
Chapter 61 

 

Anaiah’s POV 

 

‘What is happening to my former pack,’ I rush to question as I enter the main room. 
Leondre sighs and motions for Arya to tell me. ‘ Well, that pup Alpha is using his 
blood to turn slayers into shifters,’ My eyes almost bulge out at what she said. Alpha 
Amos? Why would he do that? 

‘But why?’ I ask, perplexed. He has the pack that he always wanted, merging his and 
Eunice’s pack. It is now quite famous among the werewolves and he has the respect 
he has always wanted. 

‘The sicko wants more territories, maybe to be the next wolf king,’ 

After discussing for a few more minutes, I turn to my mate 

‘What are you going to do about Alpha Amos,’ I ask quietly, he is a threat and must be 
dealt with before he continues with his madness and harms not only his pack but 
everyone around in hopes to acquire more power. Leondre stares blankly at the floor 
while caressing my wrist with his fingers, I can’t decipher his feelings. 

‘Do you think he sent those men to attack us?’ 

He takes his eyes from the floor to me, nodding. 

‘Let’s go find out, what he did is treason,’ He says, standing up with me in his arms. 

We go to the airport and get into the private jet. Everyone is busy working and I 
decide to get out my new laptop as well to read through the files I received from 
Darius, I mentioned opening a foundation for the abused. 

There are women who we saved from brothels and others in similar situations who 
needed housing or placements in foster care. 

Soon, we arrived at our destination. It was just as I remembered, it is not as modern 
or vast as the Lycan’s realm but it was neat, nice, and happy. 

We got in three different cars, Dan and Arya got in one, Jake was driving us, and Angie 
and Darius got in another with three other combatants from the pack. 



When we reached the packhouse, the members stopped what they were doing to look 
at us. A man I recognized as Ian rushed into the packhouse to call his Alpha. 

Amos got out of the house alongside Eunice, they looked smug. As though they have 
already made it in life but my gaze is fixed on Amos, it wasn’t him, as I sensed earlier, 
he was different and dark. 

‘What an honor to have you all here,’ He fake beamed. His eyes raked on mine for a 
long time and Leondre growled, holding me closer. All the pack members had come 
to see what is going on. 

‘Are you turning hunters into shifters?’ My mate goes direct to the point. Amos raises 
his eyebrows in surprise, trying to fudge innocence but we all heard his heart skip. 

‘No, and how dare you Lycans come to my pack to accuse me of this,’ He growls, Amos 
was getting daring indeed, does he want to die? Arya goes forward, her eyes shining 
with jest and malevolence. 

‘Don’t growl at your king, swine,’ 

‘How dare you, Princess Arya, come to our pack to insult us!’ Eunice speaks, 
rebelliously. As they exchange words, my stare went to my parents, oh no, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ross, I didn’t see vexation in their gaze, they were pleased to see me but my 
stare was cold and I didn’t look at them twice, a few feet next to them was Leah and 
the former Alpha and Luna, they had wrath in their gaze. 

I smirk at them, knowing their only son will be their undoing and if there is any truth 
to these allegations, they shall all be punished, I didn’t feel sorry for them, it was 
their karma for all the evil they did. 

Things escalated with Arya and Eunice, the next I knew, Eunice was in the princess’ 
chokehold and two warriors were running at an incredible speed to attack Arya 
nonetheless, only one made it to her as the other was stopped by Jack, he easily 
broke the man’s neck and gasps erupt from the bystanders. 

Arya discharges Eunice but not without clawing her badly on her side and pushing 
her to the ground. The Princess elongates her canines and bites into the warrior that 
assailed her and a piercing scream resounds from a lady’s mouth, maybe his mate. 

‘Wha- what are you doing?’ Amos stutters, not too confident now. I cross my arms 
against my chest and ask, 

‘Are you making shifters that are going around causing chaos in wolf packs?’ I ask 
sharply, he is taken back my tone but his gaze turns to irritation, 

‘This is crazy and you, Ana-‘ Before he can finish his sentence, Leondre interrupts. 



‘That’s Queen Anaiah or your majesty to you, Prick,’ 

Amos takes a sharp breath ready to say something, but his father beats him to it, 

‘Your majesty,’ He says with venom on his tongue ‘Originally belonged to this pack, 
and how dare you accuse us of such atrocities?’ 

I take a step forward, looking the man dead in the eyes and he quietens, submitting 
to me immediately, 

‘Firstly, I’m not from this pack and you know it, ‘ I start, I know very well that they 
knew because they had to welcome us here 

‘My name is Anaiah Altamirano of the Crest Pack and my biological father was the 
Alpha king hence making me a princess, so I command you to speak the truth,’ I 
order, gasps burst among the members of the Dawnrise pack, they are astounded 
and whispering amongst each other. They didn’t know about this, not even the former 
Alpha who is glaring at Mr. Ross. 

Amos is looking pale now, his breath coming out in short pants. I look at the 
wristwatch impatiently and tab my feet against my ground. Just to taunt them, my 
wolf releases her royal dominating aura and they bow, each one of them. 

‘Such a bad bitch,’ whispered Arya, she is relishing this too much. I feel the heat 
creep up in my cheeks in embarrassment at her remark but I still keep a stern face, 
am I enjoying this too much? Hell yes. This fucking pack bullied and mistreated me 
for years because I defended myself from a pedophile. I can feel my mate’s smile and 
when I glance at him, I’m flustered but he only smirks at me, Oh god. 

‘So where are they?’ I ask for the last time, Amos withdraws a bit and shifts into his 
wolf, trying to escape but Arya transforms into a bigger one, pinning him to the floor. 
The crowd was a mess and people were screaming in fear. 

‘Enough!’ 

It was silent. Most members were on their knees and crying silently 

‘Shift you asshole,’ I command and after a few seconds, he shifts back. 

‘You will take us where you make them,’ He glances at Eunice and I know the Alpha’s 
daughter knew about this as well. Surprise. I bend to pick her up harshly, without a 
care that I was harming her. 

‘You will take us to the facility you are keeping them, now,’ 



She bows her head to me, sobbing uncontrollably. We have been walking for ten 
minutes to the facility. Amos and Eunice have their heads low and Angie and Jack are 
not making it easy for them to walk as they keep striking them. Leondre’s arm circles 
my waist and he kisses my temple. 

‘Fuck you’re hot and I want to take you right now, ravish you with my kisses, ‘ His 
smoldering voice sends shivers to my core. 

‘I want you too,’ I bite my lower lips, and his eyes flash. I can see his huge bulge start 
to get excited and I trace over it with my finger tips only for a second, 

‘You guys are so disgusting,’ Groans Arya. Walking past us. Leondre holds my hand, 
pulling me closer to his chest, 

‘Business first, play later,’ He winks, his alluring gaze is sends me on edge and a purr 
escapes my lips, 

‘It’s here!’ 

 

 


