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    To my family. I'm nothing without you. XO

      

    


A GIFT BOUND BY LOVE

While Laura was attending the annual omega celebration, a ruthless ogre attack destroyed her village and wiped out her family. Heartbroken, lonely, and adrift, she was forced to rely on the kindness of the Black Ridge wolf pack alpha for a home. And so were many others, including members of the small Newton pack, and their handsome, strong alpha, Dedric. One brief interlude was all it took for Laura to know she would choose him as her mate.

Alpha Dedric Newton couldn’t believe his good fortune. Beautiful and powerful, Laura was the omega of his dreams. Worried he had so little to offer, he insists she spend time with his small pack as they rebuild their village and homes. Laura and Dedric’s time in Newton strengthens their bond while evil works to undo all of Laura’s gifts, especially her legacy. After finding the greatest love an alpha could dream of, Dedric will do anything and everything to keep Laura safe from harm.

LAURA’S LEGACY

The Omega Chronicles – Book Four

Michelle Minnie



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



​Chapter One
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THE TALL GRASS SPROUTED around Laura, and the Huxum flowers reached for her with their long, purple blossoms. Green blades cushioned her head as she lay watching the clouds float by. Their soft, cotton-candy look changed, and they reshaped themselves from white blobs to a howling wolf. Cute little giggles erupted around her. The next one was bigger; this time Laura molded the winds blowing in from the north and turned them east, then west. Soon the image began to take shape as her hands performed an intricate dance above her head. Then she took water particles out of the clouds and mixed them with the sunlight to make a rainbow. When she was satisfied, she released the winds and let her creation float away: six pups playing in a rainbow.

The six real children began cheering and jumping around her. Laura could see their joy floating through the air and she was happy.


“What do you say to Omega Laura, boys and girls?” their teacher asked.

A chorus of eight-year-old voices rose up and made Laura smile. “Thank you, Laura.” “You’re welcome, sweethearts,” she responded as she pushed herself up off the ground, and



that’s when Laura saw him.

His dark eyes shone in the sunlight while his gorgeous body made her think of things she shouldn’t while in the company of children.

Gabrielle, her chaperone and friend, walked up beside her. “Your suitor seems to want to talk to you.” She laughed. “The man can’t take his eyes off you. I’m damn well jealous.”

“We’ll find someone for you, don’t worry,” Laura assured while trying to pull her out-of- control hair back into a ponytail.


“Not going to happen.”



“We’ll see about that,” Laura replied, never taking her eyes off of the dark-haired god striding her way. She loved Alpha Dedric, even though he still wasn’t a hundred percent sure of her yet. Normally a woman would be offended to learn the man she loved wasn’t sure, but this case was a little different. They’d met when they had come to Black Ridge after the kingdom had suffered a series of ogre attacks. Laura had lost her family and Dedric had lost pack members and half of his town to those nasty creatures.

She’d been chaperone to her friend and fellow Omega Karli when Laura first laid eyes on Alpha Dedric Newton. In that instant, she had decided he was an alpha she wanted to get to know, even if he did have a small pack and half his town was in ruin. After they’d been introduced, she realized how amazing Dedric was and she’d made up her mind. Dedric would be her mate.

“Where are your warriors?” Dedric asked as he reached Laura and took her hand. “They’re supposed to be protecting you at all times.”

“And how many times have I told you that I’m safe here in Black Ridge,” she answered before standing on her tiptoes and kissing him—and poof! His growly face was gone. Worked for her, considering she ditched her warriors about an hour ago.

“Sweetheart, you’re going to be the death of me if you keep vanishing like that. Logically I believe you are safe, but my heart hasn’t come up to speed with that. So for my sake, please don’t be without them again,” Dedric requested. Laura could see the fear in his dark brown eyes. She’d put that there, and she suddenly felt horrible.


“I’m sorry. It’s selfish to make you worry.”



“You mean so much to me. I can’t lose you,” Dedric admitted before pulling her into his arms. “I love you.”


“And I love you. Let’s get this mating ceremony on the road.”



“You know I can’t allow that in all good conscience, not until you’ve spent time in Newton and confirm you wish to live in a small pack.” Alpha Dedric’s pack had only a little more than one hundred members, and their town hadn’t been large even before ogres destroyed half of it in the most recent attacks.

“Okay, I won’t bring it up again, but if after visiting for one week I decide to stay in Newton, then we mate,” Laura said, bargaining.

