(Alpha’s Inheritance)

Book 1

The Omega's Awakening

An Omegaverse Reverse Harem and Knotting Romance


Table of Contents

Title Page

The Omega's Awakening: An Omegaverse Reverse Harem and Knotting Romance (Alpha’s Inheritance)

Copyright & Disclaimer

Table of Contents

Part 1: Dormant Power (Chapters 1-10)

Chapter 1: Whispers of the Ordinary

Chapter 2: The Ancient Ceremony

Chapter 3: Unveiling the Lineage

Chapter 4: Shadows of the Alpha Regime

Chapter 5: First Pheromonal Surge

Chapter 6: Meeting Prince Zephyr

Chapter 7: Adira's Steadfast Loyalty

Chapter 8: Rumors of the Rogue Alpha

Chapter 9: Secrets in the Royal Archives

Chapter 10: Seeds of Doubt

Part 2: Unearthing the Past (Chapters 11-20)

Chapter 11: The Power Within

Chapter 12: Adira's Strategic Mind

Chapter 13: Rowan's Shadowy Entrance

Chapter 14: Fragments of Omega History

Chapter 15: Zephyr's Calculated Charm

Chapter 16: Confrontation and Warning

Chapter 17: The Alpha Council's Notice

Chapter 18: Betrayal Foreshadowed (Refined)

Chapter 19: Adira's Hidden Talent Revealed

Chapter 20: Gathering Allies

Part 3: Awakening Resistance (Chapters 21-30)

Chapter 21(part 1): The Weight of Inheritance

Chapter 21(part 2): Rowan's Revelation - The Full Truth (Partial)

Chapter 22: Zephyr's Calculated Move

Chapter 23: Escalating Tensions with the Council

Chapter 24: A Glimmer of Hope

Chapter 25: The Inevitable Betrayal (Setup)

Chapter 26: Adira's Sacrifice (Near Miss)

Chapter 27: Rowan's Secret Agenda (Hint)

Chapter 28: The Eve of Revelation

Chapter 29: The Eve of Revelation

Chapter 30: The Omega's Awakening

Sign up for Natalia Rosewood's Mailing List

NATALIA ROSEWOOD

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Copyright & Disclaimer

[image: ]


Copyright © [2025] [NATALIA ROSEWOOD]. All Rights Reserved.

This book is a work of fiction. All names, characters, places, and incidents are purely the product of the author’s imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or reallife events is purely coincidental.

This book contains mature themes, explicit content, and adult situations intended for readers 18 years and older. By purchasing or reading this material, you confirm that you are of legal age in your country or region.

All characters depicted in this book are consenting adults aged 18 or older. None of the characters are biologically or legally related. This work does not promote or condone nonconsensual activities, illegal relationships, or any form of reallife harm. It is solely a work of fiction intended for entertainment purposes only.

This book is protected under international copyright laws. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without prior written permission from the author, except in the case of brief quotations used in reviews or articles.

The author and publisher assume no responsibility for misuse or misinterpretation of the content. Reader discretion is advised.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Table of Contents

[image: ]


Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

Chapter 16

Chapter 17

Chapter 18

Chapter 19

Chapter 20

Chapter 21(Part 1)

Chapter 21(Part 2)

Chapter 22

Chapter 23

Chapter 24

Chapter 25

Chapter 26

Chapter 27

Chapter 28

Chapter 29

Chapter 30

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Part 1: Dormant Power (Chapters 1-10)

[image: ]


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1: Whispers of the Ordinary
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Setting: A bustling marketplace, early evening. Jade is at a stall selling handcrafted scents and oils.

(Scene opens with a close up on Jade's hands delicately arranging small bottles. Her brow is slightly furrowed in concentration. A voice, low and amused, breaks the quiet.)

Voice (Rowan, unseen): Lost in the fragrance again, little bird?

Jade: (Without looking up, a slight sigh escapes her lips) Rowan. Must you always creep up like that?

Rowan: (He steps into view, leaning against the stall, his gaze lingering on her nape) Creep? Darling Jade, I prefer to think of it as... appreciating the artistry at work. Especially when it smells this intoxicating. (He inhales deeply, a slight smile playing on his lips) What potion are you brewing tonight? Something to tempt even the most hardened Alpha, perhaps?

Jade: (Finally looks up, her eyes meeting his, a flicker of heat in their depths) Don’t be absurd. Just... balancing notes. Trying to capture the scent of twilight after rain. Ordinary things, really.

Rowan: Ordinary? Coming from you, Jade? Nothing about you is ordinary. (His eyes drop to her lips, then slowly trace down her neck) Especially not the way you smell even before you start mixing your... potions.

Jade: (A faint blush rises on her cheeks, she subtly shifts, trying to appear unaffected) You imagine things. It’s just sandalwood and a touch of chamomile today. Calming. Unremarkable.

