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        One weekend together, a whole lot more problems to solve…

      

      

      

      
        
        Destin

        It’s been a hell of a few weeks, ever since Seb came home for fall break and we reacted to each other in ways we’ve never done before, but after last weekend, things aren’t going to get any easier. Last weekend, I just really needed to see him, so I went to visit him even though I shouldn’t have. I couldn’t stay away any longer.

        And then he went into heat… And then I mated him… And then everything fell apart for real…

      

      

      

      
        
        Seb

        Trying to figure out what to do next, how to live life as a freshly mated Omega but also a university student, it’s hard. Things aren’t easy for Omegas at university as it is, add in the fact that I’m now mated, and they will only get more complicated, almost impossible.

        So, I reach out to the only person I know who has personal experience with how I’m feeling, my Beta mum, hoping that she can at least give me some pointers as to what to do next. But what we find makes me even more convinced that the plans Destin keeps coming up with aren’t going to work. How am I going to break that to him? How am I going to tell him that it’s impossible?
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        Get updates about Rosa Swann's books by signing up to the Easily Distracted Media Newsletter:

        Easily Distracted Media Newsletter

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            CHAPTER 1

          

          
            Seb

          

        

      

    

    
      I have no idea how I’m getting through my days, though it’s not as bad as it was a week ago. I’m tired, exhausted more like it, and constantly anxious, though the effects of my heat are finally wearing off, so at least I’m starting to feel a little better.

      I’ve called Destin every day, usually multiple times a day, just so I can hear his voice.

      But no matter how often he promises me that things will turn out okay, I can’t seem to believe him, not really anyway. I’ve been trying my best to find out what my options are to stay at university while I’m pregnant and once I’ve had a baby, but progress is slow.

      The university doesn’t really like the idea of a pregnant Omega attending classes, and times haven’t changed much since my uncle Wes started attending classes nearly seventeen years ago, when he already had a whole gaggle of kids.

      The university’s statement is along the lines of ‘a mated Omega should take care of their family and not inconvenience everyone by trying to have a life outside of the house’, or, at least, that’s what it reads like to me.

      They keep talking about how important raising kids is, how precious it is to be there when the kids are growing up and how they want to ‘think of the future’ of those kids with all the horrible rules they have in place for Omegas.

      Mia has been really nice and helpful, especially when my heat was still really bad and I couldn’t really do much more than sit around for most of the day.

      But I don’t want to ask too much of her, since I’m already asking her to lie to our families. That means that I’ve been trying to do the research on my own, which might not have been the best idea either…

      I groan, putting my laptop aside. That’s enough for today. Enough disappointments in my fruitless search for the day. Life was going so well, why did it have to get so complicated suddenly? I never wanted complicated, I wanted simple.

      Hell, growing up in my family was complicated enough. I never wanted any of that, I just wanted a simple life. And now I’ve just continued the chain of ‘complicated’ family life.

      I need to talk to someone, someone who might be able to help but isn’t directly connected to it all. I look at my phone, coming up with one person I could ask, but I don’t know if that’s a good idea…

      The problem is, I don’t know anyone else I could ask, at least not anyone who would understand what I’m going through.

      Grabbing my phone, I scroll to my Beta mum’s number and then call it, quickly putting the phone to my ear before I can chicken out. The phone rings a couple of times and then she picks up.

      “Hi, sweetheart.” Her voice is bright and happy, making me feel guilty for calling her in the foul mood I’m in right now.

      Hey…” I don’t even know what else to say. I hadn’t really planned this. How do you tell your mum ‘Guess what, your son is making the same stupid mistakes that you made?’ And thinking that makes me regret calling her even more. What am I doing? This was a bad idea.

      “What’s up?” Her voice is more serious now. “This doesn’t sound like you’re calling just to chat.”

      “I’m not. I’m sorry. Maybe I shouldn’t have…” Maybe I shouldn’t have called.

      “Hey, hey, Seb. Don’t do that. If you need me, you can talk to me, you know that. What’s wrong?” Her voice is soothing and calm, making me relax a little.

      We’ve been speaking more in the last few years, especially the last couple of months, though, she’s still more like an aunt or something like that than my mother, she’s in a strange location between ‘parent’ and ‘aunt’.

      Aiden and Clay raised me, they’re my parents, my Beta mum, Hailey, is biologically my mother, but we don’t have a close relationship, which could actually be helpful right now.

      “It’s just…” How do I even explain it?

      “Do you want me to come over?” She doesn’t live too far away, and she’s been to the apartment a few times, so she knows how to get here.

      On the one hand, I’d love to talk to her face-to-face, but on the other hand, talking over the phone might be the safer plan, that way I can just disconnect the call if she gets too upset with me. But I need someone with me physically, in the room with me, while I talk about this, and that wins out.

      “Can you?” My voice is a little rough.

      “Of course. I’ll be right there.”

      I nod to nobody in particular. “Thanks.”

      “No problem. See you in a couple of minutes.”

      After she’s disconnected the call, I stare into nothing, my heart beating in my throat. If I tell her about what’s going on, she might tell my dads, and what happens then? I don’t know and that scares me, but I need someone, someone who understands my situation, to talk to.

      Someone who isn’t my age, but someone who’s older. Someone who’s already been here before…

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      “Hey, sweetheart.” My Beta mum, Hailey, wraps her arms around me tightly the moment I open the door. “I brought you some things to lift your mood.”

      She lets me go and hands me a bag with boxes of all sorts of cookies and a box of my favourite tea.

      “Thanks.” I give her a slight smile, relaxing a little now she’s here. “I’ll put on the water.” I put the bag on the table in the kitchen and then fill the electric kettle, glad to have something to do so I can avoid her gaze.

      “So…” She sits down at the table, her voice soft but serious. “What’s going on? You don’t usually call me out of the blue. And you look… I’m sorry to say it, but you look like you’re in trouble.”

      I let out a quick breath and sit down on the other side of the table as the kettle starts to do its thing. “I guess you could say that… I… Ehh…”

      Tears spring in my eyes and I quickly wipe them away. I need to talk to someone, I need to tell someone how scared I am, but no matter how desperate I feel, I just can’t seem to do it.

      I stare at the table, willing something to happen, but the words won’t come.

      “Oh, Seb… Is it that bad?” Hailey gets up, coming around the table, and she slips her arms around me, from behind, pulling me against her.

      At first, it feels good, comforting, exactly what I need. But then she pulls me closer and her chin bumps against Destin’s mark on my shoulder and I let out a short, pained sound before I realise what has happened.

      Hailey stills and then slowly lets me go. My heart beats a million beats

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/break-rule-gradient-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        1. Seb
      


      		
        2. Destin
      


      		
        3. Seb
      


      		
        4. Destin
      


      		
        5. Seb
      


      		
        6. Destin
      


      		
        7. Seb
      


      		
        8. Destin
      


      		
        9. Seb
      


      		
        Next book in this series: My Parents’ Surprise (Blossoming of Fate 4)
      


      		
        Omegaverse Mates World
      


      		
        Are you feeling adventurous?
      


      		
        Try Next!
      


      		
        About Rosa Swann
      


      		
        About Em and Easily Distracted Media
      


      		
        Published by Easily Distracted Media
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About Rosa Swann


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/bof3-full.jpg
BLOSSOMING OF E

DILEMMA‘





