
Initiation Presents: The Founders


Table of Contents

Title Page

INITIATION PRESENTS: THE FOUNDERS

Salt Devereaux | & | Saige the Gemini

Dedication Page

Also By Salt & Saige the Gemini | The Initiation Universe

Rose Antrum Empire

Historical Note

Author’s Note

Prologue: The Bloodline Rooms

The Founder’s Wing

When Four Paths Crossed | 1911, Elm City University

ΔⲠѰ

Langston Hall Conservatory | Elm City University, Winter 1911

ΔⲠѰ

The Blueprint | 1914, Atlanta University

1912 Elm City University | ΔⲠѰ

The Code Before the Letters | Winter 1913

The Night Before the Naming

Elm City University — Spring 1912 | The night before Delta Pi Psi chose its name.

Elm City University — Delta Pi Psi (1912)

Beta Delta Mu takes its name.

Elm City University — Delta Pi Psi

Atlanta University — Beta Delta Mu

The Breach

The Choice

Elm City University — Delta Pi Psi

Atlanta University — Beta Delta Mu

Names That Carried Forward

Beta Delta Mu — The Great-Grandfather

The Vow That Cost Them Everything | Founders’ Final Vow.

When Architects Recognize Each Other

The Performance | Clef Club Hall, New York City | Winter, 1914

Evangeline Sinclair-Baptiste: Love, Law, and the Making of Trice

Marcella DuBois: Desire, Discipline, and the Birth of Akira

**The Heirs of Delta Pi Psi**

Sons and Brothers

About the Authors

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

INITIATION PRESENTS: THE FOUNDERS

[image: ]


By 

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Salt Devereaux 

& 

Saige the Gemini
[image: ]


Copyright © 2026 by Salt & Saige the Gemini

All rights reserved.

No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, stored, or transmitted in any form or by any means, including photocopying, recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without prior written permission from the publisher, except in the case of brief quotations used in reviews and certain noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, organizations, places, events, and incidents are either products of the authors’ imagination or used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or deceased, actual events, or actual locales is entirely coincidental.

Published independently by RockWrite Publishing
An imprint of Rose Antrum Empire
Editing, design, and production by Rose Antrum Empire.

For media, licensing, or special edition inquiries:
rockwritepublishing@gmail.com
Printed in the United States of America.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication Page

[image: ]


For the ones who came before us.

The dreamers.
The builders.
The educated rebels who carved pathways where none existed.
To every Black scholar who walked into classrooms carrying the weight of expectation and the fire of possibility—this story is for you.

And to the legacy organizations, communities, and families whose excellence echoes through generations...
your foundation still stands.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Also By Salt & Saige the Gemini

The Initiation Universe


[image: ]


●  Initiation

●  The Freak in Me

●  The Initiation Shorts

●  Initiation Presents: The Founders

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Rose Antrum Empire

[image: ]


Where stories become legacy.

Rose Antrum Empire is an independent creative house dedicated to bold storytelling across romance, drama, erotica, literary fiction, children’s literature, and cultural narratives.

From the passionate world of the Initiation Universe to unforgettable stories rooted in Black excellence and emotional truth, every title under the empire is designed to leave a lasting impact.

Follow the movement.
Build the legacy.
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Initiation Presents: The Founders is a fictional historical novel inspired by the strength, resilience, brilliance, and cultural impact of historically Black colleges and universities during the early twentieth century.

While the organizations, rituals, and characters in this story are fictionalized, the spirit of scholarship, community, leadership, and Black excellence reflected throughout these pages honors a very real legacy.

This novel was written as a tribute to those who pursued education, brotherhood, sisterhood, and purpose during a time when simply existing with ambition was an act of courage.

“A people without the knowledge of their past history, origin and culture is like a tree without roots.”
— Marcus Garvey
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There is something powerful about imagining where greatness began.

Before the modern characters of the Initiation Universe found love, chaos, passion, and identity, there had to be ancestors bold enough to create the foundation they would inherit.

The Founders was written with deep respect for Black academic excellence, legacy organizations, and the generations who built community through education, pride, discipline, and vision.

This story is not about pain for entertainment.
It is about power.
About brilliance.
About what happens when Black students decide they deserve more than survival—they deserve legacy.
Welcome to the beginning.

— Salt & Saige the Gemini
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The Palace was quiet in a way only powerful places got quiet, not empty, just...listening. 

Trice adjusted the gold sash at her waist and slipped away from the main lounge. Music thumped soft in the background, slow bass, something sensual, but back here, in the private corridor lined with thick glass and framed portrait, it sounded like a heartbeat behind a wall. 
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Most guests never made it this far. 

Her heels clicked across polished marble as she walked, fingertips grazing the smooth wall until she reached the first alcove. Light warmed the space like a sunrise in a frame. 

Four women stared back at her from oil paintings that had no business looking as alive as they did. 

Delta Pi Psi. 

Elm City University. 1912. 

Trice exhaled just a little, the breath she didn’t realize she’d been holding fogging the glass just a little. 

There she was. Evangeline Sinclair-Baptiste sat in the corner of the portrait, posture straight, chin tilted in a way that said she knew her worth down to the last decimal. Her dark hair was pinned up, curls were soft but intentional. Silk gloves, a slim waist wrapped in a dress that wasn’t loud, but refused to be ignored. 

Hey eyes were the same shape as Trice’s. Everyone always said it. 

“You see it now?” JayVon’s voice slid in behind her, low and amused. 

She didn’t jump, but barely did. “I’ve always seen it,” Trice said, not taking her eyes off her great-grandmother. “Y’all just think I’m supposed to be more humble about it.”

JayVon chuckled, the sound echoing off the glass. 

“Arrogant and honest. She’d be proud.”

Trice finally turned to look at him. He was in black tonight, fitted shirt, sleeves rolled up, the kind of clean tailoring that Cassius Sterling  himself would’ve approved. The ring on
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