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Chapter Thirty-Three: The First Of Many

Phera POV:

As the evening approached, the sky took on a softer hue,
the colors of the sunset blending effortlessly into one
another as if painted by a masterful hand. In my house, a
different kind of magic was at work. | stood in my
bedroom, the door slightly ajar to allow Betty and Reese
to go in and out as they gathered my makeup and
accessories. The atmosphere was buzzing, almost
electric, filled with anticipation and tinged with nerves.

| stared at the dress | had chosen—a deep wine-red, floor-
length gown with a thigh-high slit that added a dash of
daring. It was bold and yet elegant, a perfect blend of who
| was and the woman | was slowly becoming. The fabric
felt luxurious to the touch, yet light enough to move freely
in, like a second skin

"Remember to stand straight, Phera. You've got to let the
dress do its magic,” Betty reminded me, as | finally
stepped into it.

With her assistance, | zipped up the back, immediately
feeling as though the dress and | were one. Rees: §
ensemble, carefully choosing shades thpw enhs

|
rather than overshadow. it
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 in a soft embrace. It was as if wi
» and each sweep of eyeshadow, | was
just makeup and a hairstyle, but a new layer of self-

assuredness.

"You seem different, you know," Betty noted, her eyes
meeting mine in the mirror. ‘In a good way. More... open,
perhaps?”

| paused, considering her words. Was | more open?
Tonight felt like a step forward, but the journey seemed
far from complete.

You guys know it's not that simple,” | said cautiously. ”
This date may be a big deal, but it doesn't erase the
complexities and the hesitations. The walls are still there,
even if they've started to wobble.”

Reese leaned back, examining her makeup handiwork,
and then looked into my eyes

Walls are built brick by brick, but they can come down the
same way. Maybe it's time to remove a brick or two."

"By going on this date, you're already doing that,"

Betty chimed in, securing a silver moonstone pendant
around my neck, a final touch that somehow '
encapsulated the theme of the night: elegance, mystig
and a hint of vulnerability.

"You're showing up, Phera. And that ¢




ht," | finally admitted, my voice ting .,
" newfound clarity. 'l won't promise a demolition, but
maybe just maybe, | can start with a chisel and see wher re
it leads.”

Betty and Reese exchanged satls fied looks, as if their
mission had been accomplished. But in truth, the real
mission lay ahead—a night that promised both wonder
and uncenainty, revelations and mysteries, but above all,
a possibility, however faint, of new beginninds.

| think you're ready, Reese declared, taking a step back

to admire the vision before her

As ready as |'ll ever be,” | agreed, looking at my reflection
4 woman on the cusp of something indefinable yet

profoundly significant

Betty wrapped her arms around me, a grounding hug that
conveyed the unsaid —no matter what happened, | was

loved, | was supported

Go show them how spectacular you are,” she whispered, "

and maybe, just maybe, allow yourself to see it too."

Gathering up my purse and taking one last look in the
mirror, | stepped out of my house and into the night, my
heels clicking wnth purpose, my heart pounding wlth




| turned, surprised to find my family—Morm, Dad, and N:
—lined up in the living room. They looked like an
impromptu reception committee and wore expressionsof
genuine happiness mixed with a hint of wistful emotion.

*Do you really think you can step out looking like 2 vigion
and not let us admire you first?” Dad asked, his eyes
gleaming with a kind of pride I'd seen few times before,

Caught between embarrassment and a heartwarming
sense of family love, | walked back into the living room,

stopping at a respectable distance for their assessment
Well, what's the verdict?

You're absolutely radiant, sweetheart,” Mom said, clearly

fighting back tears You look stunning

You're setting the bar too high, Phera. How will any of us

live up to this?

Nate chuckled, but his eyes—the eyes that mirrored my
own—held a seriousness that he rarely showed around
me. | smiled, touched by their reactions. The gravity of
this moment, this familial ritual before stepping i
uncertain world of romance, lent the evening




"M"ay"l walk you to the door?”

| nodded, and we distanced ourselves from the warm

tableau of our parents, inching toward the entrance. As | b

reached for the doorknob again, Nick's hand gently caught
my wrist. His eyes searched mine, as if he were reading
the silent questions I'd been grappling with. 1

"You know,” he began softly, "I see how the triplets look at
you, especially when you're not watching. It's not just
infatuation because of the mate bond; it's deeper than
that They're committed to making this work. To making
you happy

| felt a lump form in my throat. Nate was their Beta; he
knew them well, and | trusted his judgment implicitly.

I'm not saying you should throw all caution to the wind,*
he continued “But maybe you can let down your guard,
just a bit. Allow some room for what could be, instead of
bracing for what might go wrong

His words found their mark, settling into the folds of my
mind, providing a new perspective to consider.

“Thank you, Nate. I'll think about it. Truly."
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céiﬁpllx journey | was navigating

As | stepped out of the house, the sensuous embrace Of
the evening air wrapped around me llla._- velvet,
heightening my already-tense senses. I'd barely had time
10 process the atmosphere when my gaze landed on the
triplets - Damon, Azel, and Zane ~each an epitome of
masculine elegance, clad in finely tallored suits that

geemed 1o mircor their distinet [1"('.'/I'I?1m|f.",

Damon was in a gleek obaidian black suit that contrasted
sharply with his fair complezion, giving him a dark,
mysterious allure. Azel wore a sapphire blue, a vivid color
that resonated with his dynamic charisma. Zane, the
rebellious one, stood in a smoky gray suit that perfectly
complemented his fiery eyes. The suits were identical in
cut and design, underscoring their unity, yet the differing
hues made each stand out in their unique way. The world
geemed Lo sl as our eyes rmet,; the zir thickened with a
palpable tension. Darmon was the first to break the silence.

"Phera, you're the epitome of breathtaking beauty,” he
breathed, his eyes roving over me as if trying to memorize
each comour and silhouette

‘Ezquisite doesn't even cover it,” Axel added
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‘Damon stepped closer, the magnetic pull almost palpable.
His fingers gently brushed my cheek before moving 1o
tuck a stray curl behind my ear The simple touch was
electric, sparking a latent fire within me that urged me to
give in. Axel, following his brother's lead, took my hand
and placed a slow, lingering kiss on the back of it. The
soft pressure of his lips was like a sealing promice,
evoking fantasies that were both intimate and wild

It was Zane, though, who escalated the mornent from
sensual to outright erotic. He moved behind me and
wrapped his arms around my waist, his body pressing into
mine with a deliberate closeness that left no room for
interpretation. His mouth found my neck, and he planted a
scorching, wet kiss right on the sensitive skin where neck
met shoulder, a hidden erogenous zorne that he seemed
to know all too well. The action was a clear prelude, a

promise of the heated moments that awaited us

Caught in this trifecta of attention and arousal, the
boundaries of my reservations began to blur. Damon,
sensing my acquiescence, took out a black silk blindfold,
holding it up as though offering a dare.

‘May we heighten the anticipation?” he a
husky with lust yet tinged with a plea for:

The question hovered int

/




became magnified, every touch _
mystery, and every scent a potent aphrodisiac. | was
off' icially at the mercy of my senses, and, more
importantly, at the mercy of the three men who were

proving to be both my greatest temptation and my
ultimate desire.
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