When Marinette first presented as an omega, she already knew who she wanted her mate to be.
She loved Adrien, of course. Only Adrien. Definitely not Chat Noir, even though she dreamed about bouncing a quarter off that ass pretty much daily. How could that blond Fabio compare to the blond Adonis she truly loved? They couldn’t be more different! Chat Noir had a mask! Never mind that she had near-constant sex dreams about what Chat could do with that leather belt tail of his. 
Her obvious love for Adrien and only Adrien aside, being an omega never seemed to get better. No matter what she did, she was cursed to be ridiculously, sexually attractive to every single alpha within a 50-kilometer radius, except her dad because ew. And this happened for a full week every single month! She had to keep missing school because she couldn’t help but fuck herself endlessly.
So when she found her heat starting on patrol, she knew she was in trouble. She had to get away and get her monster horsecock dildo stuffed into her pussy before Chat noticed! If he was an alpha, then, well, he’d have no choice but to fuck her. She would be just that irresistible!
“Chat,” she said as they landed on the TVi rooftop for a quick break, “I need to go home. My heat is starting.”
“I could help,” he offered. “I’m an alpha.”
Oh fuck, that was the exact thing she didn’t want, but the words made her pussy flood anyways. “No!” she cried. “If you’re an alpha, I won’t be able to resist you!”
“Uh, sorry?” he asked, scratching his head. “I can’t just change my designation, Bug.”
The heat was overwhelming, very quickly changing her mind in the span of seconds. “I need you to fuck me,” she said. “Please, I’m an omega so clearly only you can help me despite the city being ⅓ alphas!”
“Okay,” he agreed. “There’s clearly no problem with that.”
Also, Ladybug smelled like, really good. If he didn’t fuck her, someone else would, and he didn’t want to imagine her getting plowed by any dick besides his own. Maybe Kagami’s, if she had one. She was an alpha too, after all, and sometimes girl alphas have dicks? Whatever, the laws of the universe were confusing and strange.
“Please fuck me, Chat!” she cried. He smelled really good, like pine and mint but like, not in a Christmas-y way. It was making her pussy get so wet, like a flood in her panties if she was wearing panties and not entirely naked beneath her suit for easy access. “Please, Alpha!”He pulled her close and kissed her. It was a really good kiss, the kind only mates and soulmates really have. There were like, fireworks and shit, but Ladybug knew her soulmate was supposed to be Adrien, not this leather-bound cat boy who looked exactly like him! If she wasn’t so fucking horny, she probably would’ve cared.
He used his claws to rip her super-suit, not paying attention to whether or not that might hurt her kwami. What mattered was boobs. Ladybug’s boobs. The Ladyboobs. He took them in his hands, careful of his claws, and felt how warm and soft they were, letting out a soft moan as he did.
He lowered his head to her breast and began to kiss one, than the other, switching between her tits until he was pretty much motorboating her. Oh, wow, her boobs were so soft … he rubbed his face against them, enjoying the softness on his skin like the cat he was.
He kissed and sniffed her neck, an animal mating instinct. Ladybug moaned and pulled at the tears in her suit until she was completely naked on the rooftop.
She grabbed the bell on his suit and yanked it down, because it was time for him to get naked too. When she saw his cock, a massive 23-inch long dong with grapefruit-sized nuts, her mouth and pussy both began drooling.
She sucked that dick like it was the best lollipop she’d ever had and Chat was so blown away by her super skills that he nearly came in her mouth, but didn’t because he had like, super crazy super good stamina.
He grabbed her and pushed her down onto her knees. She hiked up her ass like she was a bitch in heat presenting herself to him. Which, she kinda was, so it made sense and wasn’t just super lewd, but also was lewd in a way that was super hot. He slid his huge dong into her super wet flower of love, and she moaned as she leaned back against him. “Oh, Alpha!” she cried.
Chat fucked her hard, and even though she was a virgin, it didn’t hurt at all and he could push his cock fully inside her on the first thrust. She came over and over again, like a faucet, while he fucked her so silly. He kissed her shoulder and then, by complete random accident, bit her.
They both came at the same time, because the bite was just that damn good, and it meant they were mated now.
He fucked her one last time, and his knot slid inside her, swelling and locking her against him. They were stuck together but cumming so hard it really didn’t matter.
They laid against each other, panting heavily as they came down from their orgasmic high. Chat noticed the bite on her neck and traced it gently with his finger. “Uh, my Lady?”
“What?” she asked, smiling up at him.
“I bit you,” he said. “It was an accident, Bug, I’m so sorry!”
“Oh, shit!” she cried. “So we’re mated now? We’re stuck?”
“Yeah,” he replied. “Like all those stories about someone falling teeth-first into their mate … not that I ever believed those.”
“Now if you see me as a civilian, you’re going to know my identity!” Ladybug cried. “I have to move. Or you have to move. Do you know anyone in London?”
Her miraculous began to beep, along with his. Chat gave a smile. “Well, looks like we’re about to know, anyways.”
“Oh no,” she cried, trying to stand up. His cock was still tied inside her, though, and she fell back onto his lap.
“My Lady?” Chat murmured.
“Yeah?” she asked. 
“I think we’re stuck together,” he replied.
She huffed. “Can’t you just make your dick go down?”
“Uh, no,” he replied with a sheepish grin. “Doesn’t work that way.”
Their miraculouses beeped again.
“Oh my god,” Adrien murmured, his eyes wide as he saw who he was currently inside. “Marinette.”
“Adrien!” she replied, her cheeks blushing madly. “But you can’t know who I am, this ruins everything!”
“It does?” Adrien asked. “It means I just love you even more, though.”
“But you’re going to get akumatized!” Marinette cried. “Bunnix showed me a future where you were akumatized and all white and it was really scary and now I have PTSD, probably.”
“Oh,” Adrien said. “Well, that’s okay. We can just help you get over that with the power of love, always so strong.”
“Yeah, sounds about right,” Marinette agreed. “Let’s kiss now and then I’ll bite you back.”They kissed, lips smooshed together as they both saw fireworks behind their eyes. As they did, Adrien’s dick finally went down, and he slid out of her.
“So, now what?” Adrien asked.
“I’m still really horny,” Marinette replied. “Heat lasts like a week, you know.”
“Oh, right, it’s like getting a period but sexier,” Adrien agreed. “Shall we fuck again?”
“Please!” Marinette said.
They fucked like horny rabbits on that rooftop till the sun came up.
