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  Prologue

“Everyone in the world has at least one superpower.

Oh, of course, when I say superpower, I don’t mean a paranormal ability. No one can shoot fire from their hands or fly in the sky.

That would be a ‘paranormal’ ability, not a superpower.

The superpowers people possess are abilities that surpass the ordinary level.

For example, over in America across the sea, there’s a person with a superpower of setting cutlery flawlessly.

Even if you serve a fast-food hamburger with the cutlery he arranges, it feels like you’re dining at a high-end restaurant.

You might think this is a useless ability, but he is someone who receives countless love calls from the global restaurant industry, not just in America. There are even people willing to pay him the price of a mid-sized car just for one cutlery setting. Do you now realize the impact of his power?

Another example is a person with a superpower of translation. This superpower, while still called a superpower, is closer to being a paranormal ability.

This is because they cannot only speak languages, they’ve never learned fluently but also perfectly catch the nuances of speech and understand the hidden meanings behind it, achieving a 100% understanding.

This person is often employed in critical situations between countries, and it’s said they get paid about the same as an average employee’s hourly wage for just a single character of translation.

Of course, not all superpowers are as amazing as these two. If there are good superpowers, then there are also bad ones.

There are people whose superpower causes them to always pick the wrong choice in a game of luck, or whose cooking turns into a twisted dish from the underworld when they try to make an ordinary meal.

Because of this, people without impressive superpowers sometimes joke, “Reality’s balance patch is a load of crap!”

If you get a good superpower, your life can take off that day, but if you end up with a bad one, it can become a burden on your life instead.

Anyway, why am I telling you this story now?

Because I’ve awakened a super rare, super profitable power!

“The balance patch* worked out perfectly! This is what a proper patch should look like!”

 








Chapter 1 – The Case of the Cotton Punch

“Hey, Ha-eun. I quit my job.”

“…What? What are you talking about all of a sudden? Did something happen?”

My sudden bombshell declaration, dropped casually while sipping coffee, plastered my girlfriend Ha-eun’s face with a look of deep concern.

But instead of reassuring her, I simply grinned.

“…Su-hwan, have you gone crazy?”

“No, Ha-eun. Isn’t that a bit harsh? You’re asking if I’m crazy?”

“Well, how could a guy who quit his job suddenly start laughing like that be in his right mind?”

For a moment, I thought, ‘Well, she has a point,’ but right now, I couldn’t agree with her.

“Anyway, what’s the reason you quit your job all of a sudden?”

“Well, there is a reason.”

“It’s not something serious, right? Was someone harassing you? Did you get into a fight?”

“No, Ha-eun. I keep telling you, I’m not a kid anymore…”

“Stop with the nonsense and just tell me. What’s going on?”

She urged me with a determined look, demanding an explanation. I couldn’t help but smile again and opened my mouth to speak.

“Well, the truth is… I awakened a superpower a few days ago.”

“…A superpower? Don’t you already have one?”

“I do. But it’s useless. Seriously, how is being able to perfectly adjust water temperature a superpower?”

My words erased the worry from her face and made her smile.

Of course, she already knew about my superpower. After all, she was the one who used it the most.

“Useless? Do you know how great it feels when I soak in perfectly warm water after a long day? It just melts away all the fatigue.”

I shrugged.

“But so what? It’s not like I’m going to go around adjusting people’s bathwater.”

“Why not? There’s a guy who sets cutlery for a living, so why not someone who adjusts bathwater?”

“Ugh… mine’s not at that level. You’re not exactly upset when I don’t adjust the water, are you?”

At that, she subtly turned her head.

Sure, the warm water felt nice and relaxing, but it wasn’t a dramatic change. It was good to have, but not something you’d miss terribly without it.

“So, what’s the new superpower you’ve awakened? It must be a huge deal if you quit your job.”

“Aren’t you dodging the topic?”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about. Now tell me about this superpower.”

Laughing quietly, I reached into my pocket and handed her a neatly folded piece of paper.

“A superpower verification application? Let’s see…”

When you awaken a new superpower, you receive a verification form to assess its level. Ha-eun immediately started reading the application.

She skimmed over my personal details—since she already knew them well—and focused on the section where the type of superpower was listed.

“Animal Communicating? This… It can’t be that, right?”

“Hehehe… Why wouldn’t it be?”

As her face began to show signs of shock, I grinned even wider, feeling triumphant.

There weren’t many people with the superpower of Animal Communicating, but those who had it were all famous and wealthy.

“Really? Seriously? For real?”

“Yeah. It’s real. And it’s probably top-tier. A few days ago, I was walking home from work, and someone called out to me. When I looked, it was a stray cat calling me.”

“A stray cat? What did it say?”

Since Ha-eun loved animals and regularly watched animal-related videos on MeowTube, her curiosity was piqued.

“It said, ‘If you don’t want to get your ass beat, hand over some food.’”

“…”

“No, I’m serious!”

Under her cold, disbelieving gaze, I hastily defended myself.

If I let this drag on, I’d either end up getting painfully pinched, or worse, have to deal with a sulky girlfriend.

“On my way home from work, I was feeling a little hungry, so I bought a sausage and was nibbling on it. Then it saw me eating and demanded some. When I didn’t give it any, it actually gave me a real cat punch!”

“Hmm… hard to believe.”

“Wow, that’s unfair. Oh, I know! How about we go to your parents’ house? We might even be able to talk to Cotton Punch*.”

“…Should we?”

Ha-eun seemed intrigued by my suggestion.

Cotton Punch was the name of the Maltese dog her parents kept. When they first got him as a puppy, he was so small, about the size of her father’s fist, that they named him Cotton Punch.

Anyway, Ha-eun, who showed interest in my suggestion, quickly drained the half-full coffee with a slurp and stood up.

“Let’s go!”

“Oh… You’re pretty decisive.”

“Shut up! Yeong-ji! I’m heading out for a bit!”

Ha-eun, unable to resist her curiosity any longer, grabbed my hand and dragged me out of the café.

‘But I haven’t finished my coffee yet… My poor coffee…’

I gazed longingly at the coffee disappearing in the distance.

