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        It’s almost the big day, Ethan and Max are getting married.

      

      

      
        
        But it wouldn’t be them if they didn’t have quite a couple of hurdles to jump through before they reach the special “I do” moment.

      

      

      

      
        
        Because before they start, Max has a very special gift for Ethan. Something that will change their lives forever.

      

      

      

      
        
        And maybe, just maybe, it will heal Ethan too, let him come to terms with his own past.

      

      

      

      
        
        Omega’s Wedding is the sixth story in the completed Mated to the Alpha serial, taking place in a paranormal Omegaverse world where shifters and humans live side by side. This serial has mpreg (male-pregnancy), steamy scenes and cliffhangers.
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      Out of all the options, of all the possibilities, to get away from the media, Max chose the one I did not expect: he fled.

      For the last couple of weeks, we have been locked up in a hotel, it’s out of season, so we had it all to ourselves.

      After finding the articles online, we packed our bags and ran. We had to wade through the reporters at the gates, then again at the end of the street and even at the airport were people who wanted to snap pics of us. It was even worse than before.

      Because a human who is mated to an Alpha? Well, that was interesting. A human male who might be impregnated by a male Alpha? That is once in a lifetime, once in a century, once in a... whatever. It was big.

      So we fled. Out of all the options, this was the best for all of us. The pack could lead a life that sort of resembled normalcy, as long as there weren’t that many reporters and, with us not around the house, they wouldn’t bug them too much.

      I spent a lot of time sitting in the sun, getting a nice tan, while Max was working hard inside. Because even though he wasn’t at the office, they still needed him for everything. But at least we could spend the evenings together.

      Now, though, the weeks are over, in two days I’m getting married and we need to be back home for that, we want to be back home for that.

      “Ethan?” Max runs his hand over my back. “We can come back here in the summer, if you want.”

      I turn in his arms. “No, that is okay. I don’t think I can come back here and not remember these weeks.” I look up at him. “The media will be all over us when we get back.”

      He smiles down at me and gives me a quick kiss. “Definitely. Just two more days and they’ll know anyway.”

      I nod. “I guess. It’s not like I can hide it much longer.” I wrap my arms around his neck and make him come down to my level so I can kiss him.

      I’m tired of hiding, but I don’t know if I want everyone to know either. I’ll be followed around everywhere I go, the media will want interviews, they’ll want to dress me up, they’ll be all over me. Just now I got used to being mostly ignored again.
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      “Do you want Alexia to bring you anything from the house? We’ll be going to the Grand Hotel immediately, I don’t want to brace the whole media circus twice before going there.” Max takes my hand as the jet has just landed. A private jet, because, why not.

      “I’m good, I just want to take a nap.” I try to stifle a yawn. We woke up way too early and had too much fun time the night before. We shouldn’t have, but it was the last time for a while where we’ll be alone and have time for just the two of us. I guess I’m paying for that now.

      “Well, that can be arranged, tonight.” He winks at me and I want to push him, but instead, I stick out my tongue.

      Max phone buzzes and he picks up. “Yeah?” Someone talks to him, but I don’t recognise their voice. “Bring the car around back, that will work. Just keep the media away from the landing strip.” He listens again. “Yeah, that will be enough, we can use the back door at the hotel.” He looks out the window.

      We’ve almost stopped and I can see the car drive up the strip.

      Max pockets his phone and then puts his hand around my arm. “We need to hurry. The media can figure out why the car drove around there at any moment. We need to step out of the jet and right into the car.” He stands up and I follow him.

      “What about our stuff?” I quickly grab for my bag, not leaving my laptop and electronics in here.

      “They’ll bring it to us later. For now, we need to get out of here.” Max stands, impatient.

      There is a sound and the door starts to open. I look through the gap, the car is right next to the plane and I can see some people near the gates to the road. They are coming towards us.

      As the door opens further I see two bodyguards waiting for us. It seems that our alone time is now definitely over.

      Max steps out first, holding his hand out to me. I follow him, one hand in his and I hold my bag in front of me with the other. Partially because I don’t want to drop it, but also to hide my body from any cameras they might have pointed at us.

      We quickly get into the car and the two bodyguards slip in after us. We’re barely seated or the car starts to ride off. The windows on this one are heavily tinted, so we won’t be visible to the people who try to take pictures. Of course, they know we’re in here, but they don’t need to see us, we want to stay hidden for a while longer, as much as possible.

      The car is slow as it tries to make its way through the reporters, both professional and amateur. They flash their cameras in our direction and slam their hands against the car, trying to either get our attention or to make us stop. But the driver knows what he is doing and within a couple of minutes, we’re on the highway, off to the city and our hotel.

      Off to possibly the biggest day of our lives.
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      I flop down onto the bed, pushing my face into the soft pillows, smelling the fresh and slightly spicy scent. Ahhh, good. As soon as we got near the hotel it was the same thing all over again, media swarming all over our car. I don’t want to keep living like this, but I know that I will have to, for now.

      Max sits down next to me. “How are you feeling?”

      “Tired.” I snuggle into a comfortable position and reach out to him.

      Max laughs and slides onto the bed, wrapping his arms around me. “Well, that is one answer. I meant, how are you feeling, apart from being tired?” He wraps around me tightly.

      “Pretty good. I didn’t get sick on the jet or in the car.” Which is true, though I can feel the upset in my stomach over the stress for the wedding.

      “That’s good.” He kisses my neck.

      “Max...” I complain a bit, though I don’t really mean it. I love it when he shows me how much he loves me. But I also want to get in a quick nap before we have to go off and get haircuts and stuff like that.

      “Hm?” He turns slightly.

      Just as I’m about to answer there is a knock on the door. “Mr Powell? Your guests have arrived.”

      Guests? Of course, we’ll have guests, we’re gonna have a wedding.

      “Good.” Max sits up and pulls me up with him.

      “Can’t you greet them on your own? You probably know them best.” I try to curl up again but he keeps tugging at me.

      “Nope, these are special guests.” He walks over to the closet and pulls out some nice jeans, a button-up and a jacket. “You need to look good.” He takes out some more clothes and strips. As he stands there in only his boxer briefs he looks at me. “You coming?”

      I sigh and get up. I want to sleep. But I guess being the husband of a billionaire has disadvantages, like having to show up for things you don’t want to. “Fine fine.”

      There is a gleam in Max’s eyes, something I don’t know how to place, as he looks at me. “It will be fun, I promise.” He smiles broadly and quickly gets dressed. He walks into the bathroom and I hear water running. Okay, whatever.

      I change, taking care to hide my belly. It has been steadily growing. It has become visible in almost all the clothes I try to wear and baggy clothes have started to accentuate it more than hide it, at least in clothes that look half decent. I could wear baggier clothes, but it would make it even more obvious instead of hiding it.

      Max comes out of the bathroom as I’m about to put on the jacket. His hair is styled and he is brushing his teeth. He smiles and nods as he pulls me into
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