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  Chapter 1: Prologue
If scents had colors, the area around him would look as if it were filled with floating pink clouds.

As the densely colored air enveloped Noah’s body, the headache that had tormented him for days vanished in an instant, and his mind grew distant.

Thump.

‘Where am I?’

His vision was blurry, as if a hazy film covered his eyelids.

He was sure he had been working just a moment ago, yes, at the hotel.

Today was his day to work part-time as a server in the banquet hall.

‘But why am I sitting in a place like this?’

His dazed mind couldn’t form a proper thought.

To make up for his hazy vision, he flailed his arm around.

His fingertips clanked against something—it was a toilet paper holder.

A bathroom.

He grabbed the holder and managed to stand up, only to perch on the toilet seat.

His legs had no strength; he nearly collapsed back to the floor after taking just two steps.

Giving up on leaving, he simply sat down.

Just sitting wasn’t comfortable either.

A scorching heat emanated from his entire body, followed by a ticklish sensation originating from his stomach, a feeling he had never experienced before.

“Haaa…”

Just as he raised a trembling hand to undo about three buttons of the shirt that was constricting his neck, a loud bang came from outside, and a man’s voice, seemingly cursing, brushed past his ears.

The sound didn’t quite reach the ears of the person sitting in the innermost stall.

Instead, his sense of smell and the sensation on his skin welcomed the unfamiliar scent of the intruder.

“Hhup.”

What he unknowingly inhaled was like the scent of a deep forest, or perhaps a rich floral fragrance.

Upon sensing the faint yet distinct, refreshing and sweet scent, his body instinctively demanded more of it.

“Help me…”

“…”

“Please…”

As he pleaded in a sorrowful voice, the one who carried the scent drew closer.

He could tell the distance not by footsteps or presence, but by the increasing density of the scent.

“Open the door.”

It was a deep, resonant, low-pitched voice.

His body, realizing that someone who could help was outside the door, was already staggering to its feet, struggling to get out.

This d*mn door was ridiculously large and heavy.

With fingers that trembled and wouldn’t move properly, he battled with the doorknob.

Drip, drip.

Beads of sweat fell from his forehead.

Click.

The lock on the doorknob released, and as the door opened outwards, his body, which had been leaning against it, collapsed forward helplessly.

In his barely raised line of sight were sleek suit trousers and well-polished shoes.

He reached out and grabbed the man’s leg.

“Please, you have to do something.”

The man said something as if he were angry, but Noah couldn’t understand him, so he could only reply with things like, “Yes,” and “It’s okay.”

His body was lifted into the air, bringing him closer to the source of the scent.

Instinctively, he burrowed into the embrace where the scent originated.

Thinking he could smell a scent like this for the rest of his life, he sniffed and licked where his face touched.

For a moment, the large body staggered, causing his face to pull away, but he clung on with all his might and buried his nose again.

Veins stood out on the neck of the one he embraced.

Slam.

The sound of a door slamming echoed once more, and his body was mercilessly thrown onto something.

“Hagh.”

The surface he landed on was quite soft, but his carelessly tossed body screamed in protest.

As he whimpered in pain, a scent of incomparable density washed over his entire body.

“You brought this upon yourself.”

The man’s angry voice was the last thing he heard clearly before his consciousness, which he had been barely holding onto, blacked out.

It was early spring, the day Noah, who had lived his life as a Beta, presented.



“I became an Omega.”

Noah said in a listless voice, running a hand through his already messy curly hair again.

A sigh of ‘Hoo…’ escaped him, and his slumped shoulders looked pitiful.

“Oh, really.”

“Hey. Eat this and cheer up.”

His friend Minho carelessly picked up a piece of meat with tongs and placed it on Noah’s plate.

To think he called these guys friends, who treated his once-in-a-lifetime confession as if it were ‘I lost my phone’ or ‘I’m enlisting in the army.’

No, if he had actually said he’d lost his phone or was enlisting, wouldn’t he have gotten a more enthusiastic reaction?

Noah quickly pondered whether he had been living his short twenty years of life all wrong.

“These guys!”

“…”

“…”

The meat that had been piled like a mountain on the grill moments ago had vanished, leaving only the slow-cooking bones behind.

Even the grilled garlic that Noah loved was almost all gone.

Noah’s eyes narrowed as he glanced back and forth between the desolate grill and the faces of his friends, their mouths too full to speak.

“Here, here. Drink this.”

Noah slammed his metal chopsticks down as if to show his anger, but his friends paid him no mind.

His friend Dongseok poured beer into the glass of the fuming Noah.

He poured it so quickly that the beer foam overflowed from the glass, but Noah just stared at it blankly, not chugging it down in a hurry as he usually would, complaining about the wasted foam.

Only then did Dongseok think something was off.

“Hey. What’s wrong? I already gave you your share of the meat. Don’t tell me it’s about the garlic?”

“…”

Dongseok guessed that Noah was in a bad mood because the meat was gone.

Noah was now chewing on his lip.

‘What’s with him…’

Dongseok shook his head as if he couldn’t understand Noah and ordered more food.

His other friend, Minho, was still happily stuffing his face.

“You pigs! Aren’t you even surprised that your friend became an Omega?”

To call these guys friends!

Noah was furious.

To think he couldn’t even bring himself to drink the beer overflowing right in front of him!

On top of that, it was deplorable that he had no appetite at all, even with his favorite king-sized ribs right there.

“Honestly, we all thought there was a 90% chance you’d become an Omega.”

Minho finally lifted his head from his plate and said calmly.

Dongseok, who had been watching from the side, nodded in agreement.

“It’s a bit late, though. I thought you would’ve presented in high school.”

“Sh-should I say congratulations? Haha.”

‘You thought I would present?’

Noah became a little confused after hearing his friends.

His agitation gradually subsided, and he listened to his friends while picking up and chewing on a raw cucumber, one of the basic side dishes.

“Frankly, I’m relieved you’ve presented, even if it’s late. Don’t you think?”

“Yeah. Considering the chaos during every festival when groups from the Alpha school would flock over to see Yunoah… well, yeah.”

“Back then, I couldn’t understand why those Alpha b*stards would come all the way to a Beta school and act like thugs instead of going to an Omega school.”

“But I get it now. After getting into college, I realized Yunoah’s looks beat most of the Omegas there.”

It was a standard story they brought up whenever they met, but for some reason, it felt more significant today.

Come to think of it, there had been more than a few occasions where he was mistaken for an Omega and got into trouble.

His high school homeroom teacher had even advised him to get his secondary gender tested again.

Was it because he ignored those words that he ended up in this mess?

A bitter taste filled Noah’s mouth.

When Noah was a first-year in high school, a rumor that he was an Omega had ruined the school festival.

It was all because of a single photo that a guy from his class named Lee Moonchul had posted on social media.

Unlike Noah, who was terrible at taking selfies and usually only posted pictures of landscapes or food, the photo Moonchul took looked amazing even to Noah’s eyes.

He had been pleased and given permission to post it, but he had no idea things would blow up like that.

The day after the photo was posted, as soon as Lee Moonchul arrived at school, he made a fuss, thrilled that his follower count had increased thanks to Noah’s picture.

He clamored to take just one more picture, and for a moment, Noah was tempted to agree.

‘How many followers could he possibly gain from one lousy photo?’ he thought, but when he opened his social media app for the first time in a while, he was horrified.

The last picture he had posted three months ago, a photo of a sea squirt, had over 200 likes and more than 100 comments.

There was also an enormous number of private messages, which he usually didn’t even know existed.

‘Just what did he post…?’ he wondered as he went to Moonchul’s social media page.
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‘What do you mean, Dominant Omega?!’

Noah clenched his fists, ready to punish Moonchul for spouting such nonsense, and started to run.

His small fist cut through the air.

It was a fight he couldn’t win from the start; Lee Moonchul was in the judo club, and their weight classes were completely different.

Moonchul, who easily took one or two of the powerless punches, just grinned annoyingly as if to say, “What’s the big deal?”

He just seemed happy about his increased follower count.

Up to that point, no one could have predicted the repercussions of this incident would become so widespread.

It started small.

During every break, a few kids would come to Noah’s classroom and ask if there really was a Dominant Omega there.

At first, even his classmates, who had jokingly called out “Hey! Dominant Omega!” to him, started to actively deny the rumor together when the number of kids looking for Noah grew to an annoying extent.

However, no matter how much they denied it, explaining the truth to the entire student body of over 300 was impossible.

This was because some students who actually saw Noah came to believe he was a real Omega.




  Chapter 2: Rumors and Revelations
Around that time, Noah’s school held a festival.

Noah’s class planned to draw caricatures, donate the proceeds to a local orphanage, and then do volunteer work there.

Noah was quite talented at drawing, so he decided to draw the caricatures himself, and thanks to his unwilling celebrity status, the classroom was swamped with customers.

The problem occurred on the second day of the two-day festival, which was open to the public.

Not only were there far more people than in previous years, but a group of students from an Alpha school, quite a distance from Noah’s neighborhood, showed up and caused a disturbance.

That was the first time Noah had seen an Alpha in person, aside from celebrities on TV.

They were all incredibly tall and well-built.

Even if they weren’t as handsome as celebrities, their average appearance was superior to the Betas at his school.

Also, without exception, none of them seemed to have pleasant personalities.

The menacing Alphas pushed past the Betas lining up at Noah’s class and got in line to have their caricatures drawn.

A physical fight naturally broke out between the Alphas who had brazenly cut in line and the Betas.

When the students and teachers couldn’t get the situation under control, the police were called, and only then did things calm down.

Noah had just been diligently drawing, but he became a key witness and went to a police station for the first time in his life.

While sitting at the police station waiting for his mother, the piercing stares of the dozen or so Alpha students involved in the incident were fixed on him.

As a normal, heterosexual Beta, Noah got goosebumps.

His dream was to get a pretty girlfriend now that he had grown taller in high school, but these guys, even bigger than Lee Moonchul from the judo club, were looking at him the way one would look at a girl they liked, muttering strange things whenever their eyes met.

The summary of the incident, which he learned at the police station, was this:

The photo of Noah that Lee Moonchul had posted on social media had become a hot topic in a private Alpha community under the title “A Dominant Omega at a Beta School?”, and they had come to see him in person.

Out of more than 300 high schools in Seoul, only about ten were specialized schools for Alphas or Omegas, and among them, Dominant Omegas or Dominant Alphas were extremely rare.

The prevailing rumor was that they were mostly children of chaebol families who studied abroad, which made sense because having a Dominant Omega attend the same school was something you only saw in TV dramas.

In reality, people were starting to wonder if they were nearly extinct.

Despite the rumor of a Dominant Omega being at a Beta school being absurd, a few who saw Noah’s picture started to spread serious, long-winded comments, citing overseas cases and statistics as “proof” that he might be a Dominant, which led to this whole mess.

That day, Noah shouted “I’m not an Omega!” at the Alphas who were staring at him with fire in their eyes, only to be scolded by a detective for making a scene before going home with his mother.

‘Mom, I’m not an Omega, right?’

His mother, who had left her evening restaurant business to her sisters and rushed over, scoffed, asking how an Omega could possibly come from a family of Betas.

She said it was likely the same for his father’s side, who had passed away early.

The next day at school, Moonchul apologized to Noah and said he had deleted the picture.

The sudden influx of people to his account, along with the flood of malicious comments and messages, had become too much for an ordinary student like him to handle.

He had only wanted to boast about having a pretty, handsome friend in his class, but the price was too high.

Noah accepted his apology in exchange for ten free treats from the school store.

But even after that, Noah’s life was no longer as quiet as it used to be.

After school, male students who were clearly Alphas began waiting for him in front of the school.

Some seemed to have just come to get a glimpse of his face, but others were more proactive and would talk to him.

To the bold Alphas who would abruptly ask him out or for his number, Noah always had the same response.

‘I’m not gay, you know?’

It didn’t matter to Noah whether the guys hitting on him were Alphas or Betas.

In his eyes, they were nothing more than disgustingly large, d*ck-having male b*stards.

‘Ugh… so repulsive.’

The Alphas were persistent, living up to the social stereotype of being selfish and aggressive.

Following his friends’ advice, he would ignore most of them or politely refuse, and 90 percent of them would leave peacefully, but the rest were the problem.

No matter how many times he refused, they would show up every day as if they had nothing better to do, and Noah found it hard to endure.

Sometimes, when he was on the verge of cursing them out during an argument, some of them would lose their temper.

Whenever that happened, Dongseok and Minho, who always walked home with him, would step in, calm Noah down before he could recklessly charge at them, and they would run away.

Occasionally, he would also be harassed by Omegas.

Compared to the Alphas, the Omegas were openly hostile.

There was even an Omega who grabbed him by the collar, tears streaming down his face, claiming that one of the Alphas who had been hitting on Noah was his boyfriend.

On the other hand, there were also Omegas built like Alphas who would hit on him, saying they were fine with Betas.

Among the Omegas, Noah had a reputation as “that audacious Beta who hits on Alphas despite not being an Omega.”

It was a complete mess.

“You ran around insisting you weren’t an Omega, and yet here we are. Hmm.”

Minho said, patting his full stomach.

His tone was gentle, but it held no comfort or empathy.

It was a tone befitting a guy whose mantra was that everything happens for a reason and that one should accept both pain and happiness with a reverent attitude.

Always acting like he was the only adult, even though they were all twenty.

“If you had become an Omega back then, we wouldn’t have been able to go to the same school. I would’ve hated that…”

Dongseok, the soft-hearted one, whined.

At least his response was to Noah’s liking.

Those with special secondary genders had to attend schools exclusively for their own kind.

He hated the thought of being separated from these guys he’d known since kindergarten, but after his experiences, he found Omegas to be a detestable bunch, and the thought of attending a school full of them was unimaginable.

Minho silently picked up the beer bottle and filled each of their glasses.

Noah’s glass was still the same as before.

“Here, let’s have a drink. You becoming an Omega changes nothing for us.”

“You must be shocked, so cheer up.”

The friends’ encouragement almost made him emotional for a moment, but then Noah’s brow furrowed as he looked down at his glass.

“Hey. There’s one more thing I haven’t told you.”

“…”

“What is it?”

Noah swallowed hard.

This was truly the confession of Yunoah’s lifetime.

“I’m pregnant.”

Dongseok and Minho, who prided themselves on having survived a rather turbulent adolescence, were no match for this confession.

A quiet silence flowed between them, separated by the scorched black grill.

“With who, for crying out loud…”

“Hey! We see each other every weekend. When did you have time to meet someone, date, and get pregnant…!”

A relationship…

Noah suddenly thought about that important process he had skipped.

He was right.

The fact that a man could get pregnant was so earth-shattering that he had completely forgotten about the natural order of things.

Meeting someone nice, dating, getting married, and starting a family.

These were things Noah should have had, things he could have enjoyed.

But the reality was…

“I can’t remember anything…”

As he was about to tear at his hair again, Minho simply pulled the hood of Noah’s hoodie over his head.

Thanks, buddy.

He pulled the drawstrings, his face scrunching up as his vision narrowed.

I wish I could just disappear like this.

As Noah vanished into his hoodie, his friends silently ordered soju.



On that fateful day, when Noah, who had lost consciousness, opened his eyes, the first thing he saw was the ceiling of an unfamiliar hotel room.

The light fixture on the ceiling was sparkling and quite pretty.

Other than that, it was a moderately sized, luxurious room equipped with a bed, an armchair, a desk, and a minibar.

Thankfully, he was alone in the bed.

‘What is this situation?’

Before he could even panic about his completely blank memory, Noah realized he was naked under the sheets, and a chill ran down his spine.

This was definitely a scene out of a drama.

As he became more alert, he heard the sound of running water from the bathroom.

It seemed someone was taking a shower.

Noah tried his best to concentrate and remember what had happened, but all he could recall were the words he had said while clinging to someone in the bathroom, begging for help, the man’s trousers and shoes, and the scent that had enveloped his entire body.

The hotel room was filled with the forest and flower scent he had smelled yesterday.

As he took a deep breath, he felt his whole body relax limply.

For a moment, Noah almost lost his senses again and burrowed into the blankets, but he snapped out of it with a start, slapped his own cheek, and quickly got up.

A quick glance revealed that his body was a mess.

His entire body was covered in bruises and contusions, though he had no idea where he had gotten them.

Fortunately, he saw his clothes neatly folded on a table.

He had to get out of here.

He didn’t have the courage to see the man’s face when he came out of the shower.

He had no memory of it, but he was certain he had had s*x with a man.

And he had been the one to cling to him.

He felt like he should apologize or thank the man who got caught up in his mess, but he was terrified of how the man would look at him.




  Chapter 3: The Morning After
He’d had a few puppy-love relationships in school, but he’d never gone all the way.

It was an unknown territory that made him nervous just thinking about it.

Yet, in a single night, he’d done something that was unimaginable even with a lover.

Maybe the man didn’t want it at all, and he… Hah, Noah gasped.

The thought that he might have forced the man sent shivers down his spine.

He quickly got up and picked up his clothes.

The clothes felt fresh and fragrant as if they’d just been laundered, but he had no time to dwell on that.

His whole body ached terribly.

He wondered if he’d caused a scene and gotten beaten up by the man.

When he lifted one leg to put on his pants, the muscles around his groin and thighs screamed, and he nearly fell over.

His dead phone and wallet were neatly placed on the table.

Thankfully, there was some cash in his wallet.

He placed all the cash from his wallet, including the 50,000 won he’d earned from work yesterday, on the table.

‘This should cover at least half the hotel bill.’

His anxious gaze darted around restlessly.

He felt uneasy, wondering if it was rude to leave the money without an envelope.

He wanted to at least say something, but just as he hesitated, lacking the courage to face the man, the sound of water from the bathroom stopped.

Eek!

Noah screamed internally, scribbled something on the notepad on the table, placed it next to the money, and hastily fled the room.

Thankfully, an elevator arrived quickly.

Noah repeatedly pressed the lobby button, and only after the heavy doors slowly closed could he finally let out the ragged breath he’d been holding.

Conscious of having done something wrong, he squeezed his eyes shut and repeatedly apologized in his mind.

He was getting farther from the scene, but his heart was still pounding uncontrollably.

It seemed the saying that people can’t live with sin was true.

“Hey!”

“…”

“Can’t you hear me? Wow, such a jerk.”

“…Yes? Me?”

Yes, you!

One of the two men in the elevator spoke to him in an incredibly irritable tone.

The other one was pinching his nose behind the man who had shouted at Noah.

‘Do I smell?’

It seemed possible, since he’d left without showering.

He had a high fever yesterday and couldn’t even wash up.

Hah…

With a deep sigh, Noah couldn’t believe he was causing so much trouble for everyone.

He lifted his arm and sniffed his armpit, but there wasn’t a particularly foul odor.

Except for the deep forest and flower scent he’d sensed from that man…

“I’m sorry.”

Noah apologized first.

The two men got off the elevator before him.

The man who had been pinching his nose stumbled, and the one in front supported him by wrapping an arm around his shoulder.

When he arrived at the lobby floor and started looking for the exit, he felt eyes on him.

He looked around and saw that people were looking at him strangely.

Some were pinching their noses like the men in the elevator, while a few were openly pointing at him.

‘Ah, sh*t, how can you point at someone so openly?’

At this point, Noah was getting really annoyed.

It wasn’t like he’d been rolling in a trash can; he had just sweated a bit and couldn’t wash.

Noah felt it was incredibly unfair, as he’d never been told he had body odor his entire life.

“Excuse me, sir.”

An employee in a uniform called out to Noah.

The employee’s tone was gentle, but their expression looked very troubled.

“I apologize if this is rude, but it seems your pheromones are out of control. Shall I call an ambulance for you?”

“Ph-pheromones?”

“…Aren’t you an Omega?”

“I’m a Beta…”

At the employee’s words, Noah’s mind went blank.

No way, no way.

After being tormented for all three years of high school, had it finally happened?

Seeing Noah’s dazed expression, the employee gave a serious look and gestured to another staff member.

“It seems you’ve suddenly presented. If you leave like this, you might run into trouble, so please come this way until the ambulance arrives.”

“…”

Suddenly, a wheelchair appeared in the hotel lobby from out of nowhere.

An employee, claiming it was a pheromone neutralizer, sprayed Noah’s entire body with a strange substance, then sat him in the wheelchair and took him somewhere deep within the hotel lobby.

[Emergency Room – Department of Secondary Gender Medicine]

The place he arrived at, after riding in an ambulance for the first time in his life, was the emergency room of a general hospital near the hotel.

Noah learned for the first time today that there was a separate emergency room for secondary gender medicine.