○ ◑ ● ◐ ○ ◑ ● ◐ ○

“Oh my, my dear son-in-law is here! So, did you come to ask for permission to marry today? If it’s you, I’ll say yes, but you’ll need to get her father’s approval.”

“Ahahaha…”

As much as I appreciated her warm welcome every time I came, I still couldn’t quite get used to her bringing up marriage every single time.

“Mom!”

“What is it, you brat! You’re going to be thirty soon, you know that, right? You need to get married!”

“I’m still twenty-nine! And it’s not even a holiday, so stop talking about marriage! I’ll handle it!”

“Stop putting it off when you already have a guy! You’ve been dating for ten years and done everything already, so just have the ceremony! Are you going to wait until I die to give me grandkids?”

“Aaaaah!”

Ha-eun screamed and plugged her ears, clearly done with listening to her mother.

Though I could hear Ha-eun’s mother sighing, I knew better than to get involved. No matter which side I took, nothing good would come of it.

I needed to change the subject—for my own survival.

“Uh, Mother, is Cotton Punch around?”

“Huh? Why are you asking about our mutt?”

“Well…”

I gave her a brief explanation.

I told her that I had developed a superpower, the ability to communicate with animals. Mother, too, showed keen interest.

‘That curiosity is definitely genetic.’

I chuckled softly as her reaction mirrored Ha-eun’s earlier. Following Mother, who eagerly led the way, we entered the living room.

Clack-clack-clack!

“Huff, huff, huff!”

As we passed the entrance and entered the living room, we were greeted by a Maltese dog wildly wagging its tail and running towards me.

“No matter how much you raise them, whether it’s daughters or dogs, it’s all for nothing…”

“Why’s he acting like this all of a sudden? He’s seen Su-hwan before and used to ignore him.”

And yet, the Maltese had run up to me, planted its paws on my knee, and fixed its gaze on me.

It wasn’t Ha-eun’s mother, who took care of him every day, or Ha-eun, who visited occasionally to play, but me that he had run to.

Mother looked a bit disappointed, and Ha-eun appeared utterly confused. I awkwardly scratched my cheek, unsure how to respond.

It wasn’t my first time seeing Cotton Punch, like Ha-eun said, but this was the first time he acted like this.

‘You ignored me all this time, and now you’re going crazy for me?’

It was definitely strange to see a dog that wouldn’t even come close unless I had a treat, now wagging his tail furiously right by my side.

“Does the animal communication superpower also come with a bonus ability to make animals like you? What’s going on with Cotton Punch?”

“I don’t know. There are only a handful of people with animal communication powers in the world.”

I shrugged my shoulders in response to Ha-eun’s comment and gently stroked Cotton Punch’s head.

There was that peculiar feeling of soft dog skin, with bones just underneath, typical of petting a small dog.

“More, more! It feels great! Keep going!”

The moment I touched Cotton Punch’s head, human words spilled from his mouth.

No, rather than human words, the dog’s whining and whimpering sounded to me as if it were speaking in human language.

Normally, this would’ve been a shocking event, but thanks to my experience with the stray cat a few days ago, I calmly handled the situation.

“Alright, alright. I’ll keep petting you.”

Cotton Punch’s happy expression made me settle down on the floor and gently stroke him all over.

“What? What? Did Cotton Punch just ask for more petting?”

“Yeah.”

“Wow…”

Even though I didn’t say much, Ha-eun looked between me and Cotton Punch, clearly amazed.

Her mother, however, reacted a bit differently. She looked intrigued but also like she had something she wanted to ask.

“Mother? Do you have anything in particular you’re curious about?”

“Well… A few days ago, Cotton Punch suddenly ripped up the sofa. Could you ask him why he did that? It’s been bothering me because he never acted like that before.”

Mother’s words instinctively made me glance toward the corner of the living room, where the sofa stood.

“Wow.”

I couldn’t help but be impressed.

The lower part of the right armrest was completely shredded. The leather was torn all over, exposing the wood and other materials inside.

“Ugh, just looking at it makes me sigh.”

“Haha… Let me ask him.”

Feeling awkward as Mother let out a deep sigh, I turned my gaze back to Cotton Punch, who was still watching me.

“Hey, why did you do that? You turned the sofa into a rag.”

“Master did wrong! She said if I acted cute, she’d give me a treat, but she didn’t. I did everything I could, and still no treat!”

“…”

I couldn’t help but sneak a glance at Mother after hearing Cotton Punch’s response.

“What did Cotton Punch say?”

“Well…”

Seeing Mother’s eager expression, I hesitated before deciding that there was no point in hiding the truth.

“Oh my goodness! So that’s what happened! Oh, poor Cotton Punch, how could I make it up to you?”

“Mom, seriously? Lately, you’ve been getting really forgetful.” Ha-eun teased her.

“You brat! Why are you looking at me like that! Do you think I’m getting senile? I was going to give him a treat, but then your aunt called, so I forgot!”

While petting Cotton Punch, feeling guilty, Mother turned her attention to Ha-eun, who had been giving her a skeptical look. And so, the barrage of scolding began.

Starting with “you weren’t like this when you were younger,” and ending with “raising you was pointless,” it was clear from just listening that Ha-eun was suffering through it.

I turned my gaze away from the verbal barrage hitting Ha-eun and focused instead on Cotton Punch, who, unlike his owner, was quietly enjoying the petting.

Note:

1) Balance Patch: A gaming term used metaphorically here, meaning adjustments made to balance life or abilities.

2) 솜주먹 pronunciation ‘Som Ju-Meog’ also means cotton fist or cotton punch is Ha-eun’s family dog.

 















Chapter 2: Superpower Verification (1)

“Huff, huff, pet me more!”

“…Alright.”

A soft, small fist was pushing its tiny head between my palms, asking for more.

As I gently petted Cotton Punch for a while, Ha-eun’s mother’s nagging barrage was slowly coming to an end.

“Ah, seriously, can you stop nagging already? Su-hwan’s right here, what is this?”

