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      Life is changing on all fronts for the two young mates, some changes are good, others not so much…

      

      
        
        Destin

        Time is flying by. With every week filled to the max, I barely have time to breathe some days. The house is almost done, it’s nearly livable, and we’ve started on the final touches, before buying furniture and things like that.

        But that also means that Seb’s pregnancy is progressing quickly and it becomes clearer and clearer by the day that he’s pregnant, and it’s making him nervous. Especially with the weather getting warmer, so he can’t hide under a thick sweater anymore.

        I’m there for him however I can and however he needs me to be, but sometimes I wish I could do more…

      

      

      

      
        
        Seb

        Classes are going fine, the work isn’t too much and I feel like I’m getting some more energy back. But that’s really the extent of the ‘good’ things about being at university.

        Now I’m more and more obviously pregnant, people have started to treat me differently and it’s really annoying. Some days I barely want to leave the house because of it, which I know is not a good idea, but I don’t always know what else to do.

        Did I make the wrong choice to stay at university for this first year? To not just drop out early? To stubbornly keep going?

      

      

      

      
        
        This is the eighth novella about Alpha Destin and Omega Seb in the Blossoming of Fate serial, which takes place in the non-shifter Omegaverse Mates World and contains mpreg (male-pregnancy).

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            Destin

          

        

      

    

    
      The doctor puts the probe to Seb’s belly and the machine seems to come to life. The screen showing a white, grey and black visual that takes a few moments to really make sense. When it does, I hold my breath for a few moments, pride swelling in my chest, pride and love.

      Seb’s grip on my hand is still tight, obviously nervous. I have no idea why he’s being this nervous. He keeps promising me that it isn’t because he thinks that something is wrong with the baby, or with him. It’s something else, but he won’t tell me what.

      “There we go.” The doctor smiles as he looks at us. “The little one is growing well, right on schedule.”

      That seems to make Seb relax a little, glancing at me before looking back at the screen. “Wow.” His eyes go wide as he takes in the view. “You can really see the baby now...” His smile is infectious, making my heart skip a beat.

      In the middle of the screen, the little one is in plain view. From the way it turns its head to the way it moves its arms and legs, it’s almost magical. Oh, wow, indeed.

      Last time Seb had a scan, we couldn’t see much more than a grey area with a flickering white spot inside a slightly bigger black area. But now, you can see the shape of a baby, an actual baby, our baby. It feels so special and my heart tightens, filling with love. Wow.

      So many emotions go through me, excitement, fear, nervousness, all fighting for dominance, but, above all, I feel love. Love for Seb, love for our baby, love for our little family.

      I stare at the screen, trying to really believe what I’m seeing. If the baby is this far along, if you can so easily recognise it already, then we really need to get a move on with the house, with the baby room. It suddenly becomes very important.

      For weeks now, closer to months, I’ve been trying to wrap my head around becoming a parent, a father, but somehow, until this moment, I had no idea how quickly everything would change, how quickly the time will be here, when the baby will be here. It feels too fast, way too fast.

      Will I be able to support my little family? Will I be able to be the father and husband I know that I need to be? That I will need to become? Will I be able to pull this off?

      I need to grow up so quickly, so fast. I need to stop thinking that I can just live the way I used to live. That life is behind me, gone, over. And today has made that clearer than ever.

      “Destin?” Seb’s voice comes through my thoughts and when I glance up at him, he’s looking at me with a combination of confusion and amusement.

      “Yes?” I look at him and then at the doctor.

      “Is there anything you would like to know, or to ask me?” The doctor gives me a soft smile.

      I shake my head. “No, I’m good. Thank you so much.”

      Seb gives me a soft smile, squeezing my hand for a few moments, as he nods to the doctor. “Thank you very much.”

      “Of course, my pleasure.” The doctor moves his chair back a little, pulling the machine with him. “I’ll get you the still images, and then you can make an appointment with the nurse at the front desk for the next scan.” He stands up and leaves us alone.

      Seb sits up, using paper towels to clean his stomach. “Where were you with your mind?” He shoots me an amused look, smiling.

      “Nowhere, not really.” I try to smile back at him.

      “Yeah, I could see that.” He laughs. “You seemed lost in your own mind. Anything important?”

      “No. Nothing important.” I stand up, helping him off the chair. “Just trying to make sense of our lives.”

      He laughs again, his hands in mine warm and steady. “I’m sure things will work out fine.”

      I raise an eyebrow at him. “How are you suddenly the calm one again? You were so nervous before.” He’s been nervous all morning, but now suddenly it’s over?

      “I guess that knowing that everything is fine with the baby and that I’ve got another week of university ahead of me is helping a little.” He tugs on my arm and kisses my cheek. “And having you with me is of course very helpful too.”

      I kiss him back, my heart fluttering. “I love you.”

      I love him so much, so so much. Which is why I want to do what’s best for him, no matter what that will take from me. I’ll do anything for him, anything in the world.
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      Seb has his arms wrapped around himself as he looks at me, a sad smile on his lips. “I wish you could stay longer.”

      “Me too. But you’ve got classes to get to and so do I.” I kiss him on his cheek. “I’ll see you again soon.”

      He nods slowly. “I...” He lets out a long breath. “I think I’m staying here until Friday this week. I think... I think that’s the best idea.” His breath falters and I quickly wrap my arms around him, holding him tightly.

      “I think that’s the best idea too.” I breathe into his hair, taking in his familiar scent, his warmth. “I’ll call you as much as possible and we can video call while I’m working at the house.” I try to sound upbeat, but I hate how sad he seems to be. His emotions have been all over the place and I have no idea why. I don’t know if he knows himself.

      He nods against my chest. “I know that I’ll survive, but...” He slides his arms around me, stepping even closer. “Why is this so hard? Why is doing the right thing so hard?”

      “Because it is, and because you’re stubborn and know what you want.” I kiss the top of his head. “Now, if you go inside, you can warm back up. And I’ll call you once I’m out of the city.”

      He tightens his arms around me a moment before he steps back, his eyes watery and his lips a tight line.

      My heart falls and I reach out the moment a tear starts to slide down his cheek. “What’s wrong?”

      He shakes his head. “I don’t know. I don’t really know. I’m just...” He shrugs. “I think I’ll feel better once I’m back to my normal life. The weekend and today have been... Pretty hectic.” The weekend started with me showing him the loft conversion I made last week and proposing to him and then we worked on the house all weekend.

      I give him a soft smile. “I know, my husband.”

      He gives me a smile through his tears. “Husband... I like that.” He holds up his hand, the slim ring on his finger making my heart race. “Yeah, I like that a lot.”

      “You’ll probably feel better after a good night’s rest.” I take his hand, kissing the palm before I hold it over my heart. “It
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