As instructed, he lay on a hard, narrow bed while nurses came in one by one, drew his blood, and pressed a device coated with a slick gel against his stomach.

Being healthy, Noah hadn’t been to a hospital many times, so this general hospital felt very unfamiliar.

After a series of unknown tests, a doctor in a white coat approached him.

“Mr. Yunoah, you’re 20 years old. You’ve presented as an Omega. It’s a late presentation. Congratulations.”

“Doctor! What are you talking about? Me, an Omega! Huhu…”

He had expected it, but the doctor’s declaration that he was an Omega hit Noah with the same shock as a terminal illness diagnosis.

Everything that had happened since yesterday’s incident was something Noah had never imagined in his life, and he was terrified.

The moment he heard the doctor’s congratulations, he realized it wasn’t entirely his fault that he had lost consciousness or that people had looked at him like he was an insect, and the emotions he had been holding back burst forth.

After crying for a long time, Noah composed himself, and the doctor began to explain calmly.

Usually, a person’s secondary gender can be determined by a test at birth, and presentation occurs around puberty.

While presentation after the age of twenty wasn’t unheard of, it was extremely rare.

“By any chance, did you not know you were an Omega at all?”

“No. I was mistaken for one a lot, though.”

“Well, 20 years ago, secondary gender testing at birth wasn’t mandatory.”

If one of his parents had a special secondary gender, they might have had him tested, but both of Noah’s parents were Betas.

A child from a common Beta family in a working-class neighborhood where Alphas and Omegas were rare.

Back then, Noah’s family wasn’t well-off enough to pay for an expensive secondary gender test.

“You don’t seem to be able to control your pheromones at all right now, so you’ll get a suppressor shot and a prescription. More detailed results will be out next week, so schedule an outpatient appointment before you leave.”

“Okay…”

After getting the shot, Noah received a pile of pamphlets about secondary gender education from a nurse.

All the knowledge Noah, who had grown up as a Beta, had about secondary genders was the shallow information he’d seen in TV dramas.

‘What’s with all this studying…’

Noah, who hated studying so much that he started helping at his mom’s shop and working part-time right after graduating high school, scrunched up his face in disgust.

When Noah arrived home, he was relieved to find no one there and went straight to his room.

His mother, who ran a restaurant in a nearby market alley, would be at the shop today, even though it was Sunday.

He plugged his dead phone into the charger, stripped off his clothes, tossed them into the laundry basket, and headed for the bathroom.

“Aaaargh!”

His appearance was so unbelievably hideous that it was hard to believe he’d come home like this.

His hair was a mess, and his eyes and lips were swollen.

Below his face, it was even worse.

His body was covered in marks much worse than what he’d glimpsed at the hotel.

Moreover, the mark on the nape of his neck was clearly a bite mark.

“Crazy… Did a dog bite me?”

This wasn’t something a person could do.

Earlier, he’d thought they were bruises from bumping into things and falling, but upon closer inspection, the bite marks were vivid everywhere.

“I was shirtless at the hospital earlier. Why didn’t they say anything?”

The part of his chest that had stung with a tingling pain whenever his clothes brushed against it was red.

Belatedly ashamed of having been seen in such a state, Noah took a long, elaborate shower in water so hot his skin turned red.

He even scrubbed his entire body with his mom’s exfoliating towel, which he usually avoided because it hurt, until his arms ached.

It was an act to remove something unseen, something sullied.

It was almost pathological.

The reality check from seeing his body’s condition was brief, followed by an unexpected realization.

That his body wasn’t as dirty as he expected.

For a moment, goosebumps covered his entire body.

The clear traces, no matter how much he tried to deny them.

If someone whose face he couldn’t even remember had bitten and sucked him hard enough to leave marks, it would be natural for their scent of saliva or body odor to remain.

But no matter how much he sniffed, there was no human smell at all.

‘Don’t tell me… he washed me while I was unconscious?’

An image of a psycho with a creepy smile, dragging his naked, unconscious body to the bathroom and dunking it in water, popped into Noah’s head.

‘So creepy!’

To think he’d been violated not just by a man, but by a crazy pervert!

The guilt he felt, thinking it was his fault for pestering the man, shattered in that instant.

Noah’s body trembled with fear.




  Chapter 4: Lingering Scents and Nightmares
And yet, he couldn’t stop sniffing his own body.

It was because of the faint scent that remained.

‘Is this a pheromone?’

The scent was a subtle lingering fragrance, slightly different from what he had smelled at the hotel.

If the scent at the hotel was a concentrated aroma of a dense forest bursting with trees and flowers, the one he smelled now was a gentle forest scent that was both addictive and nostalgic.

When he was young, he used to follow his Buddhist grandmother to a temple located halfway up a mountain.

The pavilion on one side of the large temple was always empty, but if you sat quietly and held your breath, you could see mountain birds and squirrels you couldn’t find in the city, and if you were lucky, even a rabbit would come to visit.

It was a memory from so long ago that he had forgotten, but it was a warm memory that surfaced as he smelled the forest scent, which seemed to be the man’s pheromone.

Perhaps that was why Noah kept sniffing, chasing the lingering scent, until he suddenly realized how perverted his actions were, snapped to his senses, and hurriedly showered.

After his shower, sitting on the edge of his bed, Noah realized that the other person’s pheromones had almost completely vanished, and only his own remained.

A brilliant floral scent.

A tangy, fresh aroma mixed with a floral fragrance he couldn’t identify as either rose or lily.

He thought he could also smell the jasmine tea his mother sometimes gave him, and at the same time, the scent of lemon.

“I really have become an Omega.”

Noah was the one who had chided Choi Dongseok, who had bought and proudly worn perfume after becoming a college student, asking why a man would wear something so fussy.

To think that he himself had become a human air freshener was unbelievable.

‘They say Omegas have to control their pheromones well.’

In dramas, the pheromones of Alphas and Omegas were a common trope.

An Alpha falls for the scent an Omega releases due to poor pheromone control, then confines and obsesses over them…

Come to think of it, wasn’t that a common excuse for sexual offenders?

Claiming that the Omega seduced them by releasing their pheromones first.

Things he had previously dismissed as part of a world unrelated to him suddenly felt deeply significant.

Goosebumps covered his body, and he grew afraid of his sudden change.

Gazing blankly at the pamphlets from the hospital, Noah shook his head as if in denial, turned on his computer, and started searching.

[Omega pheromone control]

He typed in a rough search query and clicked on the first “KnowledgeiN” page that popped up.

[I’ve presented as an Omega, how do I control my pheromones?]

[Answer from gura****]
[Number of chosen answers: 3,411]

[If you try to control your pheromones only when you can already smell them, it’s too late.]
[You need to practice the control method in advance so it becomes second nature.]
[It’s especially difficult for Recessives to control their pheromones, so frequent practice is effective.]
[The method is to inhale with a ‘heup’ sound, hold your breath for about 3 seconds, and then exhale. Simple, right?]
[The important thing is to make a loud ‘heup’ sound when you hold your breath.]
[If you do this several times, your pheromones will absolutely not leak. (Based on my experience as a Dominant Omega, this lasts for 12 hours.)]
[For those who don’t quite understand, please refer to this video. (Link)]

Judging by the huge number of likes and comments below, it seemed like a pretty reliable post.

He couldn’t understand why there were Omegas who leaked their pheromones when the method was this simple, but the fleeting question just passed through his mind.

Once the immediate crisis was dealt with, the tension drained from him, and he felt sleepy.

Lying in bed, imagining his mother’s reaction when he told her, Noah’s exhausted body and mind fell into a deep slumber.

He dreamed of the man.

In the dream, it was Noah himself, crying and clinging to a faceless person.

His whole body tingled with an excitement he had never felt before.

A destructive desire to have anyone ravage him boiled up inside, and he pleaded with the man before him.

Just the man’s hand on his body sent a thrill through him.

When he licked the nape of his neck, the deepening scent seemed to gradually calm the area it touched.

He couldn’t help but beg for more, just a little more.

The man licked various parts of his body as Noah asked, but something was missing.

He wanted to grab the man’s head and suck on his tongue, but he had no strength in his body.

It hurt so much.

The first-time experience was so shocking that he couldn’t help but shed streams of tears, yet he couldn’t stop.

“Heuk, heuk, heuk.”

“Noah! Why are you crying in your sleep?”

At the familiar voice in his ear, Noah opened his sleepy eyes to find his mother’s worried face right in front of him. He shot up and hugged her.

“Huhu… Mom… What do I do?”

“What’s wrong with you? Why are you crying!”

As she patted the back of her son, who was crying about what to do and how his life was now ruined, Na Eunsun initially worried that he had gotten into some kind of trouble.

But she hadn’t seen him sob like this since he was a very young child, and a sudden fear gripped her.

Her child, whom she had raised alone after losing her husband in an accident early on, hadn’t shown any tears since his teenage years when he declared he had to protect his mother.

He tried to act responsible, claiming he was the head of the household, but in his mother’s eyes, he was still just a clumsy and careless child.

The sense of responsibility was probably why he started working right after graduating high school, having no interest in studying, and began bringing home a few hundred thousand won a month for living expenses.

But their family was no longer poor.

The detached house they lived in was old and shabby, but it was their own, with no debt.

The pork belly restaurant she ran had many regulars and was famous enough in the neighborhood to have been thriving for ten years.

They had enough financial stability to move to a better house, but they didn’t because this house held many loving touches from her late husband.

Thinking it was just a phase, Na Eunsun had been accepting the money and diligently saving it in an account under Noah’s name until he found something he wanted to do for himself.

Since it was Sunday, she had closed the shop early.

She had entered the house, steeling herself to scold her son for staying out all night without any contact, when she heard sobbing coming from his room.

After a long hug and many pats on the back, Noah finally stopped crying and lifted his head.

His face, a mess of tears and snot, was a sight to behold.

“Mom. hic… They said I became an Omega.”

In his dream, Noah had seen a scene that seemed to be a memory from the day he presented.

The scene of him clinging to a man presumed to be an Alpha was more graphic than he had anticipated.

The accompanying pain and the mental shock of a first-time experience.

He vividly remembered crying a lot at the time.

He didn’t feel the physical pain in the dream, but he could feel emotions that were too raw for it to be just a dream.

To have his first experience like that.

And with a man who had the same thing between his legs!

The fantasy Noah had about his first time was brutally shattered.

He wished he couldn’t remember it at all.

He was so frustrated and felt so wronged that he had unknowingly burst into sobs, and finding his mother before him, he had clung to her and cried for a long time.

His mother was surely angry at him for staying out all night without notice.

His plan had been to get on his knees and beg for forgiveness when she got home, then calmly confess about becoming an Omega over dinner.

But somehow, he had impulsively blurted it out while sobbing.

“What? What do you mean? Suddenly, why you?”

His mother seemed even more shocked than Noah.

And rightfully so, since Noah’s family was entirely composed of Betas.

In the end, it was Noah who had to calm his mother, who was so flustered she was momentarily at a loss for words and actions.

He promised to go with her to the hospital next week and gave her the informational pamphlets he had received.

The light in his mother’s room stayed on until late that night.



Lee Hanjoo stepped out of the cramped bathroom after a shower and couldn’t hide his dismay at the empty bed.

“No way… Did he run off?”

He was already annoyed by the tiny, suffocating standard room, his first time ever staying in one.

He couldn’t even count how many times he had cursed under his breath while trying to wash the unconscious person, who was drenched in sticky sweat, in the tiny bathtub.

They sell rooms like this and take money for it?

It was amazing that they were even in business.

Hanjoo thought of his uncle, the president of this hotel, and his sly face, then cracked his stiff shoulders and neck from side to side.

It had been a while since he’d moved his body to the point of being sore, but he was in top condition.

The Omega he had met by chance after the engagement party yesterday had given him an unforgettable sensation he had never felt before.

The image of the pretty face, with teardrops clinging to long eyelashes, clinging to him, naturally came to mind.

He didn’t have much experience with male Omegas, but this one’s face was beyond his preference, and his moderately soft body was flexible.

His face, flushed with excitement and overflowing with a vibrant sexiness, had looked like a gentle baby’s when he fell asleep after they were done.

He naturally became curious about what kind of face he wore on a daily basis.

The sensation of the Omega’s pheromones covering his body like silk was a first-time, absolutely unforgettable experience.

He had seen plenty of Omegas in a frenzy during their heat cycle, so excited they were out of their minds, but a pheromone that could turn even him, a Dominant Alpha, into a mere animal was by no means common.

‘Is he a Dominant?’

Dominant Omegas were by no means common.

He himself had never met one in his entire life.

He’d heard they were extremely rare and that many people wanted them, so they lived their lives hidden away in secret.

So, while he thought it was unlikely, he naturally assumed the person must have been a Dominant.

It was because of his own exceptional secondary gender; no Omega with ordinary pheromones could seduce him.

When his rut cycle, the Alpha’s estrus period, arrived, it was enough to sleep with an Omega who had a decent appearance and non-offensive pheromones.

He had been through countless rut cycles, but he had never once lost his reason during an encounter.

Until yesterday.




  Chapter 5: A Scent and a Scrawl
Still dripping, with his hair and body barely dried, Hanjoo emerged from the shower wearing only a robe.

He took in the Omega’s pheromones that filled the room as he looked around.

The room was indeed too small, but he rather liked that the Omega’s dense scent, released in the throes of heat, lingered so thickly.

Come to think of it, the bed was also small, and it hadn’t been so bad having his body pressed against the Omega’s all night.

The tangy citrus scent woven through the rich, magnificent floral aroma was driving him crazy.

It was a fragrance that reminded him of a luxurious, elaborate bouquet rather than a single flower.

He sniffed greedily, wondering if floral scents had always been this pleasant, and when he caught the fresh hint of lemon or lime, his mind felt refreshingly clear.

He had never encountered a pheromone like this before.

He was also puzzled, having never before seen an Omega lose control so completely, especially if he was a Dominant, who should have excellent pheromone control.

When he had first discovered the Omega in heat in the restroom after the engagement party, he had suspected it might be a setup by an enemy.

But given the location, and the state the Omega was in, he was clearly not in a condition to be acting or pulling a scheme.

But besides all that…

The sight of teardrops trickling down that pretty face, one he would never forget if he had seen it before, was truly a magnificent view.

Even if someone had been playing tricks, could he have refused that pleading face?

It was an appearance one would want to possess at least once, even if he were a Beta, and on top of that, the pheromones were fantastic.

How could such a being exist?

He reached out and stroked the empty sheets where the Omega had lain.

It felt as if his pheromones were rubbing off on his hand.

Hanjoo picked up the room’s desk phone and pressed the concierge button.

“I’ll be using this room, so don’t let anyone in for about a month. Make sure housekeeping is absolutely forbidden from entering.”

Pheromones this strong would likely fade in a week, but one never knew.

After that…

Deciding he needed to find this Omega as soon as possible, Hanjoo was contemplating who to call when his eyes landed on a pen and a piece of paper lying on the floor.

Hanjoo’s expression twisted as he flipped the memo over.

[A messy scrawl of letters.]

‘What does this mean?’

It looked like a doodle, maybe some Hangul, but the handwriting was so atrocious he couldn’t decipher the intent at all.

It seemed his omega, who had provided him with an incredible night, wasn’t very bright.

But then…

“Did he dine and dash?”

Hah…

Letting out a hollow laugh, Hanjoo realized he was holding a few crumpled bills.

It was the first time in his life he had ever been paid for s*x.

With the note in one hand and the cash in the other, Hanjoo sat dumbfounded for a long while, utterly bewildered.

‘At least this means it wasn’t a setup.’

The change in his feelings, a sense of relief, felt foreign.

The fact that he wasn’t particularly resentful or angry, even though the Omega had committed such an audacious act and fled, made him think that perhaps fate really did exist.

‘Fate? What kind of absurd thought is that…’

Realizing he was having foolish thoughts, Hanjoo cursed himself.

When he lifted his head, he saw the mirror mounted on the table.

In it was a fool with soaring cheekbones and the corners of his mouth turned up in a grin.

Startled, Hanjoo shot up from his seat and roughly scrubbed a hand over his perfectly fine face.

Feeling a sense of crisis, that he would be ruined beyond repair if he stayed in here any longer, he decided he had to leave and began to put on the clothes that had been laundered and returned to him.

It seemed the contents of his pockets had been sent for laundry as well, as his phone and wallet were in a small pouch attached to the suit’s hanger.

He turned on the powered-off phone, and a flood of missed calls and messages poured in.

Aside from his secretary, most of the messages were from Oh Sihyeon.

[Hyung, where are you?]

[Aren’t you coming up? I’m worried, please call me.]

He could almost hear Oh Sihyeon’s whining voice right there.

The desperate messages looking for him had continued until dawn.

Hanjoo’s face contorted as if recalling a forgotten, troublesome matter.

Leaving the room, Hanjoo took the elevator to the suite on the top floor.

It was where Oh Sihyeon, his fiancé as of yesterday, was staying alone.

“Hyuuung!”

The moment the door opened, Oh Sihyeon rushed out.

He had come expecting him to still be there, but seeing Sihyeon’s frantic state in person made him regret coming.

A week ago, when Sihyeon had blushed and told him he had booked a room for them to stay in together after the engagement party, Hanjoo had an ominous feeling that this marriage was heading in a different direction than he’d anticipated.

But he had brushed it off, thinking the actual wedding was far in the future.

Now, however, seeing Sihyeon standing before him in nothing but a white silk robe gave him a headache.

They’d never even kissed, and now this, all of a sudden?

He knew that Sihyeon, who was practically a brother to him, wanted to be his partner, but they had never had any physical contact.

Sihyeon knew that he regularly slept with Betas or Omegas, yet had never shown any sign of coveting that position, which had made Hanjoo think he was a little different.

Of course, Hanjoo couldn’t carelessly touch the child of a family intertwined with his own through business.

But more than that…

‘His pheromones are really not my type.’

He wasn’t even in heat, but whatever he had been doing alone had filled the room with so many pheromones that it gave him a headache.

Whenever he’d occasionally caught a whiff of the recessive Omega Sihyeon’s pheromones, he had thought it was a relief they weren’t his type.

He had always thought that getting turned on by the pheromones of someone who was like a brother would be creepy.

But now, realizing that even this openly released scent did nothing to arouse him was simply baffling.

He had thought that since they got along fine and he wasn’t sexually attracted, he was a decent enough partner for a strategic marriage.

“Rein in your pheromones. And air the place out.”

“Hic…”

“Did you want to spend our first night together or something?”

“We’re engaged now.”

“An engagement that could be broken at any time.”

“…”

Sihyeon’s face looked as if he was about to burst into tears at any moment.

Let’s see how much further he’ll go.

Hanjoo crossed his arms and observed Sihyeon.

Just as I thought… shallow emotions can’t even produce a single teardrop.

“Stop acting.”

“Hmph…”

Having failed to squeeze out any tears, Sihyeon stomped his foot irritably and went to sit on the sofa.

Hanjoo plopped down in front of him.

“Was it a Beta?”

“…H-how did you know?”

“Don’t be stupid. With only your pheromones in this mess, how could I not know? You should have at least aired the room out.”

“You didn’t come back yesterday! It’s all your fault!”

“Now you’re just lashing out. I even got engaged to you like you wanted, so you should start acting appropriately.”

“Don’t lecture me. You were just fooling around with someone yourself. Don’t tell me it was an Omega?”

“…”

“Aaaaaah! Are you crazy? You slept with an Omega on our engagement day? You weren’t even in rut!”

“Shut up! Unlike a recessive like you, I have plenty of self-control, so don’t get any funny ideas! Besides, could you even handle my rut? You know damn well I hate your pheromones.”

“…Do you really hate them that much? You don’t feel anything right now?”

“…”

When he gave Sihyeon an indifferent look, it seemed his disinterest got through, as Sihyeon’s face fell.

Unconcerned, Hanjoo observed Sihyeon’s face, which still had a childish look to it.

He thought they might be around the same age.

“What do you think this says?”

Hanjoo carefully took something out from his wallet and held out a piece of paper to Sihyeon.

It was the note the Omega had left behind.

Hanjoo’s face crumpled when Sihyeon unthinkingly reached for it.

“Just look.”

“…”

Sihyeon shot Hanjoo a glare as if he’d realized something, then stood up abruptly.

“Looks like you’re nothing special either. Seeing as they just scribbled a half-assed ‘thank you’ like that and left!”

Sihyeon, his face beet red, spewed the words, then shrieked when he saw Hanjoo muttering to himself, “Thanks, thanks…,” completely ignoring what he was saying.

