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I worked in the engines section of a massive ship. It cruised the oceans with very little effort, usually carrying so many people that I always thought it was going to sink before leaving the port.

Working in that place was not a choice of mine. I was forced to be there. If I decided to be elsewhere, I would not have a roof over my head. I would not have food on the table. What’s more, I would not be able to send money to help my loved ones.

The main engine room had little to no ventilation, though. Sweat covered my forehead, armpits, and other parts of my body. The clothes were thick and heavy as well. Working there was far from ideal.

What also continued to make sure I would never leave the ship was Adam. He was an Alpha with a mean attitude, but I loved that. So many Alphas didn’t have something to spice them up. He did, and he was better for it.

Adam usually worked at the other side of the ship. He was so massive, even when compared to the other Alphas. What’s more, he was one of the youngest on the ship.

He was built to work there. His hands had more calluses than I could count. His arms were bigger than my head. His chest was so wide and well-taken care of that there was not one night where I didn’t spend hours thinking about it.

Adam was working on his same spot as usual. His hands were decisive as he made the machinery work. Even though he was just one of us, I felt that without him, the ship would never sail again.

I was an Omega in heat. I wanted to be bred by his massive, throbbing cock. I wanted his slab of meat ramming me with all of his strength. I wanted to become one with him.

But it just seemed impossible. Whenever I thought he was all alone, he managed to find a way to escape my grasp. Either that, or something tended to happen which resulted in me being unable to approach him.

Most of the other workers had already left the main engine room. It would be time to have dinner pretty soon. The stars were already showing up in the sky. It seemed that another opportunity was going to present itself, and this time, I was more determined than on other occasions to open my legs for him.
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