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Chapter 15 Alpha, Founding Families.. I Am Fucked   

Amethyst Phoenix Whatever transpired between us, could have been written in bold 
letters across my forehead. Being in Kaden’s arms felt comforting, like a layer of 
protection over every bad thing that will come my way. I shouldn’t relish in the feeling or 
more importantly, I shouldn’t feel this way about someone who isn’t my mate. What I 
mean is these feelings should only be initiated by your mate and I certainly felt none of 
that with Mason. These feelings for Kaden, they are new and terrifying. Everyone 
resided in the lounge, and they completely ignored what transpired between me and 
Kaden, which I was thankful for since I wouldn’t handle that spotlight right now. There 
focus was wavering, they were deep in their mind, sifting through all the scenarios that 
will play out for the pack and the founding families. There own nervousness was rubbing 
on me, fearing the unknown is natural but I did it five years ago but this time its entirely 
different. Regardless, if I knew the outcome would be the same, becoming the alpha 
and a founding member is intimidating on another scale. I will be among the most 
ruthless, elite and the first lineage of werewolves to exist. Yeah, I am so out of my depth 
here. “What’s the plan?” Callen questions. Switching positions to be next to Sage, I 
catch the fierce fire in Kaden’s sapphires, pure irritation at my actions clouding his eyes. 
Shrugging off the cold stare he is giving me before he crosses his arms and exudes 
power as he announces the next stage in my life. “Amethyst will take over in three days” 
Anxiety creeps under my skin, I’m confident in my abilities to become alpha but that 
doesn’t stop the unease from creeping upon my heart, the sensation of crawling out of 
my skin becoming more prominent. Don’t get me wrong, I have a good relationship with 
the pack, and they are friendly, welcoming to the new girl all those years ago. But the 
Blood Moon pack is known to be the deadliest for a reason, they can easily annihilate 
me. The thought must have crossed their mind for a brief moment, the striking 
resemblance between my mother and I. Announcing that I am their daughter wont make 
them instantly love me, you have to earn there respect. They will feel disconnected from 
me and that’s the worst feeling in the world. Because if the pack doesn’t want me, I 
can’t be their alpha. Sage interrupts. “That’s too soon” Kaden nods in agreement and 
yet again, we can’t change my fate or stop it. “We can’t push it any further. In three 
days, we will announce to the pack that Amethyst is a Phoenix and that she will be the 
new alpha. The news will spread that the Phoenix bloodline isn’t dead. However, the 
founding families will ignore Amethyst so we will have to show up at there meeting 
where they plan to add a new bloodline” 

The entire plan sent me into a spiral of terror and excitement, intertwining and causing 
mania. ‘You feel it don’t you’Jade states, salivating at the mouth. An invisible grin forms 
on my lips. ‘It’s like a shot of tequila, the adrenaline pumping through my veins’   I have 
been battered, beaten, and left of dead. My life has changed drastically in the past five 
years, the responsibilities of my parents have fallen on my shoulders. I’m not obligated 



to continue their legacy, but I want to, the answer might not be clear right now, but they 
loved Especially their murderers. 

“The ceremony where the new alpha will be announced is going to be excruciating. You 
will have to shed your blood on the pack grounds and swear an oath” Kaden informs. 
“The process will be painful” he says after a minute, as if ensuring I know the calibre. 

The prospect of pain doesn’t scare me the way it used to in the past, mainly because 
during my training I have suffered from bruises, broken bones, etc. Training with R.E.D 
is brutal, and Kaden is even worse. He never goes easy on me, its always bringing me 
onto the brink of death for the first three years until it didn’t become so easy to kill me. 
“What are we going to do about the founding families, do you even know who they are?” 
I question. Kaden suddenly disappears from the lounge and walks into his office, 
leaving us all in suspense. Blaze refocuses his attention towards me, suddenly ruffling 
my hair as if I’m a child. “You short stack are going to be my alpha, ain’t that funny” He 
laughs, lightening the mood with his forest-coloured orbs and melodic laughs. I smirk. 
“I’m going to make you my bitch” His jaw drops, staring at me wide eyed, switching 
directions between Sage and Callen. “Can she say that? It’s offensive right” he pouts as 
if I hurt his feelings. None of them come to his aid and we laugh at his expensive. “Oh, I 
see how it is, you playing favourites purple?” he asks with a raised eyebrow. “Yes” 
sticking my tongue out at himOur bickering stops when Kaden returns with a thick, 
worn-out black leather journal, the pages are creased and coloured a light coffee brown 
due to the age. “This was your father’s; he wrote every detail pertaining to the families 
and there heritage. I have studied it over the years and have a brief idea on what they 
are like and how you will be able to re-enter the founding families” Kaden hands over 
the journal and it weighs a lot, if this was five years ago, I would have dropped to the 
ground. The writing is in cursive and each entry is organized; I will have to read it 
tonight since the suspense will kill me. “What’s the brief outline regarding the families?” 
Blaze questions. “The ranking system has changed over the years; from the intel I have 
gathered from a trusted source. Number one is Maverick Hale of the Shadow pack; he 
specializes in assassinations like us and is rumoured to be linked with the witches” 
Kaden states. “Rumoured how?” Sage asks sceptically. He shakes his head. “I don’t 
know the specific details on what connection he has with the witches. Maverick is 
known for his cold and calculating ways. He rarely attends the meetings since he took 
over at sixteen. Maverick Hale is the last descendent of his line” That must have been 
traumatic, taking on such a responsibility at such a young age. Kaden continues. 
“Number two is Lucian Harrow, alpha of the Blue Moon pack. He is the second oldest 
among the five and was your father’s best friend. Lucian has helped us a lot over the 
years and some of the intel I acquired was from him. Lucian is involved in the dark 
underworld, specializing in drugs and human slavery” 

I didn’t miss the hint of disgust in Kaden’s tone when it came to the last part. “Human 
slavery? Wasn’t that banned centuries ago?” I question, I can’t possibly believe my 
father was involved in such a cruel act. Humans are worse than the supernatural, but no 
one deserves to have their freedom taken from them. “In the underworld, it involves the 
dark side of business. Human slavery is banned and among a lot of things but that 



doesn’t mean it won’t happen” Sage answers. “Number three is Mark Ravenstone, 
alpha of the Crystal Blood pack and is the oldest among the founding families. He will 
likely retire in the coming years. They specialize in underground fighting between the 
supernatural’s, not just werewolves” Well, supernatural creatures fighting each other in 
a cage. Nothing animalistic about that. “Number four is Brantley Knight, alpha of the 
Eclipse pack. He took over a year after Maverick when he was seventeen. He is 
unhinged, a true psychopath. It is rumoured that he is obsessed with power and 
murdered his parents in order to gain a seat at the founding table. No one knows what 
he really does, Brantley is secretive about his business even with the founding families” 
“That’s probably because they fear him, he is unpredictable and could massacre them 
in his sleep therefore they wont step on his toes” I analyse. Kaden has pride in his eyes 
at my answer and all too quickly they turn hard. “Lastly is the family that is presumed to 
take your spot. Kier Zero, alpha of the Dark Moon pack. Since he hasn’t been around 
for centuries like the rest, I couldn’t gather information on him. I only know that he is 
twenty-four years old and people fear “That’s probably because they fear him, he’s 
unpredictable and could massacre them in his sleep” I answer. Kaden nods in 
agreement, his eyes turning hard. “Lastly is the family that will take your spot. Kier Zero, 
alpha of the Dark Moon pack. The only information I gathered on him is that he is twenty 
four years old and people fear him” I soak in every piece of information and its like 
drowning in a sea. I am completely fucked. 

 


