
Chapter 141 

 

Anaiah’s POV 

 

After exchanging our fated eternal vows, we go to the party where we are greeted by 
so many guests, some I know, others I don’t. Even Samantha and the new king of 
werebear Silas attended our wedding. I was happy to be informed that the man is 
doing well as a king and a businessman. Erickson and Savannah are working on their 
relationship, everything is still a bit overwhelming for them but they are trying and 
it’s going well. 

Ajax and his Dad were in attendance as well, they have a better relationship now and 
he spends more time with him. 

A couple of hours later, I’m talking to Jacob, Arya, and Erickson when I see Edward. I 
gasp and smile at him, he bows to me and kisses my cheek politely, 

‘Congratulations, Mrs. Lavista,’ He says. 

‘Thank you, how are you?’ He doesn’t answer and changes the topic, making my heart 
ache for him. After talking to the Alpha, my mate circles his arms around my waist 
and pulls me to the dancefloor where he twirls me and kisses my lips deeply, our 
tongues fight for control and it makes the crowd react with cheers and howls. Soft 
music plays and we dance to it. I listen to the lyrics of the song and smile, it says ‘ 
looks like we made it, look how far we’ve come,’…’ you’re still the one,’ 

After we dance to three songs, there is a fireworks display and people clap once 
again, excited. Our wedding makes so many happy and even now that I’m looking at 
the people dance and be merry, I have a smile on my lips, a delightful shiver goes 
down my spine and I turn around to face my handsome husband, I wrap my arms 
around his neck and he bends down a little, not wanting me to strain since he’s so 
much taller than I am. 

‘Are you ready to leave?’ He asks, I look back at our people. 

‘That’s going to be hard,’ 

My mate pecks my lips and glances over at Jake and Angie, they wink and signals for 
us to follow them, on our attempt to go out without being caught, we meet Clara and 
Mike, but they know what we were about to do so they made no fuss. 



‘You are running away without throwing the bouquet, I want to know which wedding 
I’m attending next time,’ I hear Mutinta shout, she’s drunk. Mutinta’s words make 
everyone turn to us, Leon gives me a sorry look but I smile and turn to all the ladies, 

‘Alright, all the unmarried ladies get ready!’ I clap and they squeal, standing in front 
of me eagerly. Every lady is fighting to catch the bouquet but Rhea and Arya are 
taking it too seriously. They shove everyone, making the others complain. I didn’t 
know they were eager to get married. 

I turn around and throw the bouquet, I don’t wait to see who catches it before 
grabbing my mate’s hand and bolting out of the scene. As we run outside to the car, 
we hear cheers and howls resound. My husband opens the door for me to a nice car 
and I enter after giving one last huge wave to the people upstairs who were watching 
us cheerfully. 

‘Are you ready, Mrs. Lavista,’ Leon asks and I nod. 

‘Mrs. Lavista, I like the sound of that,’ I say and he entwines our fingers and the car 
starts to move, he kisses my hand and pulls me onto his lap, so I’m straddling him. 
My fingers play in his soft hair while he kisses my neck. I pull away and ask;. 

‘Where are we going?’ 

‘Honeymoon,’ He says and continues to assault my neck with his wet kisses, making 
me moan in pleasure. 

‘Where?’ 

‘Everywhere, Grcee, Bali anywhere you want, my lady. We do have a jet at our 
disposal,’ He says and I squeal, kissing him again. 

During our honeymoon, we visited every beautiful city and control there is, we spent 
most of our days and night naked on private islands or yachts, it was music to my 
soul having him all to myself for a whole month. I was pouting as we were going back 
home from our honeymoon but I was also happy. Everyone was eager to have us back 
and even though things were running smoothly with the packs. 

We got on the jet home and when we arrived, there was a welcome back home party 
thrown for us at the castle. It was supposed to be a surprise but Dan told Leon who 
told me so that I shouldn’t die of a heart attack when they jump out screaming, he 
knows I don’t like surprises, however, I had to pretend not to know about it. 

‘Surprise!!!’ My family shouts as we enter the salon. I gasp and clutch my chest but the 
zeal soon disappears from the planner’s face. 

‘You knew, didn’t you?’ Asks Arya and I smile Sheepishly and nod. 



‘Okay, who tattled?!’ She asks, eyeing everyone suspiciously and Dan shrinks where 
he’s standing, almost hiding behind his mate. 

‘YOU ARE SO DEAD, DANFORD BARRET!’ She lunges at him but Jacob is quick to stop 
his mate, calming her by touch. 

‘I planned all this and he just ruined it, babe,’ She cries, making everyone laugh. They 
all welcome us and we begin to party. My baby kicks and I touch my belly, before I 
know it, my water breaks. 

‘Um, Leon, baby, I think the baby is coming!’ I call, panicked and the room erupts into 
cheers and howls. 

 


