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Ollie

––––––––
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After going through all their tests, I finally made it to the police department of the city where I lived. It was a tall building with so many floors I didn't even bother to count before stepping in there with all my required documents.

The secretary told me what she was going to need. I handed her the documents, went through some interviews, and by the end of the day, I had everything that I needed to work as a police recruit.

I was not going to be an officer until after getting the necessary experience though, which was fine.

I was, however, nervous as fuck. I was a wreck, to put things in more simple terms. My hands were shaking when I left the department building.

The second day came and it was then that I noticed the most handsome man in the building. His name was Carlos, and he was one of the most experienced officers. He outranked me by quite a lot, and I felt so small in comparison to him because he was such a big and dominating man.

Whenever he walked, people stopped to greet him or just to eye him as if he was a dangerous predator. It didn't surprise me that people had reactions like the last one.

Carlos was very tall. I didn't catch his last name, though; that was going to be something that I was going to do later when I was not focused so much on admiring his body and face. That stubble, though...

I was gay, and I knew that I had no chance with him. I mean, who in their right mind was going to be gay when he could have all the women for himself?

It didn’t help things for me when he said on the second day on the job, when I was getting ready for a mission, "I will be the one leading this operation today."

He was wearing a different uniform from ours. We were wearing mostly dark blue, whereas he had a set of shades of dark grey.

He didn't really need that, though. Just his presence, voice tone and overall shape of his body made him stand out from us.

Him being near me was going to be a problem, I thought while getting into the back compartment of the van that was going to take us to deal with a bunch of criminals that were shooting up a bank.

I thought that I was not going to be able to take my eyes off him. It just seemed impossible to do so. Carlos was going to be my reason to jerk off before going to sleep every night. I wanted to see and feel his big cock plunging deep into my ass as if I was nothing more than his ragdoll.

However, I reminded myself that such a thing had little to no chance of happening. It was just how things were, for me, in this medium-sized city.

Carlos took us there, because of course he had to be the one driving the van and make him look even more manly. When he stopped and shouted, "Everyone, out!" I froze because I just realized that, on my real first day on the job, I was going to be fighting a group of criminals where my chances of dying were very high.

I was the only recruit at that time. I was the only unlucky one to pass all their tests. I didn't really know what was happening now because, during said tests, I was doing so well, but right at this moment... it was when things were real and not made up. Everything seemed too different for me. It was nothing like the training I had.

"Hey, recruit!" Carlos shouted before coming over to me with a rifle in his hand, "Wake the fuck up! We need all the men here to deal with those terrorists. There won't be any deals or any of that shit with them. We came here to kill them all!"

He was holding the collar of my shirt while he shouted right at my face. His words made me come back to reality, and I blinked a couple of times before tightening the grip of my handgun. They only gave me that small thing for this mission.

He went ahead and looked for cover behind a wall. I tried to follow him, but almost fell over when my foot got stuck on something. He didn't even look behind to find out if I was keeping up with him or not. Nobody did, in fact.

I was all alone.
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Carlos

––––––––
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When the new recruit showed up, I didn't know what to think of him. Was he like all my colleagues, who had some years of experience and were ready for battle, or would I have to keep him on his toes because he had no idea how to even aim and shoot his gun in the middle of an intense battle? Working for the police in this city was like fighting a war in the Middle-East.

He was very cute, though. I should not be thinking that sort of thing about a man that was soon going to be under my command, but who said I had any control over my feelings?

I could keep my people thinking that I had everything under control, but it was far from that. In the police force, I had to make sure that people weren't going to use my weaknesses against me. I believed and trusted most of the people that worked under me, but some of my other colleagues - my equals and superiors - were more than willing to see me on my knees, begging for their mercy.

When my boss said, "You have a mission and it is a big one,” I was not thrilled. I really didn't want to go to any mission

However, criminals had to be a pain in the ass again. They didn't even go there just to rob the bank and be done with it. No, they needed more. They went there to kill... and be killed too, because I was going there with every intention of doing that.
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