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ONE


Roxie

It’s dark and I’m shivering. Raindrops beat on my skin. I look up at the angry, cloudy sky. It’s just a drizzle for now but it could turn into a downpour any time.

My car makes sputtering sounds as the engine moans. My beat-up Chevy is so old that I’m not surprised it gave out. The problem is that I’m in the middle of nowhere in Wyoming, miles away from any civilization. Only mountains and grassy fields color my vision. There are no people.

Heck, there aren’t even any moose roaming around even though Wyoming is famous for them.

I hug myself, stamping the wet asphalt to generate body heat.

This is a disaster. Today was going to be my first day at my new job. I’ve been hired as a full-time housekeeper by a billionaire. It’s a dream job and it comes with a board and food. Since the house is my employer’s weekend getaway cottage, he won’t be here during the week.

But I might lose my job if I don’t manage to make it to the cottage first.

“Uh…please someone come….” I stare at my phone but there are no missed calls.

I called AAA but they said it’ll take hours for someone to come.

Brandon Winston’s weekend cottage is in a remote part of Wyoming. The nearest small town is two hours away.

I squint my eyes when a bright light washes over me. I put up my arms to block it. Then I realize what those twin circles of illumination mean.

A car!

A long Rolls-Royce winds up the road, speeding toward me. It’s like my prayers have been heard. I could hitch a ride.

I step forward but years of conditioning hold me back.

I tremble in fear. Should I extend my hand and stop the car? Should I ask for help? What if it’s an alpha? I’m close to my heat. I’ve been pushed down and forced by alphas when I wasn’t even emitting as many pheromones.

This night is already terrible. I can’t make it worse.  

I’m conflicted, biting my nails, when the car naturally comes to a stop in front of me. It’s not raining hard anymore, but the man who climbs out opens an umbrella. He rushes to my side and holds it over my head.

“Hey, are you alright?” He scans the wreckage of my car. “Looks like you had trouble with your car.”

He’s wearing perfume and it’s mixing well with his natural alpha scent. I inhale the calming cocktail of spice and musk. The negative thoughts in my mind quiet down on their own. I press my cheek against the stranger’s chest, hearing his steady heartbeat. That makes me feel better. More grounded. Safe. The way an alpha is supposed to make an omega feel.

“Where are you headed?” he asks, lowering his voice so as to not scare me. I appreciate his gentlemanly behavior and the fact that he’s not trying to prove his strength. He’s restraining it so I can feel at ease.

“There’s a cottage up the road. I work there as a maid…” My words come out in an unsteady stream. My bones are chilled. More water trickles down my face. I look like a mess compared to this hot, put-together alpha. Maybe that’s why he doesn’t try to hit on me.

He wraps an arm around me. I mess up his nice shirt with the droplets of water clinging to me. Gently, the mystery man guides me to the car.  

“Get in. I’m going to Brandon’s cottage, too.” He gives me a beat to process that. “I’m Flint, by the way. Brandon and I are best friends. If you’re going to work at the cottage, you’ll be seeing a lot of me.”

“Really?” My jaw drops, realizing how lucky I am. I happened to meet someone close to my new boss. “What a coincidence.”

“I wouldn’t call it that.” Flint grins. His smile is brighter than the sun. I want to keep watching him smile because it does beautiful things to my soul. “Brandon’s cottage is the only thing down this road. There’s nothing else here. When he bought that piece of property, he made sure it was isolated. He values privacy.”

“Of course. That makes sense.” It really does. I like the way Flint explains things to me instead of telling me that I’m too dumb and expecting me to form logical connections myself. He sounds like he’s smart, but not arrogant. His voice is high-pitched and clear, so it’s easy to understand even though it’s raining. “Would you mind me asking what you do?”

“I’m in the media business. Sometimes, Brandon and I work together.”

I blink. “You’re Flint Axel? You’re a media mogul and billionaire. I watched your interview on TV once.”

“And you’re a damned smart maid,” he replies. “Most domestic staff aren’t interested in the corporate world.”

“I’m curious about a lot of different things,” I admit.

“That’s a great quality to have.” His warm praise sounds genuine and it fills my chest with happiness. I was always criticized and rarely praised at my previous gigs. Being an omega warrants more hate than you’d think. Everyone thinks I have it easy because I’m sought after by alphas, most of whom are wealthy and successful.

What they don’t know is that alphas aren’t seeking me. They’re seeking my pussy and my womb to carry their babies. Sometimes, it feels like I’m just a biological designation.

But not with Flint. He notices my intelligence, my personality, my mind. I feel seen when I’m with him and that takes some getting used to after a lifetime of being treated like a servant who is too dumb for anything but menial tasks.

I crawl into the passenger seat of his Rolls-Royce. The leather seat feels luxurious to touch. Flint’s alpha scent inundates my senses, making my stomach cramp hungrily.

Flint straps on the seatbelt. I enjoy all the attention, feeling like a pampered princess. Whoever is dating Flint must be one lucky woman. But I can’t scent any omega’s pheromones on him. He’s probably single.  

“I’m sorry I’ve ruined your precious car. I’ll clean it tomorrow,” I say.

“Don’t worry. This isn’t one of my favorite cars.” Flint gets behind the wheel and starts the engine. His car drives like a dream. We glide over the country roads with ease, making our way toward our destination.

“I’m so grateful you were passing by. Otherwise, I’d be standing out in the cold all night.”

“It must be fate,” Flint says. “I’ve never seen anyone around these parts before.”

As silence pervades the car, I become hyper-aware of his handsomeness. He’s a very good-looking man. His stubble-dotted jaw makes me want to caress it. His facial features are a harmonious blend of ripe masculinity, strength, and softness. He looks like a total hottie who could screw me six ways till Sunday but also like a good guy who would treat his girlfriend right. His eyes could smolder but they are twinkling with eagerness to help me.

I’m happy I’ll be seeing him in my new job. Having a familiar face around will make things better.

For some inexplicable reason, it’s easy to trust Flint. His vibe and energy tell me he’s a good person. Omegas have primal instincts, and mine tell me that he has no intention of hurting me.

“Thank you for rescuing me.” I clench my fingers into tight fists in my lap. “It would have been easy to pass me by.”

“Call it an alpha’s natural instinct. I can’t watch an omega distressed. And your scent is so delicious that it screamed at me to stop.”

“You like my scent?” I add an edge of flirtation. I know I’m treading on dangerous waters here, but I can’t deny my attraction to Flint. I’ve been alone for so long and my body needs to be pleasured and desired. To receive someone’s love and seed is what I was born for.

“I bet Brandon liked it, too.” Flint slaps his hand on the steering wheel. “That’s why he hired you. You have a very soothing and motherly scent. You’d make a great mom. Your children would always feel safe when you smell like that.”

I’m shocked Flint didn’t imply my scent was provocative. That’s usually what alphas say, right before they try to fuck me by force.

But Flint’s observation makes my heart jump with joy. I’ve always wanted to be a mother. I want to nourish babies and take care of my own house, instead of other people’s houses. I want to spread my legs for my alphas and let them knot and breed me.

I know I’ll love being pregnant. I’m going to have so much fun bouncing around my big belly and feeling like a sexy omega mommy.

“I’ve always wanted to be a great mom,” I say. “Thanks for telling me that.”

“No problem. I’m surprised nobody has said that to you before.”

Flint sees sides of me that other people are happy to ignore. I’ve known him for a few minutes but he has gathered more about me that my ex-colleagues who knew me for years. It’s the same thing with Brandon, my new employer. He comforted me when I was crying at my old workplace and offered me this job. His demeanor filled me with a sense of safety.

In the past, I was never attracted to an alpha. But now, all of a sudden, I’m attracted to two of them.

I moan at the visual of Brandon and Flint both stroking my big baby bump when I’m pregnant. My pussy starts to leak. My inner walls are growing hot. The heat rises to my cheeks, turning me as red as a tomato.

I’m glad Flint is watching the road, not me. Otherwise, he’d pick up on the dirty thoughts I’m having about him and my future boss. I dig polyamorous relationships way more than I dig monogamous ones. I like knowing that multiple alphas desire me and want to protect me. And I like knowing that I can give them all the pups they want.

The apex of my thighs is uncomfortably wet and heated. If someone looked up my skirt, they’d be able to see the wet spots on my panties. I squeeze my legs together, but that feels too good. My pussy is itching to milk alpha cock, even though I’m not in heat.

God, I must really want a family with Flint and Brandon. Nothing else can explain this reaction. I came to Wyoming to seduce Brandon because I could sense that he was right for me and I wanted to jump on the chance of finding my mate. Maybe there are more men here who can make me feel the same way.

“We’re here.” Flint helps me out of the car.

I gaze at the wooden cottage we’re standing in front of. I wouldn’t really call it a cottage, though. It has glass floor-to-ceiling windows from which I can see the opulent interiors. It’s like something out of Architectural Digest.

Of course, Brandon is a billionaire. He can afford the best.

I cling to Flint’s arm as we share an umbrella.

