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The King's Alpha-Chapter1 

I grabbed my duffel bag out of the uppercompartment of the plane. I also 
pulled thesuitcase for the woman who was sitting next to 

me. She was in her fifties and we had chattedmost of the flight. 

"Thank you, dear. I never did catch your name." 

I smiled at her, setting the bag down on thefloor."Vale, Vale Everfell." 

"A beautiful name for a beautiful man."Shewinked and I laughed."Thank you 
for talking toan old woman like me. I know most people infirst class take it 
because they don't want to bebothered. I only do it for the leg room." 

Shaking my head, I moved into the aisle and lether take up the spot in front of 
me."Honestly,Ithink my mom books first class for me becauseshe knows I talk 
too much and would annoyeveryone around me.I can't really sleep onplanes. 
So I should be thanking you for dealingwith a whippersnapper like me." 

Her laugh filled the cabin."Whippersnapper?Sometimes, you don't seem your 
age." 

"My Grandpa was a big part of my life growningup. There are some things I 
picked up from himtoo."Iblushed slightly. 

"My dear Vale, you have a wonderful trip.Makesure you tell that mom of yours 
that I said shedid a damn good job raising you." 

I smiled and nodded."I will." 

The line of people in front of us started to moveand disembark the plane. She 
thanked me onemore time before disappearing into the sea ofhumans that 
filled the airport terminal.Ifollowed the flow of people to the exit. 

Ihadn't brought any other luggage that my bagand so I was glad I didn't have 
to wait for 

another bag. It was crowded enough. It smelledof humans and it had been 
years since I had beenin such a crowded place. Not only did I tower 



over most of them, they all stared at me. My hairwas currently pulled up into a 
bun but I knew theplatinum white color was also a beacon forpeople to stare. 
It didn't help that I took after mymom so much. 

Taking a deep breath, I was glad I didn't inherither height.I don't know what I 
would have donebeing an under 6' werewolf. Let alone an Alpha.Dad and my 
brother Tyr still were taller than Iwas but I was happy with my current 
height.Iknew I was more built than them, so I had that 

going for me. 

Vale! 

My head perked up and I looked around. My facelit up when I saw my mom, 
standing out evenwith her 5'6"frame. Her grey eyes somehow hadlocked with 
mine but I knew she didn't see me.Istrode over to her and wrapped my arms 
aroundher shoulders. Her platinum white hair braideddown her back. I inhaled 
her earthy scent.Shesmelled like home. 

“Mom.I missed you.” 

I missed you, my dear. I'm glad you finallydecided to leave that stupid library 
of yours.'Hermind link came through loud and clear. 

Ilaughed, kissing her forehead."Please. You sawme two months ago. Or do 
you want me to tellDad?" 

Her eyes widened and then narrowed.'Don'tthreaten me, son. We know how 
well that goes.' 

I chuckled."I do. I'm sorry. Who came with you?" 

Her smile widened and she took my hand, 

pulling me outside the airport. My eyes glancedover the line of cars when I 
saw a man, leaningagainst the car. He looked immaculately dressedin a suit 
minus a tie but he smiled at me. 

"Grandpa!" I threw my arms around him andI'm sure our little family turned 
some heads. 

He laughed and pulled me into a hug, slapped myback."Good to see 
you,Vale.It's nice not havingto brave the High Council castle to see you." 



My mom smiled and brought her hands up.Hersign language was so fast that 
it took a minutefor me track her movements.Morgan, mygrandpa, had no 
issues and laughed. 

"Everyone knows I would need dragon fire tomelt the stones. No one has that 
shit layingaround and if they did, that castle would havebeen burned to the 
ground twenty years ago." 

I coughed out a laugh."Please don't. That is stillmy home." 

Both of them turned up their noses at me.1chuckled and shook my head. 

My mom signed at Morgan, still too fast for me.He nodded. 