“Heh, embarrassed just because your man’s around? You sly fox. If it weren’t for Su-hwan, you’d be yelling right back at me.”

“Enough.”

To be precise, the nagging ended because Ha-eun, half-pouting, turned her head away from her mother, avoiding eye contact.

And just as Ha-eun turned her head and sulked, the sound of the door lock beeped from the front entrance.

*Beep, beep-beep, beep-beep-beep-beep-*

“You’re back?”

“Who’s at the front door?”

The person entering through the door was Ha-eun’s father.

As soon as he saw me sitting on the floor in the living room, he immediately shouted.

“What the! Boy! I’m not giving you my daughter!”

Just like Ha-eun’s mother’s greeting, Ha-eun’s father had his way of saying he wouldn’t give me his daughter. Of course, it was something I hadn’t quite gotten used to, so all I could do was smile awkwardly.

“Dad!”

“Do you want to skip meals forever? Are you seriously trying to block your almost 30-year-old daughter from getting married? If Ha-eun can’t get married because of you, the dinner that night will be your funeral meal.”

At Ha-eun’s and her mother’s attack, her father let out a huff, patting my shoulder a couple of times.

Even though he said that, he was someone who liked me the most. In fact, he was the one who started calling me his son-in-law.

“So, what brings our son-in-law here today?”

“Well… it’s, uh… something about an animal communi… communicator? I came to do some tests on it?”

“Animal communicator? What’s that?”

Ha-eun’s father looked at me, full of curiosity, and I explained the situation again, just as I had done for her mother.

“Ohhh, so that’s why Cotton Punch is clinging to you?”

“Yes.”

At my words, her father clapped his hands with amazement.

As soon as he clapped, Cotton Punch, who had been stuck to me, quickly turned around and ran to her father, settling between his knees.

“Seems like Cotton Punch prefers Dad over you.”

“Of course! After all, do you know how much time and money I’ve invested in this little guy?”

Her father laughed brightly at Ha-eun’s comment, roughly petting Cotton Punch.

Though it seemed like a rough touch to the eye, Cotton Punch absolutely loved it.

“Master, Master! I love this! More! Ahh!”

Wagging its tail back and forth, Cotton Punch showed clear joy towards her father.

Of course, it was only natural since he was ‘that dad.’

‘I still vividly remember him saying, “If we bring this dog home, I’ll move out!”’

Although her father had reluctantly allowed them to bring Cotton Punch home after being outvoted by Ha-eun and her mother, he ended up pampering the dog even more than they did.

He even watched YouTube videos to train Cotton Punch himself, showing just how dedicated he was to the dog.

Thanks to her father’s efforts, Cotton Punch was more trained than most well-behaved dogs.

As I was lost in memories of her father and Cotton Punch, Ha-eun lightly tapped my shoulder.

“Su-hwan. So, when are you going to do the superpower test? You’ve already filled out the application form, so it seems like it’ll be soon.”

“Well… tomorrow?”

“Tomorrow? On Monday?”

“Yeah. It’s better to just get these things over with right away.”

Ha-eun seemed to hesitate for a moment at my response.

“Hmm. Su-hwan, can I come too? I really want to see it…”

Seeing her smile brightly as she asked, I couldn’t help but smile and nod in return.

I couldn’t flatly refuse my girlfriend’s request, and the superpower test allowed one or two observers, so there was no problem.

○ ◑ ● ◐ ○ ◑ ● ◐ ○

“Your superpower test application is completed. Please wait in the waiting room over there, and we’ll call your number shortly.”

“Thank you.”

I nodded as I received the small number ticket from the city office employee in charge of superpower assessments.

Since I had already filled out the application in advance, there wasn’t much of a wait.

“Oh! Since your superpower is somewhat of a special type, your number might be called a bit later! Please understand!”

“Okay!”

Turning to head toward the waiting room, I nodded to the employee, who shouted out as if they’d almost forgotten. Then I approached Ha-eun, who had already taken a seat in the waiting area.

“Did you finish the registration?”

“Yeah. It looks like there’s a lot to prepare, so it might take a while.”

“I hope they call you soon.”

“Yeah, same here.”

Seeing Ha-eun’s excited face, even more excited than mine, I couldn’t help but laugh as we chatted away, just like we did in her café.

We talked about the usual things like what happened yesterday, and of course, the special topic that had become central to our conversations—my newly discovered ability.

Just as the conversation started to die down, my number was finally called.

“Number sixteen, applicant number sixteen! Are you here?”

“Here!”

I approached the employee who was sticking their head out of the testing room, holding my number ticket up.

After checking the ticket, the employee casually stuffed it into their pocket and gestured for me to follow as they opened the door to the testing room.

“Ah, I’d like to have my girlfriend as an observer for the test.”

“Damn, couple’s hell, single’s heaven…”

“Sorry, I didn’t catch that. Could you say it again?”

“Oh, nothing. She can come in. Observers are allowed if the person being tested approves.”

At the staff member’s words, I nodded, but couldn’t shake off the feeling of oddness.

‘He definitely mumbled something.’

There was a slight sense of confusion, but since verifying my abilities was more important, I decided to ignore it.

As I followed the staff member into the testing room, I noticed a few machines and several animals in place.

A Golden Retriever sat calmly with a leash on, a cat slowly nudged a pen off a table, and a small bird chirped in its cage.

“To start, the tests we can conduct here are just basic verifications. For detailed evaluations, including grade assessments, I recommend you visit a higher institution or a specialized company after completing this check.”

“Understood.”

Since I was already aware of this, I nodded lightly and sat down in the chair the staff indicated.

On the table in front of the chair, there were various items such as what looked like pads for physical therapy, or sponges typically used for electrotherapy.

“This is a combined device for detecting superpowers and lie detection. Due to the recent increase in superpower-related fraud, we hope you understand why we have to go through this process.”

The staff briefly explained, assuring me that there wouldn’t be anything too uncomfortable, and then proceeded to attach various pads to different parts of my body.

The pads felt cold as they adhered to my skin, just like those used in low-frequency treatments, giving off a refreshing sensation.