“Hey, welcome.” My new boss, Brandon Winston open the door. I’ve met him before but he’s wearing a T-shirt and jeans this time, not a suit. I almost wish he were wearing a suit because I couldn’t see the outline of his broad chest or his arms under his black jacket last time.

The thin T-shirt clings to every hard line and curve of his washboard abs. His arms are exposed and the veins jutting through his skin make me want to ride that hand immediately. His fingers are thick and strong. They’d feel so good inside me.

My pussy clenches in agreement. My panties are already damp from being around Flint but they become soaked when a thick stream of slick pours out of my slit. My boss is turning me on so bad. I can’t resist wanting to climb him like a cat and bite those firm lips. I want his body pressing down on mine, his cock screwing me until I’m pregnant with his pups.

It’s the same way I felt for Flint. In fact, I can imagine them both fucking me and that turns me on even more.

I was never interested in alphas before. Even when they came onto me strongly, my inner omega didn’t react to them and naturally offer my pussy for their satisfaction. I didn’t want their cocks penetrating me, even though omegas are supposed to respond to any alpha.

When the alpha who tried to make advances on me at my previous workplace realized how dry my pussy was, he turned away in disgust, claiming I was a liar.

I used to think I was broken. That I wasn’t a real omega. I even got myself checked at the hospital. But the doctor told me I was fine and I was definitely an omega.

Everything changed when I met Brandon, though. In those few intimate moments, he understood my pain and gave me what I was seeking all along. He protected me. It set off something that was dead inside me. I wanted to kiss him then and cling to him. I let him hug me and enjoyed being in his arms. I wanted to never let go.

Since that day, I couldn’t stop fantasizing about him. I quit my job immediately and decided to act on my urges.

Just like the last time, Brandon manages to effortlessly squeeze the air out of my lungs with a single word. “Roxie. What’s wrong? You look terrible.”

“My car broke down. I wouldn’t have gotten here if not for…” I realize I’m still clinging to Flint’s hand and let go. It’s embarrassing. I can’t believe I showed up on my new employer’s doorstep flirting with his billionaire best friend. What if he thinks I’m an easy woman?

Given the fact that I’m an omega, people already assume I’m a slut and unprofessional. Humiliation melts my ribs as I turn up my face to Brandon. I need to quickly do something that will salvage my reputation. “But I’m fine. I’d like to start work immediately. What would you like me to clean first?”

“The bathrooms require maintenance but that’s not what’s important.” Brandon takes a wide step toward me. His alpha scent immediately floods my nostrils and calms me down. I was shivering from the cold, and from making a bad impression on my first day, but his woody masculine smell sent a signal to my body to relax. To surrender to my alpha and let him take charge. “You’re more important to me than you think, Roxie. Why didn’t you call me when your car broke down? I’d have come to get you.”

You’re important to me, Roxie. My brain only hears what it wants to hear.

“I didn’t want to seem incompetent.” Hemmed in by two powerful alphas who both seem to be concerned for me, I let go of my strong-woman façade. I’m tired of acting like I’m always okay, that I can handle more than I can. I’d have been slapped by the housekeeper in my previous home if I ever got close to an alpha. She was mean and suspicious and I suspect, jealous, too. But things will be different now. “I know you took a risk by hiring an omega. I don’t want you to regret your decision.”

“Oh, baby. Why would you say that? Hiring an omega maid is pretty normal. It’s not like you’re an ex-con.” Flint puts an arm around my shoulder, enveloping me in his warmth and strength. I love being sandwiched between two alpha billionaires. My body is both heating up from their hormones and relaxing due to their presence.

Not all alphas have this effect on me. Most make me panic and run away. But since the first time I encountered Brandon, he showed me that he was different. He’s a protector who cares for the weak. He immediately spotted the signs of abuse on me and told me I could talk to him. When I refused to open up, he gave me his card, as if silently telling me that there was a way out of my predicament. Just like his friend Flint, I feel understood and protected when I’m around him.

These two are special.  Under the influence of their alpha command and hormones, I can’t lie. “It’s my first day tomorrow,” I continue. “I was trying to make a good impression by arriving early.”  

“Roxie.” Brandon pinches his temples, rubbing away the lines on his forehead. I can tell he’s stressed out by my condition. I look like a wet rat. “I’m not going to judge you because your car broke down. These things happen. It doesn’t reflect on you. Please ask for help next time you’re in trouble. As your employer, I have responsibility toward you, too. I’d hate to have anything happen to you. You were lucky Flint found you, or you might have frozen to death.” His gaze moves to Flint, who is still holding me. Surprisingly, I don’t spot any jealousy in Brandon’s eyes. He nods subtly at his friend as if appreciating him for taking care of his maid on the way.

I’m in love with both of these guys. I want to fuck them both and show them how grateful I am for their mature, masculine behavior which is already healing my traumas from the past.

Brandon isn’t a show-off. He’s a secure alpha who isn’t blinded by possessiveness or a toxic need to prove his superiority over other alphas. His priority is making sure I’m safe and well. That’s the way a man should be. His woman should be the most important thing, not his own ego. 

I choke when I recall that I’m his maid, not his woman. If he treats his maid like she’s the most important woman in the world, imagine how he’d treat his wife. She’d literally be worshipped like a queen. That thought plants itself in my stomach.

I wish I could experience that.

No, I want to experience that. That’s why I didn’t bring my suppressants. I’m going to let my body go into heat and make Brandon and Flint soothe me. I’m going to be bred and knotted by these two sexy men who deserve to become daddies.

I’m tired of denying myself the attention other omegas get. It’s wildly unprofessional, but it’s what I want. I want to feel safe and cherished when I fuck my alphas. I want to trust them to treat me right.

“Don’t thank me. I couldn’t leave a helpless omega out in the wild.” Flint grins at Brandon.

Brandon nods in approval. “I owe you one for this.”

“Nah. I got to meet your new maid. She’s a very interesting woman.” Flint nudges me into the cottage, taking slow steps so I can keep up with him. It’s a small measure of how sensitive he is to my needs. Alphas have a broad stride, but he’s matching his to mine. I can tell Brandon and Flint are good friends because they seem very comfortable around one another. The best thing is, I feel comfortable around them.

I’m with two hot, powerful alphas. My pussy is wet with slick at their presence but my heart is fluttering with the first bloom of love. I know I can trust them. I know I’ll come to love them.

“I’ll show you to your room. You need to warm up and change your clothes first,” Brandon says. “Otherwise, you’re going to catch your death.”

Flint races up, guarding my back as Brandon leads me to the first floor of the house. “There are three rooms on this floor. One’s the master suite with an en-suite bathroom.” He points to a closed door. “The other two rooms are for my guests. You’re going to be using one of them. There’s no bathtub in your bathroom, but the shower has hot water.”

“Thank you so much. That’s so generous of you. I had to share a bathroom at my previous employer.”

“It’s not generous of me when you’re going to be the one taking care of my house.” Brandon’s eyes soften. “I really appreciate you taking this job, Roxie. As you can see, nobody wants to work in such a remote location. I have a car in the garage that you can use to run errands and do shopping. I’ll give you a tour of the house later. You should clean up first.”

“Thank you. I’ll do my best to make you happy.”  

“Don’t stress too much, Roxie. It’s only your first day.” Flint waves at me as he curls an arm around Brandon and ushers him away from my room to give me some privacy.

I hear the two men’s feet padding down the stairs.

When they’ve left, I take in the décor in my room. It’s so snazzy yet well-maintained. The bed is luxurious. It’s king-sized. But I guess even the spare rooms in a billionaire’s home are of this standard.

I’m so fortunate I get to live here without worrying about rent. I’ll be alone most of the week when Brandon is in the city for work.

I step into the bathroom and that’s when I realize I don’t have any clothes. I left my suitcase in my car. I sigh.

I’m too shy to ask my employer for clothes. Maybe I’ll sleep naked tonight and figure things out later.

But I can’t go to sleep yet. I haven’t done anything. Brandon said he wanted me to take care of the bathrooms first.

I’m going to impress him with my work ethic.


TWO


Jason

Someone is in the bathroom. Not Brandon or Flint. I’d recognize their smell. This is a new person.

My cock gives a painful squeeze as she moves. Her curvy hips are swaying like a hypnotic dream. Even though my shower stall is fogged up by steam, her sex appeal is unmissable.  

A woman? Brandon never mentioned having a woman here.

She’s an omega, too. That smell can’t be a beta’s. It’s too arousing at a primal level.

I fill my chest with her tempting aroma and my cock stands up straight in response. She has a warm, inviting scent that makes me want to push my dick into her soft pussy and feel it gripping me.

It has been too long since I fucked a woman or an omega. I came to the cottage to relax with my best friends and unwind after a stressful week at work. Brandon lets me have the master suite because I like the view from it.

But he never mentioned having a female guest over.

I stroke my cock and think about my pending business deals to deflate my erection. I need to get out of the shower and figure out who she is and how she came to this cottage. If that omega sees me with a raging hard-on, she might get scared and run away so I press my balls hard, inflicting pain and shocking my system into behaving.