“Just remember that once we’re married, you can only have kids with me!”

Having made his declaration of war, Sihyeon slammed the bedroom door shut and went inside, openly displaying his displeasure.

Hanjoo could only let out a hollow laugh, bewildered by the child, who was like a younger brother, showing his true colors right after their sham engagement.

As expected, there was no such thing as purity in this world.



The next day, as Noah was about to follow his mother to the restaurant, she stopped him.

“You’re not to come to the restaurant for the time being.”

“Why?”

“They say an Omega who can’t control their pheromones shouldn’t go out carelessly.”

So that’s why the light in her room was on so late last night.

It seemed she had been reading the pamphlets from the hospital all night.

“I learned how to control my pheromones… Heup!”

As Noah held his breath and made a strange sound, his mother’s eyes narrowed in suspicion, as if she didn’t believe him.

“They say it’s not easy at first, so just stay home. At least until your next hospital appointment.”

“…Heup!”

He kept trying the control method he’d learned online to show her he could do it, but there was no way his Beta mother would know.

Besides, he could still smell the floral scent wafting from him, so it seemed his mother was right.

He gave up being stubborn for now.




  Chapter 6: An Unexpected Visitor
During the two days he spent like that, Noah felt like he was going to die of boredom.

He was a people person, so helping at the restaurant suited him perfectly, but being cooped up at home made him antsy.

He tried calling his friends over, but they all said it was exam period and they’d see him afterward.

Those disloyal jerks.

Noah spent his time doing housework, catching up on dramas, and watching movies he had wanted to see.

The thing he worked on the most was practicing pheromone control.

“…Heup! …Heup! …Heup!”

He was diligent because he had to practice quickly and stop his pheromones from leaking so he could go outside.

It felt like the practice was starting to pay off, as the concentration of his pheromones seemed to be gradually weakening.

Presenting as an Omega had been a shocking event, but as he idled away his days at home, he started to think it was just like a slight change in his constitution.

Something on the level of declaring, “I’m a vegetarian from today!”

He would have to think more about dating and marriage, but he didn’t have a crush on anyone right now, so he figured things would work out somehow.

Noah thought optimistically and patted himself on both shoulders, proud of how well he was mastering his pheromone control practice.

Ding-dong.

A delivery?

Hearing the doorbell, Noah picked up the intercom receiver and asked who it was.

– Yunoah? It’s Yunoah, right?

“Who is this?”

– It’s Lee Seungho. You don’t know me?

“Who’s Lee Seungho? And why are you speaking so informally?”

– You don’t know me? We saw each other at the hotel the other day.

“…Hotel?”

– Come out for a sec.

The intercom, as old as the house itself, was a model that didn’t show faces.

He saw me at the hotel… Don’t tell me, is it that psycho who wrecked my body?!

Suddenly, his heart began to pound.

If this was the guy, what should he say?

Was the money not enough?

And how on earth did he find this place?

“Ahem, w-what did… we do?”

– You got scolded because of me when you broke that plate. I came to apologize.

“Ah…”

He remembered something he had forgotten because of the shocking events that followed.

On the day he presented as an Omega, Noah had been working part-time as a server at the same hotel’s banquet hall and was about to go home when he was suddenly called by another manager and asked to work one more event that afternoon.

They needed a neat and experienced employee, or so they said.

They offered to pay him 200,000 won in cash on the spot, so he thought it was a sweet deal and readily agreed.

But then…

A sudden memory of injustice surfaced, and Noah stormed out into the yard, fuming.

He felt like he had to let it all out to calm his anger.

“Hey! Who are you? Because of you, I got completely chewed out and only made 50,000 won!”

“Open the door. How can I apologize properly otherwise? I was just happy to see you.”

The banquet hall he had been suddenly called to was small, but the atmosphere was different.

He had vaguely heard it was the engagement party of a chaebol’s child, and everything from the overly lavish flower arrangements to the tableware and napkins was on a different level from anything he had seen while working in banquet halls before.

It definitely smelled of money.

Perhaps because of that, the managers overseeing the banquet were on edge, creating a somewhat tense atmosphere.

He had been extremely nervous, trying not to make any mistakes as he served the food course by course.

It was when he was clearing the empty dishes from a table, relieved that he had served the main course of steak and was almost done.

As Noah reached for a plate, someone suddenly grabbed his wrist.

Startled by the sudden grip, Noah lost his balance, and a plate on the tray he was holding fell.

There wasn’t a loud crash since it was a carpeted floor, but the atmosphere around that table instantly froze.

While a manager rushed in and apologized, bowing repeatedly, Noah sat on the floor, frantically cleaning up the broken plate and spilled food, before being kicked out of the banquet hall.

He hadn’t even had time to feel wronged.

By the time the manager was furiously yelling at him, a fever was already starting to consume his body, and he was barely conscious.

A 50,000 won bill, thrown by the manager, fluttered down in front of him.

He thought his presentation must have already started back then.

“…How do you know me?”

He seemed to recall the person who grabbed his wrist calling his name.

But Noah, who was born and raised in this neighborhood, couldn’t possibly have known anyone who would be invited to a chaebol’s engagement party, so he had thought he’d misheard.

“You’ve forgotten me?”

The voice, light and flighty, sounded somewhat familiar.

Was it really someone he knew?

Noah cautiously opened the main gate.

He couldn’t see the person’s face without opening it.

“Yunoah!”

“Hah!”

Startled by the man’s face pressed right up against the gate, Noah slammed it shut with a loud bang.

“Aaargh! Ack! My arm!”

The man must have shoved his arm through the briefly opened gap, because it was now caught in the closed gate.

When Noah opened the gate a crack, the man clutched his trapped arm and spun around frantically.

It must have hurt a lot.

‘So he’s the type to act before thinking.’

Watching the frantic display, Noah clicked his tongue with a “Tsk, tsk.”

“Does it hurt a lot?”

“…You hurt someone and don’t even apologize? You haven’t changed, Yunoah. And you remember me now, right?”

“You’re the one who should be apologizing. …And what you just did is practically a crime. Trespassing!”

The moment he saw the arm stuck in the gate, Noah was reminded of a scene from a crime reenactment documentary he often watched with his mom, and to be honest, he had gotten scared.

That’s why he had slammed the gate with all his might, even though he knew the arm was there.

It was a reflex, but it must have hurt.

In any case, he did recognize the man’s face.

He was one of the Alphas who had followed him around, a part of the group that had made his high school years miserable.

His eyes, reddened from the pain, peered at Noah’s face through the slightly ajar gate.

Then his expression went blank, and he suddenly started fixing his hair and clothes.

His perfectly styled hair, slicked with some product, seemed to be getting ruined by his clumsy hands.

“Ahem. Can I come in?”

“No! Stay about five meters away from here!”

Noah gestured for him to back away, and the man reflexively looked behind him.

The narrow alley, barely wide enough for one car, was less than five meters across.

“My arm really hurts, and also, I bought you a gift to say sorry for getting you kicked out of your job.”

“W-what is it?”

“You liked sweets, right? Macarons, truffle chocolates, eclairs, dacquoise, and also…”

“Leave it here in front of the gate. I’ll accept your apology.”

How did he know I like sweets?

Except for the macarons, he didn’t know what the others were, but they sounded incredibly delicious.

His mother wouldn’t even let him go to the convenience store alone, so he was desperate for a sweet snack.

Normally, he would have thrown the gate wide open, but he couldn’t do that right now.

“Are you serious? Aren’t you happy to see me?”

“…Heup! Not right now. Let’s meet in a month.”

“…A week.”

“Two months.”

“…”

The man, who seemed to have forgotten about his painful arm, frowned at Noah in displeasure.

He had seemed like a total delinquent punk in school, but seeing him now, dressed respectably, he didn’t seem like such a bad guy.

“Then at least give me your phone number.”

“…Heup! 010-XXXX-XXXX.”

When Noah obediently gave his number, the man put down the large shopping bag he was holding, raised both hands in a gesture of surrender, and backed away.

Keeping his eyes on Noah, he backpedaled to the end of the alley.

When he saw Noah come out and pick up the shopping bag, he waved his hands enthusiastically.

“I’ll text you! I’ll come back tomorrow!”

What a ridiculous guy.

Noah chuckled and went back inside.

He sat at the dining table and opened the luxurious shopping bag.

Just as the guy had said, it was packed with all sorts of desserts.

“Wow.”

Except for the macarons, they were all pastries he had never seen before.

He took a bite of a macaron, a familiar treat.

It was on a completely different level from any he had eaten before.

As he was lost in eating, his phone buzzed with a message notification.

[Your pheromones smell really good]

Noah, who had just taken a bite of an eclair, froze, his hand and mouth stopping mid-motion.

It seemed pheromone control was still impossible for him.

He remembered the guy was an Alpha, but since it had never affected him when he was a Beta, he had let his guard down.

Even now that he was an Omega, he hadn’t met any Alphas other than the one he’d slept with while unconscious, so he didn’t really grasp how they affected each other.

The only reason he remembered this guy, whose name he couldn’t even recall, was because he had been the most annoying one to stick to him.

The hanger-on Alphas around him had treated this guy like some kind of leader, and the Omegas who claimed to like him would show up in groups, which had been incredibly bothersome.

Whether they were Alphas or Omegas, to Noah, it all just looked like the childish love drama of a bunch of dark-haired men.

There were occasional female Omegas among them, but the ones who came to him were mostly guys.

And at the center of this absurd love drama, Noah, who was ironically unaffected by pheromones, witnessed all sorts of strange scenes that he couldn’t understand from a Beta’s perspective.

Like an Alpha and an Omega who had been fighting over him suddenly catching fire and kissing.

Or an Omega who had come to catch a cheating Alpha running off with another Alpha after their eyes met.

The unpleasant memory suddenly surfaced, and Noah shivered as he typed a message.

[Don’t try any tricks on me, you b*stard]




  Chapter 7: Consequences and Confessions
Whether he heard the message or not, the Alpha really did show up at his house the next day, just as he’d said.

Noah spewed all sorts of curses at him, but the Alpha stubbornly waited, saying he would wait until he came out.

In the end, he was chased away after a warning from the police, whom Noah had called.

It was the first day Noah had exercised his rights as an Omega.

If it were just two men, the police would have never come for something like this.

He had been doubtful even as he reported it, so he was a little surprised when they dispatched immediately.

“This is the first I’ve heard of an Omega living in this neighborhood…”

The policeman seemed suspicious.

When Noah showed him the presentation certificate from the hospital, he seemed to accept it, but then spoke to Noah with an attitude that suggested he’d become a nuisance.

“Take care of yourself. If trouble starts because an Omega is spraying pheromones, we won’t be able to help you then.”

It was absurd, as if he were assuming Noah had intentionally sprayed his pheromones to seduce the Alpha.

It was an unpleasant treatment he had never experienced before, and Noah wanted to argue, but by the time he could think of what to say, they were already gone.

And then there was this.

[When I saw you yesterday after so long, wasn’t it because you liked me that you sprayed your pheromones?]

Noah was dumbfounded by the message that similarly blamed him.

He was so furious he started composing a long, curse-filled message, but feeling uneasy about leaving unnecessary evidence, he deleted it all and sent just one line.

[I’m blocking you. Don’t come looking for me again.]

Even after that, the Alpha persistently sent messages from different numbers.

At first, he had ranted, not understanding what he had done wrong, but in the end, he simply apologized and begged to meet just once.

Honestly, if his pheromone control had been perfect, he might have considered meeting him—since he was curious about the species called Alphas—but the pathetic fool had lost his chance by running his mouth.

“Hah… How did my life end up like this?”

The complete change in his circumstances over the past few days was slowly starting to sink in.

His dream had been to work hard, earn money, and live well with his mother, but a childhood classmate’s curse had come true, and a similar incident had happened again.

Just like the saying “history repeats itself,” his own history was repeating.



After a week of boring self-confinement, the day of his hospital appointment arrived.

Na Eunsun decided to close the restaurant for the day and went to the hospital with Noah.

It was a general hospital in Gangnam, over an hour’s drive from their house.

The mother and son arrived at the unfamiliar ward of the Department of Secondary Gender Medicine and held hands, tense with nervousness.

“Yunoah-nim, please come to consultation room 1.”

The doctor who had examined Noah in the emergency room last time greeted the mother and son.

“Yunoah-nim is a Dominant Omega. This is an exceptional case. It’s extremely rare for a special secondary gender, let alone a Dominant, to appear in a Beta family. However…”

At the word “Dominant,” the mother and son looked at each other, too stunned to speak.

The doctor tilted his head, looking a bit troubled.

“I think we need to do one more test. I’ll explain it to Mr. Noah, so could the mother please step out for a moment?”

With an anxious expression, his mother left the consultation room, her eyes still fixed on her son.

Noah’s pupils also trembled with anxiety.

He gripped the armrests of the chair tightly and studied the doctor’s face as he looked at the monitor, a gesture to glean even a hint of what he was about to say, wondering if it was a diagnosis of a terminal illness.

“Actually… in the blood test we did last time, there was a suspicious reaction in your hormones. You said you presented the day before the test. Did you happen to have sexual intercourse after you presented?”

The doctor’s tone was extremely business-like, as if efficiently trying to resolve a necessary question.

But Noah felt a strange sensation, as if he were being interrogated for a wrongdoing.

It was the same feeling he had gotten from the policeman and the Alpha named Lee Seungho—a subtle implication that he was somehow responsible.

‘I didn’t even do anything wrong.’

Feeling inexplicably defiant, Noah held his head up even straighter and stared into the doctor’s eyes as he nodded.

‘Let’s see what he has to say.’

He knew there was a world of their own for Alphas and Omegas, and that they were revered by most people for their innately superior looks and abilities.

But Noah had never once been envious of them; on the contrary, the rumors of him being an Omega had only been a nuisance.

He had only met three people since presenting.

The annoying Alpha, the police officer, and the doctor in front of him.

But the way they treated him was of a completely different nature from what he had experienced so far.

Noah was afraid of this change.

Still immature for a full-fledged adult, he had no one to show him a precedent, to say, “This is what it’s like to live as a special secondary gender.”

He had thought he could just spit at those who looked down on him, but an ominous premonition washed over him like a wave, that what the doctor was about to say would turn his life upside down.

‘As if I’d lose…’

“You’re pregnant, Mr. Yunoah.”

‘This is too much!’

After another blood test to confirm the results, the doctor delivered the sentence to Noah, who sat there with a dazed expression.

The doctor explained that pregnancy in a Dominant secondary gender could be confirmed by a more distinct and rapid hormonal change than in Betas, so the chance of a misdiagnosis was almost nil.

“Can you come with the Alpha partner next time?”

Seeing Noah’s despairing expression, which clearly indicated an unwanted pregnancy, the doctor couldn’t even offer the customary congratulations.

A rare Dominant pregnancy was more than a cause for celebration; it was a major event.

Even if it was an unwanted pregnancy, if the Omega were cunning, they could live a life of luxury.

But the youthful Omega had a desolate expression, as if his world had collapsed.

Noah silently shook his head.

‘F*ck, I’m not some dog. I got knocked up after a one-time thing and I can’t even remember the face of the guy who sowed his seed. If I had at least met him at a club for a one-night stand, I would have remembered his face.’

It was too big a piece of evidence to be dismissed as a one-night mistake or an accident.

Regardless of whose fault it was, he felt like finding the Alpha who had done this to his body and beating him to a pulp, but there was no one to take his anger out on.

Tears welled up in his eyes out of frustration.

The doctor seemed startled to see him cry.

“During the pregnancy, you need to periodically receive the partner Alpha’s pheromones for the baby to grow stably. It’s important for the baby’s healthy development, but it’s especially crucial for the Omega’s health.”

“The Alpha… I don’t know who he is. Is it bad for the baby if I give birth alone?”

Even though it was hard to believe a new life had formed inside him, he was concerned that his situation might be bad for the baby.

“It’s not good for the mother, more than the baby. For mild symptoms, you’re more likely to experience various pregnancy side effects, starting with severe morning sickness. The biggest concern is a pheromone imbalance after childbirth.”

“What kind of…”

“Symptoms like an irregular heat cycle or difficulty controlling your pheromones.”

“I see.”

“Oh, and your pheromones are leaking a little right now. Is the control method still difficult for you?”

“What? …Heup!”

When he suddenly held his breath and made a strange sound, the doctor tilted his head.

When he explained it was a pheromone suppression method he learned online, the doctor suddenly bowed his head.

Seeing his shaking shoulders and reddened ears, it seemed he was desperately trying to hold back his laughter.

“Ahem, I apologize.”

The doctor composed himself and taught him the proper control method.

It was an incredibly simple method that didn’t even require holding his breath.

When he claimed that his pheromones had actually weakened using the internet method, the doctor explained it was because of the pregnancy.

He also advised him not to rashly look things up online, as it was rampant with speculation and ridicule about special secondary genders.

For a moment, he felt so ashamed of the foolishness he’d been engaged in that he wanted to disappear somewhere.

It seemed the doctor had noticed he hadn’t studied about secondary genders at all.

“Um… I’m not sure if I should be saying this, but if you’re thinking of giving up the child, it’s better to decide quickly. Still, I would recommend giving birth if at all possible…”

The doctor said that even if he became a single father, Noah could receive various financial support from the government because he was a rare Dominant Omega.

It was a measure to ensure that he wouldn’t give up the opportunity for a precious special-secondary-gender birth due to financial difficulties, at the very least.

Noah said he would think about it and left the consultation room.

“What took you so long!”

“Mom…”

He hadn’t considered that his mother was waiting anxiously outside.

He was so overwhelmed by the daunting realities crashing down on him that he was completely out of it.

After a moment’s hesitation about how to break the news, Noah opened his mouth.

It was a simple thought that if he said it in a public place, he probably wouldn’t get hit.

“Mom, I think you’re going to be a grandmother.”

“…”

He didn’t get hit, but for a while, the relationship between Na Eunsun and Noah became frosty.

He thought it might have been better to be hit.

His mother seemed to be more worried than Noah himself, the one who was pregnant, and she sighed frequently.

Around the time his pheromones, which had been leaking naturally, stopped being noticeable even without effort, Noah decided to have the baby.

His mother decided to respect his decision and accompanied him to his regular check-ups, studying up on the pregnancy and childbirth process, which was different from a Beta’s.

With the reassurance of having a strong ally by his side even without an Alpha, Noah gradually relaxed and accepted his changing life.

Except for the severe morning sickness.




  Chapter 8: Peanuts and a New Life
“Ugh. Blech!”

He had heard that the absence of an Alpha’s pheromones could worsen morning sickness, but experiencing it firsthand was a different story.

He couldn’t eat anything, and even water had a strange, fishy smell that made him throw up every time he drank it.

At first, it was agonizing to be hungry but unable to eat, but now his stomach was so sore it was difficult to swallow any food at all.

Even rice porridge came back up, and his body’s nutrients were draining away so quickly that in just a few weeks, Noah’s face became extremely gaunt.

His mother, Dongseok, and Minho brought him all sorts of things said to be good for pregnant people, but it was no use since he couldn’t eat them.

He was so exhausted that he just lay in bed, only managing to regain some strength by going to the hospital for IV drips periodically.

[Are you okay?]

It was the Alpha who had caused a scene at his house.

He had considered changing his number, but thought it was too much of a fuss just for this one guy, so he had kept it, and the guy had been relentlessly contacting him.

He was bored out of his mind, his daily life consisting of nothing but lying in bed and breathing due to the morning sickness.

Since he sent messages regularly, Noah started replying occasionally, and before he knew it, they were having trivial conversations.

Thanks to that, he was able to clear up the misunderstanding that he had intentionally released his pheromones and even received an apology.

As they talked, he realized the guy wasn’t a completely hopeless case, so after some thought, he confessed that he was pregnant.

The guy seemed shocked by the news and didn’t contact him for a while, but then he started spouting nonsense about how he would protect him and the baby.

Even though Noah had made it crystal clear that he wasn’t his type, the guy was relentless.

He might have become an Omega, but he had no intention of getting involved with a guy who had the same thing between his legs.

[I’m in front of your house. Can you come out for a sec? I have something for you.]

He had gotten a shot at the hospital yesterday, so he was feeling relatively okay.

He threw on a hoodie over his t-shirt and opened the main gate.

“What is it?”

Seungho’s eyes trembled with a sorrowful look as he gazed at Noah, who had greeted him with a blunt tone.

“You… never mind. Take this.”

“What is this?”

Everyone who saw Noah for the first time in a while looked at him with pity.

He had never been on the heavy side, but with each passing day, his complexion worsened, and his body was becoming dry and gaunt as it lost moisture.

