
Book 2: The Alpha and His Chosen Mate 

 

Chapter 34 

 

 

Epilogue 

 

 

Mayra 

 

 

I have never been this happy my entire life. I thought things couldn’t get 

better after Raya died but they did. Everyone was there to help me heal 

and to help me pick myself up and move forward. Darren was my 

biggest supporter. He had been the source of my strength and my pillar 

on those days the pain and guilt was all consuming. 

 

Alice was tried and sentenced by the council of elders. She was now 

rotting in the council’s prison and she wouldn’t ever get out unless it was 

in a body bag. 

 

It was weird living without Raya but slowly by slowly I started getting 

used to it. She was at a better place, I kept reminding myself. A place 

where she didn’t know pain or struggles. That was enough for me. That 

was what kept me going most days. It took time but I finally got to a 

place where I accepted her death and that it was meant to happen. 

 



Just like Darren had said, the pack had accepted me. I didn’t get any 

trouble from anyone and they all respected me despite knowing that I 

had lost my wolf. 

 

“Are you ladies ready? It’s almost time.” Sebastian asks, walking into 

my room and shutting the door softly behind him. 

 

“We’re almost done… I was just finishing feeding Tessa. Claire and Lily 

are putting the final touches on our bride.” Ren answers, wiping the milk 

from Tess’ mouth. 

 

Sebastian smiles at her. 

 

Rhett was out cold on the bed. They were a year and half old and Ren 

still breast fed them. They were weaned and they did eat solid food but 

she still supplemented them with her milk. 

 

I asked her once why she still breast fed them when most women would 

have already completely stopped. She said that she liked to and she 

didn’t mind. That she would continue doing so until they were at least 

two years old. 

 

“You look beautiful, Mayra,” he turns to me and gives me a hug. 

 

You guessed it, it was my wedding day and I couldn’t be happier. We 

performed the mating ceremony about two months back, after I felt I 

was ready. I thought that would be enough but Darren insisted on a 

wedding. He said he wanted both wolves and humans to know I was 

taken. His mark ensured that and so would a ring. So here we are today. 

 



“Thank you.” I smile back. 

 

“Okay, I will leave you to finish up…I’ll send Krystal up to call you 

once it’s time.” 

 

We all nod and he leaves as quietly as he came. 

 

“I’m so excited. We haven’t had a wedding in years.” Claire all but 

screams.  

 

“Me too.” Lily adds before wobbling to take a seat on the bed. 

 

She was eight months pregnant with her second baby. Looking at her 

bump makes me look down. 

 

“Are you okay? The dress isn’t too tight, is it?” Ren asks, placing Tess 

on the floor. 

 

She didn’t like being held most of the time and the only one she tolerates 

holding her for long periods of time is her dad. 

 

“I’m okay, just counting my blessings.” I answer, rubbing my bump. 

 

I was five months along and we were expecting a boy. We were both 

excited but Darren’s was on another level. When I told him that I was 

pregnant, he cried. When we found out the gender he had been ecstatic. 

 

He said that he would have been happy regardless if it were a girl but for 

the longest time he wanted a boy. Especially after he found out that his 

actions had caused Ren to miscarry their unborn son. 



I shake those sad thoughts and focus on the present just as the door 

opens. Krystal walks hand in hand with Iris. They looked beautiful. 

 

“You ready to get hitched to dad Aunt Mayra?” she asks excitedly. 

 

“I’m already hitched to him in every way that counts. This is just his 

way of keeping human men away from me.” 

 

Everyone laughs at that. 

 

“Can you blame him? I think it’s a male thing,” she says with a shrug 

before turning to face everyone else. She frowns when she looks at her 

mother. 

 

“You’re not pregnant again, right?” she asks her worriedly. 

 

“Not that I know of…why?” 

 

“Because I have enough siblings to make a small football team…I mean 

with the addition of Aunt Mayra’s baby, those are six siblings and only 

one of them is above the age of six…Not that I don’t love them but just 

give a girl a break, okay?” 

 

We all chuckle. 

 

“I’m not the one you should be worried about…you should have that 

convo with your dad, Sebastian  and I are done but I think Darren and 

Mayra are just beginning.” 

 

 



She turns to face. 

 

“Don’t look at me, I’m not the one with super-fast swimmers.” I put my 

hands up in surrender. 