“Deal, my love,” he agreed quickly. “If after seven days you decide of your own free will to stay then you won’t be able to keep me away.”


“I like the sound of that,” Laura growled. “So do you have time for lunch or a short break?” “No. I’m sorry sweetheart, but I’m going to be busy for the rest of the day loading the trucks.



We have fifteen of the twenty filled, but we need to get those last five loaded with supplies and building material before tomorrow when we leave to return to Newton.”

“Have you heard from the warriors?” Laura asked, knowing that Dedric had sent a regiment of warriors back to the town to make sure the ogres were truly gone.

“Yes, water and electricity are back up, and the town is safe. We’re on schedule to leave on time. I must go, but promise me you’ll stay with your warriors.”

“Fine. I already promised; now go back to work or we’ll never get home,” Laura urged with a big smile on her face. At the word “home” Dedric held her tight and kissed her neck.

“Easy there,” Gabrielle chided. “I’m still chaperoning the two of you, so leave it at the PG version.” She looked around for busybodies.

Laura wanted to get away from so many prying eyes. They meant well, but she preferred the quiet of less populated areas. The further she was from a crowd, the better she could commune with nature.


“Yes, Gabi, we’ll behave,” Laura replied before stepping back from Dedric. “I’m sorry for trying your patience, Gabi.” Dedric nodded.

“Thank you. Now kiss and get back to loading trucks,” Gabi huffed before turning away. “Are you sure you want to bring Gabi with you?” Dedric asked playfully as he pulled a twig



from Laura’s hair.

“Positive. Now kiss me,” Laura ordered. Dedric closed the distance between them and took her lips in a soft kiss, ever respectful of rules surrounding courting an Omega wolf. The alpha was chosen by the omega, not the other way around. Omegas held powerful magic and they were to be treasured, but that didn’t stop the nefarious among them from trying to steal an omega to harness their power.

“I’ll be by tonight, and I was hoping you’d attend our pack meeting with me,” Dedric said, a touch of uncertainty in his eyes. An omega stood side by side with their alpha equal in all things. By attending the meeting, it would show her final decision to go with them back to the Newton pack lands.

“I would love to come with you. What time should I be ready?” Laura could feel her omega jewel in the center of her forehead beaming with happiness.


He smiled. “I’ll collect you at seven.” He kissed Laura’s hand and walked back to the barns.



The warriors Dedric had assigned to her looked at her skeptically.


“Okay, okay, I promise I won’t try to sneak away again,” Laura stated sincerely.



“I hope not, Omega Laura. It’s dangerous whether you believe so or not. You and Gabi are omegas, and I don’t doubt others would gladly attack to kidnap one of you,” General Jensgar warned.

The general had come to the Black Ridge wolf pack with Helena. He had been a General of Princess Helena’s personal bodyguards, and now he had chosen to swear loyalty to Dedric and move to Newton.

“I’m sorry, General. I imagine it’s pretty lame duty protecting me. I’ll be good,” she swore, hoping for the best.

“Lame? Oh no, Laura, this is the most respected of all positions. Protecting Alpha Dedric’s intended mate is an honor. Only the best are allowed to do so,” the general explained, waving one hand through the air as he tended to do when he felt something was important.


She noticed the cut almost immediately. “General, your hand is hurt.”

The general raised his hand as if he hadn’t even noticed. “I didn’t realize.”



Laura reached for it. The general didn’t pull away, probably already realizing what she intended to do. She covered his wound with one hand, and her skin began heating up as the injury disappeared from the general and the pain transferred to Laura’s hand. It felt for a moment like it was torn in two, before becoming a dull throb.

Quickly, she pulled her hand away. She didn’t want anyone to know that every time she healed somebody she took that wound inside of herself. The pain would last only minutes or so before her body absorbed and then relieved the pain. However, for those minutes she felt the pain that came with every wound, and her body needed time to recover.

“I’m ready to go back to the pack house. I’m a bit tired,” Laura told the general before heading in that direction. She had to rest and calm her body. She couldn’t leave an injury unhealed; it was in her omega heritage to have powers to help others so she had to be in top form all the time.

They began walking to the pack house and Gabi handed her a tissue without saying a word. Laura wiped the tear that had escaped. That was one of the nuances to her many powers; she wouldn’t get the full wound transferred enough for her to be debilitated, but her body needed to express the pain somehow.

Laura had never explained the process she went through when healing others to anyone. She worried they would stop her from doing it. She had the ability to calm people and had power over the elements. Sort of a grab bag of gifts she’d been born with as an omega. And, try as she may, she couldn’t heal terminal illness.