If he were alone, at least his mind would be at ease, but he was worried about the negative effects on the baby, and his mental state was becoming frayed.

The only thing Noah, who couldn’t eat well, could do to conserve as much energy as possible was to stay home and minimize his movements.

His mother was worried about his physical health, but she was even more concerned about his increasingly smileless and withered expression.

“These are peanuts. My mom and aunts said it was the only thing they could eat when they had morning sickness. I asked them since you were having a hard time, and they packed some for me.”

“…”

“You can try one, and if you can’t eat it, you can just throw it away. Don’t feel pressured.”

This was the first time Seungho had seen Noah since being warned and chased away by the police, and Noah looked like a sick person.

The wrists and neck visible outside his baggy hoodie looked so frail they could snap with the slightest pressure.

His eyes were sunken and hollow, and his sharp jawline was gaunt enough to cut.

But what had changed the most was his expression and tone of voice.

There was a desolation he had never noticed when they were texting, and it made his own heart ache.

Still, to him, Noah was like a dried flower—lifeless, yet still beautiful.

“Are you… really okay?”

“Yeah. I’m going back in. Thanks for this. I’ll buy you a meal sometime.”

Then and now, Noah was still Seungho’s ideal type.

But his pride wouldn’t allow him to beg for affection like a coward, not when Noah said he didn’t like him and was even carrying another Alpha’s child.

He had thought about staying friends, not wanting to lose him completely, but seeing his desolate face again ignited a fire in his chest.

Back inside, Noah opened the box Seungho had given him and swallowed hard at the nutty smell of the peanuts.

It had been a long time since a smell had whetted his appetite.

Hesitantly, he tried a peanut, and it was perfect.

The more he ate, the more his stomach settled, and with the simple joy of chewing that he hadn’t felt in a long time, Noah quickly devoured half of the peanuts Seungho had brought.

“Hah, I feel alive.”

It was the first small feeling of fullness he had experienced in a month.

Even water had been hard to drink, but when he drank it with the peanuts, the unpleasant fishy taste was gone, and for some reason, he felt like he could eat other things too.

[Thank you so much. The peanuts are delicious ㅠㅠ]

Contrary to his hopes, there was nothing other than peanuts and water that he could eat without throwing up.

Still, having something he could eat was a huge relief.

The doctor also said it was a good thing he found something he could eat and that it was fine as long as he didn’t eat too much.

Noah and his mother could finally breathe a sigh of relief.

After a few weeks, he started to gain back some of the weight he had lost.

Peanuts were quite high in calories for their portion size.

Seungho appointed himself as the official peanut supplier.

Even when Noah said he could just buy them at the market, Seungho was insistent.

After trying peanuts from the market and grocery store a couple of times, Noah had to admit that there was a definite difference in taste.

Seungho said he ordered them directly from a famous farm, but when Noah asked for the information, he stubbornly refused, saying it was a secret.

Noah wasn’t sure what to do about him coming over to see him under the pretext of delivering peanuts, but his sincere efforts began to slowly open Noah’s heart.



Four years later.

As dusk settled, the merchants of one of Seoul’s few remaining traditional markets were closing up for the day, but the meat restaurant at the entrance of the market was busy preparing for the evening rush.

The place was still thriving, with locals becoming long-time regulars thanks to the consistent quality of the meat and reasonable prices, a place to soothe the day’s fatigue with greasy meat and a glass of soju.

Even though it was still early, there were already a few scattered customers.

As Noah rattled open the shop’s iron door, a youthful voice called out.

“Welcome.”

A small boy, looking out of place in a meat restaurant, greeted the customer, then hopped down from his chair and trotted over to stand in front of Noah.

He stretched his arms high up as if asking to be held, and Noah bent down and swooped him up.

It was a natural gesture.

“Peanut, you don’t have to say ‘welcome’. That’s what Grandma and Great-Aunt do.”

“Peanut doesn’t have to?”

“Nope.”

Noah’s eyes were full of affection as he watched the child nod his small chin as if he truly understood.

“Noah, you’re here?”

Aunt Yeongju, who had been busy in the kitchen, came out with a tray of side dishes and greeted Noah.

“Yes. Auntie, where’s Mom?”

“Oh. She just stepped out to buy something.”

“Okay.”

“Um… hello, Noah-ssi.”

A man who had been sitting alone in a corner stood up and acknowledged Noah.

He had a hesitant tone and wore a worn-out suit that looked like it had been worn for a long time.

He was an Alpha who sometimes came to the restaurant and waited for Noah.

“Yes, hello.”

The Alpha’s neck flushed red, as if just being greeted was enough to make him happy.

Just then, the door opened again, and a stout middle-aged woman entered.

“Hey! I told you not to come, but you’re here again. How many times do I have to tell you that our Noah isn’t interested in you? Yeongju, I told you not to let this man in.”

“Oh, sis! How can I turn away a customer asking for food?”

Noah’s mother, Na Eunsun, frowned but seemed to agree with her words as she clamped her mouth shut.

“Then eat up and go. Noah, you go upstairs right now and don’t come to the shop anymore. I’ll take Peanut.”

“Mom, how can you say that? Peanut’s been here for so long his speech has gotten weird. What kind of five-year-old greets people with ‘welcome’?”

“What?”

His mother burst out laughing at the unexpected story, cackling for a long time.

Noah’s face soured.

They say children learn everything from their parents, and he was worried sick that his son was only learning strange things.

“Peanut did that! My baby!”

Eunsun, who had become a grandmother at an early age, beamed at the child, looking as if she couldn’t handle how adorable he was.

The child, seeing his grandmother laugh at him, smiled back bashfully.

“Mom! You’re not even telling him not to do it!”

“Alright, alright. You must be tired, go on in. In my opinion, Peanut is smarter than you, so don’t worry.”

Noah pouted in dissatisfaction.

But he knew he would lose an argument with his mother, so he had no choice but to back down.

“We’re leaving!”

“Bye, Grandma, Auntie.”

His mother, who had already disappeared into the kitchen, just waved her hand from afar, seemingly busy.

Noah dressed the child in his outerwear and slung the yellow kindergarten bag over his own shoulder.

He was looking around to see if he had forgotten anything when it happened.

“Um, Noah-ssi, this.”

Taking advantage of the moment his mother and aunt were in the kitchen, the Alpha slipped a business card into Noah’s hand.

“Please, just have a cup of tea with me. I’m really not a strange person. I’m confident I can be good to Peanut, and… Ugh!”

The Alpha, his face bright red as he hastily made his appeal, suddenly bent one knee and staggered.

Seeing him stumble while just standing there, it seemed his lower body was weak.

“Are you okay?”

“Yes? Yes!”

The man turned around to see a boy who was quite tall for a five-year-old standing there.

Something had definitely kicked him hard behind the knee, but the child was smiling at him like an innocent angel.

‘Surely not,’ the man thought.

He scratched his head and returned to his seat, saying.

“I’ll be waiting for your call, Noah-ssi!”




  Chapter 9: The Weight of Parenthood
Noah left the restaurant without a word and stared at the business card he was holding.

[Sejin Bank, Manager Jang Minchul]

He had always dressed so shabbily that he wondered what kind of work he did, but it turned out he had a better job than expected.

A bank manager must earn a decent amount of money.

He felt like a snob, but now that he was out in the real world and thinking about his growing Peanut, he couldn’t help but consider a person’s earning potential.

Lately, the thought of providing a better environment for his child, who would be starting kindergarten next year and elementary school soon after, weighed heavily on his mind.

His son was clearly an Alpha, and if he were to attend a school for special-secondary-gender children, they would have to move far away…

Becoming a parent so suddenly had made Noah feel like he had grown up fast.

It was on a completely different level from when he had resolved to be the head of his small family of two with his mother.

The feeling that this small, soft child was completely dependent on him.

It was an incomparable sense of responsibility, but considering what he received from the child, it was a very small price to pay.

“Did Peanut kick the man’s leg?”

“Ung.”

“Why did you do that?”

“Because it looked like that man was bothering Daddy.”

“Ah, I see! Peanut was trying to protect Daddy?”

The small head nodded vigorously.

Noah considered scolding the child, but ended up just gently telling him, “You shouldn’t do that.”

It was both funny and heart-wrenching that the little thing thought he could protect his father.

His mother said Peanut was just like him.

He didn’t really see it, but they did have one thing in common: being a fatherless child.

“I don’t think that man is a bad person, but… what would Peanut think about having another dad?”

“Are you getting married, Daddy?”

“Huh? Peanut, you know what marriage is?”

The child suddenly let out a very un-childlike sigh, as if to say, “Of course, I know that.”

“It’s when an Alpha and an Omega, or a Beta man and woman, become partners and live together.”

“Wow! Our Peanut is so smart!”

The child looked up at Noah with a strange expression.

He had been praised, but he didn’t look happy at all.

Noah felt a little awkward.

The child would be incredibly clingy one moment, and then, once in a while, he would act in a way that was beyond his years.

“Ahem, so, what if Daddy gets married? What do you think?”

“Not that Mr. Jang from earlier.”

“Then what about Uncle Seungho?”

“Uncle Seungho… hmm…”

He had no idea what the criteria were, but it seemed the child had his own standards.

Noah was very surprised that his child had even thought about such things.

In fact, it was only recently that Noah himself had started to think about dating or marriage.

“Hmm?”

“I don’t know! It’s weird!”

Haha, the child’s finally age-appropriate reaction made the corners of Noah’s mouth lift.

When they got home, he washed and put the child to bed, then lay down next to him for a moment as he slept, making soft breathing sounds.

Listening to his child’s breathing seemed to bring a moment of peace to his tiring day.

Noah had given birth in the late autumn four years ago and was now 24 years old.

It had been a truly turbulent time.

As the doctor had predicted, Noah had suffered all sorts of side effects from going through pregnancy and childbirth without an Alpha.

Severe morning sickness was a given, and in the later stages of his pregnancy, he had faced various crises and had to be hospitalized for several months.

Thankfully, after a safe delivery, he had also developed a condition called pheromone control disorder.

It was a condition where his pheromones were released regardless of his will.

Because of this, he was unable to help at his mother’s restaurant.

After recovering from childbirth, Noah had started helping out, thinking it would be fine since most of the customers were Betas.

His mother was also very happy, saying that business seemed to be booming since he started helping.

But after two or three months, customers suddenly started flocking in.

The unremarkable meat restaurant in an ordinary market alley had so many customers that people were even waiting outside for a table.

It turned out that a rumor about Noah had spread on social media, probably started by an Alpha or Omega customer.

It was clear that most of the customers were not from the neighborhood but had come from far away, which had surprised everyone at the restaurant.

It turned out that most of them had come to see Noah, curious about him.

Moreover, people knew that Noah was an Omega.

And all the while, he had been cluelessly leaking his pheromones…

Thanks to that, the restaurant was maliciously rumored to be using Omega pheromones to attract business.

Noah, who had gotten pregnant and given birth right after presenting and knew little about pheromones, had to learn quickly about the life of a pheromone-bearer.

Noah, who had always been most comfortable and happy dealing with people, was forced to quit his job, and after a period of mental turmoil, he followed the advice of those around him and entered a two-year college with the goal of getting an office job.

He had chosen a major that was said to have good job prospects, but it was a terrible fit for him, and he had a hard time.

He barely managed to graduate and, by a stroke of luck, got a job six months ago.

It was an editing and planning job at a design company, completely unrelated to his major.

He sometimes wondered how he had ended up in this line of work, but he seemed to have a knack for it and was able to adapt without any major issues.

Except for the low pay, the conditions weren’t too bad, so he planned to keep working there for the time being.

It was still too early to sleep, so Noah got up again, went to the kitchen, grabbed a can of beer from the fridge, and sat down in front of the TV.

The drama he had been following lately was on.

The majority of the population was made up of Betas, but strangely, the main characters in dramas were always Alphas and Omegas.

What was so special about them?

Noah, who had been too busy with life to even date once, was now starting to become curious about such things.

He felt both amused and proud of himself for having such thoughts, perhaps because he had become more comfortable with his work and had some mental leeway.

Seungho, the banker, and the Alphas who had hit on him in school were all men.

He would have preferred to meet a charismatic and sexy female Alpha, but it was a shame that he only seemed to attract male Alphas.

He figured it was because his social circle was so small, and he decided to be more open-minded from now on.

He was even willing to go on blind dates if someone offered.

He had decided to put aside his preconceptions because it was important to find a partner who was a good match for him and would be good to Peanut, regardless of whether they were a man or a woman.

However, Seungho was excluded from that list of candidates.

It was true that Seungho had helped him get through a tough time and had been a great source of strength, but for that very reason, he wanted to keep him as a precious friend for a long time.

Finding out that Seungho was the son of a chaebol family was also a big reason.

He felt that Seungho, with his bright future, was too young and too good to be with him, a single parent.

But the more important reason was… no matter how he thought about it, he just couldn’t develop romantic feelings for him.

Even when Seungho habitually said he wanted to marry him, looked at him with greasy eyes, and subtly released his pheromones, Seungho was, in his mind, just like his close friends Dongseok or Minho.



“Go and learn the ropes under Hyungjoong.”

With that one sentence from his father, Lee Sejoong, the largest shareholder of the DN Group, Hanjoo confirmed that he was gradually being pushed out of the line of succession.

It felt like he was on a downward slope for the first time in his life.

He stormed out of his father’s office and into his usual bar.

Seeing Hanjoo, the experienced owner wordlessly set up the whiskey and glass he always insisted on.

No matter how expensive and good a new liquor came in, Hanjoo always stuck to the same type of whiskey.

He was different from the other moneyed Alphas who frequented this place.

The Alphas the owner had seen over his long years in business were a breed that took it for granted to show off their superior taste, extensive knowledge and experience, and outstanding wealth, driven by a strong sense of self-love and a desire to show off.

But this Alpha was different.

Not only because of his superior looks, which were incomparable to other Alphas, but he also seemed to have the confidence that he didn’t need to flaunt his worth.

He never bragged about how much money he made as soon as he sat down at the bar, nor did he boast about his expensive and luxurious taste in alcohol to his companions, nor did he hit on Omegas and buy them free drinks as if doing them a favor.

In fact, he was so weary of the free drinks sent by Omegas that at some point, the bar staff had started to block other customers from sending him drinks on their own initiative.

This small effort was rewarded with generous tips, making him a more than welcome customer.

It had been over 10 years since he started frequenting this bar, but in recent years, the owner hadn’t seen him even crack a small smile.

He would always have a few glasses of his usual whiskey straight, without any snacks, and then leave a tip that was more than the price of his drinks.

When the owner had cautiously mentioned that the tip was too generous, he had said it was to wish him a long and prosperous business, which had touched the owner’s heart.

Today, he seemed to be in a worse mood than usual.

After setting up the drink, the owner discreetly signaled the staff to be cautious, then looked at Hanjoo with worried, moist eyes.

Hanjoo poured the dark amber liquid into an on-the-rocks glass instead of his usual straight glass.

He wanted to get drunk and downed it in one go, but his mind only seemed to get clearer.

All of this was because of that Omega from four years ago.




  Chapter 10: The Imprint
That day, after a satisfying one-night stand, he was able to immerse himself in work, feeling better than ever before.

He had never realized before that one pleasant night could have such a positive impact on his well-being.

It was because it was rare to find pheromones that suited his taste.

A Dominant’s pheromones were more than enough to satisfy a recessive Omega, but the reverse was rarely true.

For the first time, he could almost understand how the Omegas who threw themselves at him felt after sensing his pheromones.

At first, he was furious that the Omega had run away without a word, leaving only money behind. But his heart fluttered with the thought that once he found him, everything would fall into place.

This, too, was a feeling he had never experienced, which was bewildering. Yet, having never failed to obtain what he wanted, he took it as a given.

It was an arrogance born from the belief that everything would be resolved once he had the Omega in his possession.

He immediately began to search for the Omega.

The floor with the restroom where they had met had a few small banquet halls and a business center for hotel guests.

Since it was a restroom near the banquet hall, it was more likely that the Omega was a staff member or a guest of the banquet, rather than a regular guest using the business center.

It turned out that besides his own engagement party, there had been no other events that day.

Therefore, he checked the list of employees who had worked at the engagement party, but the Omega wasn’t on it.

Questioning the staff yielded no answers.

The list of hotel guests who had used the business center was, of course, useless.

He hadn’t expected much from it in the first place, as the Omega didn’t seem like the type to frequent such a place on a Saturday afternoon.

When his expectation of finding the Omega easily was shattered, the emotion that naturally followed was rage.

He couldn’t forget that day, and as time went on, he was losing sleep over it.

How could the Omega leave so coldly?

He wondered if he was the only one who had enjoyed that night, and he replayed their encounter from beginning to end in his mind dozens of times.

No matter how he thought about it, the Omega was the one who had clung to him, saying how good it felt.

Just the memory made him heavy below, and even though he felt pathetic each time, he couldn’t stop.

Soon, his fiery rage made even those around him start to avoid him.

After a while, the intense emotions gradually subsided, and Hanjoo began to grow anxious.

He figured the Omega must be the type to sleep around.

He probably came to the hotel for that very reason.

To toy with Alphas, exuding that captivating scent.

Just imagining the Omega who had cried beneath him being with another Alpha made his heart feel like it was being crushed, and he was so anxious he couldn’t focus on anything.

On his days off and after work, he would sit in the hotel lobby and watch the people passing by.

It was with the hope that, just as a criminal always returns to the scene of the crime, his Omega would one day appear.

He took a seat where he had a clear view of the entire hotel lobby.

He spent his time imagining what would happen if the Omega appeared while he was in the restroom, or what he would do if the Omega showed up with another Alpha.

Months passed like this.

All the employees recognized Hanjoo, a member of the owner’s family, and were extremely uncomfortable, but he himself was in no state of mind to care about their stares.

Eventually, rumors reached his uncle, the hotel’s president, and his father, and only then did Hanjoo leave the lobby.

Anxiety and depression took turns visiting him, as if they were waiting in line.

Hanjoo couldn’t understand it.

He had just spent one night with a sexually compatible partner, so why was he acting like a madman?

He even consulted his psychiatrist, but nothing was resolved.

He gradually lost his appetite and couldn’t sleep.

The foods he used to enjoy were all reduced to things that emitted a nauseating smell.

When he finally managed to fall asleep with the help of sleeping pills, the Omega from that night would appear in his dreams.

In his dreams, the Omega’s face, once crying in pleasure, had somehow transformed into one that cried with resentment.

He resented the Omega for crying and asking why he couldn’t find him.

The feeling upon waking was worse than before he fell asleep, but he felt he had to at least dream to not forget that face.

“It’s been a long time since your rut. You should get a check-up.”

His personal secretary, Yoon Seunghwi, suggested with a calm expression.

It was also Secretary Yoon who had recommended the psychiatric consultation last time.

He hadn’t known that he was even keeping track of his rut.

As Hanjoo’s condition had rapidly deteriorated in recent months, he had been handling most of the work.

Hanjoo noticed anew how haggard his secretary’s face had become and nodded.

A few days later.

“Other than the significant weight loss, there’s nothing particularly wrong with your body. However…”

His personal physician, Director Kim, dragged out his words, which was unusual for him.

As his secretary had wished, he had undergone a health check-up at a general hospital affiliated with the group and was now in the VIP consultation room to hear the results.

Next to him was a young doctor with a face he had never seen before.

Director Kim gestured to the young doctor.

“It’s a pleasure to meet you, Director. I’m Song Minjae from the Department of Secondary Gender Medicine.”

The doctor, with a face so bright you could mistake him for an intern, greeted him.

Usually, when the director went out of his way to call in a specialist, it was for political reasons, to promote someone in his line.

Many had come and gone like that, just to say hello, and they usually had a tendency to be overly subservient to him.

But this doctor, after his greeting, immediately returned to a business-like attitude and stared at Hanjoo’s face as if observing a test subject.

That demeanor somehow inspired confidence, but at the same time, a fear crept in that something was seriously wrong with him.

“Director, I heard your last rut was six months ago. Your original cycle was about a month. Is that correct?”

“Yes.”

He had had his engagement party around the end of his rut and had met the Omega in question.

He even remembered taking a specially prescribed suppressor so that the pre-arranged engagement party wouldn’t be disrupted.

Still, the remnants of his rut must have lingered, because he recalled having to use all his willpower to restrain from knotting during their encounter.

It would have been impossible if he weren’t a Dominant.

“Did you have sexual intercourse with an Omega after your last rut?”

“Ha!”

It was an unexpected question.