“Let’s start the test. I’ll ask you some questions, and I need you to alternate between giving truthful and false answers. First, are you wearing a white T-shirt?”

“Yes.”

“Truth. Now, are you wearing shoes?”

“No.”

“Lie. Confirmed.”

As I answered, the staff member glanced at the monitor and nodded.

And so, the test began with a few light questions.

“I see from your application that you possess multiple superpowers. Today, you’re not testing the ability to control water temperature, but rather a newly developed power, correct?”

“Yes.”

“The new ability you’re testing is called Animal Communicating, is that correct?”

“Yes.”

I kept nodding in response to the staff’s questions.

The staff marked something on a piece of paper and continued with a few more questions.

They asked if I’d used the ability before, how often I’d used it, and at what level I thought I could utilize it.

“As there doesn’t appear to be any discrepancies in your answers, we’ll proceed to the next step. For this phase, we’ll use common household pets.”

I had answered all the questions truthfully, and now, with the staff saying we were moving on to the main test, I felt a bit of tension.

The staff first brought over the cat that had been nudging the pen off the table.

“Your first task is to find out this animal’s name and the gender of its owner.”

The staff placed the cat in front of me, watching both the device’s readings and me, clearly waiting for me to begin.

Even Ha-eun was watching me with anticipation, similar to the staff.

There was no way I could disappoint Ha-eun, so I focused my gaze on the cat.

“Hey, ca-”

“What are you staring at? You wanna die?”

“-t, you little punk.”

“Hmph.”

The cat had a really bad attitude.

Really.

But I couldn’t let the test be derailed by its rudeness, so I calmed myself down and continued.

Even though the cat was licking itself without sparing me a glance, which irritated me, I held back and pressed on with the conversation.

Despite its rude tone, the cat was surprisingly cooperative.

“Hey, what’s your name, you little punk?”

“I’m not some punk. I have a name: Fernandio Alexo Diablanca Jonathan IV!”

“…Right.”

I was too dumbfounded to respond as the cat rattled off its long, absurd name. I suddenly became very curious about who its owner might be.

“Is your owner a man or a woman?”

“I have no owner!”

“…Then who’s your caretaker?”

“I do have a caretaker. They bring me food every day and call themselves my servant.”

“Okay. So, is this servant a man or a woman?”

“They’re standing right in front of you, what kind of dumb question is that?”

At the cat’s words, my eyes automatically turned toward the staff.

“…Why in the world did you name your cat Fernandio Alexo Diablanka Jonathan IV? It’s so hard to remember.”

“Ahem, let’s move on to the next test.”

The staff member awkwardly cleared his throat and avoided eye contact, quickly returning the cat to its original spot.

The cat, now back in place, seemed unfazed and continued selecting objects to push off the table.

 





Chapter 3: Superpower Verification (2)

“Fer… what was that cat’s name again?”

“Yeah, that’s it. And apparently, it calls its owner ‘servant’…”

“I- this time, it’s this guy!”

Perhaps overhearing Ha-eun’s conversation with me, the staff member, with a slightly reddened face, brought over a Golden Retriever. His voice trembled a little, suggesting he had indeed heard our conversation.

“The conditions are the same as before!”

The staff member’s expression clearly conveyed a hope that the previous topic wouldn’t come up again, and I chuckled softly before turning my attention to the Golden Retriever.

Unlike the arrogant attitude of Fernandio Alexo Diablanka Jonathan IV—whose name was so long I could barely remember it—the Golden Retriever had a completely different demeanor.

“Pant, pant, who are you? You seem nice!”

“Well, how should I put this… I’m just here for a quick visit.”

“That’s great!”

Although the Golden Retriever was a large dog, its bright and cheerful smile was contagious, and I couldn’t help but laugh along.

“Could you tell me your name, by any chance?”

“My name is Yu-chae!”

Yu-chae, whose name resembled the yellow flowers of the same color as her fur, sweetly revealed her name with a gentle demeanor.

She was a far cry from the foul-mouthed cat. No wonder people call dogs “good boys.”

Without realizing it, I had instinctively reached out to pet Yu-chae’s head. Her soft, well-maintained fur glided smoothly under my hand.

**Woof- woof-**

Yu-chae, far from disliking my actions, wagged her tail enthusiastically as if to show how much she enjoyed it. Her tail wagged so vigorously that I could hear the air being swished.

“Wow, look at her tail wagging. So cute!”

Ha-eun, who loved both dogs and cats, couldn’t stop cooing over how adorable the scene was.

But since I had to complete the test, I withdrew my hand from petting Yu-chae’s head.

“Yu-chae, I just have one question. Is your owner a man or a woman?”

“Our owner is a woman! Her name is Han Ah-yeong! She’s that guy’s sister over there!”

I chuckled as Yu-chae eagerly gave away more information than I had asked for, and I patted her head again as I turned my gaze to the staff member.

“You siblings have vastly different naming senses, don’t you?”

“…The next test will be with a bird.”

The staff member, avoiding my remark, brought over a birdcage with a flushed face.

Inside the cage was a small yellow bird that looked brimming with curiosity, appearing undeniably cute.

“Isn’t that a canary?”

“A canary?”

“Yeah. They’re cute, and their singing is pleasant, so a lot of people keep them as pets. I saw one on MyTube once.”

Since it was Ha-eun, who watched animal-related MyTube channels religiously, I nodded lightly.

I wouldn’t have known just by looking at it, but if she said so, I believed her.

“Alright. Can you tell me your name, too?”

“My name is Yellowy!”

“…Yellowy?”

“Yup!”

The canary, Yellowy, nodded enthusiastically in response to my question, hopping around on the floor of the cage.

Just like Ha-eun said, it was indeed quite adorable. Even its voice, though our conversation had been brief, was pleasant to hear.

“My owner is a woman!”

Perhaps due to having watched the previous two animals’ interactions, Yellowy anticipated my next question and answered it before I could even ask.

Contrary to its small size, the bird seemed to be surprisingly intelligent.

“Oh, thank you.”

“Hehehe!”

Yellowy flapped its tiny wings, flying cheerfully around its small cage as if delighted by my gratitude.