Once they reached the house, Laura left for her room and her en suite bathroom. She ran her hand under cold water, the pain was almost gone, nothing left but a few twinges.

“So when were you going to tell me?” Gabi asked from behind her. Laura hadn’t even heard the door open.

“What are you doing in my room?” Laura tried to steer the conversation away from her hand. “No, we aren’t turning this around. I saw the pain written all over your face and you cradled your hand. The exact same hand that you’d healed for the general. You suffer the pain of the

wounds you take in.”

It wasn’t a question but a statement, and Laura knew her secret was out. She walked out of the bathroom and joined Gabi in her bedroom.

“It’s not as bad as all that,” Laura deflected and lifted her hand for Gabi to see. The pain was almost completely gone. “I don’t get the full impact of the injury, only a touch, and it heals quickly.”

“But you’re still hurt, right?” Gabi asked as she ran her finger over the now pink skin. Laura knew that her friend was asking because she was worried.

“Honestly, it’s not as bad as you think,” Laura assured. “And I need you to swear an oath to me that you’ll never tell a soul.”

“I can’t do that. You could be severely hurt someday.” Laura looked completely horrified at Gabi’s response.

“I can’t heal life-ending injuries so there’s no chance I’d be killed. I can’t let people suffer trying to heal themselves when I can do it for them. You have to swear it to me, Gabi.”


“But—”



“No Gabi, no buts. Swear it to me. You know Dedric would make me stop and I can’t do that. Please.” Laura wasn’t too proud to beg when it came to caring for others.

Gabi thought about it for a minute then nodded her head. “Okay, I swear. Only because I know how much this means to you.”

“Thank you so much my friend,” Laura whispered as she hugged Gabi tight. “Now I need to find something to wear to the pack meeting, and so do you. Come on, I have a few things we can look through.” Laura pulled Gabi into her closet. Laura had met some of the Newton pack members walking around Black Ridge, but tonight she would meet them all. At the same time. Although nervous, she was looking forward to spending time with the wolves, and she hoped they would accept her into their pack and their hearts.
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“ALPHA, THE PACK WILL be assembling soon,” Dedric’s beta, Samson, announced as he entered the temporary office Dedric had been given when they’d come to Black Ridge with his pack. Again, thanks to Aldric’s graciousness.

Dedric lowered the latest architectural drawings for the rebuild of half their town and houses. “Time to go get Laura.” He couldn’t help but smile. The sight of her lying in the tall grass with a bunch of pups, making them laugh at her cloud designs, had wrapped her tighter around his heart, if that was even possible.

He felt bad for not going ahead with the mating even though they both wanted to, but he couldn’t risk it. He needed her to see what she was up against and what was left of his small pack. Then she could make her choice with everything laid out on the table.

“You’re worried, Dedric. I can sense your unease,” Samson said. “Is it regarding the meeting or your intended mate?”

“How can I take her to a place that’s supposed to be her new home when half of it isn’t even salvageable? She’ll never stay.” Dedric had feared this all along.

“Dedric, she chose you knowing that our pack is small and has suffered damage. Have a little faith. Laura does not seem concerned with any of that,” Samson stated. “You should be overjoyed that we have an omega interested in you and our pack. She will bring our pack closer together and be a great gift to them.”

Dedric stretched out his back and thought about it. He’d spent all of his time worried Laura would change her mind that he hadn’t even allowed the happiness to seep in. He’d been chosen, after living two hundred and five years, and waiting almost as long for an omega to choose him as mate. He would be having children now. He’d almost given up on that.

“You’re right my friend. We’ll celebrate tonight since we’ll all be together. Let the pack know.”

“Yes...about that. You see, the women of the pack wanted to do that tonight,” Samson answered with a slight grin on his face.


“So it is already planned then.” “Yes.”

“Good enough. Thank them for me,” Dedric said as he put the papers away.



“They know you appreciate them, Dedric. They love their alpha and would do anything to see you happy with Laura.”


“Let them know we are on our way,” Dedric ordered. “On it.” Samson strode out of the office.



Dedric went in the opposite direction feeling lighter than he had in days. He had a mate, someone for him to love and cherish. The other half to his soul, the mother of his children, and a leader to their pack to stand beside him. The one person that he would share his life with completely, as well as sharing her gifts. That was one of the amazing aspects of an alpha and omega mating. The alpha gained a few gifts of his own in relation to his omega’s gifts.