For someone to mention that Omega, whom no one had ever asked him about before.

A surge of anger rose within him.

Director Kim, who was sitting next to him, noticed Hanjoo’s displeased expression and cleared his throat.

“Why are you asking such a question? Is there any reason I have to tell you who I’ve slept with and how many times? Just give me the results.”

“Yes. Go on, Department Head Song.”

“Director, your pheromone levels are abnormally high. After conducting several tests to determine the cause, we found that the pheromone reaction showed a pattern similar to that of someone who has imprinted.”

“What?”

The doctor’s words, “imprinting,” were impossible.

Imprinting, which could be poetically described as the “fruit of love,” was like a lifelong pledge made between an Alpha and an Omega, exclusively for each other.

In the old days, there were cases of Alphas forcibly imprinting on Omegas they desired, but as times changed, imprinting became legally restricted to married couples, and any imprinting without mutual consent was illegal.

Imprinting, where the two only affected each other’s pheromones, sounded romantic at first glance, but it required caution as it didn’t guarantee the character of the imprinted partner.

There were unfortunate cases of people who imprinted after marriage and couldn’t escape even if their partner became violent.

Due to these various side effects, the number of couples who imprinted even after marriage had decreased in recent times.

Moreover, research had shown that the success rate of imprinting was also declining, perhaps as a result of human evolution.

And he was imprinted?

Had he performed the act of imprinting that night?

Hanjoo was extremely confused.

“Director. Excuse me, but may I speak with Department Head Song alone for a moment?”

At Hanjoo’s request, the director looked uncomfortable for a moment but had no choice but to get up.

Hanjoo’s test results had to be reported to his father, Chairman Lee Sejoong.

The Department of Secondary Gender Medicine was usually a dead-end post, far from the hospital’s political lines, so he wasn’t confident he could properly find out what was discussed.

Song Minjae, who just leeched off the hospital budget with his innocent face, practically oozed with inflexibility just by looking at him.

How was he supposed to handle this guy…

Director Kim, now with a headache, grumbled as he left the reception room.

“Let’s keep this conversation between you and me.”

“Of course.”

The doctor, who had seemed to be crossing a line at first, now looked quite trustworthy.

His gaze and attitude were different from Director Kim and the doctors he always brought with him.

In the eyes of Hanjoo, who had lived his entire life with doctors catering to his every whim, this was a type of person he had never seen before.

He couldn’t stop the results of the imprinting from reaching his father’s ears, but letting him know it was the result of a one-night mistake was another matter entirely.

He couldn’t prove his lack of qualification as a successor through such an absurd event.

“I will compensate you handsomely for maintaining this secret.”

“…That… is not necessary. I will never speak of it.”

Everything has a price.

Hanjoo tried to compensate the doctor according to the way he had been taught and had lived, but he was cleanly refused.

Hanjoo watched the doctor suspiciously as he refused with a quizzical expression, as if asking why he would even offer such a thing, but seeing him refuse again, insisting he wouldn’t take it, Hanjoo decided to trust him this once.

Hanjoo confessed a brief version of the story to the doctor and then opened up about the anxiety, depression, insomnia, and eating disorder that had followed.

The doctor, who had listened intently to Hanjoo’s story, spoke.

“It’s common to feel anxious when you’re not with the Omega you’ve imprinted on. If that period is prolonged, it can also lead to depression. It naturally affects your sleep and eating habits, but this is the first time I’ve heard of a case where you have an appetite but can’t eat. It’s almost like the morning sickness of a pregnant person.”

Morning sickness…

Hanjoo clicked his tongue and let out a low laugh at the ridiculous idea.

He thought that if his Omega had been pregnant, he might have shown up, if only to find the baby’s father.




  Chapter 11: The Weight of Absence
“Let’s look into the symptoms you’ve mentioned through further consultations. A more pressing issue is that you haven’t been able to resolve the accumulating pheromones. An imprinter’s rut or heat cycle can only be resolved through each other, which could be a problem.”

“What?”

“Due to the absence of your imprinted partner, you haven’t been able to go through a proper rut for the past few months, and your pheromones have become concentrated. If this continues, it could lead to health problems, so for now, you should try to release your pheromones as much as possible and take suppressants regularly.”

“Release my pheromones?”

“I’m referring to intercourse with an Omega.”

The doctor said such words with an extremely business-like attitude.

“If a normal relationship with a partner is difficult, you should at least take care of it yourself, once a day or more, without fail.”

Hanjoo was dumbfounded by the ensuing prescription.

He was reminded of a dairy cow being milked every morning.

What was the difference between that and his own situation?

Hanjoo tried to remember the last time he had taken care of himself and pressed a hand to his forehead.

“Are you alright?”

Hanjoo glared once more at the doctor’s still-innocent face, then sighed and opened his mouth.

“I’ll have my secretary pick up the suppressants. I’ll see you at my next appointment.”

Hanjoo stood up on his long legs and walked out.

Watching the back of the strikingly tall Alpha, Department Head Song Minjae was reminded of the young Omega who had presented and gotten pregnant at the same time a while ago.

He thought about how the timing of that Omega’s pregnancy and this Alpha’s imprinting were similar.

But he shook his head at the absurd thought, tidied up his seat, and left the VIP consultation room, which he had never been in before.

A few months after being diagnosed with the imprint, Hanjoo was thankfully able to eat again.

The doctor also diagnosed it as a temporary phenomenon caused by depression and moved on.

He felt like he could breathe a little now that food was going down his throat again.

But there was still a practical problem he had been putting off while searching for the Omega.

On his way home from work one day, as usual, he was summoned by his father.

When he entered the main house, the atmosphere was ominous.

His fiancé, Oh Sihyeon, and his father, the bank president, were sitting in the reception room.

It was the first time he had seen their faces since the nominal engagement.

The bank president’s mood was foul as he received Hanjoo’s greeting.

Sihyeon glared at him with red eyes, as if he had been crying.

“You. You’ve imprinted on another Omega.”

“…”

He resented Director Kim’s loose lips, which couldn’t keep a secret for even a year.

It was an expected turn of events, but he had at least wanted to be the one to end this engagement first.

He had been so focused on finding the Omega that the engagement issue had been pushed to the back of his mind and forgotten.

In the meantime, the milk had been spilled.

“Hyung! Is it true? Aaaaargh! Do you want to see me go crazy? Who is it? Who is it?!”

Sihyeon, taking Hanjoo’s silence as an affirmation, screamed like a madman.

No one could stop him, an act that would have been unthinkable under normal circumstances.

Sihyeon’s father was also furious, but he couldn’t act rudely in front of Chairman Lee, so he had to let his son’s outburst vent some of his anger.

“Father! I can just pretend to be the Omega he imprinted on. I don’t care!”

Sihyeon said in a voice trembling with excitement.

No one paid any mind to his irrational words.

The annulment of the engagement seemed to have already been agreed upon between the two elders.

“I apologize, President. I’m sorry, Sihyeon.”

When Hanjoo bowed his head respectfully in apology, no one in the room could blame him.

The uncomfortable silence was proof of the broken engagement.



“Sir. Are you alright? Sir.”

A strange voice woke Hanjoo.

Perhaps it was because he had been drinking for days without a wink of sleep.

Hanjoo had fallen asleep without realizing it, his head propped up on his hand.

It must have been a light sleep, but it was hard to open his eyes easily.

When an employee gently shook his shoulder, his vision finally cleared.

The body of an imprinted person without a partner was steadily deteriorating.

‘I’ve made a scene.’

Leaving a more generous tip than usual, Hanjoo left the bar and headed for a luxury hotel in Gangnam.

After the designated driver left and he had the car valet parked, Hanjoo took the elevator straight to his room.

No matter how he thought about it, he felt like he was going crazy, so he had been trying to avoid hotels, but he couldn’t get any sleep at home.

He had developed a tolerance to the sleeping pills he had been taking for a long time, and they no longer worked.

The doctor had explained that an overly healthy Alpha’s body, while resistant to disease, also had a tendency to treat drugs like poison and try to detoxify them.

He had said that both sleeping pills and suppressants would eventually reach their limit.

Room 1206.

The room he entered with the card key from his wallet was incredibly modest.

In the room that felt cramped for the large Alpha, Hanjoo naturally took off his clothes and opened the room’s closet.

As if they had always been there, several suits and articles of clothing were hung neatly.

For several years, Hanjoo had been sorting through the emotional battle he had been fighting alone for the imprinted Omega.

He was no longer angry, nor resentful.

He simply swallowed the heavy longing and waited, feeling sorry for the Omega who was likely suffering a similar pain.

After a shower, Hanjoo collapsed onto the bed.

It had been four years, but this was the one thread he couldn’t let go of.

It was the room where he had spent one night with that Omega.



“Yunoah-ssi, just a moment.”

Choi Jeongmi, the owner of AB Design where Noah worked and the head of the planning and editing team, called him into her room.

It was such a small company that the team hierarchy consisted of only the team leader, one assistant manager, and Noah, the employee.

‘If it’s nothing important, just say it. Why do you always have to call me into your room?’

Since there were only three of them on the team, there wasn’t much of a difference in their work.

The team leader was in charge of competitive presentations to clients, but Noah, who knew nothing, had to learn by doing and handle all the preparations.

It was a hopeless company where there was no such thing as a handover, as if all the previous employees had left in disgust.

As Noah got up from his seat, he felt the sharp gaze of Assistant Manager Lee Daehoon from the next desk on the back of his head.

It happened every time the team leader called for him.

He tried to ignore Lee’s glare, opened the door to the team leader’s office, and unknowingly slammed it shut.

“Noah-ssi! You’ll break the door!”

“I’m sorry.”

“Alright, alright. Sit there.”

Team Leader Choi seemed to be in an exceptionally good mood.

She was humming a tune and even took out the expensive raw chocolate she usually hoarded for herself, urging him to eat.

‘How much work is she going to pile on me after giving me this one piece…’

In his short time at the company, Noah had learned the truth that the company’s performance had nothing to do with his own quality of life.

Would working at a big company with a high salary and generous bonuses really increase efficiency?

Even if they gave him a few percent in performance bonuses on top of his meager salary, it would still be a long pittance.

Knowing this, Noah did not welcome Team Leader Choi’s kindness.

“We’ve got a huge request this time. You know the Jade Hotel? A subsidiary of the DN Group!”

“…”

“They want to sign a contract with us for the magazine to be placed in their hotel rooms!”

Why, of all places?

Noah suppressed the urge to shout, “Why would they do it with a shabby place like this?”

“Wow, that’s amazing. They must have recognized your sense, Team Leader.”

“Oh… it’s not like that.”

Despite Noah’s soulless reaction, the corners of Team Leader Choi’s mouth soared without limit.

It was understandable that she would be in a good mood, as it had been a long time since they had gotten a big project.

“It turns out the head of their PR team is a classmate of my brother-in-law’s cousin’s older brother. Since it’s a subsidiary of a large corporation, we have to do a competitive presentation, which is annoying, but it’s already a done deal, so we just have to work on it as if we’re making a draft.”

So that’s it…

He had wondered how she had managed to land a big project, and it turned out to be through some kind of blood, regional, and school ties.

Other than Noah, the team leader was the only Omega in the company, and her entire family was made up of special secondary genders.

It was only after entering the workforce that Noah realized that the upper echelons of society were occupied by this minority of secondary genders.

The company, which had no experienced staff other than the team leader and the design team leader, fumbled through even the smallest tasks.

There was a lot of trivial work, but the pay was low, so people would quit just as you were getting to know them, and just as they were getting used to the work, they would quit, making even simple tasks inefficient.

Even Noah, who knew little about company work, was aghast when he figured out the situation after a couple of months.

He wondered how the company could even function like this, but there was a reason it was still running.

Regardless of the quality of the final product, work kept coming in through the Omega team leader’s connections.

He had heard that their designs were unremarkable but were well-received because their prices were lower than other places.

The price was set with the low salaries of the employees instead of experienced and skilled staff.

Whatever the company’s reputation, the job market was tough, and there were plenty of Betas who just wanted to add a line of experience to their resumes.

Noah was one of them.

He had been working here for six months now.

Noah’s goal was to complete two years and then move to another company.

He was grateful that they had hired him, even though his major was completely unrelated, but the biggest reason he stayed at this company was that there were no Alphas.

Since they only ever hired employees and assistant managers at a minimum-wage level, he was confident that no Omegas or Alphas would be joining in the future, which was a merit in its own way.

“I’ll work on the draft with Team Leader Jeong, and you, Noah-ssi, will come with me to the presentation next Tuesday. Come dressed up nicely.”

“…Yes.”

You really have to listen to the end of what Koreans say.

The most important part of everything she had said to Noah was the single sentence, “Come dressed up nicely.”

By the way, how many suppressants did he have left?




  Chapter 12: An Unpleasant Encounter
As Noah left the team leader’s office and headed back to his desk, a persistent gaze followed him.

Not wanting to get into a conversation with Assistant Manager Lee, whose eyes screamed curiosity, Noah grabbed his phone from his desk and quickly headed to the breakroom.

He figured Lee would be leaving soon since it was almost quitting time, and he planned to just kill time in the breakroom until then.

“Yunoah-ssi. How can you just leave your phone on your desk? Don’t you know how loud it is when it vibrates?”

Assistant Manager Lee, his face contorted with annoyance, nitpicked for no reason.

‘The f*cker followed me all the way here because he’s curious.’

Noah forced himself to smooth out his automatically hardening expression.

“I forgot it because I was in a hurry. I’m sorry, Assistant Manager.”

He lowered his eyes, put on a pathetic expression, and made a whimpering sound.

Assistant Manager Lee cleared his throat with a “keuheum.”

He checked his phone to see if it had actually vibrated, but the notification screen was clean.

Lee had just needed an excuse to pick a fight and talk to him, and he must have been embarrassed when Noah immediately took a submissive stance.

“So… what did the team leader say? Any good news?”

That wasn’t an invitation to get friendly and press his body against him.

‘Sh*t, he smells like sweat…’

Noah took a step back from Assistant Manager Lee, who was pressing himself against his arm.

“Ah, sorry. I keep forgetting you’re an Omega.”

“…”

‘What do you want me to do about it, you idiot?’

Assistant Manager Lee would often make subtle physical contact and then spout moronic things like, “It’s fine between guys,” or “You don’t have to be on your guard, I’m not gay.”

He had no immunity to this kind of talk.

As Noah’s expression hardened, Lee laughed awkwardly and started spouting nonsense.

‘This is going to drag on…’

It seemed better to just tell him what he was curious about at this point.

He would find out eventually anyway, so what was he so curious about?

Noah couldn’t understand it.

“She said we’ve been pre-selected for the Jade Hotel magazine. The team leader’s connections. There’s a formal presentation next week, and I’m going too.”

“…”

“Well then, I’ll be heading home first.”

Leaving the distorted-faced Assistant Manager Lee behind, Noah bolted for his desk.



Noah still lacked the ability to pull his own weight at work.

The tasks he had handled so far were small, on the level of flyers or pamphlets.

But even a simple-looking flyer had to go through endless revisions to meet the picky client’s taste, so it wasn’t a small amount of work.

Sometimes, he wondered if his main job was to grovel to the designers, asking for just one more revision.

When he submitted a draft saying he wanted to appeal to the younger generation, they would make all sorts of vague revision requests, like “it lacks impact,” or “it doesn’t feel professional.”

There were many times he wondered what he was even doing when he had to relay messages to the designer like, “They want it to be more… ‘hwaa’.”

Compared to Assistant Manager Lee, who was excellent at proofreading and had copywriting skills, Noah was still at a beginner’s level.

It was only recently that the team leader had started taking Noah to client meetings and competitive presentations.

Originally, the design team leader would go, and it was usually a senior member of the planning team who attended.

But the team leader, who had happened to take Noah along as an assistant, had loudly cheered in front of the other employees, saying that just having Noah there made the atmosphere warmer and increased the success rate of the presentations.

Naturally, Assistant Manager Lee’s reaction was icy.

The clueless design team leader, on the other hand, had even encouraged her to keep taking Noah, saying it would save him from the hassle of a bothersome task when he was busy.

“Does this kind of thing require face-selling too?”

Assistant Manager Lee had sneered, as if he wanted Noah to hear, as he looked at the brochure proposal that the team leader had won by taking Noah with her.

Noah had the same thought, so for once, he thought Lee was right.

He felt that if he had to resort to selling his face, he should be bringing in more substantial work.

“I know, right? The team leader’s face is more than enough, but she’s so humble, don’t you think?”

Assistant Manager Lee made a strange expression, a mix of anger and laughter, as he looked at Noah, who was smiling brightly as he replied.

He understood Assistant Manager Lee’s feelings, who had lost the opportunity to build connections and hone his skills by meeting with external companies to a green rookie.

But what power did he have?

He had to do what he was told.

Noah had no room to deal with the fights Lee picked with him.

He had a rabbit-like child waiting for his father to feed him, so this kind of psychological warfare was nothing.

In his opinion, looks were also a skill.

It was just that the reality of having to show off his looks in an unexpected place was amusing.

Even after giving birth, he had received countless offers to become a celebrity.

He had refused them all, but one place had been particularly persistent.

He had told them he had a child, but they had replied that it was fine to hide him for the time being and had been relentless.

Among them, one place had offered him an amount of money he couldn’t even imagine as a contract fee, but no matter how he thought about it, hiding his child was not right.

In the simulation he had run with Dongseok, it had naturally progressed to an X-Patch article with a picture of Noah and Peanut, followed by a statement from the agency, and then a tearful press conference a few days later.

In the end, he was doing all this to raise his child well, so he wondered if he really had to go that far and immediately refused.

Besides, there were many Alphas in the entertainment industry, so he would have to live on suppressants, and that was something he would absolutely refuse.

Strangely, his pheromone control was particularly bad when he met an Alpha.

So when he went to meet clients with the team leader, he would take a specially prescribed suppressant, which was a real ordeal.

Headaches, nausea…

Since he was a Dominant Omega, the usual suppressants didn’t work well.

Taking a high-dose suppressant every day was very taxing on his body, so for his daily commute, he always took a regular suppressant.



Just before leaving for work, Noah swallowed the prescribed suppressant with water and checked his reflection in the full-length mirror one last time.

Jade Hotel.

The reality of going back to that place, a place he hadn’t been to since his Omega presentation, suddenly made him nervous.

He had been a little surprised when the team leader told him they had gotten the job at this hotel, but he hadn’t thought much of it.

It had just reminded him of a faded memory from a long time ago, when he had thought it would be nice to get a job at the hotel’s restaurant because the lobby staff had been so kind and the banquet hall part-time job had been fun.

When he first found out he was pregnant, he had briefly considered going to find the person he had been with.

But…

“Who would welcome someone who shows up saying they got pregnant from a one-night mistake?”

He was anxious that they might tell him to get rid of the child.

Or he was afraid they would take the baby away after it was born.

He didn’t even remember the room number, let alone the floor, so he didn’t think he could find them anyway, but no matter how he thought about it, there was no happy ending at the end of that road.

Dressed in a neat beige suit, a change from his usual attire, and with his hair neatly styled, Noah took the bus to Gangnam.

His naturally curly hair was now styled into a sleek straight look, making him look like a fairly seasoned professional.

The sky was a clear, high blue without a single cloud, but for some reason, Noah’s heart felt heavy.

‘Nothing will happen.’

He comforted himself internally as he sat down.

He was staring blankly out the window at the scenery, which was different from his usual commute, when his phone buzzed with an alarm in his pocket.

It was Seungho.

[You didn’t forget about today, right? We’re meeting later, okay?]

Seungho would contact him every once in a while, pestering him to meet.

He was still reluctant to meet Seungho, who was an Alpha.

Even though he knew about his disorder, Seungho always said it was fine, that he had strong self-control, but Noah was cautious.

Still, he had been feeling sorry for always refusing his close friend and hardly ever seeing him.

Since he had taken a suppressant today, he had decided to have dinner with him for the first time in a while.

[OK]

As soon as he sent the simple reply, Seungho’s messages flooded in.

He had just arrived at his stop, so he couldn’t see the subsequent messages, but it was obvious that a string of meaningless emojis would follow, so he didn’t bother to check.

The hotel, which he hadn’t been to in a long time, had a much more sophisticated, sparkling, and bright atmosphere than he remembered.

Thinking how much it had changed, he entered the lobby and saw the back of Team Leader Choi, who was talking to someone.

“Team Leader.”

“Oh! Right, right, come over here. Say hello. This is Mr. Kim Moonho, the PR team leader. Team Leader, this is our employee, Mr. Yunoah.”

“Hello. My name is Yunoah.”