Rowan: (Chuckles softly, stepping closer, his voice dropping to a near whisper) Unremarkable? Darling, sandalwood on your skin is anything but unremarkable. It’s... a dangerous invitation. Like a secret whispered on the wind.

Jade: (Her breath hitches slightly, she focuses on rearranging the bottles again, her fingers trembling minutely) You talk nonsense. Are you actually here to buy something, or just to... disturb my evening peace?

Rowan: (He reaches out, his fingers brushing lightly against her wrist, sending a jolt through her) Disturb? Maybe. Intrigue? Definitely. Tell me, Jade, what’s really under all this... ordinariness you’re trying to project? I smell... something else. Something potent.

Jade: (Her gaze flicks up to meet his again, a hint of defiance now in her eyes, despite the tremor in her hand) You smell... product, Rowan. That’s all. Now, if you’ll excuse me...

Rowan: (He doesn’t move, his hand lingers on her wrist, his thumb tracing slow circles) Oh, I smell much more than product, little bird. I smell... potential. A fire waiting to be unleashed. And it smells... exquisitely Omega.

(Jade freezes, her breath caught in her throat. The word hangs in the air, charged with unspoken meaning. She finally pulls her wrist away, stepping back slightly, her eyes wide and questioning.)

Jade: Omega? Don’t be... ridiculous.

(Rowan just smiles, a knowing, almost predatory curve to his lips. He leans in again, his voice even softer, more suggestive.)

Rowan: Is it ridiculous, Jade? Or is it... the whisper of your truth? The one you try so hard to hide, even from yourself? Tell me, little Omega... what else are you hiding?

(Fade to black.)
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Chapter 2: The Ancient Ceremony

[image: ]


Setting: A secluded grove, bathed in moonlight. A bonfire crackles in the center. Jade is dressed in flowing white robes, surrounded by hooded figures. Drumbeats throb in the air.

(Scene opens with Jade standing before the fire, her expression a mix of apprehension and curiosity. A woman with a deep, resonant voice, the High Priestess, approaches.)

High Priestess: Are you ready, Jade Dyer? To embrace the legacy that sleeps within you?

Jade: (Voice a little shaky, but determined) Ready... I think. What exactly... is supposed to happen?

High Priestess: (A knowing smile touches her lips) Patience, child. The ancient magic will guide you. Tonight, the veil thins. Tonight, your true nature awakens. Let the fire cleanse you, and the moon illuminate your path.

(The High Priestess steps back. The hooded figures begin to chant in a low, rhythmic tongue. The drumbeats intensify. The heat from the fire washes over Jade in waves.)

Jade (to herself, a whisper): Just breathe. It’s just... a ceremony. For... tradition.

(Suddenly, a wave of heat, unlike the fire's, floods through her body. It starts deep within her core, spreading outwards, making her skin tingle and burn. She gasps, a hand flying to her chest.)

Jade: What... what’s happening? It’s... hot.

(Rowan steps closer from the edge of the circle, his gaze intense, almost predatory.)

Rowan: The fire is working its magic, little bird. Embrace it. Don't fight it.

Jade: But... it’s inside me. Burning... from the inside out. (She sways slightly, her vision blurring at the edges) I feel... strange.

(Prince Zephyr, also present, though slightly apart from Rowan, steps forward now, his voice concerned but laced with an undercurrent of something else – fascination?)

Zephyr: Jade? Are you alright? You look... flushed.

Jade: (Focusing on Zephyr, trying to ground herself) Zephyr... I don’t... I feel... overwhelmed. Everything’s... heightened.

(The chanting grows louder, the drumbeats faster. The heat intensifies. Jade’s senses explode. Scents become overpowering – the smoke of the fire, the damp earth, the subtle musk of the figures around her, and... something else. Something sweet and intoxicating, emanating from... her?)

Jade: Scents... I can smell... everything. It’s... too much.

High Priestess: (Her voice rings out over the chanting, closer now, almost directly in front of Jade) Your senses are opening, Omega. The world is revealing itself to you in its true form. Accept the awakening.

(Jade closes her eyes, overwhelmed. The inner heat intensifies, now focusing lower in her body, a throbbing, unfamiliar sensation spreading through her core. A low moan escapes her lips, involuntary.)

Jade: Oh... Gods... what is that feeling? It’s... low. Pulling.

(Rowan’s voice, now right beside her ear, sending shivers down her spine, a low growl in its timbre.)

Rowan: That, little bird, is your Omega calling. Your power... stirring. It craves release.

Jade: (Eyes snapping open, pupils dilated, confusion battling with a burgeoning, primal awareness) Release? I... I don’t understand. Power? What power?

(Zephyr steps closer again, his eyes
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