He truly loved Laura; she was tough as nails and soft as cotton. She could give you blue skies or bring down a deluge of rain. She could heal and calm those in need; she was the giver of light and protector of life. Moreover, she was Dedric’s and he’d do anything to keep it that way. But again, it wasn’t his choice.

Dedric walked up to the main pack house and was happy to see two of his warriors standing on guard alongside Alpha Aldric’s men. Laura may think she was safe, but he knew the awful truth about those willing to steal an omega for her powers. Unfortunately, it happened more often than people realized.

“Alpha Dedric, all is well,” General Jensgar announced while the warriors brought their right fist up to their chests, a sign of respect and honor for alphas.

Dedric intended to hand over training and leadership of his warriors to Jensgar and Drune. The general had hundreds of years of experience leading in times of war. He would be the perfect man to train Dedric’s warriors, and the pack would be happy to have him.

“All’s good. We have a Newton pack meeting to attend and I’m here to collect Laura as well as the two of you,” Dedric said as he knocked on the large front door.

He didn’t have to wait long before the door swung open and he had his arms filled with a wiggling Laura. “Hi, Dedric.”

He couldn’t help himself; Dedric began laughing and spinning her around. She brought so much light into his life after years of darkness. How could he not be happy? The scent of wildflowers surrounded him and he noticed she had the flowers braided throughout her beautiful blonde hair. She was such a free spirit and loved by those she met. He was a lucky man.

When he set her down, he cupped her delicate jaw and leaned down to kiss her. His would-be mate’s lips were so soft, like the rest of her, but looks were deceiving. Dedric knew better than to underestimate Laura. She could easily knock each of the men here on their asses. Though he noticed she chose to try to calm people so she didn’t have to fight them. That could put her in danger.

“Hello, my love. Ready to go meet the rest of your pack?” Dedric asked, knowing that she had only met a few members so far.


“Yes, of course. I’m excited. I only hope that they accept me,” Laura said softly.



This was the first time she had been anything other than confident, and it shocked Dedric for a moment before he pulled her back into his arms. “I’m positive everyone will adore you as I do.”

That brought a smile to her pale, lightly freckled face. Her milk chocolate eyes showed her every emotion. How could anyone not accept her? With her heart so open and loving, it wasn’t possible.


“Okay, I’m ready,” Laura said with a nod. “Let’s go meet my new pack.”



So far, the only people she had met were his parents; his beta, Samson; and a few farmers whom she’d healed of their minor wounds after the ogre attack. He held her hand tight as they walked down the path leading to the hall where everyone was meeting. Following were Jensgar and Drune, one of his oldest and most trusted warriors. Dedric hoped he would work well with Jensgar to lead his warriors.

He wasn’t sure what his pack had planned to welcome Laura but he trusted them to make it perfect. They had all been waiting for an omega to choose their alpha. Until now, he’d felt like a disappointment to his people, but that all had changed. Dedric listened as Laura told him about what she’d done today. It always amazed him how much she managed to cram into a single day.

As they neared the hall, he could hear his pack talking and laughing. Gabi wrapped her arm around Laura’s in a sign of support. He may tease his love about bringing Gabi with them but in truth, he’d thought it was a good idea. Living with a new pack will be a great change for Laura and he wanted at least one person from her past to make it as easy as possible.


The lights filtered through the trees and led them on. “I love you, Laura.”



“I love you too, Dedric,” Laura replied with a big smile on her face. “There’s nothing to worry about; we’ve got this.”

“Damn right we do, my omega. We can handle anything as long as we are side by side.” While he had his trepidations about offering her so little by way of a town and a new pack, he believed what he’d said to his core.

The hall came into view, the big barn doors opened wide so its occupants could enjoy the warm night air. Tables were filled with food and his pack members were talking, but as soon as they entered the hall, silence fell and everyone returned to their seats. Dedric brought Laura to the head table where his parents and beta sat. Everyone stood and Laura took her seat gracefully, Gabi still at Laura’s side. Samson immediately pulled out a chair for Gabi and sat down beside her. If Dedric wasn’t mistaken, she was blushing.

Dedric looked down at Laura to find her smiling at her friend. That was something he’d think about later; right now, he had a few announcements to make.

“My pack, please sit,” Dedric called out. “I have a few announcements and then we can have our final feast here in Black Ridge. I’m honored to present Omega Laura whom has chosen to come back to our lands and possibly become my mate.”

