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I opened the door of the establishment. Just one old, rusty bar in the middle of nowhere. To get there, I had to drive my car. It had been a long time since I had done so, but it worked, and I didn't even know how it did. Meanwhile, I was so amazed to see everyone drinking and laughing that I didn't pay attention to the exchange of fists just beside me in the parking lot. On the other side of things, inside the bar, people chatted about the most random of things, with none worried as to why an Omega was there.

The Alpha Nest worked for the sole purpose that its name implied: to serve as a spot for Alphas from all regions of the world to come there. Granted, this world was not big enough to impress most people, but it was here and people built their houses on this hallowed ground.

I walked to the other side of the bar, where there was a line of seats. My eyes analyzed and scanned the Alphas sitting on them. All with broad shoulders, massive backs and thick necks. Their bodies were built to last. Most of them probably worked at the local quarry, lifting and carrying heavy boulders all day long.

My objective there? To make one of the Alphas to come home with me. I had one proposition for him: if he could withstand all my filthy plans to make him cum, he would receive the biggest of all sums a leader of the Omega Revolution like me had. We were known to be rich as fuck, so he would be pretty excited about the proposition.

I sat in between two Alphas. Both stared at me. Their eyes were inquisitive as they probably asked themselves why an Omega was spending some time there. The waiter came forth, and asked, “What kind of drink do you need, sir?”

Even though the place was called the Alpha Nest, the waited was another Omega. He was shorter than me, but the thing about him that I noticed the most was his unwillingness to look at my eyes. His hair and face warmed my heart, though. After spending so much time away from my home planet, I had seen only Alphas. He was the first Omega I was seeing other than myself in the mirror. Quite the refreshment that was.

"Just some whiskey. Don't worry about getting the best one in the house. I won't be here for long," I said before winking at him. He hurried to get what I asked, and then slid the glass to me. He, then, hurried elsewhere to serve other customers. Poor little thing didn't expect to find another Omega in his Alpha-filled establishment.

I looked from side to side, only to meet the gazes of my companions. They scanned me still while their hands held their glasses. One was drinking pure beer, the other, some combination of that with whiskey. Quite an interesting pair I had with me.

Now, if only I could initiate the conversation, maybe I could find which of them to take home with me. I took a sip of the whiskey and put the glass down on the table, gently. It was time. Time to find which of them was going to get risky for me. 

“Now, gentlemen. I know you two have been eyeing me up and down ever since I put my skinny ass on this stool. That is an alright reaction to have when each of you must have been living for years without fucking an Omega, am I right?”

Both of them gulped at the same time. Their hands shook a bit, almost letting their glasses fall from their hands. Good. My words were working. They were working maybe a bit too fast, though. I didn’t think I was THAT good.

"Thanks for not saying anything. That really means a lot from the two of you. Now, I came here with a simple proposition: I am going to take one of you home, strip you naked and masturbate your penis for a couple of minutes. If you don't cum, you will receive enough money not to have to work another day at the quarry. If you do cum, you will forever live in this godforsaken planet. Do any of you want to come with me now?"

My two companion’s gazes froze. Their eyes stopped blinking. Their faces turned pale. Their minds were probably thinking about the consequences that would come if they failed me. If they did not manage to contain their urge to cum, they would never manage to leave that place. Rust, the company they worked for, was not known for allowing progression toward better wages.

Their faces were smeared by the coal and other substances from the quarry. Their bodies portrayed just how tough and intensive their jobs were; their skin had marks and scars all over. Their shift started early in the morning, and then ended late at night. Of course, with the planet not having a proper night and day system, they never saw the light of the sun, ever since they got here.

"I accept your proposition," the man on the right said.

I sighed in relief. His eyes pleaded for my acceptance. I nodded my head, but I was not fully certain that he was the correct one for that little plan of mine. There was one other thing about him that I needed to find out before taking him home.

My hand cupped his package. He attempted to move away from me, but I tightened my grip. His balls and penis felt enormous. He will do, and just that short analysis was enough to end things here and now, but I was not in the establishment for business purposes only. I came here to have fun as well.

It was with that thought in mind that I squeezed his package a bit more. His eyes met mine. He was conflicted about having my fingers all over his bulge. How long had it been since the last time he had an Omega's hand offering itself to play with his big package? Probably so long that he could not even remember, which meant that making any question about that to him was utterly fruitless.

I felt his bulge even more, cherishing his warmth. He was just so ready to come with me, but I also wanted to spend a bit more time with him. I decided, then, to sit here with my fingers enclosing his bulge for a couple more minutes, which didn’t take much time to pass. And then, when he was not too afraid of me, I stood up and said, “Come with me. We have a penis problem to solve.”
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“What is your name?” I asked.

“Stonie Jamestown.”

“Nice name,” I said while dodging debris and asteroids.

I asked his name not because it was going to be of any importance, but only because I needed a word to refer to him by when writing about this little experiment of mine. I was writing a book that promised to shake the whole world. His name was going to be a part of it, though a small one at that.

I crossed the layers of the atmosphere of planet Laudanus, which was located a couple of solar systems away from the one we came from. The car was parked in front of the small, but well-taken care of combination of wood boards and windows that I liked calling home. I didn't come here too often, but was still fond of the place.

I took the big guy inside, closed the door and flipped up the light switch. The living room was illuminated by its glowing, warm golden light. Stonie glanced from side to side, trying to understand and capture his new surroundings.

Before now, I never had the opportunity to feel his scent. Vehicle and crowd excessive noises, alongside people talking all the time, prevented me from paying attention to the thing that was the deepest connection shared between an Alpha and his pair.

His scent was very strong. Thanks to having worked at the quarry all his life, he was built and projected to be a machine, which in turn reflected in his scent. It just filled my lungs, making my mind turn rapidly. My teeth grew pointy while I thought the size of his man tool when fully hard.

I walked over to him. Stonie took a couple of steps back, but then halted when he realized I was the man of the small house. His body was now no more than an inch from mine. Our heads were so close that I could feel his breath on me.

Despite him not being excessively taller than my skinny figure, there was no denying that he was a massive man. His chest was just so wide. I would spend a good amount of seconds touching and feeling it.

“Do you want to get naked yourself or do you expect me to do it for you?” I asked.

“I-I-I-” He was saying, but then I put my finger on his mouth, cutting him. He was already annoying me with that lack of reaction and confirmation of his. Once he was sitting with his legs wide open, his submission would work well, but not right now; I needed someone with a bit more attitude at this moment.

“I am going to take each piece off myself, okay? You don’t need to think much. Just continue being the mindless brute that you are. Although, thinking about it now, you are not even much of a brute, right? Just one mindless coward who can’t dominate an Omega like me. Silly me for
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