“This little one’s name is Yellowy, and its owner is a woman.”

“That is correct. With that, the basic verification is now complete.”

The staff stepped out of the verification room and sent my girlfriend away, possibly because there were no more animals left to test. Although he told us we could go back to the staff who had initially guided us, it felt like we were being kicked out.

“…That guy is definitely doing this because he thinks we gave the cat a weird name, right?”

Ha-eun must have felt the same as I did.

In any case, I headed back to the staff member who had given us the number earlier, with Ha-eun by my side.

“Could you wait a moment? The verification data hasn’t come through yet. I’ll call you when it’s ready.”

Maybe because animal communication was such a rare superpower, the staff seemed to recognize me right away.

After hearing this, Ha-eun and I sat in the waiting area and started chatting again.

Since superpowers didn’t manifest so frequently that people would flock to see them, we could chat without feeling self-conscious.

“So, Su-hwan. You quit your job, right? What are you going to do now? Are you really planning to make money with your animal communication ability?”

I nodded lightly at her question and shared the plan I had already thought about.

“I’m thinking of focusing on YouTube.”

“YouTube? Are you planning to film animals like other pet YouTubers?”

“Well, I guess that’s what it’ll look like at first.”

“Do you think it’ll work? I mean, sure, pet YouTube channels are easy to grow, but…”

She looked at me, clearly worried.

Despite the rumors that pet YouTubers make a lot of money, there weren’t that many who earned enough to make a living from it.

But I was confident.

“Sis, think about it. I can film unique videos every single day. I can negotiate with the animals! I’ll give them treats and ask them to move the way I want. It’s about time animals realized that snacks they buy with their own money taste better.”

This is capitalism— Animal Edition!

“I can film a cat that doesn’t refuse to bathe for the promise of a Churu treat, or a dog that throws its food bowl to demand food. All without any animal abuse. It’s a win for me, the animals, and the viewers. A win-win-win strategy, if you will.”

At my words, Ha-eun slowly nodded.

The kinds of videos I was describing were the ones that usually racked up huge views.

“And it doesn’t have to stop there. I could also create content where I help subscribers figure out and correct the strange behaviors of their pets. That’s TV-worthy content, right?”

“Yeah, give it a shot. I’ll support you. And when you make the channel, make sure to tell me first. I want to be your first subscriber!”

“Of course. My first subscriber was always going to be you.”

“Shin Su-hwan!”

As I replied confidently to Ha-eun, I heard a staff member call my name.

I approached the counter with Ha-eun, and the staff handed me a few sheets of paper.

“You’ve passed the basic verification. Since you’re already registered as a superhuman, your information will be updated. You can print out the superpower certification online later, and the grading will be determined after an additional review by a higher authority.”

Since I had already gone through this process once with my water temperature-controlling ability, I nodded lightly and we exited the city hall.

At that moment, a text notification popped up on my phone.

[(WEB Message) Shin Su-hwan, your superhuman information has been updated by Busan City Hall. For inquiries, please contact the Superhuman Management Agency website or the Superhuman Management Department at Busan City Hall (051-000-0000).]

Seeing the message confirming the update, I grinned, feeling optimistic about the golden future ahead.

“…You’re not sick, are you?”

“Ugh, why do you always say that?”

Ha-eun, who had been looking at me with concern, smiled as if she was joking after I snapped at her.

“I know, I know. You’re about to walk down a path full of success…”

But her smile didn’t last long. She slowly uncrossed her arms and looked sullen.

“Hey, what’s wrong? Is something bothering you?”

“….”

She hesitated for a moment, then sat down on a nearby bench and began to open up about her feelings.

After listening to her, I frowned and smacked her forehead with the palm of my hand.

Slap!

It was a light tap with a bit of wrist snap, but it made a crisp sound on her forehead.

“Ouch! What was that for?”

“You were having useless thoughts, so I knocked them out of you.”

She looked at me, feeling wronged, but there was no way her complaints were going to work on me.

“I mean, seriously? Shouldn’t you be happy if your boyfriend gets a great ability? Why would you be worrying about breaking up? Do you really think I’d start neglecting you just because I got some money and superpowers?”

“Well, but…”

“No buts. I told you to stop watching those trashy dramas, didn’t I? You’re only thinking this way because you’ve seen too many dramas where guys dump their girlfriends after they get successful, like doctors or judges.”

She turned her head away slightly at my words. This was her usual reaction when I hit the nail on the head.

“Don’t worry about it. Even if you tell me you don’t like me anymore, I’m not letting you go.”

“…Su-hwan!”

Whether out of gratitude or emotion, she suddenly hugged me tightly.

“Tsk, tsk, tsk. The world’s going downhill…”

An old man passing by shook his head, but I didn’t care.

I gently patted her back, as she was clinging to me.

“Ha-eun.”

“Yeah?”

“From now on, whenever you want to watch a drama, get my approval first. I’ll need to screen it to make sure it’s appropriate. Honestly, every time you watch one, it’s—Ow!”

She pinched my side hard, saying I was ruining the mood.

That’s definitely going to leave a bruise! No, it already bruised! I’m sure of it!

 





Chapter 4:‘At the Café’

Thanks to my cheeky remark, I earned a bruise the size of a finger on my side. Rubbing the sore spot, I glared at my girlfriend.

“… Well, who told you to say something like that?”

“And now you’re talking back when you’re clearly in the wrong?”

“… Sorry.”

At her apology, I let out a small sigh.

“Alright. Anyway, from now on, get my permission before watching dramas.”

“Seriously? You’re not joking?”

“Yeah! You’re making pointless worries over things you saw in dramas.”

My firm expression made her pout, but she nodded in agreement.

“Fine… if that’s what you want…”

Clearly, my girlfriend, who was hooked on dramas more than most aunties, wasn’t too thrilled about my decision.

“Do you even know how long we’ve been together?”

“Of course I do. It’s been ten years…”

“Right? And I was your first, and you were my first.”

“Hey! Don’t say that out loud in public…!”

In a panic, she quickly covered my mouth, but I pushed her hand away and kept talking.