“Ah, uh…”

The man, with a stern impression and thick-rimmed glasses, suddenly couldn’t speak properly when he saw Noah’s face.

Seeing this, Team Leader Choi’s face brightened.

For some reason, the man’s forehead and the bridge of his nose were drenched in sweat.

“Um… Team Leader? Are you not feeling well? You’re sweating…”

When Noah took out a handkerchief from his pocket and offered it to the man, the man’s movements were robotic and jerky, and his hand trembled as he reached out.

He had given it to him to wipe his sweat, but the man didn’t even think of wiping it and just held the handkerchief tightly, unable to take his eyes off Noah’s face.

“You can use the handkerchief and throw…”

“I’ll return it! Thank you. You’re very kind!”

Ugh, I’d really rather you threw it away… If you insist on returning it, I’ll put it in the trash myself. Yes, yes, the subordinate should be the one to handle the trash.

Hiding his inner thoughts with a smile, Noah checked the time on his phone and urged the two team leaders to hurry.




  Chapter 13: A Fateful Encounter
In the conference room, two employees from the PR team and two from a competitor were already seated.

The thought, ‘Shouldn’t we have come early to practice our presentation too?’ flashed through Noah’s mind, but in the end, the team leader was responsible.

If there were any mistakes, he would just have to stand by and repeatedly say, “I’m sorry.”

Having come to this simple conclusion, Noah stopped thinking.

“The reason we’ve decided to select a new company this time is…”

The PR team leader began with a greeting and a brief explanation of the magazine’s new direction.

It was all information from the proposal, so there was nothing out of the ordinary.

The two hotel employees who would be working with them if they were selected also seemed unremarkable.

“Um, Team Leader.”

The hotel’s PR team assistant manager whispered something to the team leader.

It must have been an urgent matter, because the team leader’s face suddenly darkened.

“Ah… our director, who has recently joined us, has just informed us that he will be attending today’s meeting. He said he’ll be here in five minutes, so we would appreciate it if you could wait for a moment.”

At the PR team leader’s words, the atmosphere in the room, except for Noah’s, became unsettled.

It was obvious that Team Leader Choi, sitting next to him, was cursing inwardly.

Click.

The translucent glass door of the conference room opened, and two men entered.

Noah was watching the newcomers without much thought when his breath caught in his throat at the sight of the man who entered second.

An Alpha’s presence.

Noah thought he had seen his fair share of Alphas in his life, but this was the first time he had met someone who exuded such a strong Alpha aura from their entire being.

His cool expression was so intimidating that you felt you would get hurt if you met his eyes, but the features within that cold impression were a perfect sculpture, worthy of admiration.

‘It’s a good thing I didn’t become a celebrity.’

If he had debuted relying on his face alone, without any talent, and had met a face like that, he would have retired on the spot.

He looked around and saw that everyone else seemed to have a similar impression, as they were all staring blankly.

Relieved that it wasn’t just him, Noah looked at the man again.

He was handsome from any angle, and his body was incredible.

He had the physique of an athlete who could be put in a tracksuit and sent to compete right away.

It was clear that he was hiding a considerable amount of bulk, but the ratio of his shoulder width to his chest was so perfect that even his suit fit like a work of art.

‘I’m jealous.’

He was admiring a body that any man would envy when their eyes suddenly met.

Hah… Was I staring too obviously?

He glanced around and saw that several people in the conference room were looking at him.

The PR team leader’s face was slack-jawed, and one of the people from the other company was clicking their tongue at Noah.

‘What’s going on?’

The man who had just entered was staring at Noah without even taking a seat.

His gaze was murderous, as if he wanted to eat him alive, and yet…

While he was bewildered, Team Leader Choi, sitting next to him, nudged him and whispered.

“Noah-ssi… your pheromones are leaking. Go out and get it under control. I’ll take care of things here.”

“…”

No way.

Only after hearing the team leader’s words did he realize his pheromones were leaking into the air.

He finally understood the reason for the stares.

I definitely took my medicine, so why isn’t it working?

His mind was a mess, but he had no time to hesitate.

As he apologized and made his way out, the eyes of the man who was still standing there like a fixture followed him.

‘Ugh… I made a scene. What do I do?’

He couldn’t afford to waste time fumbling around after leaking his pheromones in someone else’s company, so he decided to head for the exit for now.

He would go to the restroom to calm down, and if that didn’t work, he would have to call a taxi and go to the hospital immediately.

“Are you alright?”

Suddenly, a deep, low voice that seemed to bind his body reached him.

He didn’t need to turn around to know.

It was definitely the Alpha who had entered the conference room.

The chilling sensation he got from just his voice was similar to when he had first encountered him.

And he realized.

For some reason, it seemed he couldn’t control his pheromones because of this man.

“…Ah.”

Why did he follow me?

His mind, frozen in a panic, couldn’t even manage a proper answer to the question of whether he was okay.

He was probably just a well-mannered person looking out for a guest, but his body was frozen to the spot as if it were tied down, and his mind was completely blank.

“Um, uh… that is…”

Was I always this stupid?

At the moment when he should have been moving his feet, either to ask for help or to get away from this place quickly, Noah couldn’t take his eyes off the Alpha’s face.

‘Why is he looking at me like that?’

The cool, desolate aura he had when he entered the conference room was gone.

He had an expression as if he felt extremely sorry for him for his sudden departure.

Looking closely, his eyes were even slightly red.

“Director.”

An individual who seemed to be a subordinate called out to the man, breaking their ambiguous standoff.

The man, reacting to the call, noticed that several office employees were looking in their direction and wiped his face in a troubled manner.

“It seems you need a place to rest for a moment. Please come this way.”

The man, who had whispered something to his secretary, guided Noah.

He had thought they were going to the exit, but instead, they headed deeper into the office.

He thought that the place this man was leading him to would be safer than a restroom where anyone could walk in at any time.

He was a client, and he had his secretary with him, so nothing would happen, right?

First of all, his reaction was different from that of other Alphas who had smelled his pheromones.

He wasn’t staring blankly with glazed-over eyes or openly expressing his arousal.

Most importantly, it was a relief that he didn’t immediately accuse him of intentionally leaking his pheromones.

“This is the executive-only elevator.”

The man’s secretary pressed the button for the 8th floor.

The elevator doors closed, leaving the three of them in the small space.

During the short ride from the 3rd-floor office to the 8th floor, Noah couldn’t get his senses together.

He struggled to suppress his pheromones, but it wasn’t easy.

Perhaps because they were in the small, enclosed space of the elevator, his pheromones leaked out even faster.

He was so focused on his failing pheromone control that he didn’t even notice the man staring intently at him.

“This way, please.”

The floor they got off on was a regular guest room floor.

Following the man’s lead down the hallway, they found a hotel employee in uniform waiting for them.

He bowed silently, handed the man a card key, and then quickly disappeared.

The man opened the door himself and gestured for Noah to enter.

“Please rest here for a moment. If you have any problems, please contact me here.”

The man took out a small case from his pocket and handed a business card to Noah.

As soon as Noah took the card, the man left the room without delay.

Lee Hanjoo.

He was the director in charge of the hotel’s planning, marketing, and public relations.

It didn’t seem like a position that would allow him to be idle enough to personally extend such excessive courtesy to an employee of a mere business partner.

“Noblesse oblige, or something like that.”

Once the man left and he was alone, he felt much more at ease.

He sent a text to the team leader apologizing, then collapsed onto the neatly made bed to catch his breath.

As he did, he felt his pheromones gradually coming under control.

It seemed that that unknown Alpha was indeed the cause of it all.

“Second time. Here.”

Noah blinked and murmured as if lost in nostalgia.

The room, which had recently undergone a major renovation, had a much more modern and sophisticated atmosphere than he remembered, but he felt that he had liked the atmosphere of the old room, which he could barely recall, better.

“I conceived Peanut here.”

The presentation, heat cycle, and pregnancy had all come like an accident.

Noah only remembered that night through the images he had seen in his dreams, and since he had no realistic sense of having had sexual intercourse, he would sometimes have the absurd delusion that he had conceived through the Holy Spirit.

Chuckling at his silly thoughts and rubbing his stomach, Noah got up from his seat.

After a short rest, his pheromones were completely under control.

Just in case, he took out the pheromone deodorant he had brought with him and generously sprayed it here and there, including on his clothes.

He thought he could probably go back, but it seemed like a nuisance to enter in the middle of a presentation.

And even more so if that man was still in the conference room.

He sent a text to the team leader asking her to contact him when the meeting was over, and just then, there was a knock on the door.

Who is it?

Noah went to the door and opened it wide.

The handsome man standing in front of the door frowned.

“Ah, Director.”

“You open the door without even checking who it is… Never mind. Are you alright?”

“Haha… As long as it’s not you, Director.”

“What?”

Noah naturally took a step back and gave a hand signal for him to not come closer.

The man looked at the Omega, who was making strange gestures, with a bewildered expression.

In his eyes, the Omega, who was flailing his arms in a strange way, looked very odd.

When he took a step into the room, Noah exclaimed, “Uh, uh!” and crossed his arms in an X.

“Is it because of the pheromones?”

Hanjoo asked, looking at his Omega, who was acting strangely.

It was only natural for his pheromones to leak out when he met his imprinted Alpha, but it seemed his Omega was a bit lacking in common sense.

He had found it very strange earlier in the conference room when he realized that others were also reacting to his Omega’s pheromones, which had been released in response to him.

But the most important thing to Hanjoo was the fact that this Omega had reacted to him immediately upon meeting him.

“I’m fine, so please don’t worry.”

Saying he was fine was just to reassure the Omega.

In reality, Hanjoo felt like he was going to faint from smelling Noah’s pheromones.

His heart, which had not beaten for four years, was beating again, and he felt like his blood was flowing.

All the senses in his body began to run wild as if they had regained their vitality.

It was a moment that proved, in every detail, that he had been alive but not living all this time.




  Chapter 14: Unraveling Threads
Honestly, he hadn’t planned on coming all the way into the room.

He had just stopped by to check if he was okay.

But the careless Omega had swung the door wide open and started acting strangely, which had led him here.

He would have to warn him later.

“Don’t come any closer!”

Noah belatedly realized he had made a ridiculous mistake.

He had acted rashly because he was at ease, his pheromones having calmed down.

To open the door with his own hands and then tell him not to come closer.

Besides, the man was only one step inside the door, while Noah was pressed against the window, the farthest point from the door.

What a discourtesy to a high-ranking person who had helped him.

He was also worried that this might cause trouble for his company.

But…

The moment he saw the man, a chilling sensation ran down his skin, and his pheromones began to leak.

No matter how much he claimed to have strong self-control, an Alpha was an Alpha.

He had no intention of causing another accident, so Noah decided to play the role of the dangerous beast himself.

“I might… pounce on you!”

“What did you say?”

“I’m going to pounce, so get out of here, quickly!”

“Don’t you know that such a statement is even more dangerous?”

“…”

Sh*t… I didn’t think that far ahead.

This was the first time he had been in this kind of situation.

Did Alphas not turn away willing Omegas?

Those promiscuous b*stards.

“Anyway, I’m fine, so please leave!”

“Hah… Do you not know who I am?”

Hah… Noah was dumbfounded by the man’s words.

You gave me your business card earlier.

Are you trying to show me the power trip of a big corporation’s executive now?

He might have acted a little rudely, but wasn’t it better than being accused of trying to seduce him?

Noah took a deep breath and tried to calm his excitement.

“I’m sorry, but please, please leave.”

This time, he changed his strategy and spoke in a pleading tone.

The man’s expression changed in a peculiar way.

He looked a little sad, and also a little tired.

With a small sigh, the man opened the door.

“Let’s see each other again next time.”

Thump.

As the door closed with a heavy sound, Noah’s heart began to pound loudly, like an echo of the door’s thud.

The man’s final expression bothered him a little.



“Over here!”

Seungho, whom he hadn’t seen in a long time, raised his hand high.

He looked like a big dog, grinning foolishly.

He hadn’t changed at all.

Noah hesitated before approaching the table where Seungho was sitting.

He was prepared to bolt if his pheromones reacted to meeting Seungho.

“You’re still pretty.”

“I told you not to say things like that.”

Having confirmed that his pheromones weren’t leaking, a relieved Noah sat down in the opposite chair and chided Seungho.

Even though he always scolded him for making such cheesy remarks, Seungho paid him no mind.

He was the type of guy who would probably drag him to the marriage registration office if he were to say “let’s get married” right now.

That’s why he couldn’t give him any room.

Seungho was a friend who had been with him through difficult times, a person he wanted to see for a long time.

“So you can see me if you take your medicine?”

“Yeah, looks like it. You can’t smell my pheromones, right?”

“…That’s a shame.”

“What’s a shame, you punk.”

It had been a while since they had seen each other, but since they had been in frequent contact, there was no awkwardness at all.

They ordered a simple meal and were having a lighthearted conversation when Seungho’s phone rang.

“Mom. Yes, ah… you’re outside?”

Following Seungho’s gaze, he saw a middle-aged woman waving from the back seat of a luxury sedan outside the window.

At Seungho’s words, “my mom,” Noah bowed his head in greeting.

“What should I do? My mom said she saw us while passing by. She wants to say hello for a moment, is that okay?”

“Huh? Sure.”

Seungho’s tone was extremely stiff and unnatural.

It was clearly a fabricated situation.

He was flustered, but there was no reason to be reluctant to meet a friend’s mother.

If there was some ulterior motive to this situation, it was a simple matter of crushing Seungho after his mother left.



“When he said she was a Dominant Omega, I thought he was joking, but I could tell at a glance.”

At his mother’s summons, the entire family had gathered at the main house for dinner for the first time in a long time.

It was a meal they were all sharing together for the first time in almost half a year.

It used to be a monthly gathering, but after the major incident of Hanjoo, who was considered the family’s heir, imprinting and breaking off his engagement, everyone had gradually started to avoid the gathering for their own reasons, and it had fizzled out.

Today, the atmosphere was different from the moment he entered the house.

It seemed that the youngest, Seungho, who had been living a profligate life with no interest in the family business, had introduced an Omega he wanted to marry to his mother.

“Dominant?”

He was naturally reminded of his Omega.

He had searched the entire country for a Dominant Omega for years, but had failed.

Remembering that he himself had studied abroad in the US for a while because of his own Dominant secondary gender, he had even inquired at Omega schools in foreign countries, but he couldn’t find him anywhere.

How on earth had he lived?

“Honey. The child is so pretty, you know. And you have no idea how spunky she was.”

“She’s really pretty, right? I had my eye on her in high school, but I couldn’t date her because I went to study abroad then. I should have snatched her up then. To meet her again. Anyway, we’re destined.”

“Destined, my foot. Lee Seungho.”

As Seungho chimed in with his mother’s reaction, who seemed to have taken a liking to his younger brother’s Omega, Seonju, the eldest daughter and Hanjoo’s twin sister, glared at him.

“Noona. Your younger brother has met his fated partner, and you’re going to rain on his parade?”

“Hmph! I saw you entering a hotel with two Omegas the other day, and now this, all of a sudden?”

“Ah! That kind of thing!”

How can you talk about that here?

It seemed to be a difficult topic, as Seungho’s voice gradually trailed off.

“Well, we’re not dating yet. She has a child.”

“What?”

Hanjoo clicked his tongue.

An Omega with a child, and they’re not even dating, but he wants to get married, and he’s going to keep playing around as he always has?

He was a kid who was still far from growing up, even after introducing her to his mother, saying he wanted to get married.

He had caused so much trouble in high school that they had sent him to a strict boarding school abroad, but he had thoroughly disgraced the family there too and had been kicked out.

Now that time had passed and he wasn’t causing any visible trouble, he thought he was doing well, but he was still the same.

“She was so sensitive after giving birth that I haven’t been able to see her for years. Now that she’s doing a little better, she’s showing her face. I’m going to start dating her now.”

“That’s right. Seungho used to bring me peanuts, which I love, all the time, but it turns out he was bringing them for that child’s morning sickness. That much sincerity is enough.”

“Yes. Noah ate peanuts well, just like Mom. That’s why the baby’s nickname was Peanut.”

“What did you say?”

The name that had just passed his brother’s lips was definitely Noah.

An uncommon name.

Hanjoo wanted to believe he had misheard.

“Peanut.”

“No, the Omega’s name.”

“Noah. Yunoah. Do you know him, hyung?”

“…”

This is absurd.

The person his brother wants to marry is his Omega?

It had been less than a day since he had learned his Omega’s name was Yunoah.

And a child, too.

He had suspected that thanks to the Omega in heat, he too had gone through a rut again that night.

It had been around the end of his rut.

No way…

“It’s a shame about the child, but since she’s a Dominant Omega, I would have no other wish if she were to pair up with Seungho and give me a Dominant Alpha grandchild. It’s a great relief in this situation, isn’t it? Don’t you think so too, honey?”

His father, who had been observing the conversation between his mother and siblings, nodded once in agreement with his wife’s opinion.

Empowered by her husband’s support, Kim Soojung, the mistress of the house, looked at her eldest daughter and eldest son, the twins, with a displeased expression.

The eldest daughter, Seonju, had been dating a Beta for 10 years.

Seonju was also an Alpha, but not a Dominant.

When it was revealed that Hanjoo was unlikely to carry on the family line due to his imprinting, the family had been turned upside down with pressure on Seonju to break up with her partner and marry an Omega.

Fortunately, Seonju had anticipated all the opposition and was thoroughly prepared, so the financial pressure didn’t work at all, but the family atmosphere was still tense.

But for Seonju, the fact that her reckless and recessive younger brother, from whom she had expected nothing, was bringing in a Dominant Omega was not a bad thing.

“Lee Seungho. Let’s talk for a moment.”

He had to confirm what kind of relationship they had.



From the crack of dawn, text messages began to pile up on his phone.

They were all from Seungho.

It was because he had lashed out at him in a fit of anger after the sudden dinner with his mother.

Seungho’s mother, whom he had met and even had dinner with yesterday, was a very elegant and kind woman, as befitting the wife of a chaebol.

But she had subtly tried to pair him up with Seungho, and his resolve to treat her comfortably as a friend’s mother had crumbled in an instant.

It was the first time since his morning sickness that he had been so stressed all day that he couldn’t even eat properly.

He wanted to tell his mother that he and Seungho were not in any kind of relationship, but Seungho kept signaling him not to, so he held back for the time being.

He had planned to bring a storm of fury after his mother left, but Seungho, sensing his mood, had taken his mother and left.

He couldn’t believe it.

He entered the chat to turn off the message notifications and was looking at what he was saying with hazy eyes when he felt a wriggling movement next to him.

“Baby, are you awake?”

“Good morning.”

That useless Lee Seungho.

He was already worried that Peanut didn’t sleep much.

They say young children need a lot of sleep to grow well.

Since his second birthday, it was rare for the child to even take a nap.

He had just woken up, his hair messy like cotton candy and his eyes sparkling, so he sat him in his lap and opened Seungho’s message window, which he had been about to check.

The number indicating that the message had been read soon disappeared, and when there was no reply, he started to panic.

Peanut, who was staring at the one-sided conversation scrolling up, said.

“Sorry?”

“Wow. Peanut, you can read Hangul?”

“Why should be sorry?”

They say five-year-olds sometimes start learning Hangul, but Noah hadn’t taught him yet.

He would be going to kindergarten next year, so he thought it wouldn’t be too late to start then.

Still, had his daily reading of fairy tales paid off?

A sense of pride welled up, and he smiled brightly as he looked at the child’s face, but something was strange.

Why that displeased expression?

“Hmm? Peanut, why are you angry?”

“No, I’m not.”

The child slipped out of his embrace, and with a prim expression, got off the bed and opened the door.

When he asked, “Where are you going,” his reply of “Pee-pee” showed that he was still very much a baby.




  Chapter 15: A Tangled Web
Thanks to an early start to his morning routine, he was able to take his child to kindergarten himself today.

“Hello, teacher.”

“Oh! Seolu’s father, it’s been a while since you’ve come!”

“Haha, yes.”

Has it been that long?

He had occasionally seen him off when he got on the school bus, but it seemed it had been a while since he had brought him to the kindergarten himself.

“Father, since you’re here, could we have a word if you have a moment?”

“Yes. About 10 minutes is fine.”

“That should be enough.”

He seemed to have gotten used to being called “father” now.

The first time he heard it, he had shuddered in shock.

Watching the child take out his toys and play, he followed the teacher to a colorfully decorated reception room.

He took a sip of the orange juice she offered him.

“Father, Seolu is an Alpha, right?”

“Yes.”