 

“I so did not need to hear that,” she says, making a barfing motion 

before continuing. “Then if mom isn’t pregnant and you and Aunt Lily 

are already expecting then it means Aunt Claire’s baby is the one I’m  

Sensing.” 

 

We all turn to look at Claire who looks like a deer caught in headlights. 

 

“Damn it, I thought I was done,” she says, falling on the chair next to 

her. 

 

“Well Brent’s swimmers decided otherwise.” Ren chips in. 

 

“Can we stop with the swimmers innuendo,” Krystal grumbles just as 

Iris asks, 

 

“What are swimmers? Are they fishes?” 

 

I pull her to me and kiss her forehead. “That is a conversation we won’t 

have till you’re older.” 

 

“You look beautiful mommy,” she says and I just kiss her again. 

 

I never imagined I would love Iris because of who her father is but I do. 

I love her so much it hurts and I would do anything to protect her. The 

first time she called me mommy, my heart melted. Soon after she  



started calling Darren dad. He was so happy he talked about it the hole 

day. 

 

We don’t know what she’ll be given that Daniel basically turned himself 

into a mutant but we would be with her and love her no matter what. 

 

“Thank you darling.” 

 

“Okay, now let’s go before dad starts to think you ditched him.” 

 

We leave the room after that. With the others going before me. We get to 

the makeshift entrance and Edward is waiting for me. He will be the one 

walking me down the aisle. 

 

My parents weren’t invited. I completely cut them off from my life. 

They proved how little they cared for me when they were told I was 

fighting for my life and their response was they would see if they could 

fit a visit in their busy schedule. 

 

“You ready?” Edward asks me. 

 

“Yes.” 

 

We begin walking to the wedding march. 

 

“I’m so glad you’re my daughter in law. I’m so blessed.” 

 

Tears start filling my eyes. Stupid pregnancy hormones. My relationship 

with him is strong and that between me and Kate has also improved a 



lot. We’ve gotten really close to each other and I’ve grown to love both 

of them. 

 

“Thank you, that means a lot coming from a man I admire. You’ve been 

a father to me more than my own has ever been. So, thank you for 

accepting me.” 

 

He kisses my temple and smiles at me. We get to the front and he hands 

me off to Darren. The moment I’m in his arms, he gives me a kiss that 

takes my breath away. 

 

“You couldn’t wait till the end?” the head priest asks in amusement, 

making everyone erupt in laughter. 

 

“No.” Darren answers deadpan, making everyone laugh more. 

 

“Okay then, let’s begin.” 

 

My eyes remain focused on Darren as the priest recites some words. I 

loved this man so much and I now couldn’t imagine life without him. I 

now understand what Ren was talking about. That everything happens 

for a reason. 

 

My past no matter how painful it was led me to Darren. It gave me Iris. 

It gave me a new family. One that loved and cared about me. So given 

all these, I wouldn’t trade it for anything. 

 

“I love you, Darren.” I say. 

 

“I love you too.” 



 

“Are you two done, now?” the priest asks. 

 

It’s then I realize what I had done. I feel my cheeks redden. I can’t 

believe I had interrupted the priest. 

 

“Sorry, you may continue.” I mumble. 

 

He sighs. “You know what? Since you’re already mated how about we 

just cut this short and get to the good part.” 

 

“Yes.” Darren and I say at the same time in enthusiasm. 

 

Our family, friends and pack laugh and the priest chuckles. 

 

“Do you Darren take Mayra as your lovely wedded wife? Do you 

promise to love her and cherish her, in sickness and in health, and riches 

and poverty? To love and to hold? To remain faithful to her till death do 

you part?” 

 

I wasn’t sure if that’s how it went but I would flow with it. After all this 

was a human tradition. 

 

“I do,” he answers, making me smile. 

 

“And do you Mayra take Darren as your lovely wedded husband? Do 

you promise to love her and cherish her, in sickness and in health, and 

riches and poverty? To love and to hold? To remain faithful to her till 

death do you part?” 

 



“I do.” I say, more sure about it than anything in my life. 

 

“You may now kiss the bride…Again.” 

 

Darren doesn’t waste any time. He pulls me to him and seals our lips 

together as our family and friends cheer for our union. 

 

I was happy. I finally found my happily ever after. 