The first thing an alpha is taught is to be gentle and soft with omegas. To never be pushy or forceful. My mom was an omega, too, and my dad treated her differently than the people at work. He held authority over her and she loved his domination, but his voice would never be raised at her. She was his love, his wife, his omega. She was everything to him and he showed his affection through his commitment, his politeness, and steadily providing for her. He was a very nurturing alpha and I’ve always tried to emulate him.

I’ve dreamed of finding the same sort of love since I was a boy. My parents fell for each other instantly in college. When my mother got pregnant with me in her sophomore year, she dropped out and became a housewife. She loved babying and nurturing her children and her husband. It was her greatest joy.  

Thinking about my parents is the best arousal-drainer. My cock is squishy and flaccid in seconds. I reach for the towel I throw over the shower closet and tie it around my waist.

Then I push the door open. Steam billows around me. For a moment, everything is blurry. Then I see her face.

And my cock springs into action again.

Time freezes and the entire world becomes focused on her pretty, surprised face.

Her lips are soft and pink, moist with her saliva. Her pale, heart-shaped face has its own charm. Her deep-set green eyes are so cute and haunting at the same time. The thick, doll-like lashes that frame them lend her a pixie-like look. She’s not the typical hot, sexy supermodel type. She’s petite, with womanly curves and an innocent face.

My stomach contracts when she speaks in a gentle, feminine whisper. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to intrude. I’m the new maid, Roxie. Today’s my first day. I was trying to get started on cleaning the bathrooms.”

How can a woman look so pure and angelic? Her beauty tugs at my heartstrings. My body responds, too, wanting to ruin her purity with my cock. She’d be so feminine and receptive; I can already tell.

Under the lights of the bathroom, other details of her appearance also become apparent.

My chest buzzes with concern the moment I scan her state. She looks like a cat dragged out of the gutter. Her hair is wet and sticking to her face in thick clumps. Her face is streaked with dirt and her clothes are soaked. She must have been caught in the downpour outside.

“You need to clean yourself up first before you think about cleaning bathrooms.” I step in front of her. She doesn’t pull back. I put a hand on her head. “Do you want me to help you? I’ll draw a warm bath for you.”

Her face looks cuter when she starts to blush. But she doesn’t shake away my hand. “I…don’t have any clothes to change into. My car broke down on the way. I barely managed to get here in one piece.”

“Don’t worry. I know where Brandon keeps the maid uniforms,” I tell her, rubbing her head. “I’ll get you some new clothes.”

Her shoulders relax and she responds to my touch like a dream. In seconds, we’re enveloped by intimacy, seeking each other’s presence like it’s a drug. I already know she’s a special omega. No woman has made me feel this way. She’s the one for me, and I can’t wait to tell my friends. A long time ago, we all decided we’d be with the same woman and create a family together.

I’m sure they’ll agree with my choice, too.

“Come with me.” I take her hand and guide her to the freestanding bathtub at the center of the master bathroom. “This is the biggest bathroom in the cottage and I use it when I’m here.”

“Are you Brandon’s friend, too?” she inquires.

“Yep. I’m Jason,” I answer. “What’s your name?”

“Roxie. I officially start tomorrow but I was hoping to get a feel for the house today so I could figure things out.”

“You need to get warm first.” I touch her forehead. Her skin is damp and chilled. She must have been caught in the rain. “You’re freezing. You just started, too. We can’t have you catching a cold on your first day. Why don’t you relax and let me take care of the details?”

“But, I…” She drifts off when I squeeze her wrist. Our eyes are melting into each other and the reassurance I’m giving to her through my gestures must be penetrating her mind. 

“Don’t think too hard,” I tell her. “You deserve to be pampered and taken care of. You’re an omega, after all. And I’m an alpha. My instincts will kill me if I leave you in this state.”

Roxie laughs. “You’re really the type who sticks his nose into other people’s lives, aren’t you?”

“Sweetheart, anytime you need any gossip, come to me.” I grin. “And I’m your man when you need a relaxing bath and massage, too. I take pride in providing care.”

“You’re a good man,” she says. “All of you guys are. I’ve never met alphas like you.”

“Then let me convince you that alphas can be amazing caretakers, too.” I pick her up and set her down on the sofa in the bathroom. Grabbing the bubble bath that Brandon paid hundreds of dollars for, I pour it into the bathtub. I turn on the tap and check the water temperature to make sure it’s perfect for her. As it mixes with the bubble bath, the water froths. “I will go and get you clothes. Relax and sink into the warm water whenever you’re ready, okay?”

“Wow, it smells so luxurious.” Roxie leans forward and inhales sandalwood and spice. “I have never soaked in a bathtub before.”

“Really? We need to fix that ASAP. Trust me, you’ll love it when your skin smells like the bubble bath after.”

“Thank you so much,” she replies, kneeling beside the tub. She immerses her hands in the water and lets out a satisfied growl when the warmth seeps into her skin. “I really needed this. The hot water is perfect against my skin. I was afraid I’d be a bother if I took it easy on my first day. But I guess my body wants to relax after that long, tiring journey.”

“Brandon isn’t a slave driver, Roxie. He won’t expect you to be on twenty-four-seven. All of us in this house are alphas who know we’re supposed to protect you. We’d do anything to make you feel comfortable here. You should enjoy living the good life as a maid in this cottage. You’re not just a servant. You’re a precious member of this household, too.”

Tears glitter in Roxie’s eyes. She blinks them away and nods tightly. “Jason, I’m so glad I came here. All of you have been wonderful to me.”

“I’m so glad I met you, too. Something tells me you’ll like this place and you’ll like us.” I wink at her, before darting out to locate her new uniform.

I’ve been to this cottage a lot so I find the storage room and gather loads of maid uniforms. I also pick out some of my shirts. They’ll be big for Roxie, but she can wear them to bed. Carrying all that, I step into the bathroom…and lose my breath.

Roxie is naked and she’s in the bathtub. Water sluices over her fertile curves, highlighting her soft stomach and her wide, fleshy hips. She looks like a fairy, bathing herself in the foam-covered water. I want to pounce on her immediately and suck those pretty nipples until she’s wet and ready to be penetrated.

Her raw omega cunt will feel like heaven when it’s wrapped around my cock. I want to hear her make filthy sounds and feel her come on my dick.

I clench my fists, telling my animal instincts to back down. She’s our omega and we can’t scare her by acting wild and uncontrolled. If there’s anything I’ve learned from my dad, it’s that alphas should act polite and gentlemanly, even when their bodies are raging with the desire to breed.

Roxie notices me due to the sound of the clothes hitting the floor.

“I thought you were…” She stops talking and covers her chest.

“Don’t worry. I won’t attack you. Take it easy, okay?” I sit beside the bathtub, stroking her hair. Every blood vessel inside me is dilated and about to burst from not touching her tempting body, but I know distance is what she needs. And I’m a man who gives my omega what she wants.

Slowly, Roxie lets her arms fall away. “Actually, I was hoping for .” “I’ve never seen an alpha who doesn’t try to claim a naked omega.”

“Maybe I’ve seen too many naked omegas in my time?” I rub my jaw, making my tone lighthearted. “You’re sexy as hell, Roxie, but don’t worry. I can keep my hands off you until you’re ready to spread your legs for me.”

Her spine straightens and she takes her hands off her chest. Her huge, juicy tits tipped with thick pink nipples come into my vision. I could go into a rut here and now, but Roxie’s calming scent keeps me grounded.

I want more than sex with her. I want to knock her up with pups and make her the queen of Flint, Brandon, and my family. I want to share her with my friends and keep her safe.

“Thank you for being here,” she murmurs. “It means a lot to me. I can’t bear being alone. I feel unsafe when no one’s around me. But sometimes, I’m scared when I’m surrounded by alphas, too. Not you, though. You’re warm and protective. I feel at ease with you. One of these days, I’m definitely going to open my legs for you.”

“How about now?” I joke, thinking she won’t respond.

But she extends her hand to me. “Join me in the tub, Jason. I’d love to let you come inside my cunt. I’m so close to my heat that it’s unbearable to sleep alone at night.”

Her flirty last line spears into my heart. Her words come out sounding sweet and earnest rather than provocative.

“Roxie, are you sure?”

“One hundred percent. I’ve had a tiring day and nothing will make me feel better than being drilled by an alpha’s cock.”

“Call me Daddy, sweetheart. And I’ll give you exactly what you need.” I turn on the tap again to fill the tub with more water. I need those fat tits immersed under water and covered by bubbles or I’ll go crazy.

“Daddy.” Roxie’s pheromones are making my eyes water. “Daddy please fuck me in the tub.”

I hiss, my cock weeping pre-cum already. Roxie’s superpower is getting me turned on in seconds. Ever since I laid eyes on the sexy omega maid, my cock can barely stay in my pants.

The outline of my inflated dick makes any protests futile. Roxie’s lush green gaze is gliding over the incriminating bulge under my towel.