“I’m not sure how you’ll take this, but Seolu is very advanced for his age, perhaps because he’s an Alpha.”

“…”

“Because of that, Seolu seems to be very bored spending his time here. There’s such a big gap between him and children his age that he doesn’t seem to feel any interest at all.”

“…”

“When I watch him play with the other children, it’s almost like a big brother playing with babies. The other children love Seolu, but from his perspective, it’s probably a bit… burdensome.”

“…”

“Did you not know at all?”

The teacher seemed troubled as she looked at Noah’s extremely flustered face, as if it was a completely unexpected story.

To Noah, Seolu was just an angelic baby, but what he heard today was of a completely different nature.

A flustered Noah asked.

“Teacher. What should I do?”

The veteran kindergarten teacher, with 10 years of experience, looked at the youthful father with his anxious face.

Seeing the pretty face of the Omega, a rare sight in this neighborhood, made her want to help him somehow.

She had felt a similar emotion when she first took on Seolu.

He was so smart and mature that he didn’t require much attention, but that was precisely why he was a child who caught her eye.

“It would probably be more helpful for him to interact with similar children. To be honest, it doesn’t matter for a kindergarten, since it’s a concept of care, but if this continues, it will be like Seolu is taking care of the other children.”

“…”

“Even if he’s mature, he’s still a baby.”

He thanked the teacher for her advice and left the kindergarten to head to work.

The teacher’s words ultimately meant that it would be better for him to meet peers in a neighborhood where many special-secondary-gender people lived.

It was no exaggeration to say that this neighborhood, where Noah was born and raised, was only inhabited by Beta residents.

There wasn’t even a hospital that treated Omegas and Alphas, so Noah and Seolu had to travel to a hospital far away.

He had vaguely thought that it was inconvenient in many ways and that he might have to move when the child started school.

But he never thought that time would come so soon.

In front of him, Seolu was still acting like a baby, full of childishness, so he couldn’t have imagined he was so mature at kindergarten.

He himself was having a hard time adjusting to society, so he had hardly ever seen him with other children.

‘It’s impossible right now.’

His current salary barely covered their living expenses.

It was only possible because he hadn’t moved out and didn’t have to pay rent.

He wanted to work a second job, but he couldn’t even work as a server because of his pheromones, and his stamina had dropped after presenting as an Omega, so physically demanding part-time jobs with high daily wages were also difficult.

It had been a long time since he had wracked his brain so much on his way to work.

The midsummer morning sun beat down, feeling like it was burning his skin.

Beads of sweat formed on his white forehead, but he didn’t feel bad.

Summer should be like summer.

He preferred crazily hot and cold seasons to bland ones.

‘As if I’d lose.’

Making a silent vow that no one knew about, Noah wiped the sweat from his forehead.



He arrived at the office just in time for work and opened the door.

Even though he had started his morning early, by the time he stopped by the kindergarten and had a consultation with the teacher, it was almost time for work.

He walked quickly to his seat and glanced at the team leader’s office.

The door was open, but it seemed no one was there.

Relieved, he was preparing for work when he felt Assistant Manager Lee’s unusual gaze from the next desk.

“Haha, hello, Assistant Manager.”

Without even acknowledging his greeting, Assistant Manager Lee just stared in Noah’s direction with an ambiguous expression.

He thought it was because he had forgotten to greet him when he came in, but Lee’s gaze wasn’t on him, but on something else over there.

“Is… is there something?”

Assistant Manager Lee’s eyes rolled in a line and then stopped somewhere.

Only then did Noah realize there was a presence behind him and turned around.

Ah…

“Did you get home safely yesterday?”

“Uh… hello.”

The Alpha he absolutely had to avoid was standing right in front of him.

Seeing him in his office, not the hotel, the Alpha looked even more massive.

The office, which had been converted from an old detached house, was quite popular with the occasional clients.

He had heard it had even been featured in a few magazines as an office with a harmonious atmosphere.

But the office’s concept, which at a glance seemed to show the free-spirited atmosphere of a design company, was only satisfying to the team leader and was actually very inefficient to work in.

With an Alpha of superior physique standing in such a space, the office looked small and shabby.

The low ceiling felt extremely oppressive.

“Noah-ssi, you met him yesterday, right? This is Director Lee Hanjoo and Team Leader Kim Moonho from the Jade Hotel, who we’ll be working with. Daehoon-ssi, come and say hello too.”

“Hello, Noah-ssi. I was worried about you yesterday. You left so suddenly.”

Only then did Noah’s eyes register the PR team leader with the glasses, the team leader, and the design team leader in order.

Thankfully, it seemed they had won the contract.

They greeted each other in turn, and Noah took the opportunity to leave while the design team staff were greeting them.

The signs of his pheromones starting to leak were beginning to show.

Since he hadn’t taken his suppressants, it was better to get away from the situation.

It seemed they were here for a meeting, so he could just leave when they went into the conference room.

He went into the restroom, closed the toilet lid, and sat down to concentrate on calming himself.

The power of his pheromones, which would usually subside if he quickly got away from an Alpha he suddenly encountered, seemed to be useless in front of this Alpha.

His heart was pounding, and his skin was tingling.

As he sat there, waiting to calm down, the door suddenly clanked open, and he heard the sound of dress shoes on the tiles.

The slow, heavy footsteps were different from those of someone looking for a restroom to relieve themselves.

Even though he couldn’t see outside, Noah knew instantly who had come in.

A chilling sensation once again crept over his calming body.

“Are you in here?”

“…”

Is he looking for me?

Why?

Noah couldn’t understand it.

He had definitely received help at the hotel, but the man must have known he was openly avoiding Alphas.

Ah, is he looking for an apology or a thank you?

Seeing as he followed me all the way to the restroom, he seems to be unusually persistent.

So this is what Alphas are like.

Noah sighed in resignation, flushed the unused toilet, and came out.

The man was indeed not there to use the restroom, but was standing guard in front of the door.

A hesitant Noah opened his mouth.

“Ahem, um, it seems my pheromones just leak out when I meet you, Director. I’m sorry. I was rude yesterday too. And thank you, and…”

“…”

“Anyway, thank you…”

His body and mind were uncomfortable with the other person, so his words came out in a jumble.

Even as he spoke, he wasn’t sure if he was saying the right things.

“Of course.”

“What?”

“It may be sudden… but let’s have dinner tonight. There’s something I must talk to you about.”

“I don’t want to, I mean, I can’t today.”

“…Then when can you?”

“Can I text you?”

“As soon as possible. Let’s meet tomorrow, if possible. It doesn’t have to be a meal.”

“Yes. Then… please, leave quickly.”

“…”

Before he could even wonder why this man wanted to have dinner with him, his pheromones started to leak.

It was troublesome.

He wanted to send him away quickly, but he was strangely persistent.

He heard the sound of departing footsteps, then they stopped abruptly.

“Let me ask you one thing.”

“…”

“Do you know someone named Lee Seungho?”

“Lee Seungho, Seungho?”

“Yes, Lee Seungho of the DN Group. What is your relationship with him?”

He had heard that Seungho was the son of some chaebol family, but he didn’t know it was DN.

So he was the son of a more prestigious family than he thought.

Then the mother he saw yesterday was the wife of the DN chairman.

Now that he thought about it, she did exude an air of elegance.

He must have not been interested in Seungho, so he had just let it go in one ear and out the other.

“Are you dating?”

“What? What kind of bullsh*t is that? Ah! No… I’m sorry. That’s not it, but how do you know Seungho?”

“He’s my younger brother. …Then please contact me.”

With those words, the man opened the door and left.

Noah’s mind was in turmoil as he staggered back to his seat.

Seungho’s older brother, and a “superior” from a client company, had asked him if he was dating Seungho.

And he had replied, “What kind of bullsh*t is that?”

It wasn’t something you would say to a friend’s older brother or a superior.

Of course, he wasn’t ashamed of calling bullsh*t bullsh*t, but he might not like his family being denied.

Ah, maybe he thought I was dating Seungho and disapproved.

Is that why he wants to meet?

A situation where he gives me an envelope of money and says, “Stay away from my brother”?

No matter how he thought about it, it was clear that he had to apologize.

The Director must have been very displeased with his behavior at the hotel as well.

He had to explain his situation and ask for his understanding, but he didn’t have the confidence to do it in person.

The bigger problem was that his suppressants didn’t work on that man.

He would have to have a consultation with his doctor at his upcoming check-up and then decide to meet.

For tomorrow, he could just say he wasn’t feeling well.




  Chapter 16: An Unwanted Reunion
The next day, as soon as he got to work, Noah contacted Hanjoo to say he wasn’t feeling well and couldn’t meet today.

When there was no reply, he wondered if he had been overly concerned.

With that thought, he felt relieved and was able to return to his boring daily routine.

He was a man who was uncomfortable just to think about.

He was working on his morning tasks in a bored state when the team leader came out of her office, clapped her hands, and shouted in a booming voice.

“Alright! We’re having a company dinner today. The place is XX, so no one is to be absent!”

Friday, a sudden company dinner announcement, yet people’s expressions were bright.

He heard cheers that sounded like dolphin cries, and a design team employee’s voice saying, “What’s going on?” and that they had to cancel their date.

Noah, bewildered by the atmosphere he couldn’t understand, asked Assistant Manager Lee at the next desk.

“Assistant Manager, why is everyone so happy?”

“You don’t know, Noah-ssi? The company dinner location is a super hot place. It’s the most popular place these days, lots of celebrities go there, and the scale of the place is not for a company dinner. But how did the team leader reserve it? I heard they don’t take reservations. Anyway, this is awesome, I have to post on Instar for the first time in a while.”

“…”

He didn’t know much, but it seemed to be an expensive and famous place.

He wanted to go, but it would be impossible.

A dejected Noah knocked on the team leader’s office door.

“Yes!”

“Team Leader.”

“Yes, Noah-ssi.”

“I’m a little worried, so can I skip the company dinner today?”

“Hmm… I don’t think that would be a good idea. I know what you’re worried about, but we’ll be in a private room, so you don’t have to worry. You have your suppressants, right? The Jade PR team’s working-level staff will also be there, so take one in advance.”

“Is that Director coming too, by any chance?”

“Haha, no? I’d love to see that handsome director’s face one more time, but would he join the working-level staff’s gathering? I doubt it.”

The team leader was humming a tune, in a good mood after successfully closing a big deal.

Thinking that if Director Lee Hanjoo wasn’t coming, his pheromones wouldn’t leak even if he took a suppressant, he felt a little lighter.

Back at his desk, he searched for the name of the company dinner location. It was a very luxurious-looking lounge bar.

There were many witness accounts of celebrities frequenting the place, and it was famous for its beautiful lighting, so many people took selfies there.

It also had a stage with a professional DJ, giving it a club-like atmosphere. Anyway, the atmosphere looked very lively.

Noah had never properly enjoyed his early 20s due to his presentation and childbirth.

He had particularly avoided popular and famous places for fear of causing trouble.

When he occasionally wanted to drink, he would leave Seolu with his mother and go to his usual neighborhood pub with Dongseok and Minho to munch on dried pollack with draft beer.

[I’m going here today, do you know this place? It’s super hot (Link)]

When he posted in the friends’ group chat, Dongseok, who was sensitive to trends, immediately went crazy.

[OMG OMG OMG lots of celebrities go there I want to go too]

[LOL it’s a company dinner]

[wasn’t your company super crappy?]

[yeah it is]

[Oh…]

[Look at the class]

Seeing even Minho exclaim, “Oh…” it seemed to be a really famous place.

The office atmosphere became excited with the anticipation of the other employees, and Noah’s heart began to flutter for the first time in a long time.

He had been forced to forget it, but Noah originally liked lively and energetic places.

After swallowing a suppressant before leaving the office, Noah got into the team leader’s car.

Even on the congested Friday evening commute, the sunset in the summer evening sky was beautiful.

Usually, when the company brought in more work, his workload would increase and his quality of life would become more difficult, but now that a project of a different scale had come in, the employee welfare had improved significantly.

‘Hmm, I wonder if they’ll give me a raise.’

With pleasant anticipation, he arrived in front of a building with a splendid and sophisticated exterior.

The team leader, who naturally handed her car keys to the valet, looked especially cool today.

Noah also naturally straightened his shoulders and entered the building with a confident stride.

The dazzlingly splendid interior was already bustling with people.

Assistant Manager Lee at his side tapped him on the shoulder and said, “There, there, Shi Yoojin!” and trembled, not knowing what to do.

He looked where he was pointing and saw the incredibly popular Omega actor, Shi Yoojin, drinking wine with his friends.

“Ohh!”

He was a celebrity who also appeared in the dramas his mother enjoyed watching.

Thinking he was even prettier in person, he followed the staff into the room.

A strong feeling of disappointment remained that the outside was more fun.

“Hello!”

The hotel staff had already arrived and were seated in the room.

There were about 20 people in total from both sides.

As he greeted them and looked around, Kim Moonho, the PR team leader, approached him.

“Noah-ssi, you’re here.”

“Hello, Team Leader.”

He had only seen him a few times, but this Alpha team leader was extremely burdensome.

As a mere employee, he wanted to eat and drink comfortably in a corner with people his own age, but Team Leader Kim even pulled out the chair in front of him and told him to sit there.

Thanks to him, he ended up in the worst possible position, with the team leader and the design team leader on either side of him.

He was screaming internally when this clueless man in glasses kept talking to him.

Things like he was worried he wouldn’t come, and that he looked good in casual clothes too.

He answered perfunctorily and only drank the glass of water in front of him.

He’ll stop eventually.

It was something that happened occasionally when he followed Team Leader Choi to meet Alphas from other companies.

Still, unlike the immature and clueless Alphas from his high school days, most of the Alphas he met through work didn’t cling to him persistently.

To the very occasional persistent ones, if he said this, nine out of ten would back off.

‘I’m an Omega with a child. My partner is a Dominant Alpha, do you want to get messily involved?’

Of course, in this person’s case, it was clear that he couldn’t say that so openly even if he were persistent.

He didn’t know if they would be working together for a year or two.

The PR team leader was relentless in his attempts to talk, but he lacked the sense to lead a conversation.

Just as his artificial smile was about to fade from the questions that were difficult to answer with anything other than “yes” or “no,” the food they had ordered finally began to arrive.

He was so relieved that a sigh of relief almost escaped his lips.

It was his first time here, so he had taken the staff’s recommendation and ordered a menu he didn’t even know.

He couldn’t identify the food that came out either, but the sensuously plated food was as delicious as it looked, and the sweet wine was a perfect match for Noah’s palate.

It was a shame that he could barely touch it to his tongue because he couldn’t drink alcohol after taking a suppressant.

He was both hungry and burdened by the person in front of him, so Noah practically buried his head in his plate and ate.

Everyone else was talking to each other and getting to know each other, but whenever he opened his mouth, a burdensome gaze from the front would pour down on him, so in the end, he closed his mouth and focused on the food.

It was a relief that at least the food was to his taste.

As time passed and a loud, bass-heavy music with cheers from outside began to be heard, the atmosphere inside also gradually became more festive.

Everyone had had a moderate amount of alcohol and had gotten to know each other, and they started to get up one by one, saying they should go out and have fun.

Except for Noah and Team Leader Kim Moonho.

“Noah-ssi, would you like to… dance with me?”

“No. I don’t like dancing.”

Noah cried inwardly as he answered without any soul.

He was a normal 20-something who also wanted to go to clubs and see celebrities.

Damn pheromones.

As time passed, the atmosphere outside seemed to be heating up, and the people’s voices grew louder.

In the distance, he could see Assistant Manager Lee flailing his thick limbs around.

The heart-pounding beat was resentful, but a excitement that welled up from deep within his chest made his leg tap on its own.

Agh!

Frustrated, Noah, who had downed his second non-alcoholic cocktail, frowned.

He couldn’t understand why the Team Leader in front of him was still at his seat.

“It’s okay for you to go out, Team Leader.”

“No, I…”

“Oh, it’s fine, I’m telling you!”

Noah, who had snapped back irritably without realizing it, finally noticed the look on his face.

“Ah, sorry…”

Even though it was a rude attitude, when Noah apologized with his eyebrows lowered, a gentle smile immediately appeared on the PR team leader’s face.

“You’re cute, Noah-ssi.”

A blush appeared on the team leader’s face, which had become openly cheesy now that there was no one else around.

So creepy!

They hadn’t even started working together yet, and they would be working together for a long time. What was he going to do if he kept this up?

Noah began to worry.

“…Team Leader, have you had a lot to drink?”

“What? No. Thank you for your concern. You’re very kind.”

“…”

Oh my god… I’m going crazy.

Noah’s insides were burning.

If you’re going to have a misunderstanding, at least keep it to yourself.

He didn’t know how to respond to such cheesy words thrown at him so openly.

He tried with all his might to stop his face from automatically scrunching up.

“Um, this.”

“What?”

The team leader took out a neatly folded handkerchief from the inside pocket of his jacket and handed it to Noah.

It was the handkerchief Noah had lent him last time.

“Thank you so much.”

“Ah, yes…”

As Noah reached for the handkerchief, Team Leader Kim’s fingers brushed against his.

Ugh… a strangely creepy sensation made Noah’s expression harden.

At that moment.

“What do you think you’re doing?”

With a chilling feeling, the door opened, and a large man entered with a quick stride.




  
    Chapter 17: A Startling Confession
“Di-Director!”

The startled PR team leader stood up and bowed his head.

Noah was blankly holding the handkerchief, his hand still outstretched in the air above the table.

Hanjoo, with a murderous aura, looked back and forth between the two frozen figures.

“Are you two dating?”

“What? What are you talking about!”

Such nonsense.

Startled by the absurd statement, Noah snapped to his senses and shot up from his seat.

Hanjoo, who had roughly grasped the situation after seeing Noah’s horrified expression, glared at the team leader as if he wanted to crush him and said.

“You’re not?”

“That’s… not it.”

“We’ll talk later, Team Leader Kim.”

The team leader, who had been acting sleazy just moments before, instantly cowered like a dog that had lost a fight.

What’s wrong with him?

Noah was bewildered, not understanding the situation, when Hanjoo spoke to him.

“Mr. Yunoah, I believe we have something to talk about.”

“What?”

“Was this company dinner so important that you had to attend even when you were sick?”

“…”

Ah… I’m caught.

Noah, who had forgotten his lie in his excitement upon entering this place, bit his lip and smiled awkwardly.

“Then would you spare me a moment of your time?”

Noah, forcing a smile at Hanjoo’s stiff expression and tone, obediently followed him out.

The place he followed him into was a cozy room, smaller than the company dinner venue.

As Noah hesitated, unable to enter, Hanjoo looked at him and said.

“I’m not going to eat you.”

Noah, whose expression clearly showed his disbelief, took a step inside.

He still had one hand on the open door, as if ready to flee at a moment’s notice.

“It will only take a moment. What’s the problem?”

“Your… your tone, I mean, the way you speak, Director… why do you speak so scary?”

Noah’s voice trembled with tension.

Every time he saw this high-and-mighty Alpha, his skin crawled and his heart pounded.

When their eyes met, it felt like his body was being bound, to the point where he would forget to speak or move.

Seeing him for the third time made it clear.

This Alpha was definitely dangerous.

His body naturally flinched when the Alpha he had to be wary of was now openly angry.

He braced himself for a scolding and pointed out that he was scary.

He wondered if something would come flying at him for being impertinent.

“…I apologize. I was a little angry just now.”

“…”

The Alpha, finally realizing his own sharp-edged attitude, softened his demeanor and offered an apology.

A large hand stroked his chin, as if he were embarrassed.

He had expected him to get angry, but Noah’s eyes widened at the unexpected apology.

“Mr. Yunoah. The leaking of your pheromones is not your fault, and I’m really fine, so let’s talk for a moment.”

The anger from moments ago had completely vanished, and a hint of pity was evident in Hanjoo’s tone, as if he understood all of Noah’s worries.

Although the sudden change in attitude was awkward, Noah sensed that since this high-ranking person was speaking to him this way, he had no choice but to go through with this situation, and he obediently sat down.

Hanjoo, watching the Omega who had sat down meekly, took out a handkerchief and a portable spray from his pocket.

He sprayed the handkerchief and said to Noah.

“Could you give me your hand for a moment?”

“Wh-why?”

Noah, not knowing the reason, looked at him with wary eyes.

Hah… Hanjoo let out a sigh and said.

“Team Leader Kim’s pheromones are on your hand.”

“What? Crazy…”

Isn’t he crazy?

So that’s why he had strangely brushed his fingers against mine when he handed me the handkerchief.

