
Chapter 140 

 

Anaiah’s POV 

The next part in our life was one of the hardest, we had to help the werebear rebuild 
their structures and assure our people that all is well, the war was over but there was 
still a dread within me, the powers that I unlocked are scary, for starters, I’m officially 
the fastest runner in the realm and my telekinesis is overpowering, I open portals to 
other dimensions unknown to us and the low chill that goes on my spine when I’m 
having dark thoughts is petrifying. I always have to be on guard with my emotions or 
unintentionally shatter things around me. 

I told my mate about the darkness I feel inside and he called Lameck to help me 
tame my growing power… Once during my training, I destroyed a home because I was 
enraged and overwhelmed. It still leaves me shaking just thinking about that day. I 
did have another visit from the moon goddess and she told me she will be with me 
all the while. 

Four months later, I am standing in a backless white dress that hugs my body and 
shapes my baby bump just how I like it. Every detail on the dress represents the 
packs and our insignia, it was made by the best designers in the city. 

Today is an emotional day for me, and my powers are awry, and with every move I 
make, I break something or cause someone to trip when the earth slightly shakes 
beneath them but everyone is used to it by now. 

Leondre and I made our wedding plans amid the chaos that was happening with the 
packs after the attack, we just wanted this day to ourselves but our friends and 
family weren’t having it. Instead, we are having a huge ceremony that will bring packs 
together to celebrate. Our wedding is taking place at the great city hall, it is large 
enough to accommodate many people even though we had to rearrange the venue 
over three times. 

‘My love, are you okay,’ My mate mind links, he is ecstatic but worried too because he 
knows how emotional I have been lately. 

‘I’m alright, babe,’ 

He and the others are already in the building while my bridesmaids; Arya, Savannah, 
and I are at the entrance. Waiting for a signal. 

‘Are you happy?’ 



‘Very much, I can’t wait to leave already and be with you,’ I say and he growls lowly, 
our sex life gets more interesting by the day and I’m living for it. 

My brother and his mate soon join us. Scarlett is looking lovely in her royal blue gown 
and heels, she smiles at me and hands me the bouquet of flowers she made herself. 

‘What took so long,’ I hiss, Enrique’s loving eyes trail to his mate, and she gives him a 
knowing smile. 

‘She couldn’t find her shoes?’ I roll my eyes, knowing full well that it is a lie. I usually 
catch them having sex anywhere! They are like mates in heat! 

‘Interesting,’ I mutter and link my arm to his as he will be giving me away. 

‘You look beautiful, sister,’ 

‘Thank you, brother,’ 

The music play and we walk in. My breath hitches when I see my fiance at the altar, 
he’s looking more gorgeous in a suit. 

‘But this particular one makes him too hot… Damn, I want to fuck his brains out,’ Adds 
Chalo. I giggle and agree with her. Leon exhales and a smile curls on his full lips as he 
watches me approach with teary eyes of love. Next to him, his groomsmen, Dan and 
Jack are smiling from ear to ear. Reaching the altar, he takes my hand but of course, 
my brother doesn’t take it easy on him, they have an indifferent relationship but I 
know there’s love somewhere in it. 

‘If you hurt my sister, I’ll tie you to a tree and cut your balls,’ Enrique whispers. Leon 
is about to retort but I cut him with a low growl, just wanting to get married to him 
already. 

‘Nothing smart to say, Lavista?’ Enrique tease, someone clears their throat and I twist 
my neck to see it’s Scarlett, whatever she said to him through mindlink makes all the 
color drain from his face and forces a smile to Leondre. 

‘All the best in your marriage and please, treat her as precious as she is,’ 

‘No doubt,’ Says Leondre, smiling and taking my hand, he almost kisses me but the 
officiator softly clears his throat to stop him. 

‘Patience buddy,’ I put my palm on his chest, making the crowd chuckle. 

 


