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A Virgin Omega For The Alpha (The Omega Whore, #1)

Nara didn’t have proper heats, at least, not like other omegas did. According to all the doctors she’d seen, she was in a state of constant, low-level heat–a thing almost unheard of.
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It had been a source of massive annoyance–not only her only horniness, but the way it affected those around her. Omegas were irritable, and alphas...
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...alphas always seemed to find excuses to be around her. In the end, while deliberating what to do for a living she’d been made an offer from a brothel she couldn’t refuse.
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The Alpha’s Den was run by, no surprises, an alpha, and most of its ‘employees’ were omegas. Occasionally someone would rent a room in which to run their own little enterprise out of, but most were employees of the owner.
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“If you’re looking for a way to make good money,” he said to her, “I can’t think of anything easier than this. Your being constantly in heat, however little it is - they won’t be able to stop pouncing on you. We can provide the same birth control potions we do for the others, and–”
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“But I’m still a virgin...”
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“That’s even better.” There was a smirk. “Picture it. A big, strong alpha, looking to reinforce his own ideas about his masculinity, looking for a pure little omega to spear on his cock. An untouched pussy to knot. A womb to fill...he’ll know logically that you aren’t fertile, but tell that to his instincts.”
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That made sense...and the amounts of money made by the rest of the omegas in-house were good, too. She didn’t really want to try job-hunting, not with things as difficult as they were, and orgasms...well, she could do it herself, but something told her - wouldn’t it be better to actually fuck?
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So the owner of the Alpha’s Den set up things for her, and asked into what she was comfortable with this first time, which while being a little timid, she also felt the need to be curious about what a good hard fuck could feel like. A bidding war soon popped up, and this was eagerly relayed to her, and when the winner was announced she was provided with his picture. 
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The man in question was some lord’s eldest son, and her virginity had been purchased by the father as a gift for his ascension of his rank.

“I know this one,” said the brothel owner, “Name’s Dominic. Human. He looks tough, likes to manhandle the women here - not too roughly, you know, he just likes to seem dominant. Likes ‘em timid and reluctant, so he can make them less so. Men–if you stay long in this profession you’ll learn that–men love to be the one who makes a whore out of a maiden.”
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Nara laughed a bit at that. She’d heard as much from other women who worked at the Alpha’s Den. The stereotype was for orcs to be like that, and the occasional elf–but really, it was human alphas that took the cake for it. 

––––––––
[image: ]


So she found herself looking forward with eager anticipation to not only the quite large amount of money (less the brothel’s fee) but also the feeling of a cock inside her for the first time.

Nara was given a white servant’s outfit, and only a thin pair of underwear to go on underneath it. Her breasts were pushed up nicely by a loose corset, and the blouse would show quite clearly that nothing more covered them. The underwear was flimsy, and Nara was sure it wouldn’t take more than a few tugs to just rip them off.
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She entered the room. 
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Several rooms in the brothel were made up for various fantasies of clients - this one happened to be modeled after a study, with several bookcases on one wall, a globe elsewhere, and other such things to give the appearance of this being where the gentleman conducted his private business.
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And behind the desk sat Dominic, presumably the client–her client, her mind said. Tall, broad, well muscled. Just the sort of man she’d often fantasized about. Dark hair, dark eyes.
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He glanced up at her, and then back down at the false paperwork on the desk. Having been given a rag, she headed towards the one window in the room, which was near the desk, and started to wipe at an imagined stain.
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“I don’t recall seeing you before,” he said, “Are you new?”
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Play along, the brothel owner had said. This one likes to make things up, and it’s easy enough to go along with. Let him set the pace.
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“No, my lord, I usually work in the kitchens,” Nara said, without turning back to look. “The usual maid is ill today, and I’m tending her to work.”
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She finished with the window, and purposefully dropped her rag. She bent down to pick it up, and heard Dominic inhale sharply.
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“You are far too shapely to work in the kitchens,” he added, when she stood back up.
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“Well, one cannot be picky when one needs the work.” Nara gave a slight smile. She wondered how much of her scent he was picking up. She had never stuck around eager alphas long enough to prompt them to fuck her, so she knew not how to act now she was. She decided she’d just do what the brothel owner said, and let Dominic decide.

“With a body such as yours, there is much more you could do.”
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“I am sure I do not know what you mean, my lord.” Nara kept her tone naive. “A proper young woman doesn’t think of such things.”
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“Oh?” There was an amusement in his tone then, and the shuffling sound of fabric. Then a groan.

“Perhaps a young woman could be persuaded to do so.”
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“By what means, sir?” 
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“By being shown how pleasurable those things can be.” When she looked at him, there was a smirk. “I can tell you’re excited, little omega. That is what you are, isn’t it?”
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“Y-yes, my lord.” 
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It was exciting. To feel vulnerable beneath that predatory gaze, to feel herself already throbbing at the thought.
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“And you have never touched a man before?”
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He was stroking himself. His cock was out of his trousers and he was stroking himself. His cock was large–larger than she imagined they could be, and that was to say nothing of the knot at its base.
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I want it inside me, she thought.
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“No, my lord.” Nara kept her tone naive, “Never even looked at a cock...”
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“And what do you think of mine?”
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“It’s...it’s big,” she said breathlessly, “I didn’t know they could be so big.”
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“Sit on my desk, and face me,” Dominic’s tone was suddenly commanding, “Lift your skirts, and spread your legs. I want to see if you’re as pure as you say you are.”
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“Why should you want to do that, my lord?”
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“A man likes to know he is the first.” He smirked, and it deepened when she obeyed. He spotted her underwear, and as had been guessed, all it took was a quick tug to rip them away.
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Dominic leaned down slightly, put both hands on her inner thighs, and with his thumbs spread her
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