“And yet, after ten years, you’re doubting the guy you’ve been with just because of some stuff you saw in a drama? Even you must realize you deserve a scolding for that, right?”

As I stared into her eyes, she tried to avoid my gaze, her pupils quivering like an earthquake.

‘Do you think I’ll let you off that easily?’

Cupping her cheeks in my hands, I made sure she couldn’t escape my gaze.

Unable to look away, her pupils trembled even more fiercely.

“You know you were wrong, right? You know you deserve a scolding, don’t you?”

“Y-yeah…”

Unable to withstand my pressure any longer, her pout disappeared, and she muttered her admission.

With her cheeks still in my hands, she looked at me with a soft expression, and I couldn’t help but lean in closer.

As I drew near, she reflexively closed her eyes slightly.

“Ah, granny… I miss you so much… I wonder how you’re doing up there…”

“Eek!”

A voice from behind startled us both, snapping us back to reality. My girlfriend, in her shock, quickly swatted my hands away and fanned her blushing face.

Though I wanted to say something to the old man who had ruined the moment, his melancholic expression stopped me.

“Answer your phoooneee— answer your phoooneee—”

Just then, my phone rang loudly, further preventing me from confronting the old man.

[010-****-****]

“Who could this be?”

“Is it a number you know?”

“No.”

The number flashing on my phone was unfamiliar. While I didn’t memorize everyone’s phone numbers, there weren’t many people I didn’t know who would contact me.

Still, I couldn’t just ignore the call. Since I had recently quit my job, there could be something important related to that.

“Hello?”

“Hello, is this Mr. Shin Su-hwan? This is Rekka Daily.”

The voice on the other end was far from what I had expected.

‘Rekka Daily? Isn’t that one of those tabloid rags?’

Rekka Daily was a well-known third-rate tabloid, famous on the internet for being filled with half-fake news and the rest being advertisements.

“What do you want?”

“Oh, it’s nothing major… We just heard that you recently awakened the ability to communicate with animals?”

“… How do you know that?”

“Ah, that’s a trade secret. So, would you be available for a quick interview?”

“My interviews are also trade secrets. And just so you know, writing fiction instead of facts won’t end well for you. Bye now.”

Before the caller could say anything further, I hung up. To prevent any further calls, I quickly blocked the number.

“Who was it?”

“Some guy from Rekka Daily. Apparently, they already know I’ve awakened my power.”

“… Should we go back inside?”

She looked furious, staring daggers at the city hall.

There was only one place that could’ve leaked both my power and my phone number.

No doubt, they were making a quick buck selling information on newly awakened special abilities under the table.

But I didn’t really care about that. Instead, I calmly tried to reassure her.

“It’s fine. It’s not like this wouldn’t have gotten out sooner or later, anyway.”

It was no exaggeration to say that it was only a matter of time before news about my Animal Communicating superpower spread.

From the start, only a few people around the world had this ability, so it was inevitable that the media would get excited about the fact that a Korean possessed it.

Verified or not, the media would just rush to write an exclusive story filled with national pride. Even if the ability turned out to be mediocre, it would be forgotten as long as I never mentioned it again, so for them, it was a risk-free deal.

Besides, for me, this situation was actually welcome.

“…Why?”

“You already know what I’m planning to do from now on.”

“Oh.”

Ha-eun’s eyes widened slightly, showing a dazed expression at my words.

She looked adorable, but I knew better than to say that out loud, or I’d surely get pinched again.

Instead, I took a moment to organize my thoughts so I wouldn’t blurt anything out and then spoke.

“This is actually better. Getting famous right from the start comes with benefits. Especially if you’re planning to make a living off popularity, like me.”

“That’s true.”

Ha-eun nodded, agreeing with my words.

For someone like me, who was planning to earn income through platforms like MyTube, public attention was a valuable asset.

Riiiiing. Riiiiing.

“Another call?”

Just as our conversation was wrapping up, my phone rang again. I smirked and switched it to silent mode.

“Not answering?”

“It could be that guy calling from a different number. I’ll wait a bit and then break the news through a reputable outlet, not some third-rate tabloid.”

Even if it wasn’t a major network, I had to at least give an interview to a first-rate media outlet.

Doing an interview with a third-rate tabloid would just lead to misquotes and rumors spreading. It was better not to deal with them at all.

“Let’s go grab some coffee.”

Ha-eun nodded at my suggestion and stood up.

For us, going out for coffee could only mean one place.

It was the café that embodied Ha-eun’s entire 20s, the one she built from the ground up. Of course, her parents had supported her, but still, it was hers.

Anyway, unless we were traveling out of town, it was an unspoken rule that we’d always have coffee at her café.

“Ah! Boss! And boss’s boyfriend! Hello!”

As we returned to Ha-eun’s café by bus, we were greeted by Yeong-ji, the café’s barista.

By the way, she always called me “boss’s boyfriend,” a long title I still hadn’t gotten used to.

“Anything happen?”

“Nope! No customers today!”

“…Isn’t that a problem?”

“Hehe, is it?”

Although Yeong-ji acted a little airheaded at times, I had to admit her coffee-making skills were top-notch. In fact, she was one of the reasons I didn’t drink coffee anywhere else.

“I’ll have a hot Americano. What about you, Su-hwan?”

“I’ll take an iced one, even if I freeze to death!”

At my reply, Yeong-ji smiled brightly and nodded.

“One hot Americano, one iced! That’ll be 5,000 won!”

“Uh, I’m the owner, you know?”

“Hehe.”

Yeong-ji grinned and reset the order on the register.

Ha-eun found her antics cute, chuckling as she picked a table and sat down.

Soon, the sound of clinking cups echoed as Yeong-ji quickly brewed our coffee and returned with three cups, taking a seat with us as well.

“Mind if I join? You’re not having a secret couple talk, are you? If so, I’d be super lonely and sad since I don’t have a boyfriend!”

She placed three cups of coffee on the table and looked at us with sparkling eyes.

“It’s up to Ha-eun.”

“We’re not talking about anything secret, so it’s fine. But you know what to do if customers come, right?”