“Roxie, your curvy body is so tempting,” I say. “Daddy wants to knot you and breed you. He wants you to be his good omega and give him your sweet pussy.”

Roxie whimpers, bending her legs before opening them wide to show me her puffy pussy lips. My heart screams inside my chest. Her cunt is perfect. I have no words. Her pink folds are delicate like flower petals and I can only guess how much prettier they’ll look once I part them to take her.

“My pussy is all yours, Daddy.” Roxie winks at me. “Knot me and breed me. Make me your pregnant maid and keep me in this house forever. I want to serve all my alpha daddies with my womb as well as pussy. I want to carry your pups and give you a round belly to caress.”

“Babygirl, that’s such a filthy idea.” I choke. Fucking a sweet omega maid is a fantasy come true, especially when she’s ready to please all her employers. I’ll have to let Brandon and Flint know that our future wife is looking forward to hot times with them, too. “I’m so glad I’m the first one who gets to seed your fertile cunt.”

Roxie’s massive tits jiggle and bounce when I step into the bathtub. I settle my body under hers, putting her squishy ass on my lap, and turned her face toward me. I fondle her rump, making her wait for penetration.

Grabbing one breast, I bite into her juicy feminine flesh. It feeds my masculine alpha needs so well. Knowing how well-endowed Roxie is in the breast department has me imagining her tits expanding with milk from pregnancy.

I suck on her hard nipples, caressing the other bud with my thumb. Roxie arches her back, moaning. “Daddy, your mouth feels so good on my boob.”

My hard rod is wedged under her. I move, rubbing it up and down her naughty slit. Her outer pussy lips spread to the sides of my cunt, parting naturally to allow me to grind against her slit. Her feminine folds massage my cock, eliciting a storm of electricity in my groin.

My lips pop free from her breast. Then my mouth starts to devour her other tit. She groans with delight as my tongue trails over her areola, soothing the ache in her pussy while my body grows hotter than the sun. Being skin-to-skin with an omega is a special experience. It feels like being wrapped up in cotton candy. My hard, demanding body has found a soft place to land, a place to plant my seed and settle down.

Warm water laps around our bodies as Roxie maneuvers herself to press her throbbing cunt hole against my needy cock.

“I feel so pretty when I’m being bathed in your scent,” Roxie says, as her hole pushes over my cock, teasing me. But she doesn’t sit all the way down. “I feel feminine and precious when an alpha’s masculine scent envelops me.”

“You are precious and feminine and pretty,” I remind her. “Shall I prove it to you? Do you want to see how badly my cock is aching for your pussy?”

Roxie whimpers like a cat in heat. She must be close to her heat because I can smell delicious pheromones oozing from her pores. My body jerks. My cock plumps in response. The visceral pain of being so close to my mate but not inside her sears my groin.

So I end the madness.

I thrust my hip upward, meeting her soft, pliant ass. My cock spears into her waiting hole. The tight walls of her sex give me a warm welcome. She massages me. I relax into the water and into her cunt, allowing her to do what she was born to do.

Grip me. Milk me. Take pleasure from clenching around my cock.

“You make me feel like an alpha when you take me without any resistance,” I say. “I can’t believe how wet you are for my cock.”

“I was struck by your handsomeness the moment I saw you,” Roxie confesses. “I hope our pups have your face, too.”

Dammit, she’ll make me spill in no time if she keeps talking like that.

I lift her body up and slam it back down on my cock. She’s light; she weighs nothing. My fingers dig into her flesh, sinking into the plump folds of her hips and stomach.

Breath stutters in my lungs as I imagine those hips growing rounder and wider from pregnancy. Breeding a woman always brings out my fiercest needs. I knead her soft flesh, allowing her time to adjust to my girth every time I bottom out inside her.

Her pussy is divine. I knew omega pussy was special, but Roxie’s is on another level. It is like a vice grip around my cock. I can’t even wriggle my dick when I’m in her. I put my hands under her arms and pull her up using my small fingers to tickle her hard nipples.

When I plunge into her at a different angle, Roxie screams. “You got my sweet spot.”

Encouraged by the discovery of her G-spot, I move harder into her, plunging in and out. Roxie moves her ass, slapping those fat, feminine cheeks over me as her pussy splits to eat my cock each time.

Pressure is steadily growing in my groin, threatening to make everything spin out of control.

“Come for me, baby. Let everything go. Your alpha daddy is here to hold you and keep you safe, okay?” I reassure her in my warmest tone. Roxie has had a tough day and I want to make this a special and memorable night for her.

The water adds more weight and pressure to every stroke, making my cock feel like it’s drowning under gravity. My balls clench.

I bite down on my teeth to keep myself from coming apart. Roxie’s face is growing flushed. Her tits jiggle like a dream as she moves her cunt, swallowing me whole each time before releasing me with a pop.

I grab her. “Get on your fours. There’s enough space in the tub.”

Roxie slides onto her knees, bracing her hands against the edge of the bathtub. Water sluices down her thick thighs. As she spreads her legs, her pussy parts, revealing its treasures. Her folds are perfect.

I seize her hips, holding her as I stick my dick into her velvet depths. “Good girl. You’re bent over like the perfect breeding bitch. You’re eager for your alpha’s seed, aren’t you?”

“I want it,” Roxie assures me. “I feel so empty and afraid without a baby growing inside me. I want to nurture my alpha’s seed in my womb. I want to be joined by you even when we’re apart. I want to feel like I’m carrying something precious. I’m tired of being alone.”

“You’ll never be alone again. I promise.” I grind into her pussy with all my strength, making her gasp. “Daddy will fill your stomach with pups that you can nurture and care for.”

“Uh!” Roxie’s voice becomes hoarse as I start driving into her harder, faster. My strokes are wild and uncontrolled. I want to grant her wish, to make my omega happy.

“Jason! I’m coming!” Roxie’s cry echoes through the bathroom. Steam swirls around her. Roxie clings to the bathtub as her orgasm shoots through her nerves, paralyzing every cell in her body.

I finally snap, too. My cock rains cum at her walls, my swelling knot pushing it further up her channel. “Grow my pups in your belly like a good omega. My seed will impregnate you tonight.”

My seed rushes into her tight cunt, creaming her cookie. When I’ve emptied my balls into her snug pussy, I finally relax. The alpha drive to breed dissolves, replaced by the glow of having had sex with a woman I love.

My knot locks us together, stretching her wider.

“That was the best bathing experience of my life,” Roxie says, cuddling against my chest as we both enjoy the warm water. “I was feeling unsteady after my car broke down and I got soaked in the rain, but carrying an alpha’s seed inside me always grounds me and makes me feel like I’m myself again. It’s weird.”

“An alpha’s seed tricks your omega brain into thinking you’re pregnant,” I explain. “Which is the state omegas are happiest in.”

Roxie gives me a bashful grin. “I could actually get pregnant.”

“I wouldn’t mind. I have enough money to support you,” I say. “So do Brandon and Flint. They’ll probably insist on raising the baby together. The three of us decided when we were in college that we’d create a family together.”

“That’s wonderful. Having three alphas all to myself is a dream come true. Any omega would want that,” Roxie says. “I can’t wait to please Flint and Brandon.”

“They’re good guys,” I assure her. “You’ll love them.”

“I already do,” Roxie replies. “I love you, too. You’ve made me so happy. My omega intuition tells me that you’re my mate.”

“Trust it,” I say. “Because my alpha intuition tells me the same thing.”

“Can I have a hug?” Roxie spreads her arms and raises an eyebrow. “I love cuddling.”

I’m just head over heels in love with her. She’s such a natural omega, full of warmth and light. There’s nothing materialistic or desirous about her. She enjoys simple pleasures in life and appreciates people with an open heart. That’s the kind of girl I like.

But when I swoop in to hug her, she flinches.

“Did someone assault you?” I ask directly. “Tell me who it was so I can make sure he gets what he deserves.”

But she doesn’t answer. She pulls her legs close to her breasts and wraps her arms around them.

I can’t help but reach and brush her wet hair from her face. Her expression has changed. It’s sad now. “Baby, tell me who made you sad. I promise I’ll make his life miserable.”

“It was a regular thing when I was young,” she says. “My parents were a beta and omega so they couldn’t protect me whenever I was in heat. Suppressants helped, but not always. When I got a job and moved to the mansion, it stopped happening. Mostly.”

I want to press her further, but I know this is not the time. Our budding emotional connection needs to be nurtured further before I can go there.

“I think I’m going to love spoiling you every week,” I say instead, splashing water on her face. That breaks her out of her sorrowful spell and she matches me by throwing water on my face, too. “I already have ideas for next week.”

“What?” Roxie coughs.

“Please, let me be good to you,” I plead. “You’re such a fun girl.”

Roxie’s eyes grow glassy again. I can tell she’s not used to being praised and the nurturer in me wants to hold her tight and tell her she’s worthy of love as much as anyone else. I want to erase her wounds. “Nobody has ever told me that before.”  

“Well, I’ll be telling you that a lot so get used to it.”