"We should head out. Your bother allowed theborders to be opened for us but 
only for a fewhours." 

I looked at my mom whose face was solemn.Sheopened the back seat and 
slid in. I slid in after her. 

My Grandpa scoffed."Fine. I'll be chauffeur.It'sfine.I'm dressed for it." 

My mom smiled brightly. Her hand came up andtouched my face. She 
brushed her fingers overface and up into my hair, squishing my bun acouple 
times. 

You're so grown up. 

"What's it like feeling the male version of 

yourself, Auri? Cause frankly,it's shocking to mehow much you took after your 
mom."Morganpulled out of the airport lot 

"I mean,Tyr, Freya and Syf all took after Dad.Tyr is literally the carbon copy of 
Dad. I don'tthink it's all that odd that someone had to takeafter her." 

I felt the shift when I mentioned my brother.Myeyes narrowed."Guys, what is 
going with thepack?" 

Morgan cleared his throat and looked into rearview mirror at my mom."Auri?" 



She shook her head and I threw up my hands.“I'm gonna figure it out 
eventually.I already getthe feeling Dad and Tyr don't know I'm coming,do 
they?" 

My mom nodded slowly and I rolled my eyes. 

"It's been a little stressful around the pack. Sowe didn't want to add to it." 
Morgan kept looking at my mom in the rear view mirror. 

Her face didn't change. It was a mask, showingno emotions. I'd seen it too 
many times to not beable to pick it out. Something big was going onand it 
wasn't good. 

"You didn't ask me out to." 

No, sweetheart.' 

Her head turned to me and she smiled. My momwas the strongest person I 
knew. She still,without telling my dad, would run missions forthe high council. 
It's how I still was able to seeher every few months. Since I was sixteen, 
fiveyears ago, I moved to the High Council's castle inGermany. My mom 
ended up raising me after Ihad my first shift, nearly solo. Like my mom,Igot my 
wolf Naresh at twelve. 

When my wolf came, my dad and my brotherstarted to alienate themselves 
from me.At first,Ithought it was something I did. Something thatIcould fix or 
control. My mom explained it wasn't.That's when she sat me down and told 
me aboutwhat it meant to be an Alpha King. That Dad andTyr were struggling 
to deal with the fact thatthey felt submissive to me. 

Tyr, the older brother who I loved and followedaround, started to ignore me. 
He taught me somuch but suddenly turned his back on me,yelling and getting 
upset if I did something orcame near him. For years, I thought I would behis 
beta. We would run the pack together.Everything changed though and even 
whenIexplained multiple times I never wanted to takethe pack away from him, 
he felt threatened by 

me. 

My mom ended up breaking up a challenge thathe issued to me. I wanted to 
show him I didn'twant the pack but Tyr was serious. It left us bothscarred and 
our relationship never mended afterthat. Not even when he took over the pack 



officially. Dad tried harder, tried to be there for 

me. He loved me and I knew it. Cato also did. Wewere special in his eyes, 
taking after mom. But itbecame hard while mom was teaching me tocontrol 
my presence. How do you handle baringyour neck to your own son when he 
was onlythirteen? 

Mom used to laugh and say it was the same wayshe used to order him around 
but he never foundit funny. She was my rock. Teaching me to fight,to control, 
to be better and to actually embracewho I was; that I was chosen. When I was 

sixteen, my dad and mom gave me a choice.Shecould continue my training, 
focus on building onthe basics that she instilled in me or I could gowith the 
high council. Stay with them,learnfrom them.I chose to move to the high 
council.I thought it would help Tyr, help Dad. 

Ilooked out the window, my eyes narrowing aswe weren't heading in the 
direction of homeGrandpa pulled up to a house with a wrap aroundporch, 
surrounded by the forest but the clearingitself was devoid of trees. It had a 
huge gardentnough, rows and rows of different plants.Momopened up the 
door and got out, as did Morgan.This place was on the far edge of the territory 
ofthe pack and I wondered if it even was on theterritory 

“Mom?” 