“Yay!”

With Ha-eun’s approval, Yeong-ji threw her hands up in celebration, then grabbed a few snacks from the display case.

“Seems like you’re demolishing all the café’s snacks, huh?”

“Boss said I could eat them! Right, boss?”

Yeong-ji clung to Ha-eun, playfully asking for confirmation.

With her petite frame and natural cuteness, Ha-eun just smiled and nodded as if she found it endearing.

“But boss’s boyfriend, aren’t you supposed to be at work? It’s Tuesday! Are you on vacation?”

“Oh, I quit my job.”

“Really? Why? Did someone bully you?”

“Like boss, like employee, huh…”

Seeing how Yeong-ji treated me like a child, just like Ha-eun did, I rubbed my face in frustration.

Amused by the situation, Ha-eun chuckled softly and explained that I had quit to pursue my new superpower career.

“Wow! You can talk to animals? That’s amazing!”

Since she often watched animal-related videos with Ha-eun during slow café hours, it wasn’t surprising that Yeong-ji liked animals.

“I’ll show you someday. Although, I’m the only one doing the talking.”

“Hehe, I’ll look forward to it!”

Grinning, Yeong-ji happily sipped her coffee like a chipmunk, nibbling at her straw.

Ha-eun found her so cute that she started feeding her snacks one by one.

With her cheeks puffed up, smiling happily, Yeong-ji suddenly clapped her hands and blurted something out.

“Mmmwh we mwake pewt waffe?”

But her mouth was so full of snacks that no one could understand a word.

“How about you finish eating before you talk? I didn’t catch any of that.”

At my suggestion, Yeong-ji widened her eyes and rapidly chewed.

After swallowing everything in one go, she shut her eyes tightly and spoke.

“Let’s turn our café into a pet café!”

“Pet café?”

“Yes! Like a dog café or cat café where you can interact with animals! Wouldn’t that be super cute?”

Though she was simply expressing her own desires, Ha-eun’s eyes sparkled at the idea.

 





Chapter 5: Practice First

 

“It wouldn’t be a bad idea.”

With her eyes sparkling, Ha-eun nodded, seeming pleased.

“Really?”

“Yeah. I don’t know about before, but now I think it’s doable. Because we have you.”

I could understand Ha-eun’s reaction.

With the Animal Communicating superpower, operating a pet café wouldn’t be an issue.

One of the problems that can arise in a pet café is related to the animals’ bathroom habits. But with my ability, I could possibly get them to use designated spots or even train them to use human toilets.

“Animals using toilets? That would make the views skyrocket…!”

And that’s not all. Since I can communicate with animals, I could immediately resolve any issues that come up, and I could prevent incidents like animals attacking customers.

However, there was one problem.

“Ha-eun, there’s an important issue.”

“What is it?”

“I don’t know if I can actually do that. Sure, I can talk to animals and seem to get along with them, but we don’t know the exact extent of my ability, right? If they ignore me when I tell them to do something or not to do something, it could end up being just another mediocre pet café. And you know what most mediocre pet cafés are like.”

“Hmm, that’s true.”

Ha-eun nodded, fully understanding my point. But Yeong-ji didn’t seem to get it.

“Then we can’t open a pet café…?”

Seeing Yeong-ji on the verge of tears, I couldn’t help but break into a sweat.

‘Help!’

I urgently sent a signal to Ha-eun for assistance. Maybe she picked up on my telepathy, as she patted Yeong-ji’s head and began to speak.

“We’re not saying we can’t. We just need to make sure of Su-hwan’s ability first. Just like how we need a lot of preparation to raise animals, we need to prepare too. You understand, right?”

Hearing that it wasn’t impossible, a bright smile returned to Yeong-ji’s face. I let out a sigh of relief at the sight.

Although she sometimes appeared a bit scatterbrained, in fact, she was Ha-eun’s cousin.

While she strictly called Ha-eun “boss” at the café and didn’t show any signs of their cousin relationship, that didn’t change the fact that she was Ha-eun’s cousin.

Anyway, if we couldn’t calm her down and she ended up bursting into tears, who knows what kind of revenge a mentally exhausted Ha-eun would take on me.

After confirming that the ticking time bomb had been defused, I took a gulp of my coffee.

The heat from the sudden tension cooled down with the iced Americano.

“So, are you going to proceed with the detailed verification right away?”

“I should. But since the detailed verification will take some time, I need to do some self-testing first.”

“Self-testing? How are you going to do that?”

“Well… Cotton Punch is already a well-trained dog, so there’s no point testing on him…”

The only people around me who had pets were Ha-eun’s parents.

Then, listening to our conversation, Yeong-ji raised her hand high.

“I have a cat!”

“Huh? You have a cat?”

At my question, Yeong-ji shook her head vigorously.

Wondering what she meant by saying she had a cat when she didn’t, I watched as she gulped down her coffee in one go and stood up.

“Follow me!”

“…Let’s go for now.”

Watching her swiftly head toward the back door of the café, Ha-eun and I could only follow in bewilderment.

And when we stepped out the back door with Ha-eun, what we saw was Yeong-ji peeling a sausage for a cat.

The cat looked like a typical stray, but for a stray cat, its cream-colored fur was glossy and clean. It didn’t seem sick or injured either.

“What’s with this cat?”

“This is Nam-cat*!” (t/l note: “Nam” used for male or masculine related words/ male noun)

“…Nam-cat?”

“Male-cat! I named him!”

I couldn’t understand what was going on in Yeong-ji’s head.

“What are you staring at? Never seen a cat before?”

“Why do these alley cats always have such foul mouths…”

Moreover, the cat named Nam-cat, who was glaring at me and speaking, had absolutely no manners.

“Su-hwan.”

“Ah, sorry.”

Under Ha-eun’s stern gaze for using harsh language in front of Yeong-ji, I raised both hands in surrender and squatted down.

I didn’t know where it came from or whose cat it was, but it was the perfect subject to test my ability.

“You said his name is Nam-cat, right? Instead of staying there, could you go over there?”

At my words, the cat that Yeong-ji had named Nam-cat stared intently at me.