Roxie immerses her head underwater and goes quiet. When she comes back up for air, she’s smiling.

That’s all I need to see.


THREE


Roxie

My first day as a maid starts with a shopping trip to the supermarket. Of course, Brandon, ever the dutiful employer, insists on coming with me. I can tell things between us are different because his tone is flirty. Jason probably told him about my interest in making babies with three billionaire alphas.

I’m overjoyed that Brandon is on board. My dream of being cared for by three alphas might just come true.

“It’s dangerous for an omega to be alone in a public place. Predatory alphas might see you as a target.” Jason was firm as he held my hand and guided me into Brandon’s Range Rover. He gave me a secret smile. I’m touched he remembers what I said last night, about hating being alone.

I really don’t think there will be anybody besides other maids and omega housewives at the supermarket. Most alphas wouldn’t be caught dead shopping for groceries. But I guess my men just want to protect me. I love feeling like their cherished omega.

I wish we could all just confess our feelings and get on with making babies. But I suppose being a maid complicates things. I love the relaxed life of a maid in a rural cottage so I’m going to enjoy it before my heat comes and changes things between us forever.

“I’ll show you where the place is,” Brandon says, guiding the wheel of his SUV with expert ease. I’m in the backseat with Jason and Flint. Being bracketed by their strong, powerful bodies is the best feeling. Their scents are mingling in my nostrils. My pussy has been permanently drenched in slick since morning.

Last night, after that sensual bath and Jason’s company, fingered myself in bed, imagining Jason, Flint, and Brandon taking my pussy and ass in turns. I came twice. I was a wet, sticky mess in the morning.

I push the shopping cart, plucking useful items off the shelf. Brandon occasionally hurls some stuff into it, too. Junk food, mostly. Since Brandon will pay for it, I don’t say anything.

“Let’s get some extra chips. Jason goes through them like a starving child” Brandon dumps five packets of Lays into our cart. Last night, I googled Jason and figured out that his net worth was in the nine-figure range, too. His polite manners and humor belie how important he is to the world.

Brandon’s eyes lock on me. “What about you, Roxie? Which ones do you like?”

“Cheetos Flamin’ hot,” I reply. I like how he includes me in the conversation. I’m just a maid but he treats me like an important friend.  

Brandon keeps brushing his arm against me when he reaches for stuff. He puts his arm around my shoulder any time another man passes by. And he keeps squeezing my arm when I look worried. He’s using this shopping trip as an excuse to touch me.

My gorgeous alpha billionaire employer isn’t as smart as he thinks he is. I know the three of them are into me and I’m into them, too. They’re trying to seduce.

For now, I’m going to let them shower me with their love. I like receiving their attention and care. It’s a new yet wonderful experience for me.

“Newlyweds?” A woman at the till winks at us. “Must be hot at night.”

“Um…” Brandon clears his throat, unable to formulate a response. We don’t clear up the misunderstanding. It’ll be the truth soon enough.

My womb burns with need when other women look at Brandon and me shopping together. We look like a family already and to me, he feels like my family, too. I’ve never had these types of reactions to men before. But spending the night under the same roof as he and the others felt cozy and comforting rather than scary.

I rubbed my belly all night, imagining I was pregnant with pups and my three alpha husbands were waiting for me to give birth. I envisioned a beautiful future filled with their support and protection.

As an omega, I’ve been searching for my own place. And this lodge in Wyoming inhabited by three hot alpha billionaires might be it. Jason’s tenderness last night gave me a new impression of alphas.

The toned muscles bulging through Brandon’s arms ripples over his sun-kissed skin as he picks up the bags of groceries.

“Let me hold them,” I say.

“When there’s a strong alpha around?” He raises his eyebrow.

I let him win. His body is a tease. His clothes cling to his honed back and tight ass as he walks like he’s in the military. He puts all the stuff in the car before opening the door for me like a gentleman. When I’m seated, he straps me in.

He treats me like a lady, not like a maid. But something tells me that Brandon is the kind of man who treats all women this way. He’s a strong, proud alpha who will make omegas and betas feel at ease by taking their burdens. He’ll be an amazing dad for sure. And an even better husband for a pregnant omega.

Heat licks my throat when his finger brushes against the nape of my neck.

His face inches closer. I can smell his breath. It smells of mint and pine. All alpha. My toes twitch. My body demands to be wrapped around his. I want to rub my pussy against his solid alpha form and feel safe and cherished. I want to rub my skin against his until I smell like him, so I can remember our intimacy by his scent.

A sharp spike of pain sears my stomach. It’s so sudden and unexpected that it makes my eyes bulge. A moment later, my stomach contracts. It’s not as painful, but I’m certain I’m about to go into heat.

Maybe Brandon senses it too. “You don’t look well. Did you eat properly?”

I shake my head, recalling that I skipped breakfast. I was too busy preparing a feast for my employer. I wanted to impress him. “I had no time.”

“Let’s have a picnic with the stuff we bought. I know a good spot.” Brandon places his finger on my lips when I open my mouth to protest. A buzz travels down my spine. The gesture is so possessive. “It’ll be our secret.”

“That sounds like a lovely idea,” I agree. “You’re the best employer I’ve ever had.”

Brandon’s tips turn up in a smile. “I hope to be more than that, Roxie.”

Before I can question him further, the engines of the car roar to life. Brandon reverses out of the parking lot and soon, we’re on empty country roads with only moose and vegetation to keep us company.

Last night, I was scared by the deserted landscape but now, so close to my heat, I long to be out in nature. When my primal feminine urges get a hold of me, spending time in gardens and in the lap of nature usually helps me calm down. Not entirely, but enough to appreciate that my body is a gift from nature, too. My heat is a sign of my abundant femininity that desires to create new life.

“Uh.” I choke on my spit when my heat emerges in earnest. The symptoms intensify and that familiar, body-splitting ache in my womb radiates to all my cells. I grab my stomach, fighting the urge to be bred, fighting the desire to become a mother and experience the magic of an alpha’s cum dripping out of my pussy.

I would give anything to get pregnant now, to create a baby with Brandon and have my breasts swell with milk. It sounds so satisfying. I’ll have my own child and home to care for. My omega nature craves to settle down and give birth, to expand my life with children.

“Babygirl, what’s wrong? You look pale and distressed. Do you need me to stop the car?” Brandon’s voice sounds alarmed.

“Brandon.” I dig my nails into his shoulder, holding on tight to the solid anchor of his body. My hormones are like a tsunami, drowning me in agony. The familiar dance of cramps and shooting pain wrenches my lower body. “My heat is starting. I can’t…please, help me.”

“Babygirl, I’m here for you.” I hear the agony in Brandon’s voice. He feels my ache but he keeps his voice low and gentle to reassure me. Despite the frenzy inside me, I’m smitten by Brandon’s consideration. He’s a real alpha who knows how to be a man and be there for his omega during her most difficult time. “I won’t let your heat hurt you. It’ll soothe your cunt.”

He carries me in his arms and lays me down on the grass. The cool touch of the grass calms me down a fraction but not enough to prevent my heat from raging through my body.

He spreads a white bedsheet on the grass. He probably planned to bring it along for the picnic we were supposed to have. We could have enjoyed a romantic date if not for my heat.

My back hits the blanket as Brandon maneuvers me. My alpha climbs on top of me, his rut making his cock swell fast. For the first time, I notice that his skin is flushed and his pupils are dilated. Yet, his fingers don’t rip my clothes. He’s trying very hard to not frighten me.

He gnashes his teeth as his own painful rut wreaks havoc. “Sweetheart, don’t worry. I’ll get your pussy nice and wet. Taking a big alpha cock won’t hurt at all.”

“Take off my clothes. They’re making me sweat,” I say.

Relief passes through his features. Brandon obliges, peeling away my top. My skirt whistles down my legs before disappearing altogether. He unclasps my bra, almost clawing at my skin. His body’s reaction to my pheromones hurries him along.

His beard scoffs at my bare breasts as he tongues my nipples, making them stiffer. My breasts pine for his mouth, needing his forceful suction to feel alive.

“Thank you,” I mutter. “I needed an alpha like you to get me through this.”

“Your scent is so sweet, Omega.” Brandon sounds like he’s on the verge of tears. “You’re going to make my cock spew cum everywhere without even touching me.”

His tongue teases my nipples into submission until my breasts feel tender and sore from being suckled on. I moan in pain as the breeze passes over my wet breasts, reminding me of how sensitive I am.

Brandon sucks on my collarbones, my neck, my stomach, leaving hickeys everywhere. I bruise easily but I’ll feel proud to bear love bites from my alpha tomorrow.

“Spread your legs, Omega,” he commands. “I’m going to taste all the honey you’ve been making for me.”

I obey him instantly, lured by the promise of his domination and the sweet pleasure he’s giving me. His words alone have the power to incite currents down my spine. Being commanded by a powerful alpha male who is also a billionaire is a turn-on in itself.

My pussy weeps lubrication when Brandon’s gaze fastens onto it.

