
The Alpha's throne Chapter 15 

The Alpha’s throne Chapter 15 

Chapter 15 : The golden fur Alpha 

All of them decided to take a rest at the Small Nipa Hut when suddenly they heard a 
large howl from the outside. Clona crawl to the window and sneak a peak at behind the 
hole. 

“An Alpha Wolf? “ 

Ryga stood up and smile. Both Clona and Dorothy look at each other and nod. They 
follow Ryga whose happily go outside and shout “Father !” . 

Both of them step back. Dorothy whisper to Clona and ask “Father?, Is he just 
mistaken? I haven’t heard an Alpha and Beta’s father and son”. 

The Alpha wolf walked towards them and surround it with a sniff. “Father, they’re not an 
enemy’s”. 

Clona move forward and extend her hand “Nice to meet you sir? “. The alpha wolf howl 
and shape shift into his human form- an old man with a mustache. Ryga hurriedly give 
his father clothes while Dorothy and Clona was closing their eyes. 

“Good Evening ladies. Are my son’s friend? ” the old man exclaimed and look at his son 

“Ah No sir !. Ryga help us to escape from the bandits” Clona tried to explain as she 
interwine her fingers hoping that this old man will listen to her, while Dorothy was hiding 
at her back. 

“I can smell a trace of alpha from you. What are you? Which family you belong? ” the 
old man look at her furiously. 

She step back and look at Ryga to ask for help. She’s scared to answer the old man’s 
question. Ryga move forward and lean his arms to his father “don’t worry they’re not an 
enemy”. 

His father was still doubtful so he asked Clona again “Which family you belong? “. Clona 
gulp for a while and intertwined her fingers and say “From the Alphec town”. 

The old man raised his eye and look at her widened “An Alphec Town? “. Clona nod 
“My father was a chief of town and his an Alpha”. 



The old man wrinkled his forehead as he tried to think something. Clona move towards 
to Ryga and hide his back while Dorothy was hiding her back. Ryga raise his hands and 
told his father “anyway, they need to rest so I ask them to stay a night on our place”. 

His father look at him for a while then nod. “I have a lot of fruits and vegetables here, 
share it to everyone” and calmly enter the small hut. 

The three of them took a long breath as they didn’t know what the old man’s reaction 
will be. Clona hurriedly enter the small hut then bow her head to the old man and smile 
“Thank you”. 

The truth is, the old man was actually a soft hearted person especially to woman, little 
kids and old person but he don’t how to show as he feel embarrassed. 

Clona sat on old man’s side and asked “I know, I shouldn’t ask this but my curiosity kills 
me so uhm is it okay to ask then ? “. The old man blink and widen his eyes “what is it ?”. 

“Ryga is a beta but you’re an Alpha. I’m so sorry for being rude but isn’t it Ryga 
supposed to be an Alpha? “ 

The old man think and rub his mustache “I see. It’s true that Ryga must become an 
Alpha but why is he became a beta. Well the truth, my wife is a beta and her genes was 
too strong and manifested to the point that my Alpha’s gene won’t match” he paused for 
a while and look at his son, whose busy peeling the fruits then the old man continue “He 
got his appearance from his mother”. 

Clona nod as a sign of agreement and didn’t dare to ask a 
question.��������������� 

 