Just when I thought it wasn’t going to work— the cat stood up and moved. To the spot I pointed at.

“Wow!”

Seeing Nam-cat move according to my words, Yeong-ji clapped her hands with a bright smile, clearly amazed.

But I wasn’t satisfied with just that. Not only did I have him move here and there, but I also went as far as asking him to fetch things, like you would with a dog.

And the result was inevitable.

“You little punk, am I your errand boy?”

“Ah!”

Unable to tolerate my commands any longer, the cat gave me a cat punch.

Unfortunately, since I was squatting, I was hit right on the ligament area of my knee by the cat punch. My body flinched greatly as my knee reflex kicked in.

“Pfft.”

“Heehee, boss’s boyfriend got hit by Nam-cat!”

The two ladies who witnessed the scene burst into laughter.

How embarrassing.

“What are you doing?”

Ignoring Yeong-ji, I glared at Nam-cat, who had embarrassed me in front of Ha-eun. But Nam-cat didn’t feel the least bit threatened by my gaze.

“What are you doing? If you’re going to boss me around like some lackey, you should at least give me something. I’m only listening because I can talk to a human, but who do you take me for?”

Staring straight at me, Nam-cat looked like he was ready to give me another cat punch at any moment, so I shut my mouth.

And I realized once again that my ability wasn’t to control animals, but to communicate with them.

‘Well, I’d be pissed too if someone ordered me around without any reward.’

Fully empathizing, I reached over and snatched a sausage that was peeking out of Yeong-ji’s pocket.

“Ah! My sausage!”

“I’ll buy you a tastier one next time.”

“Then since you’re taking this one too, buy me two!”

Unable to resist the promise of something tastier, Yeong-ji handed me the sausage from her other pocket as well.

I looked at her in disbelief for a moment, but I quickly peeled the sausage and offered it to Nam-cat.

Chop chop chop—

The sausage, stripped of its plastic wrap and held out to Nam-cat, disappeared into the cat’s mouth in an instant.

Munching away at the sausage, Nam-cat sat down, satisfied, and assumed the familiar “loaf” position, tucking its paws under its belly.

“Wow! Boss’s boyfriend! Can I pet Nam-cat?”

“Huh? Haven’t you petted it before?”

“He comes when called and eats when I give him snacks, but I haven’t been able to actually touch him yet.”

Watching her fidget her fingers eagerly, clearly wanting to pet the cat, I found her extremely cute.

“Nam-cat, is it okay if she pets you a little? She won’t hurt you.”

“…Sure.”

Perhaps because Nam-cat had received plenty of snacks from Yeongji, he hesitated but then agreed. I nodded at Yeongji.

Seeing my nod, Yeongji immediately started petting Nam-cat with both hands.

Her face lit up with joy, and her giggling made it obvious just how happy she was.

“Yeongji, are you that happy?”

“I’m so happy!”

Yeongji nodded vigorously with a look of pure bliss in response to Ha-eun’s question.

“O-Okay, that’s enough…! Not there, no!”

However, as Yeongji’s petting became more and more vigorous, Nam-cat began to resist. She was petting him everywhere — maybe a bit too much.

“Yeongji, stop now.”

“Aww.”

“Nam-cat doesn’t like it. You wouldn’t like it either if someone started poking your belly, right? Nam-cat feels the same way. You have to be more careful when petting him.”

Reluctantly, Yeongji withdrew her hands, leaving Nam-cat free. He quietly scooted away from her, understandably wanting a little space after that overly enthusiastic petting.

If Yeongji had been using fluorescent paint, Nam-cat would probably be glowing head to tail by now, so I could understand his reaction.

“Still, it seems to be working, right? Doesn’t this show we have a good chance?”

“Yeah, I think so too. But just to be sure, we should run a few more tests.”

He’d followed basic commands like walking here and there and fetching things, but we needed to experiment with other tasks to fully test my ability.

“Should we keep him here for a while then? I know we can’t bring him into the café itself, but this area should be fine.”

“Yes! Yes! Let’s keep him!”

Yeongji enthusiastically jumped up and down, waving her arms in excitement.

‘Did she get possessed by the ghost of someone who couldn’t own a cat?’

Faced with her excited demands, I could only nod my head in agreement.

Despite her personal wishes, Nam-cat’s training proceeded quite smoothly.

○ ◑ ● ◐ ○ ◑ ● ◐ ○

“Paw!”

“Meow.”

‘Why is she so obsessed with cats, anyway?’

I shook my head, watching Yeongji crouch in front of Nam-cat near the café’s back door.

Ever since Nam-cat’s training started a few days ago, Yeongji had been spending all her free time outside the café, playing with him whenever there were no customers around.

‘Well… I guess playing with a well-trained cat is fun.’

Not that I couldn’t understand the appeal. A cat trained to follow commands like “paw,” “sit,” “lie down,” and “play dead” like a dog was pretty entertaining to interact with.

“Play dead!”

“Meooooow…”

Letting out a long meow, Nam-cat slowly collapsed to the ground, letting his head flop to the side in an exaggerated display of “playing dead.” It was quite an amusing sight.

‘I mean, I trained him, so I guess I shouldn’t be too surprised.’

“You’re watching Yeongji again, huh?”

While I was absorbed in watching Nam-cat and Yeongji, Ha-eun approached with a cup of coffee and a slice of cake.

“Honestly, it’s kind of cute, isn’t it?”

“…You do know Yeongji is my cousin, right?”

“…?”

“I-I don’t watch those scandalous drama shows with affairs, okay!”

My sister’s unexpectedly flustered reaction puzzled me for a moment, but I was distracted by the vibration of my phone.

[Mom]

“Mom’s calling.”

“Why are you so happy about that?”

“J-Just answer it! Your mom’s waiting!”

Because of Ha-eun urging me, I had no choice but to pick up the call.

“Hey, honey~ I’m in front of your company. Can you come out for a minute?”

“Uh…?”

Hearing my mom’s voice from the speaker, I froze for a moment.

Now that I thought about it, I hadn’t told her I quit my job yet.
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