“I’m not on any birth control,” I say. “I want to carry your pups.”

“Such a pretty, fertile pussy.” Brandon drags his fingers over my folds, teasing them with a touch of heat. My core is already as hot as the inside of a volcano. Pressure balloons against my pussy. “It’s wet and ready like it should be for alpha seed.”

The gentle breeze tickles my wet folds, adding a sense of anticipation. Goosebumps fleck my skin, marking me with arousal.

“Take it,” I say. “Please.”

Brandon’s hands are trembling from the force of the pheromones surging within him. I feel it in the powerful scent he’s emitting. It’s making me feel like I’m high on drugs. I’m enveloped in the sweetness of our mating. We’re in a bubble of our own, a blissful bubble where every beautiful sensation brings me closer to a climax.

Brandon sucks on my clit. My back arches. “Ah!” I scream. My voice echoes through the meadows around us.  

Brandon circles my pussy hole with his mouth. Every brush of his tip against my clenching hole is torture. Finally, he gives me what I want by pushing his thick tongue into my channel. Friction sends hot currents up my spine. My brain is about to be fried from the overwhelming scent of an alpha coupled with the intense sensation of being eaten out.

Brandon’s wicked tongue swoops in and out of my tight channel, stroking the heat in my core, turning me into a wet, leaking mess.

Pleasure shoots into my cunt like a missile. With every hard thrust of his tongue, Brandon launches new missiles of ecstasy until my bones are liquefying from the assault. My blood seems to be flowing only to my cunt because I can’t even think anymore. My heartbeat feels slowed down as if waiting for the sensations in my pussy to bear fruit.

My system is bringing all its resources to my womb, my cunt, so I can get bred.

He growls against my pussy lips like an animal. I shiver. “I could eat you all day. Your scent drives me nuts.”

His tongue screws into my tight pussy, demanding my submission. He licks my clit every now and then, creating eddies of rapture in my core.

I’m sobbing by the time he sucks on my clit again. This time, he breaks me. My body can’t hold on. I squirt on his face, drenching him in my ultimate satisfaction. The orgasm that passes through me makes my body feel hollow and large.

I feel one with nature, one with the universe, as I take in the marvelous glory of my climax.

“Tell me you’re ready to take my knot and I’ll drive my cock into you right here, out in the open under the sky,” Brandon says, giving me no time to even fully enjoy my orgasm.

The idea of being railed in nature sets my blood on fire. Years ago, before buildings existed, this is how alphas and omegas mated. Under the sky, with the wind blowing on their faces.

“Breed me, Brandon,” I whisper. “Stuff me full of alpha cock and remind me of my place.”

“You’re an omega,” Brandon growls. “Your place is under me, taking my cock and getting pregnant with my pups. And that’s exactly what you’re about to do.”

The primal way in which he asserts his claim and dominance excites me. I know he loves me and wants more than sex with me. But when I’m in heat, I only want to hear filthy dirty talk.

My pussy has been clenching madly, awaiting the moment of our union.

When the thick head of his cock pricks my pussy’s entrance, I scream in a mixture of anticipation and fear. It’s not a bad fear, but the kind of fear that makes sex exciting and worthwhile.

“You’re too big,” I say.

“No, Omega,” Brandon reminds me. “Your body was created to be bred by an alpha cock and carry a litter of pups. Your stomach will look so pretty when you’re finally swollen with babies.”

The way he reminds me of my natural purpose has my body writhing with arousal. I want to feel submissive, degraded, and put in my place. I want to feel like I’m being bred by an alpha who understands my sexual needs as well as my emotional needs outside the bedroom.

When his dick tears past my entrance, the burn is offset by the exquisite bliss that accompanies an alpha and omega’s mating. My pussy grips his cock hard, cherishing the presence of an alpha in it.

Happy hormones rampage through my brain. This is what makes me the happiest. Being full of alpha cock. Being fertile for alpha seed.

I feel instant relief when he drives his manhood deeper into me, promising a good, hard, fucking. My pussy clenches with eagerness. That monstrous dick sliding into my core is soothing my biological desire. The painful abdominal cramps subside, now replaced by the pleasurable rhythmic clenching of my pussy around his baby-maker.  

“Daddy’s going to show you how an alpha makes his omega feel special.” Brandon slides out, then swiftly launches his erection into my snug channel, making me take his entire length at once. My walls stretch to their maximum capacity to accommodate a fat alpha dick, but I’m rewarded by fireworks exploding in my groin the moment his cock is lodged in my heat.

He retracts his cock, letting my craving for an alpha grow to a fever pitch before he slides back in again. This time, the friction is sweeter and headier. I guess absence makes my pussy grow fonder of his cock.

“So good…” I croon. “I feel like a slut, letting you breed me in the open where anyone could see us.”

Brandon’s hands come down on my wrists. He holds me down, trapping me with his body.

“You aren’t getting away from me until my pups are in your belly,” Brandon promises.

He pounds my pussy with no mercy, bottoming out every single time. “I don’t care who watches us. Your pregnancy will be the talk of the town and I want everyone to know who knocked you up during your heat.”

My body jerks as his cock prods at my cervix, spreading pre-cum. He’s wrecking my entire body, not just my pussy. The intense, overwhelming sensation of being stuffed by a powerful alpha is better than I dreamed of.

“I want to make you a Daddy, Brandon,” I say. “My omega body will carry your pups.”

“Good girl.”

I can feel his dick moving in my stomach. It’s so big that it protrudes through the skin of my lower belly. The visual of being screwed so thoroughly lights up my core. There’s something so beautiful about being taken and ravished by a strong, powerful creature like Brandon. The urge to allow a virile man access to my unprotected pussy goes into overdrive. I milk his cock, feeling every hard vein on the surface responding to my massage. My walls pulse around him greedily, taking every bit of pain and domination he gives me.

My vagina feels like it’ll tear into two. The intensity of being fucked by Brandon is beyond anything. He pours all his passion and strength into every stroke. It makes me feel like I’m the only woman in the world, the only woman lucky enough to be given complete attention by a powerful alpha male.

Brandon caresses my belly. “Sweet Omega, you’ll be big and swollen soon. Daddy will shoot his seed into your womb and make you a mommy.”

I can’t hold onto my sanity after that. The gentleness, coupled with the hint of threat in his voice drives me over the edge.

Heavenly pleasure waterfalls down my cunt, drowning me in ecstasy. My cunt continues to massage his cock. I hug Brandon. He’s huge and built like a truck, but he feels at home. His masculine pheromones smell paternal, reassuring subconsciously.

“Cream my pussy, Brandon,” I say. “I only exist to take alpha cum.”

My words must have ignited his competitive spirit because the next moment, thick ropes of semen are flooding into my pussy. He sprays my unprotected walls, smearing his seed all over my organ.

His knot starts to swell and that pushes his cum to my cervix, forcing it even deeper until it’s in my womb, ready to create new life.

“Your omega pussy looks the best when it’s dripping alpha cum.” Brandon’s fingers reach down to my thighs where he collects white, sticky liquid. “You’re such a minx, Roxie. I’ve been thinking about you ever since you walked in, all soaked last night. You make me want to protect you and keep you safe. You make me want to build a family with you.”

“I want a family with you, too,” I say. “And with Jason and Flint. My heart tells me you three will take care of me.”

“We will, darling.” Brandon kisses my forehead. His knot has plugged up my pussy, making sure his seed bakes in my oven. “You’re ours now.”

My entire being warms at his words.

You’re ours now.

I smile. “You’re right.”


FOUR


Brandon

The moment Roxie goes to bed, Jason, Flint, and I gather in my study.

“So you’ve both had your fun with her,” Flint drawls, reaching for the Macallan. He pours the expensive amber liquid into a crystal-cut class. He looks every inch the billionaire he is, wearing a $10k designer suit and sipping vintage alcohol in my study. “Damn, I envy you. She smells like sugar and vanilla.”

“The moment I saw her, she was like a dream come true,” I reply, resting my elbows on my desk.

I first saw Roxie when she was working for Steven Anderson, one of my acquaintances. She was crying in the alcove with a miserable look on her face. I couldn’t help drawing her into my arms and soothing her. Being an omega, she let me take charge naturally. I felt so appreciated and seen because a woman needed me and showed me her true self.

“Tell me what’s bothering you,” I asked her. “Tell me who made you cry. I’m going to rip his head off.”

She chuckled through her tears, telling me I was too nice. I wasn’t nice. I was just developing feelings for the omega in my arms. She was soft, loving, gentle, and beautiful. She was everything I’d longed for.

I instantly felt a connection to her. I wanted to take her in my arms, protect her, and kill the bastard who had made her cry. But she wasn’t ready to tell me the truth yet. So all I could do was give her my business card and tell her to contact me if she needed a new job.

The two months she made me wait were enough to drive me crazy. In the end, though, Roxie came to me. I gave her the job instantly and told her to start this weekend. I needed a full-time housekeeper for my weekend cottage anyway. She was grateful for the chance to live here and promised me I wouldn’t regret hiring her.

