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Alayah’s p.o.v.

If Nero kept such a close eye on me that he knows I prefer a latte after my morning coffee, he will

also know I will be in need of something sweet in a little while. I smile as I get back to my latte

and after I have finished it I return my focus back to my work, the test has run its course in the

meantime. Looks like I don’t have to scan another year for the oversight I need and I can scan the

rest of the files whenever I feel like it.

The stack of files is slinking down fast as I keep scanning and a soft knock on the door tells me

that Crystal came to see me, I open the door for her after I get out of my seat. I quickly close the

door behind her and tell her that Nero and his Brothers are playing a game with me, “Problem is

that you gave me a good description of them and I can tell them apart, something no one can

according to you.” I say as we both sit down in a chair.

“Oh, Man! I wish I had been here to see the look on their faces when you could tell them apart.”

Crystal exclaims as she shakes her head and I tell her that Noah was the first to visit me, “Hold

on, you could tell them apart without them being together?” Crystal asks. “How the hell is that

possible? No one has ever been able to tell them apart and I know that many have tried.” I just

smile at her before I remind her of everything she told me about them.

Crystal and I discuss my Stepbrothers as an Omega walks in with another latte for me and a

cappuccino for Crystal and we move to the sitting area to enjoy our coffee while we chat. “When

will you kick Anton’s ass?” Crystal asks me out of the blue and I nearly choke on the sip of latte I

just took. “I have been able to for years, but I have never felt the need to proof it to anyone. Anton

can be annoying from time to time, but he has never crossed a line with me that would justify

kicking his ass.” I answer Crystal.

We both stare out the window as we sip our coffee and I am reminded of Nathan’s remark that he

couldn’t work in this office with that view. Then of course there is Noah’s question about the

amount of help I got with putting the furniture in and I know that if I will ever reveal my fighting

skills it will be because my Stepbrothers have crossed a line with me.

Nathan’s p.o.v.

After I have closed her door I just stand there for a few moments, “She knew you weren’t Nero

the moment you walked in to her office.” Yuma says chuckling, but that still leaves the question

how did she know I wasn’t Nero. I called her Angel like Nero does, I wear the same kind of

clothing Nero wore over the weekend and no one has ever been able to tell us apart.

Dad never liked it when we tried to fool someone and he taught us very early on in life we

weren’t allowed to make others think we were one of the others, so when people call us by the

wrong name we point it out. He taught us we needed to make our own way in life and not depend

on our Brothers to do it for us, we mostly live by that rule but sometimes it is hilarious to act as

one of the others. It was more difficult when we were younger, but as we grew older it became

easier to fool others and having the same height and build helps a lot.

Yuma felt the connection with Alayah the moment she looked at me and I think it is safe to say if

she knew it was Noah instead of Nero, Nikolay doesn’t stand a chance against her. She will know

who he is the moment he walks in the door, just like she knew with me. I am just not sure how

this will work out, she is our Stepsister and she still has to start building a relationship with Mara.

“Damn, what if Mara and Dad are against our Mate-bond?” I ask Yuma, but Yuma is very clear

about it and I think Miku, Eiji and Khal will feel the same way. Yuma will not give his Mate up if

Mara and Dad are against it, he will chose Alayah over them any day and I hope the rest of her

family will accept it. Would she turn us away if our Mate-bond meant losing her family? She

wouldn’t have to reject us, all she has to do is fight the Mate-bond and transfer to a different Pack

for it to fade away naturally.

“She would have to stay away for the rest of her life or the Mate-bond will return.” Yuma says as I

make it up to the Gamma floor, Nikolay is next to me the second I step into the living room. “Did

she know you weren’t Nero?” He asks, but I tell him he will have to pay her a visit before I will

tell him anything about what happened in her office.

I sit down in an armchair facing the window and I close my eyes as I lean my head back, I need

some time to process everything. At twenty nine I finally find my Mate and she happens to be the

Daughter of the woman that is my Father’s Mate, making my Mate my Stepsister. I am so damn

confused right now and I am not sure what I will do if anyone is against our Mate-bond because

of that little piece of information.

I know Yuma will never give her up and if she chooses to leave because she doesn’t want this

Mate-bond, I will be single for the rest of my life. Yuma will never accept another female as his

Mate and I am not sure if I will be able to accept another female as my Mate, Alayah is connected

to us for a reason. I just hope she will be able to accept the connection between us and allow our

Mate-bond to form, I hope she will agree with her Lycan on our connection.

The door slamming shot pulls me from my thoughts and I see Nero and Noah staring at me,

“What?” I ask as they keep staring, it is starting to make me feel uncomfortable and even Yuma

starts to feel uncomfortable under their staring. Neither one of them answers me and I close my

eyes again before leaning back in my seat.
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