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        Two young mates seem to be doing everything in an unusual order, but that doesn’t mean they can’t complete a few more ‘usual’ milestones, even out of order...

      

      

      

      
        
        Destin

        New year, new… Well, new everything, it seems.

        By some luck, and with help from our parents, we were able to buy the house that Seb and I looked at a few weeks back, and the renovation of it has been progressing slowly but steadily. Between taking evening classes and working full-time, my free time has become increasingly limited and every spare moment I have is spent on getting our house ready. It’s a lot of hard work, but it’s very much worth it.

        As I’m getting ready for the next chapter of my life, I realise two things. I don’t just want our house to be livable, I want it to be special, and I know just the thing to make that happen.

        And I want to propose to Seb. Since we’ve already mated and Seb is already pregnant, it might be a little redundant, but I still want to do it. I want him to be my husband, no matter how sappy that sounds.

      

      

      

      
        
        Seb

        I’m so exhausted. My university classes and working on the new house would have been a strain on me even under normal circumstances, but with me being pregnant... I feel like I’m never getting enough rest, no matter how much I sleep. It’s all getting a little too much.

        Luckily, my younger brother Dan now living with Mia and me helps with the workload at home, but I still feel like I need more sleep than I can get in a day.

        I know I can do it. I want to do it so much. I want to show the world that Omegas aren’t weak, that I can do all of this. But I don’t know how much longer I can keep going at this rate...

      

      

      

      
        
        This is the seventh 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).
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            Seb

          

        

      

    

    
      I pick at the paint stains on my hands as I try to focus on what the professor is saying in front of the room. I tried to get the paint off as well as I could before coming here, but some stains are very stubborn and the ones under my nails are especially hard to get rid of.

      Of course, the real reason I have a hard time focusing is not because of the paint stains but because I’m too tired. I try to sleep as much as possible, but between the pregnancy, my university classes and working on the new house, my life has been really busy. Especially the pregnancy has been kicking my ass. The morning sickness has been coming and going, but not too badly, luckily. It’s mostly just not having enough energy for everything in my life, and I hate it.

      I suppress a yawn, blinking fast, and realise I’ve been staring into nothing for a little too long and the professor is four slides further than he was when I last paid attention.

      Fuck...

      It’s no good if I fall asleep in class. Not after I’ve fought so hard to be allowed to keep attending classes, even though I’m pregnant.

      We’ve been back in class for a few weeks now. And while some of my classmates know that Destin and I have bought our own home over winter break, which is why I’m constantly covered in paint, I’ve not told them about the pregnancy yet.

      It’s not uncommon for people our age to realise that you’re fated mates and start to live together, but to keep taking suppressants and things like that to make sure that the Omega doesn’t get pregnant yet. Or, even if you’re not fated mates, or don’t know yet, some Alphas and Omegas start living together simply because they love each other, even before they mate.

      So, what Destin and I are doing isn’t too strange, and my classmates have just presumed that that’s what we’re doing. I’ve not told them differently, because I don’t want to deal with their reactions.

      I have no idea how many, if any, of my professors know about the pregnancy, but they’ve not asked me about it, so I presume that they don’t know yet. I have had some emails from the Student Support Office, asking if everything is still good and if I need any help. I don’t know if they’re just anxious to make sure I don’t drop out after all the fuss I caused, or if they’ve changed their minds and are pretending to give me an easy ‘out’, hoping that I’ll take it.

      Right now... I have no idea which is worse, to be fair. But I try not to think about it too much. I’ve got more important things to worry about, like making sure I keep up with my notes from my classes and to actually do my homework, instead of falling asleep as soon as I get home.

      One advantage of my younger brother Dan now living with Mia and me is that he’s usually at home early enough to make dinner when both of us have classes that run a little on the late side. And he’s turned out to be a pretty decent cook, as long as he sticks to ‘normal’ meals, and doesn’t try to make some complicated dish to impress people. It also massively helps that he’s doing it on his own and not together with Mikey. When you put those two together... Things tend to become a little more complicated than needed.

      My hand keeps moving over the page, writing down as much of what the professor is saying as I can even though I don’t really pay too much attention to the exact words. Let’s hope that these notes make sense when I look at them later.

      The people around me stand up and start to mull around, packing their bags, and I blink. Fuck. Class is over already? I might have to ask someone for their notes, because this has not been a good day for me.

      I pack my bag in a daze and put on my jacket, making sure to pull my scarf around me tightly and to put on my gloves. It’s been fucking cold lately, which definitely has not helped with my energy either. Cold makes me feel so sluggish.

      A few classmates I regularly talk to are waiting for me at the door, smiling. Someone jokingly asks if I’ve been partying too much this weekend and I shrug non-committally. Then someone else offers that I can take a look at their notes and I accept gratefully. They’re not too bad, they’re actually really nice, but I don’t want to tell them about my pregnancy yet. I’d like to be a ‘normal’ student for a while longer.

      The hallways are filled with students, chatting, joking around, and we make our way through the throng. Sometimes, it’s nice that my classmates are more chatty than I am, and they have no trouble keeping up the conversation as we all make our way out of the building. Chatting about last weekend, what part of the homework they hated the most, the newest singles from their favourite groups, stuff like that. Stuff that’s easy to listen to and doesn’t require much input from me.

      Until their voices drop low, as we reach a group of students milling around in front of the doors. “Who is that? He doesn’t look like a student.”

      Another student continues in a hushed whisper, “he looks too cool to be a professor. Look at that bike.”

      Somehow, those last words makes me look up. Hey, motorbikes are cool. But for some reason, I have this uncanny feeling that this has something to do with me.

      As I look around the area in front of the building, I find a man in a leather jacket leaning against his bike, waiting for someone in the parking lot. His arms are crossed over his chest as his piercing gaze goes over the crowd. He looks very serious and cool, until he spots me and raises his arm, a goofy grin spreading over his face as he waves at me. Great... Like I needed a reason for people to pay attention to me...

      One of my classmates turns to me, her voice curious and impressed. “Do you know him?”

      I nod, my face flushing. “That’s my uncle.” And I have no idea why he’s here. Why did he have to come here? Couldn’t he have at least told me he was coming? That way, we could have met elsewhere.

      “Your uncle?” Her eyebrows shoot up. “He looks young enough to be your cousin...”

      I shrug and before anyone can ask any more questions, I break from the crowd and cross the distance to the parking lot. My face is now red from the cold and embarrassment at the same time. I stop in front of Jake, holding my bag tighter.

      “Hi. Not that I don’t like seeing you, but why are you here? You’re kind of attracting a crowd.” I jerk my head in the direction of the doors and
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