But all I care about is healing that brokenness in Roxie’s face. Something bad happened to her in the past and she’s still living with it. She’s looking better every day that she spends with us and I’m going to make sure the past becomes just a tiny shadow in her memory.

I clear my throat, focusing my attention back on my two billionaire buddies. Jason, Flint, and I have been friends since we were boys. We went to the same school. It was one of those elite, preppy academies they often show on TV shows. After that, we went to college together. Somewhere along the way, I stopped being able to imagine a family and a future without my two best mates. Whatever family I had, Jason and Flint would always be a part of it.

When one of the omega girls in our class begged us for a threesome in freshman year, we discovered our love for a certain type of relationship. I love lavishing time and attention on our woman, but my busy schedule meant that I couldn’t always give my lady love what she deserved. But if the three of us were together, I knew we’d be able to give our girl the best love in the world. She’d never feel neglected or unimportant because one of us would always be there for her.

I could count on Jason and Flint to have my back. Besides, sex was way hotter when I knew that the reason for the smile on Jason or Flint’s face was the woman I adored.

Since then, we’ve always had group sex and it has always kept me satisfied.

Still, something was missing. We’re all thirty-five now, ready to settle down. Most omegas don’t make our hearts flutter. When I met Roxie, everything changed. Her scent and the way she welcomed and received my alpha love convinced me that she’d be the perfect woman to have a family with. It was love at first sight.

I had to take a chance on her.

And I had to know if my friends felt the same way about her.

I shift my gaze to Jason, who looks conflicted. “I just gave her a warm bath because she was looking worse for the wear. It led to sex but I know she was really into it. She seemed a lot calmer afterward.”

“Well done,” I say. “I’m sure she appreciated it.”

“She was so sweet to me.” His throat constricts. “God, I finally see what you mean, Brandon. She’s a loving woman who is grateful for everything she’s given. She thanked me so many times and received my affection with grace. I wanted to hug her so bad and tell her that she could be our queen if she wanted to.”

Flint growls in agreement. “I think she’ll be perfect as our wife.”

“I had the same thought,” I agree.

Jason runs a hand through his golden locks as he plants himself on the couch. “I already want to check on her and make sure she isn’t having nightmares.”

“That’s nothing new, Jace. You always want to take care of everyone. You’re the most nurturing guy I know.” I raise my eyebrow, pointing to the vial of medicine he’s handing Flint. It’s supposed to be good for a hangover.

Jason shakes his head, expelling a stream of breath. “Not like this. I’ve never wanted to possess someone so bad that I can’t stop thinking about them. Her pheromones are potent, but she’s even more dangerous than her omega biology.”

“I agree.” Flint tips the whisper into his mouth. His pupils dilate, eclipsing his honey-hued eyes. “I can’t stop thinking about how warm her hand felt. I want to hold her again.”

“So you’re both falling for the maid?” I laugh.

“Oh come on.” Flint’s rough voice bristles like sandpaper. “You knew this would happen the moment you hired her. I’m sure that’s why you made us come to your cottage for the weekend.”

That’s right. I wanted to share her with my best friends. I wanted to show them the treasure that I’d found.

The world of business can often be cold and unforgiving. In the pursuit of success, men become isolated easily. But the reason the three of us succeeded so fast is because we have each other. Our businesses are synergistic and we often strike deals with each other to further our commercial interests. Nothing is better than being able to work together with the people you cherish the most in the world.

“We’ll have to take it slow,” Jason says, threading his fingers between each other. “I could tell she was turned on by me but she might be afraid to trust. She said a lot of alphas had raped her in the past. It became uncommon after she got a job but I think it still happened at her previous workplace.”

“We’ll seduce her slowly in our own way,” Flint chips in. “We’ll lavish her with gifts and spoil her with both money and affection.”

“Once she’s more open and ready, we’ll ask her to marry us officially,” I finish. “I don’t want her to feel insecure about what she means to us. I’m going to make it clear from the start that we intend to settle down with her and that we’re dating her seriously.”

“Yes, that would be the right thing to do,” Jason agrees. I know he’s counting on me.

“So we’re going to ask her if she’s ready to commit to us,” I say. “But first, we’ll wine and dine her, billionaire-style. Then we’ll pop the question. Okay?”

“Sounds like a plan.” Flint pours himself another glass of whiskey and raises the glass in a toast.

Jason and I smile.

Our plan is in motion now.


FIVE


Flint

Leaving an omega alone while she’s in heat is a bad idea. I know Brandon and Jason have important business meetings to attend, but I canceled all of mine to stay with Roxie. Jason fucked her on Saturday and Brandon knotted her yesterday. It’s my turn to give Roxie pleasure.

Plus, I get to be the one to tell her that she means so much to us.

I can hear her soft cries the moment I wake up.

I throw open the door of her room. She’s twisting in pain, moving around on her bed, pretending to rest. She has piled pillows and blankets around her to create a nest. I shiver with an unfamiliar paternal emotion as I imagine her breastfeeding a baby in that nest, putting her little one to sleep, and wiping milk from his lips.

“Babygirl, are you okay?” I venture closer to the bed where she’s shivering and moaning. There are no suppressants anywhere but there’s a bottle of painkillers at her bedside.

Roxie scrunches her eyes closed. “Daddy, please help me. My pussy needs a big cock. My womb is cramping so bad. I feel empty without a baby to nurture.”

I stroke her head. “You want to be bred while you’re in heat?”

She nods eagerly. Her fingers try to find a purchase on my suit jacket. She must be in pain. “I’ve been waiting to take your knot since yesterday. You were the one who saved me and brought me to this house when I was struck in the rain. My pussy has been leaking for you since that evening.”

“Oh, Roxie, you’re so sweet. When I saw you, I knew you were meant to be my mate and carry my babies. I wanted to protect you and provide for you. I didn’t want to let you go. I’m sure Brandon and Jason feel the same.”

“I’ve already let them come in my cunt,” Roxie says with a proud smile. “It’s your turn now, Flint. Please, stuff me with your seed.”

I strip away the bedsheet covering her body. I’m treated to the sight of a naked omega whose curves could kill a man. Roxie might be petite, but she is voluptuous. My eyes dive straight to the puddle of slick she’s lying on. The clear liquid streams out of her pussy like a waterfall, drenching her already wet thighs. She’s so far gone that nothing but a rough, dominant breeding will do.

I cup her pussy, teasing her clit with my thumb. My beautiful omega mama whimpers, her eyes glazing over with lust. “Daddy’s going to ram his alpha cock into your pussy and calm it down,” I promise. “Keep your legs open for me, baby.”

“Fuck me against the window,” Roxie pleads. “I’ve always fantasized about being watched while my alpha dominated me.”

“Anything for you, baby girl.” I iron out the lines on her forehead with my fingers. “Your pleasure is my purpose. An alpha is happy only when his omega is satisfied and stuffed like she should be.”

I pull Roxie closer to me. She clasps her legs behind me and I hoist her up. Her generous breasts tickle my chest, reminding me of the wicked temptations that her body holds.

“I like being carried,” she murmurs as I stride toward the window. Her fingers catch on the curtains. She drags them open so the whole world can see her naked back and luscious ass.

“You like putting on a show for the neighbors, too,” I muse.

“I want everyone to see that I’m yours,” she replies. “I’m proud of giving my pussy to you, Flint.”

“Oh, baby. You’re so full of depth. You make even a moment like this seem profound.”

Her soft, generous lips beg to be kissed. I can’t resist sealing my mouth over hers, dragging us into a hot, passionate kiss. With her back against the window, I devour her mouth. My tongue glides against the smoothness of hers, exploring her soft palate and rubbing against her teeth. Roxie surrenders to me, letting me take the lead and show her undiscovered pleasures.

She moans into my mouth when I bite her bottom lip. Our tongues dance in perfect unison, creating a melody of their own.

When our mouths part, we’re both breathless from passion. My cock strains against my pants, poking into Roxie’s belly. Her cunt juices are flowing all over my crotch, drenching me in omega slick. She makes so much fluid that it’s a delight. I know how wanted I am, and how easily my cock will penetrate her with so much lubrication.

The memory of last night flashes through my brain. I press my lips together. Brandon said to make our intentions known to Roxie so I’ll be doing just that. She might be in heat, but she needs to understand that this isn’t a passing fling to us. “Roxie, I want to make something clear: I’m helping you through your heat, but that’s not all I’m doing. Jason, Brandon, and I talked yesterday. We want to date you seriously. We want to marry you. Of course, you get to choose if you want that, too. And we’ll give you plenty of time to make up your mind.”

“Wow, you guys are so perfect.” Roxie’s eyes are misty with tears. “I never thought anybody would woo me or want to date me seriously. Most alphas just assume that sexual compatibility means I’ll automatically agree to shackle myself to them for life.”

“Not us,” I assure her. “We’ll let you decide when, if, and how you want to proceed with the marriage thing.”

“Thank you. I’m so glad you told me.” Roxie’s needy cunt moves against the hard ridge in my pants, stimulating me.

