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So, it happened. I was caught by the military during the crossing. All the trouble planning and rehearsing the crossing ended up being for nothing. Worst was that I didn’t know what was going to happen. Executed because I was invading another country? That seemed the most likely thing.

And, I was in heat. There was a burning sensation within me begging and asking for me to get on all fours, with my asscheeks spread apart. I could not help but imagine a powerful and imposing Alpha getting in behind me with his huge cock in his hand as he readied himself to pound me to oblivion.

I was going to have that, depending on the thoughts and wishes of the Alpha in front of me. He was wearing sunglasses even inside the bunker we were in. There was barely any light in the room. My hands were cuffed and then tied to the chair I was sitting on. That Alpha was a thorough man.

“So, you came all this way from the South of Mexico only to be caught, didn’t you?”

I shook my head. The burning sensation was only getting worse. I was in heat and there was nobody who was going to do something about it.

“Yes, I did and I don’t regret it.”

The Alpha whose name was Irvin - I could see it from the small plaque on his uniform shirt - placed his hand on the table between us. “I see, and what is your name? I found a document with your stuff, but I am sure it is fake.”

“It is fake. I am not holding anything back, you know.”

“Maybe you should not.”

“So, what are you gonna do? Kill me?”

“I don’t know, it depends on you.”

It depends on me? What did he mean by that? He was the officer in charge of my apprehension, and as far as I knew, my life was in his hands.

“I don’t follow you.”

Irvin stood up, walked and placed himself behind me. With his hands on my shoulder, he murmured to my right ear, “You are one cute Omega.”
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