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Becoming an Omega

 


It was a night
like any other. Just me and my friends sitting around one of the
cabins owned by our families, waiting for the next big game on TV
to start. We’d always been a tight group, all singled out by our
parents as the next generation of Alphas meant to run the community
when our parents would outgrow their responsibilities. Until now,
all of their predictions had been correct. As we all grew up, we
watched each other blossom into our alignment, all turning into
powerful alphas as we went through puberty. We were mostly
separated from the Omegas, as those were prepared for a different
path in life. Of course we were always taught that being an Omega
didn’t mean lesser or weaker; it simply meant being different. The
strengths of an Omega lay somewhere else, in their ability to be
compassionate and understanding. Their caring nature was their
biggest strength, which, in some cases, was seen as an even bigger
asset in a community. Without a good set of Omegas, the pack would
surely fall to pieces. 

 


At this point,
with everyone in their early twenties, almost everyone had been
confronted with their alignment. This meant that everyone around me
had reached Alphahood in the most recent years, already having
blossomed. Dustin was the very first one. On the day he turned
eighteen, his body had started to change. His father’s pride had
been uncontainable, especially since he was the very first of our
group who had become an Alpha. A good sense of pride was an
important asset to have as an Alpha, after all. Then Marvyn and
Santino, a set of twins, had followed soon after. Then Ben
followed, leaving just two unmatured pack members behind. At least,
that was, until last week, when even Nick had finally become an
Alpha at last. 

 


The joke was
just on me, the only one left. The pack’s certified late-bloomer.
Or, well, not really, because I was also the youngest, but they
liked to leave that part out when they teased me.

 


They’d made a couple of jokes, but of
course no one actually minded.
Everyone respected that it took time, and that that time was
different for everybody. Dustin had been earlier than normal, and I
was later. There was nothing wrong with it; we just had to be
patient for me to finally turn into an Alpha so that our group
could finally start to learn what it was truly like to be a unity.
We were excited, of course, but we could wait. Our parents were
strong enough to hold out for at least another decade. It’d give us
more than enough time to learn the ropes. Surely it wouldn’t take
long anymore now, would it?
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