Desire grips me. The scent of her, so delicious and forbidden, makes my balls clench. I have a perfect omega in my hands and I’m going to debauch her until she’s knotted and pregnant with multiple pups.

“Take off my belt and unzip my pants so I can stick my dick in your tight cunt and knock you up.” My command is hoarse. It’s more of a plea than a command.

Roxie’s dexterous fingers get to work instantly. She shows off all her maid skills, handling my belt with care, and dragging it away from my body before attacking my zipper.

I adjust her body to allow my pants to fall lower. Thank goodness I didn’t wear underwear today. I was in pain all morning, lying one wall away from Roxie. As she whimpered and writhed, my cock throbbed to give her satisfaction, to seed her fertile omega body.

Her intoxicating hips sway as she moves them away, allowing my sprung cock to settle between her fat pussy lips. She rubs her horny folds against my pole, drawing out every bit of ecstasy she can.

“Such a slutty omega. Using your alpha’s cock like a toy. You think I’m a dildo?” I tighten my hold over the back of her neck. I’m not choking her; I’m simply making her feel my strength so she can lean more into her feminine energy. “Guess what will happen once I slam that cock into your unprotected pussy.”

“You’ll spray your seed inside me,” she replies.

“That’s right, sweetheart. Your belly will grow heavy with pups. Your stomach will grow massive and make it hard for you to even walk properly. You won’t even be able to get up from bed due to being swollen. But even then, I’ll fuck your pregnant body nice and hard.”

“My alpha.” Roxie breathes. Her passion has been activated by my words. She’s humping against my cock with all her energy, groaning as flashes of pleasure rake over her skin. “You’re everything I ever dreamed of.”

“You know what my dream is?” I cackle. “To have lots and lots of pups. To watch my mate’s stomach bloated with pregnancy while she’s still nursing my pups at her breasts. And I’m going to make my dream come true.”

“God, that sounds so erotic. I want to be pregnant and huge while still leaking milk from my tits.” Roxie’s eyes scrunch closed as rapture shocks her. She bites down on her teeth, slowing down as she absorbs the friction from our contact. “I want my babies to rest on top of the pups still growing in my womb as they suckle from me.”

“It’s time we made it happen, Omega.” Without warning, I push my cock into her pussy. The process of stretching me makes her eyes water. I know I have a massive dick, but Roxie’s slickness coupled with her omega need to submit to her alpha means that I slide into her without much effort.

“So good.” She lets out dirty noises as I move inside her, my cock digging deeper into her feminine tunnel to reach her precious cervix. “I’m already close to bursting, Flint.”

She tenses when the head of my manhood brushes over her womb’s entrance. Her shoulders stiffen as slick surrounds my cock, making it really slippery inside her cunt.

“Relax, so your alpha can fuck you properly and plant his seed deep inside you,” I say. “The pain will go away once you’re knotted.”

Roxie’s hurried breaths and flushed skin tell me that she’s already on the edge, ready to come. But that doesn’t mean I’ll go easy on her.

I have to make sure she knows the true joy of being bred. I give her one hard stroke after another, sheathing myself all the way in her cavern every time. Her back bounces against the window.

The glass makes a creaking noise every time I stuff her to the max. Roxie’s voice is breaking from the strain of taking my cock. Her cunt walls are smooth as they expand to adjust to my girth.

I can tell it’s an exercise, but her heat and the eagerness of her body make it possible.

Roxie’s cries get louder each time my cock scrapes through her channel. She feels so small and alive in my arms, bouncing over my cock like an eager wanton. Her pliant omega body is a delight to fuck. There’s no resistance, no difficulty. Just amazing friction that climbs straight to my brain.

Sparks erupt in my groin every time her pussy squeezes me like a noose. She’s so tight even though she’s so wet. It’s a devastating combination.

“Flint!” Roxie’s ear-piercing scream tells me that she’s over the edge. Her climax slams into her at the same time as my cock slams into her cervix, shaking her body to the core.

Now that my omega is sated, all that remains is to let myself go. The heat in my cock is stifling. I stroke it into a fierce flame by grinding into her pussy.

I plow her hard, making the window rattle from the force of her body slamming against the glass.

“Baby, you’re going to be my perfect breeder.” I can’t prevent cum from escaping the tip of my cock. My release surprises me with its ferocity, sneaking up on me out of nowhere. One moment I’m enjoying the heat of Roxie’s cunt and the next, I’m spraying sticky semen into it. “Take your alpha’s seed like an obedient omega and swell with my pups.”

“Yes, Alpha.” Roxie throws her head back, relishing every drop of cum I give her. Her body shivers in my grasp, letting me know how much my little omega loves being bred.

I cream her until she’s overflowing. My knot starts to push her walls. She clings to me, her nails scoring my back, though my shirt makes it hard for her to grip me.

“You’ll be knotted soon,” I tell her. “Did you like that, baby?”

“I loved being your omega,” Roxie says. “Let’s do it again once your knot deflates.”

I grunt. “You really are a slut, aren’t you?”

Roxie winks. “Only for you.”


EPILOGUE


Brandon

Six months later…

Roxie’s smile has the power to make my heart stop, especially when she’s showing those pearly whites to another man.

“You’re very pretty ma’am.” The waiter beams at her. There’s a flirty edge to his grin that I don’t like but he’s an omega so I doubt he’s sexually interested in her.

I clear my throat. “We’ll have four tasting menus, please.”

“Right away, sir.” The young man fumbles his words. His eyes don’t leave my pretty girlfriend but he makes a somewhat graceful exit from our table.

“He was ogling our girl,” Flint remarks, sharpening his knife. “Maybe we should tell the manager to fire him.”

“No way!” Roxie pipes up. “He shouldn’t lose his job because he stared at me.”

“Why shouldn’t he?” Jason quips. “He was staring at what belongs to us. You’re taken. That swollen belly is the proof.”

My gaze and Flint’s instantly shifts to Roxie’s bulging midsection. Our omega is six months pregnant with two pups. Twins. We took her again and again during her heat and knotted her for good. We still don’t know whose DNA the babies will carry, but we’re all equally possessive over them.

When she announced her pregnancy, the three of us were over the moon. We insisted on a speedy wedding, but Roxie rejected the idea.

“I want to enjoy dating you. I love being given princess treatment.”

“We’ll treat you even better when you’re a wife,” Jason promised, but she shook her head.

“I can only be your girlfriend for a short time. Once I marry you, I’ll be your wife forever. So let me make the most of this time. I’ll wait for marriage until our babies are born and I’ve finished breastfeeding them. Don’t want to be leaking all over my wedding gown, after all.”

Her arguments were sensible. Besides, we can never deny Roxie. Whatever she wants, she gets. That’s the one rule in our relationship. And if she wants to be wined and dined for a few more months, it’ll be my pleasure.

We don’t know the gender of the babies yet. We decided to let that be a surprise. As with so much, life has been so kind to us. First, throwing Roxie on our path. Then, she got pregnant so fast. And finally, blessing us with two children at once.

My chest swells with pride at my pretty and strong omega who is flirting with Jason. She has bloomed in the last few months. The fear in her eyes is gone. She told us about all the times she was raped. While it was painful and we were adamant about punishing the alphas involved, she said she had put that part of her past behind her.

Still, Jason, Flint, and I made sure to financially ruin all the men who had hurt Roxie. If she’s going to date three alpha billionaires, that’s the least she can expect.  

“I want to touch your belly.” Flint leans over and rubs his palm over Roxie’s swollen womb. Roxie makes a tiny noise.

Roxie looks so pretty, her fruitful belly growing our seed. I’m sitting across from her, so I’ll have to wait until we get home to cuddle my pregnant girlfriend.

As Flint’s eye catches mine, he gives me a secret nod. Jason, too, nods at me. Then he reaches into his briefcase and pulls out a velvet-covered box.

“Happy birthday, Roxie. Congratulations on turning twenty-eight.” Flint takes the box and hands it to her.

When she opens it, a splendid emerald and diamond necklace winks at her. It’s a custom piece that costs millions of dollars but I know it will look stunning on Roxie. I take the necklace and put it around her neck.

Roxie stares down at it. “You remembered my birthday?”

“Come on, of course we did. You’re our girlfriend,” Jason replies. “We wanted to throw a huge party but since you’re pregnant, we decided to leave that for next year.”

“This is the prettiest gift I’ve ever received. I have no words.” Tears leave her eyes. “I’m so grateful that I’m dating three alpha billionaires. You make every day special for me.”

“You’re our life, Roxie,” I say. “We would give anything to see your smile.”

“I can’t wait for you to become a mom,” Jason says.

Roxie’s tears stream down her face. Yet, her skin is glowing with affection. Her gazes settled on the three of us in turn. “I can’t wait for the rest of my life. I’m going to be the perfect omega to my alpha daddies and we’re going to create the most amazing home together.”

Jason, Flint, and I exchange glances, nodding in unison. There’s no need to say anything.

After all, whatever Roxie wants, Roxie gets.
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