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Being an Omega was not easy, I soon discovered once I left school. I had to go to college now. Everyone looked and pampered the Alphas. Omegas like me were left to rot. Nobody wanted to talk to us. I tried to be cool and all, but it was to no avail.

I was no more than nineteen, and so needed an Alpha to dominate me. I heard stories told by different Omegas about their first times. I didn’t have mine yet. My entrance was the same as when I was born. It was unused.

Some of my friends were already pregnant. Their bellies looked so huge. I often questioned myself how they could walk without breaking their backs. Some already needed some kind of help to get around, though.

I knew that being pregnant could be cumbersome, but the truth was that I was in heat and ready to be impregnated. We Omegas were born and raised for that sort of thing. It was just too bad that in the college I studied at, the vast majority of people preferred being with that Alphas.

A balance of the system needed to be established. People needed to understand that Omegas should be part of the equation as well. That was easier said than done. I felt that I was never going to convince anyone about that.

There was one Alpha from the classroom that really piqued my interest. It was just too bad that he seemed to be one of the most popular in college. I never found him all by himself. He was always surrounded by all kinds of Omegas and other Alphas, even. He seemed to be THE Alpha of the campus.

The truth was that I needed him. I needed to feel his strong, masculine hands all over me. I needed to feel them as he lifted me from the floor. I needed to be taken by his fiendish desires. I needed to be taught a lesson. I was too horny for him.

Some Omegas would have said that I just needed some sex, and they would be right about that. I lied to them when they made questions about that. I didn’t want them to know that I was probably the only one on campus who was still a virgin, both in terms of cock and holes.

Adam was just built to be strong. He must have been raised right by his people. He was probably so proud of himself. Whenever he was talking with his Omegas, he tended to open a huge smile that beamed confidence. A confidence that I never had, but that I wished it was part of my personality.
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