With that said, the place erupted into cheers, bringing a proud smile to Dedric’s face. He loved his pack; he’d give his life protecting them as they would him, and now his mate, Laura. Of course that depended on how she took to his home. It may be small, but he loved every inch of their land and his people.

“Thank you my pack. She is very special to me,” Dedric admitted as he laid his hand on Laura’s shoulder. “To all of us.” He raised his glass. “I’ve fallen in love with her, and I know

you all will as well.” They applauded and everyone took a drink. Dedric continued, “In addition, I’m happy to announce that General Jensgar will be returning to Newton along with us. He will be training and leading our warriors alongside Drune, and we are fortunate to have him.” Dedric looked over to the two men, who nodded their agreement.

“We are set to leave for home tomorrow.” Another cheer rose up. “Please make sure each and every house we’ve been given is spotless. We owe our friends here in Black Ridge a debt of gratitude for helping us when it was needed the most. Extend your thanks to everyone you have been in contact with before we leave. We will meet up at six in the morning packed and ready to go. There will be buses for those without vehicles. No one needs to worry—no one will be left behind.”

Dedric lowered his head before he continued; this was the inevitable part. “For those of you who wish to stay here in Black Ridge, please contact me privately so that I may approach Alpha Aldric on your behalf. Now let’s carry on with the festivities.”

He sat down beside Laura and immediately pulled her close. A group of older women came forward. “Alpha, we wish to honor Omega Laura with something the women of this pack worked hard to prepare.”

Attention turned to the back of the building as the doors opened from the kitchen to reveal a large, heavily decorated cake covered in blooms. It was beautiful as it began its journey toward them, rolling on a small table.
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​Chapter Two
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THE STUNNING CAKE ROLLING toward them in celebration shocked Laura. Bright blooms covered and cascaded down the three tiers with lacey icing along the edges. The time it would have taken to create something so intricate was unimaginable, and it would’ve taken quite a few women to get this done by today.

She tightened her hold on Dedric’s hand in her excitement, and she knew her omega jewel was glowing bright yellow in happiness. They were going to welcome her into their pack and this was the first sign of their acceptance and happiness. Both she and Dedric stood as the cake got closer to the head table.

That’s when she noticed the slight wobble in one of the two front table legs. As if in slow motion, Laura watched the table leg break in half and her beautiful cake headed for the floor. On instinct, Laura raised her hands, brought a stream of air from the room, and syphoned it under the table to keep it standing. Several men and women rushed over and carefully lifted the cake and placed it on another table. When they had finished Laura released the wind and the table went crashing to the floor.

At the same time a man held up the broken leg, Dedric took her into his arms and tried to bury her face in his neck, but it was too late—she had seen the leg had been sawed through. She shoved the hurt aside and carried on as if nothing had happened. Releasing Dedric, she walked over to the table holding the cake.

“It’s beautiful; thank you everyone for making this for me. I’ve never seen something this stunning before,” Laura told the pack while sharing her joy. People began talking again and smiling, which made her happy; she didn’t want this moment to be ruined.

“Thank you, Omega Laura,” an older woman said as she approached. “My name is Rayanne.”

“Please call me Laura. Truly it is lovely.” Laura stepped forward and hugged Rayanne in thanks.

She seemed a bit surprised but Laura refused to change how she behaved; she was a hands-on person and wanted to share her happiness. Soon Rayanne began hugging back as others began to gather around. Before she knew it, Laura was at the center of the large group.

She spoke with everyone who came to introduce themselves, and she was thoroughly enjoying herself when Dedric gently pulled her away.

“You must eat, my love. There’ll be plenty of time to get to know everyone in the pack.” Dedric led her back to the head table.

Dedric’s mother, Mary, and his father, Wilhelm, stood and hugged Laura before she sat down.


“Good work.” Wilhelm nodded briskly.



“Thank you. This has been most welcoming,” Laura told her future in-laws before digging into the food that had been piled onto her plate.

The remainder of the night was spent with introductions and everyone seemed happy that she might be joining them. But somebody had cut that table leg, ensuring her gift would be ruined, and everybody knew it. Rayanne seemed to be a spokesperson of sorts, presenting pack members to Laura and advising her as to who was talking, and what their profession was.

In private moments Laura tried to bring up the table leg incident to Dedric, but he’d switch the topic of conversation, which was starting to bother her. If she were his equal then he should have been up front about the fact that that wasn’t an accident and that not everyone was happy to have her there.
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