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Chapter 182 Dress

Noah’s p.o.v.

I listen to the others while my mind keeps wondering towards the female that stole my heart when

I wasn’t looking, I can’t remember when it happened but when I woke up this morning I knew she

had it and then of course in true male fashion I had to screw it up. I know I didn’t answer Mara’s

question with the right words, but looking at it in black and white you will see that it means the

same thing. I didn’t want to imply that it could be a false Mate-bond, it is just that my answer can

be explained in two ways.

We all look to the doorway when Alayah walks in and I want to tell her to go back to her room to

change, but the elbow Mara gives Dad makes me keep quiet. Dad asks her if she had a good nap,

“I had a rather good nap, but still not sure why I woke up in yet another bed and it is very

annoying to not be able to find an answer to a question I have. I did find out something else, but it

isn’t something a girl is going to discuss with her Dad.” She says teasingly.

Mara is laughing her ass off while Dad looks as if he is going to be sick, almost as if she wanted

to tell him about her sex-life and when that thought runs through my head I hear Eiji for the first

time since Alayah walked out.

“Why do you think Nikolay took a shower?” He asks and I nearly choke on the sip of coffee I

took.

“He had a dream about her while she was sleeping in his bed, could that explain why we had our

dreams?” I ask him as I keep looking at our Angel.

I wait until Alayah has finished her coffee before I place my mug on the table, “Alayah, when

Mara asked me why we didn’t tell you about the connection I gave the best answer I could. At that

moment we were convinced that it was probably the connection of a sibling bond that we felt, I

mean no one has ever been able to tell us apart and all of a sudden there were multiple people that

could tell us apart.

We always believed that only Dad and Grandpa could tell us apart and that one day our Mate

would do the same. So when you were able to tell us apart we believed you were our Mate, but

then hearing Crystal address the correct Brother after so many years of mixing us up I felt

confused and I realized that only time could tell which bond would form from our connection to

you.

Would it be a sibling bond for all of us or would at least one of be lucky enough to finally find his

Mate? I never meant to imply that the connection we felt was that of a false Mate-bond and I

apologize if I made you believe I was accusing you of anything.

I am sorry for hurting you without realizing it, I am sorry for not being honest with you from the

start and as Nikolay already explained I don’t expect you to forgive me right now. I just hope you

will allow us to find out what kind of bond there is forming between the five of us.” I say as I

keep my eyes on the coffee mug on the table, I am too afraid to see a disappointed look in her

eyes or maybe even an angry look and I silently wait for Alayah to respond.

“Noah, look at me.” She says and even though I don’t want to see the look in her eyes I have no

other choice.

“Fuck, she is using her Alpha aura.” Eiji mumbles and I suddenly understand why I can’t keep my

eyes focused on the coffee mug anymore, if she uses that aura she can make anyone do whatever

the hell she wants them to. The moment our eyes lock I see a twinkle in her eyes.

“You’re an Idiot, Noah. Do you realize how many other females would have walked away without

looking back or thinking about what happened. My body doesn’t allow me to walk away from

problems without thinking them through and if I determine that the situation or person is

poisonous to me I walk away.

I am not sure how or why but something made me decide to listen to you, to hear what kind of

explanation you could have for saying what you said and if I believe that you are making up an

excuse to cover up for hurting me and Topaz our parents will be the least of your problems.” She

says and a shiver runs down my spine, she is really pissed off with me.

“I know I messed up, I just hope that you won’t hold my behavior against my Brothers. I would

hate myself if I ruined the chance for one of them to find a true Mate-bond. If it will make things

easier for you I will stay here, just allow my Brothers to find out where this connection is

leading.” I plead with her as I feel the tears pricking my eyes. Fuck, the last time I cried was when

Mom died and here I am at the age of thirty one on the verge of crying my eyes out.

Somehow she pulled her Alpha aura back and my eyes had drifted towards the floor as I spoke, so

it startles me when she sits down in my lap. “Noah, how can you ask me to shut you out? You are

as much a part of this connection as your Brothers are, Topaz still feels the same connection and

according to her it has even grown stronger.” My Angel says as she wraps her arms around my

neck and I pull her closer to me as I place feather light kisses on her neck.

My Brothers all apologize for not interrupting me or correcting me and Dad makes it clear to the

four of us that he will have our Angel’s back if we ever screw up again.

“As if there will be anything left of them after our Daughter is done with them.” Mara says as she

looks at Dad and he has the fucking guts to laugh his ass off, but one look at my Angel tells me

that Mara isn’t far off.

“I will let you bury them, Dad.” She says with a twinkle in her eyes.

As I was explaining to Alayah what I had meant when I said I didn’t know if it was a true Mate-

bond I had forgotten about the dress she is wearing, but the moment she gets up to walk back to

the couch I growl softly. Eiji and I do like the dress, it is the fact that every fucking male around

can see the shape of her body that we don’t like and one look at my Brothers tells me that I get to

deal with addressing this topic. Yeah, I might need to think of the right way to bring this up.

“Why don’t we tell her about her bloodline first? It will give us time to think of a way to bring

this up gently.” Eiji says as his lustful eyes travel over her body. “Maybe you shouldn’t bring it

up, I like the way she looks in that dress.” He growls softly as his eyes keep roaming over her

body. This female is going to be the death of me with the outfits she wears, but Eiji is right she

looks damn good in that dress.
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