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Jimmy has asked for me to bring him another bottle of water. One of those industrial-type bottles of water. He liked keeping himself hydrated most of the time. Frankly, I wished I was like him in that regard. The day was quite hot. My clothes were soaked with sweat. Summer didn't even come here officially yet.

“Look, just put it there.”

“How am I going to be paid for this?”

“Someone from the financial department will deal with that. I have more important things to do.”

I was not about to walk away from there without my due payment. The last time someone told me to go to the financial department, I had to spend hours trying to get my payment. They have so much red tape there that it is a miracle the company still functions.

“No, Jim. That won’t work. You know what happened the last time I went there for a payment.”

“Yes, I seem to remember vaguely your story about when you went there, but I like I said, I can’t be bothered with that. Right now, I need to focus on this,” he said without taking his eyes off the screen. His hands typed on the keyboard as if his life depended on it.

He was so annoying. I could barely believe such a person existed and worked the place same as me. It was just my luck that it seemed that I was destined to be there with him until I found somewhere better to work at.

“Look, Jim. Just because you are the prized Omega of this pack, it doesn’t mean that you can do everything you wish with us. I may not be the leader of this group, but I am still an Alpha."

"Yeah yeah," he said while waving his hand. He didn't want me there at all.

My blood was boiling. That man was just so annoying.

“I am not going to leave this place until you have paid what you owe me.”

He stopped typing, but it was too late for him. I was done talking with someone that just didn’t want to have a conversation with me. I was done with him for always ignoring me. This time, he won’t think less of me.

I grabbed him by the tie of his suit and carried him out of the building. “Hey, what are you doing?! Let me go!!”

But I didn’t stop. That Omega had been an annoyance for far too long. He was the prized one of the pack - the only Omega we had - but he was not precious enough to look down on people.

“Enough is enough. I am going to teach you some much-needed obedience.”

“But I was working on something important! You can’t do this to me.”

I carried him using his tie to a small building beside the one we came from. That one was very special. Not everybody could go there without permission. But of course, I had the key.  It was all too easy for me, especially when the Omega didn’t pose too much of a resistance.

I left him on the floor and then closed the door. He got up, but then I forced him to lay down on a small, raised bed in the middle of the room. He was dressed still, but for what I had in mind, it would be better if he weren't. So, I took off his clothes one by one. All the while, he shouted obscenities and tried to kick and punch me, but those things didn’t help him at all. It only made my blood boil even more.
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"Jimmy. That is what I am going to call you from now on. I don't like how everyone from the group treats you like some kind of god. You are nothing of the sort. All Omegas should be below the Alphas."

“That just doesn’t make any sense at all. Without me, this pack is as good as dead.”

“You are right about that, but that doesn’t mean that you can act all mighty and arrogant toward us.”

“I am only going to submit to the leader of this pack, if that is what you have in mind.”

I waited a few seconds before saying, “Are you sure about that?”

His eyes looked into mine. He didn’t blink, and neither did I. That Omega was going to submit to me. There was no reason for me to think I was worse than Seb.

“If you don’t want this, then you can walk out of here right away, but of course, you would not have your clothes.”

His eyes finally blank. “But if I do that, the other Alphas would be alerted that their Omega is naked and exposed. They would do... all sorts of things to me that I would rather not talk about.”

“That is right. You would have no chance against them. You would be devoured by their might and hunger.”

The Omega shivered. My domination plan was working. Soon he would be kissing my feet.

I tied his body to the bed. We would start with some bondage, and then do something a bit more hardcore later on once he was more adjusted to his new position. To think of finally teaching him some discipline was already making my cock hard.

Jimmy was quite the stunning Omega. His skin was silky smooth. He was young and with lots of hunger for taboo stuff. I had heard some stories about his adventures late at night. I never tried to confirm if those were true, but if they were, he deserved even less mercy from me.

He was skinny and looked frail. If we didn’t have a shortage of Omegas, he would already have been put in his place.

His scent was already making me go mad. I didn’t want him thinking that I fancied him. He was there in that very special room to learn some much-needed discipline, not to have a new weapon he could use against me.

He was all tied up to the bed, but of course, I was not done. I grabbed a blindfold and covered his eyes with it. He was not allowed to see anything once I was doing what I had in mind for him. Also, that would heighten the pain and other feelings that would come from the experience.

He had stopped talking. Jimmy had finally accepted that he was not going anywhere. His best option was to be fucked by the one he fucked for many years. It was time for him to learn his place.

I covered his mouth with a strap of cloth as well. I didn’t want any Alpha hearing what we were doing. I didn’t want the two of us to be interrupted.

“There we go. We are all done here, Omega. You won’t leave this place until I am done with you.”

Jimmy had submitted, but he was not going to tell me that. That would kill his ego. He would rather cry like he was doing right now than saying those precious words. It didn't matter to me. Discipline was already being taught to him. There was nothing more humiliating for an Omega like him than to be fucked by a low-class Alpha like me.

It had been such a long time since I had seen the orifice of an Omega like his. He was so tight and ready for me, though penetrating him right now would be premature. I didn’t want to do that before some appropriate foreplay.

And Jimmy was not going to speak anything, for the time being. Actually, he was not going to say a word until after I was done with him.

I walked to the other side of the bed and licked his orifice. It felt so delicious. Jimmy screamed and moaned. His whole ego was being eaten and drained by me. He felt so proud of himself for being an Omega that was never breached before.

My tongue explored his orifice and played with it. I kissed it as well. Jimmy groaned and moaned. He was enjoying that. His body betrayed him. The more I kissed and wetted his rugged ring, the more he shook his body and protested.

He was all clean. His skin tasted new, unused and never before touched. No wonder so many Alphas wanted to get laid with him. They would have their turns, but for now, he was my property.

I forced my tongue in. He was all clean. Omegas usually took care of their tunnels. They never knew when an Alpha would be penetrating them. Jimmy liked taking precautions.

He was ready for some pounding now, but I would not be fucking his rugged orifice. His other hole needed some love as well. Obedience could never be taught by having favorites.

I walked to where his head was hanging from the edge of the bed. I took the strap of cloth off. 

“You are going to regret this,” he said. His words were tainted with his anger.

“No, I am not. You, on the other hand, will learn that you can’t be an asshole without consequences. By the way, you have a nice asshole.”

“Bastard!”

“Call me whatever you want, but I am not going to stop what I have in mind. This has just begun.”

I lowered my pants and underwear. My cock was just so hard. It needed a mouth. It was a good thing that the Omega's front hole was already open. He was shouting all kinds
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