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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.
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