She walked up the steps and opened the doorleaving it open for my grandpa 
and I.I grabbedmy duffle but he stopped me 

"Your Dad's been at the pack house. He's beenstaying there for a couple 
weeks. Helping yourbrother ” 

"Grandpa, what is going on?" 

He had a sad smile on his face."Your mom andTyr got into it. Badly got into 
it." 

"What happened?" 

He shook his head."I don't know the specifics.She won't go into it but he 
issued an officialchallenge. One she felt she couldn't refuse." 

"She kicked his ass, didn't she?" 



Chuckling, he nodded."It wasn't even fair. But…your Dad stepped in. He…” 

"He backed Tyr. Whatever the issue was." 

My grandpa nodded again."He challenged heragain. Same as Tyr. Cato was 
not happy andapparently refused to help." 

I shook my head."Of course, he lost too. Dadcouldn't even beat Mom in his 
prime. Did hethink he could beat her now?" 

"I think he thought she would submit." 

I snorted. My mom never submitted. Dad shouldhave known better than 
that.She was his mate,but if anyone asked who the Alpha really was inthe 
family, everyone would point to her.Shecouldn't see, couldn't speak, didn't 
have a wolf,but she had an aura that, to this day, stillbrought people to their 
knees. 

"So she's been out here? On her own? Grandpa.that's." 

"Her choice. She said the other house was lonely.Your sisters have been 
gone and while she couldhave gone to stay with them, or your uncle Ty 
oreven your Aunt Maddie, she said she still willprotect this pack." 

I sighed and walked up the stairs with him.Heshut the door behind us. The 
house looked like ashowroom. Everything was light,airy, pops ofcolor here 
and there. It felt like a vacation homebut not a real home 

There is the bedroom at the top of the stairs tothe right. That's vours.' Mom 
was bangingaround in the kitchen.'Go drop your stuff, wasHup, and I'll have 
dinner ready when you comedown. 

“Thanks,Mom.” 

I nodded to Grandpa before heading up thestairs. Surprisingly, the bedroom 
she put me infelt less like a showroom, more homey. It haddarker tones and 
the furniture was a little older.Ismiled, seeing some stuff from my old 
roomscattered around 

Throwing my bag on the bed, I headed into thebathroom. It was tiny compared 
to the one backat the castle but the shower head was actuallyabove me, 



which could not be said for a lot ofhotels and homes I'd staved in. I leaned 
againstthe tile, rinsing off the grossness I felt wheneveiI traveled by plane 

My mind wandered a bit to my dad and brotherWhat the hell they were 
thinking going agains 

mom, for one? But two, whv mom was so adamant enough to fight the both of 
them? Weused video chat often, allowing her to sign whilewe talked. She 
hadn't ever mentioned any issueswith the pack. It obviously wasn't enough to 
bebrought up in the high council meetings orIwould have known about it. 

My role was not on the High Council itself but Iwas a figure of power. In some 
cases, makingdecisions for packs of individual werewolvescoming in. Things 
that wouldn't necessarily bedeemed High Council worthy to step in 
butdefinitely something a king should handle. 

The High Council boasted the best collection ofsupernatural books, history or 
otherwise.Ilearned from the kings of the past. It wasn't untilmy dad was born 
with the gene, did a king not siton the throne to rule. The High Council still 
didnot know my mom had received the Alpha Kinggene from my dad way 
before the end of his rule.The books just say it got passed to me. Not 
thatmom died the day she birthed me, which thentransferred the gene to me. 
They just knew I wasborn with it.① 

Now, while I didn't have a pack, or a throne persay, I stepped up as a 
leader.Twenty-one wasyoung but Naresh and I had knowledge of thekings 
past running through us.Along with theAlpha King presence they couldn't be 
ignored.I was the Alpha King, no matter who liked ordisliked it. 

 

 