Did he do it on purpose?

The moment Noah unconsciously tried to bring the hand that had brushed against Team Leader Kim to his nose, Hanjoo quickly snatched his arm.

“Don’t you even know what marking is?”

“Marking?”

Hanjoo gently wiped the lingering Alpha pheromones from Noah’s hand with a handkerchief soaked in deodorant.

The Omega, who had a clueless expression as if he had never even heard of marking, had white, beautiful fingers.

As he thought about wanting to interlace his own fingers with his and hold his hand, Hanjoo cleanly wiped away the traces of the other Alpha from Noah’s hand.

“If you just stand there like that after being marked, it means you’re also interested in the other person, so you have to be careful.”

“Oh my god… I’m definitely not like that. How could I…”

“I know. You’ve imprinted, so you’ve become insensitive to other people’s pheromones.”

“Imprinting? What are you talking about?”

“…”

Noah was more surprised by Hanjoo’s words now than by the fact that that b*stard Team Leader Kim had marked him.

Imprinting?

What was that again?

Noah, who barely knew what marking was, couldn’t possibly know what imprinting was either.

He seemed to remember seeing the word when he had skimmed through the pamphlets after his presentation.

“An eternal vow of love. One must be cautious even in a married relationship.”

Noah vaguely recalled the sentences he remembered.

But why was this man questioning him about imprinting?

“I’m not married!”

“I know. That’s not it…”

“Is Team Leader Kim married? Are you worried that I’ll go around seducing married men?”

“…”

Hanjoo’s face contorted at Noah’s words.

He had no idea how to explain it.

What on earth was going on in this Omega’s head?

No way.

“Don’t tell me, are you interested in Team Leader Kim?”

“What? What do you take me for! I’m not the kind of person who can’t distinguish between my personal and professional life. And Team Leader Kim is not my type.”

“Then what is your type, Mr. Yunoah?”

“I…”

Noah, who had automatically pictured a charismatic and sexy female Alpha in his head, suddenly snapped to his senses.

This person was a high-ranking official.

He wasn’t someone he could just blurt out such things to.

“No, um, Director. We don’t have a personal relationship. This kind of question is rude. I swear, I have nothing to do with Team Leader Kim, so you don’t have to worry.”

He found it difficult to answer the awkward question, so he said it with a laugh, as if it were a joke.

He wondered if he had made a mistake and checked the Alpha’s expression, which was strange.

His stiff expression was still there, but something was different.

He had a very tense face, which didn’t suit him.

“Let’s have one with me.”

“What?”

“A personal relationship, let’s have one with me.”

“What are you talking about…”

“Mr. Yunoah. Do you remember the night four years ago, when you went into heat and spent the night at our hotel?”

“…”

“I thought you wouldn’t, but you really don’t remember.”

“…”

Gulp.

Noah swallowed dryly.

It was an unforgettable day.

Although who he had been with that day, what they had done, those things were in the abyss, but because of what happened that day, Noah’s life trajectory had not gone according to plan at all.

But what did it mean for this man, whom he wanted to avoid, to know about it?

The days he had spent consoling himself by repeatedly telling himself that he had done nothing wrong, that it was just an accident, disappeared, and in an instant, he felt like a criminal caught in a dragnet.

The saliva in his mouth dried up.

“The person who spent the night with you that day was me.”

“…”

“You don’t remember at all?”

“…”

Noah’s eyes, which were twice their usual size as if he were terrified, seemed to have forgotten to blink.

But the pale pupils within them trembled violently, revealing his confused state.

How could he not know?

Hanjoo felt a sense of futility and his strength drained away, but he couldn’t take his eyes off the shocked Omega’s face.

The large pupils, reflecting the light of the crystal chandelier, shone with a beautiful amber color.

Something boiled up in his chest and surged.

“I haven’t forgotten. Not for a single moment.”

“…”

“Let’s meet. You and I, in a personal relationship.”



“Wow… I was so nervous.”

After taking a shower, Noah lay on his bed and kicked his feet restlessly.

He had already done ten forward and backward somersaults in his head.

His body was so tingly he couldn’t stand it.

“He’s asking me out, right?”

He had never heard such a confession in his life.

He had been asked out countless times—he had even received a marriage proposal—but he had never been so nauseous and nervous.

The fear he felt when he confessed that he was the one who had spent the same night with him.

In his imagination, the person from that night was close to a psycho or a pervert.

Although those thoughts had gradually disappeared after he gave birth to Seolu and saw the angelic child.

When Seolu was born, he had thought he looked just like him, but his appearance had gradually changed, and now he could hardly see his own face in him.

Still, he was such a handsome son that he had sometimes wondered what kind of Alpha he was.

But to think that person was Director Lee Hanjoo.

The moment his secret, which almost no one knew, came out of the mouth of a completely unexpected person, Noah just wanted to run away from that place.

From the Alpha’s perspective, would he have wanted to see him again after a crazy Omega had desperately clung to him, had s*x, and then left as if he were running away?

He thought he probably wouldn’t even be interested.

Even if the Alpha recognized him, what good would come of meeting again?

He had talked about this topic with Dongseok and Minho before.

The fantasy of accidentally meeting a one-night stand again.

If it had simply ended as a one-night stand, he wouldn’t have even imagined meeting again, but because of Seolu, he had always had a lingering attachment.

The common conclusion of the three was that it was “close to a gamble.”

Still, Dongseok had said the sweet thing, “Wouldn’t it be hard to forget Yunoah’s face?” but he had quickly come to his senses after Minho’s, “How do you know what kind of trouble this guy caused while he was unconscious? He’s lucky he’s not getting sued.”

He was right.




  
    Chapter 18: Misunderstandings and a Child’s Intervention
But still, when Noah mentioned he was curious about his child’s father, his friends had repeatedly warned him not to say anything about having a child until he had figured out what kind of person he was.

This was because they had witnessed Noah thoughtlessly blurting things out on numerous occasions.

Thankfully, it seemed he hadn’t made the mistake of speaking out of turn earlier.

Instead, he had been a bit of a fool.

After the shocking confession, Noah had frozen in his seat.

When he didn’t react, as if he were in a trance, Director Lee Hanjoo had apologized, saying he hadn’t expected such a reaction and that he was sorry if it had been sudden, and then he had driven him home.

From extreme fear to comfort.

It felt like he had just gotten off a rollercoaster.

When he first met him at the meeting, his impression of the man was that he was a kind but somehow scheming b*stard.

Of course, he was grateful for the kindness he had shown, but he felt that coming to see him a second time, knowing he had a pheromone problem, had crossed a line.

That first impression had naturally been reversed.

On second thought, he was truly relieved that his child’s father wasn’t a strange person.

To think that Seolu’s father was a chaebol!

And for some reason, he couldn’t believe that he had a favorable impression of him!

Noah’s heart pounded.

He would have to wait and see, but on second glance, he didn’t seem like such a bad person.

He gave high marks for his very kind and cautious demeanor when he drove him home yesterday.

Noah upgraded his evaluation of Director Lee Hanjoo to “a kind and scheming person” and got up from his seat.

He decided to think about the proposal to meet later.

For now, he was just so relieved that he hadn’t made a scene on that forgotten, fateful day.

It was past midnight, but he couldn’t sleep.

He shot up, went down the stairs, and headed for the room where his mother and Seolu were sleeping.

He opened the door slightly and saw his two loved ones sleeping soundly.

Noah smiled as he looked at their sleeping faces.

“Mom, it seems Peanut’s father isn’t a completely despicable pervert. Peanut, I’ve found your other father.”

A white face with a gloomy smile whispered secretly in the darkness.



“Secretary Yoon. What should I do?”

Hanjoo asked after dropping off the trembling Noah, who seemed to have lost his mind, and returning to the car.

He wasn’t usually one to share his personal concerns with his secretary, but the unexpected situation had led him to make an impulsive choice, different from his usual behavior.

He sought a third party’s opinion, feeling as if he were grasping at straws.

“He seemed to be very surprised.”

“…”

He was more than just surprised.

When he mentioned what had happened four years ago, his already pale face had turned deathly white, and he had trembled with fear.

He felt like a rapist who had assaulted him and then fled.

He was already regretting his proposal to meet in such a situation.

He wished he had had a chance to take back the words he had already spoken, but the slender, fragile body had been trembling the entire way, so he had been cautious.

When he first saw him, he hadn’t been intimidated by him and had even talked back boldly, so he had thought they could have a straightforward conversation, but he had been mistaken.

He had no idea what he was thinking.

“Was my assumption wrong? Are there cases where only one side imprints?”

“…”

Hanjoo had naturally assumed that since he had imprinted on him, he would also be imprinted on him.

That’s why he had reacted to him.

It was questionable that he couldn’t control his pheromones even though he was a Dominant, but he had thought it was an intense reaction to meeting his imprinted partner after so long.

But…

“It seems Mr. Yunoah hasn’t imprinted on me.”

“…I will look into whether there are cases where only one side imprints.”

“No, there’s no need. The result is right in front of my eyes, isn’t it?”

“Still, it would be better to be certain.”

“Hah… this is so humiliating…”

The day they met again, even before he opened the conference room door, a faint but somewhat familiar scent had seeped into his skin.

No way, he had never expected to meet him in a place like this.

The moment he opened the door and found the face that had been etched in his mind and wouldn’t leave, his body had frozen as if he had been shot with a tranquilizer gun.

For a moment, he couldn’t control his own body.

He wasn’t wearing his hair in the curly style he had when they first met, but had it neatly slicked back and was dressed in respectable clothes.

But that was no obstacle in recognizing his imprinted partner.

The clear, bright eyes that were watching him.

The sight of him looking at him with a curious expression, not a face drenched in pleasure and pain, but a gentle one, was like a gift for the long suffering he had endured.

And the Omega’s pheromones, seeping deep within him.

He had pursued him, his fighting spirit castrated by the scent that was like a chain binding the imprinted one.

He had naturally assumed that he too would have recognized his imprinted partner.

He couldn’t not have.

It was a survival instinct.

He himself had barely suppressed the urge to throw everything away, embrace him, bury his face in the nape of his neck, and take a deep breath.

The unfortunate thing was that he could clearly feel through his pheromones that he wanted to avoid him.

Why on earth?

Hanjoo couldn’t understand his reaction at all.

He had been aware of the PR team leader’s corruption, who had canceled the contract extension with a company that had been working without any problems and had chosen an insignificant one.

Of course, he hadn’t been pleased, but now that he knew his Omega was working there, he had no choice but to go along with the corruption for the time being.

It was force of habit that had led him to visit his office, pretending to be in favor of the deal.

He had asked him to contact him, but he already knew through his emotion-laced pheromones that he wouldn’t.

On the off chance, he had even arranged for the company dinner today.

He hadn’t really expected him to show up, but it was a great relief to him to be able to see him even one more time.

The power of the imprint, which instantly swayed his actions and emotions, was greater than he had expected.

But when he saw him not only lying but also smiling brightly with an innocent face while being marked by another Alpha, he thought his blood would boil.

A violent desire raised its head.

He wanted to beat that damn Alpha to a pulp right then and there.

As if he didn’t know his feelings, the Omega only continued to be wary of him.

He finally realized that he hadn’t imprinted on him.

A sense of impatience arose, and in the end, he had brought up what had happened four years ago.

He wasn’t sure if that would serve as a binding force.

He had thought he had suffered all the humiliation he could by going from a promising heir to a nuisance in an instant, but he never thought he would feel so lost even after finding his Omega.

What should he do?

Hanjoo, who had been deep in thought, raised his head when he realized the car had stopped.

It wasn’t the hotel room he had been frequenting almost every day before meeting Noah again, but the underground parking lot of his own home.

“Secretary Yoon, let’s go see that child soon.”



[This is Lee Hanjoo.]

[Did you sleep well?]

The next morning, a text notification from an unknown number appeared on Noah’s phone.

Without much thought, he checked his phone, thinking it was a spam message, but the sender was Director Lee Hanjoo.

“Oh, it’s not a chat. Oh… that’s kind of fresh.”

Noah didn’t use messaging apps much.

He had even turned off the app’s notification function.

He had no idea how people had gotten his number in the past, but it was too much to handle the number of unwanted calls he received.

But he couldn’t just delete it, as he had to maintain his social and modest personal relationships.

These days, when most people preferred messaging apps, it was rare for someone to send a text for the first contact.

In that sense, Hanjoo’s text felt a little old-fashioned, but it was effective on Noah.

[I slept well (smiley)(smiley)]

Noah, who had been writing the text without much thought, suddenly stopped.

He felt something was strange.

He stared blankly for a moment, then immediately pressed the delete button.

For a moment, he wondered if it was okay to do this.

His face flushed when he realized his reply felt too intimate.

How should he reply to a text like this?

“I don’t know!”

Noah decided to wash up first and then think about it, leaving his phone and heading for the bathroom.

Creak.

The old hinge on the bedroom door made a creaking sound.

The door opened, and a child’s small hand, which had run in with a patter, grabbed the phone on the bed.

His serious expression, with his brow furrowed, was not at all childlike.

The child’s short fingers, which had been staring at the text window that was displayed as if on purpose, tapped the screen.

(Horror)

(Despair)

(Scream)

As yellow-faced emoticons expressing various emotions appeared on the screen, the phone began to vibrate a few seconds later.

The child glanced at the name on the screen, then buried the phone deep in the blankets to hide it, got off the bed, and left the room.

His departing footsteps and expression were bright.




  
    Chapter 19: A Curious Case of Pheromones
Noah had started texting with Hanjoo a few days ago.

It all began with Seolu’s cute little prank.

He had been contemplating how to reply to Hanjoo’s text and had left his phone on the bed while he showered.

At first, he hadn’t even realized his phone was missing as he got ready for work.

He heard a buzzing sound from somewhere, and when he traced it back, he found his missing phone bundled up and crumpled deep within the blankets.

He thought it was strange.

When he checked the notification and saw that it was from Hanjoo, dozens of texts poured in along with several missed call notifications.

Startled, he checked and saw a strange emoticon that he hadn’t sent in the chat window with Hanjoo.

“Peanut, did you send this?”

“Ung. I was playing a prank.”

Hehe, the child’s bashful smile made him lose all will to scold him.

It was his fault for leaving it lying around.

He hugged the child tightly and rolled around with him, showering him with kisses and raspberry kisses on his belly.

To finish, he put on a stern act and told him not to press anything on his father’s phone, but it was anyone’s guess if he had understood.

In any case, he had to explain, given the number of calls he had made.

[I sent that by mistake. I slept well.]

The emoticon Seolu had sent was so funny that he almost sent a smiley face emoticon again, but he stopped himself.

Wouldn’t it seem like he was overdoing it?

There was something about this man that made him hesitate, which was unlike him.

But then again, it was probably natural since their relationship wasn’t ordinary.

Hanjoo said he was going on a business trip for a few days and wouldn’t be able to see him.

Noah wondered if they had even planned to meet, but considering the tendency of Alphas to always come and find him as they pleased, even if he refused, he just let it go.

[I was serious when I said I wanted to meet, but I didn’t mean to force you. Please don’t feel pressured.]

This, too, was a burdensome statement, but he was a little grateful that he had gone out of his way to say it.

No matter if he was his child’s father and a handsome man, he couldn’t judge him rashly.

After that, they exchanged small texts.

Mostly asking how he slept, what he ate.

It was a stark contrast to the over 300 unread messages in his chat windows with other people.

Having someone to communicate with also had its own unexpected advantages.

Given the nature of the department, which consisted of only the team leader, Assistant Manager Lee, and himself, he often had lunch alone with Lee.

Assistant Manager Lee was the type of person who, despite his meager salary, had to have expensive coffee from a coffee shop after a meal to be satisfied.

Even if he didn’t want to go, he had no excuse and would be dragged along.

When he would say he was fine because he didn’t like coffee, Lee would buy him a fruit juice or a drink topped with a lot of cream and hand it to him, saying, “This will suit your childish taste, Noah-ssi.”

He didn’t like the way he would make a big deal out of spending money on him after forcing him to buy it, but he had been putting up with it because most of the things he had tried were to his taste.

Yesterday, they were coming out of their usual grilled fish restaurant for lunch when a text came in.

[I had this for lunch, do you like it by any chance?]

(Photo)

Noah’s breath hitched in excitement as he unconsciously checked the text and the attached photo.

[OMG I really, really love thisㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠㅠ]

Wow, sh*t, it’s been so long.

Noah told Assistant Manager Lee that he had an urgent call and had to go first, and passed him.

The photo was of his favorite family restaurant’s barbecue back ribs, pasta, and french fries loaded with cheese.

It had been his number one spot for birthdays and anniversaries until high school.

After that, the branch in his neighborhood had closed, and it was too much of a burden to go to a branch in another neighborhood due to the side effects of his secondary gender.

To see his nostalgic food, even if only in a photo, had made him extremely excited.

He had been staring at the food in the photo for a long time, as if licking it with his eyes, and then he briefly remembered the forgotten Assistant Manager Lee.

[Let’s have it together next time.]

[yesyesyesyesyesyesyesyes]

After sending it without thinking, he wondered if it was okay to have a personal meal with a director from a client company, going beyond just exchanging texts, but he figured it was just a traditional Korean greeting of “let’s have a meal together sometime” and closed his phone.

Whether it was a coincidence or not, a similar thing happened the next day, and Noah unintentionally ended up ditching Assistant Manager Lee.

When he later returned to his seat, Lee glared at him and asked, “Are you dating, Noah-ssi?”

When he retorted sharply, “What kind of nonsense are you talking about, Assistant Manager?” Lee placed the sweet watermelon slushie he was holding in one hand on Noah’s desk and cleared his throat loudly.



It was the day he had taken a half-day off in the afternoon to go to the hospital for a check-up.

The sweltering weather, with summer at its peak, made him tired just sitting on the bus.

The heat was one thing, but the fact that the purpose of the long journey was a hospital visit was a big reason he lacked energy.

Even though the doctor recommended a check-up every three months, Noah would postpone his hospital visits until his suppressants ran out and he was on the edge.

It wasn’t easy to travel back and forth for over an hour.

But even in this hot weather, he had to go today.

There was something he had to confirm.

His attending physician, Professor Song Minjae of the Department of Secondary Gender Medicine, had been with him through the entire process, from when he presented to his current struggle with pheromone disorder after childbirth.

He had always felt sorry for this young Omega, born with a blessed secondary gender, for living a restricted life without ever experiencing the advantages of a Dominant.

Fortunately, he was patient and cautious, so he hadn’t had any accidents so far, but he was the type of child you worried about, like a child left by the water.

This time, too, Noah had shown up long past his scheduled check-up date, and he had been about to give him a stern talking to.

But his face was unusually serious today.

Professor Song’s attitude also became serious.

“Professor, I recently met someone, and whenever he appears, I can’t control my pheromones.”

Hmm…

The professor was lost in thought for a moment.

There were many Omegas who gave birth without an Alpha.

But it could be said that there were no known cases of Dominant Omegas doing so.

If he was being affected to the point where even suppressants didn’t work.

After briefly searching for a few other patients’ cases, the professor continued.

“By any chance, is that person a Dominant Alpha?”

There were cases where suppressants might not work if the other person’s secondary gender was of a higher grade than one’s own.

However, in the case of general secondary genders, the effects of suppressants were usually good, and since it was rare to meet a Dominant secondary gender, there weren’t many cases.

In any case, there was a case of a recessive Omega meeting a general Alpha and the suppressants not working, so although it was just a hypothesis, it was a possibility.

It would be fine to inform the Dominant Omega patient in front of him of all the possibilities.

“In the case of a Dominant Alpha, the secondary gender itself is strong, so the suppressants might not work. It’s best to avoid him if you can, but if you must meet him, you could try taking another pill… But I don’t want to recommend this method. It’s not good to take a lot of this medicine. You know what I’m talking about, right?”

“Yes. I don’t want to take the medicine either. It makes me nauseous and my head hurts.”

“And… there’s another possibility.”

“…”

“It could also be that your body recognizes that person as a mate.”

“What?”

“I mean, you’re attracted to him. Physically or mentally.”

“…”

Noah wondered if he was perhaps reacting to him physically.

First of all, the fact that he had gotten pregnant on their first meeting might mean they were physically compatible.

He had learned later that it was very difficult for a male Omega to get pregnant.

It had to be during heat, and the partner also had to be in rut, and so on.

The conclusion was that getting pregnant during a heat cycle that came with presentation was a very rare occurrence.

Since they were that compatible, maybe that’s why he had reacted as soon as they met again.

“Noah-ssi, just in case, do you remember when we talked about imprinting before?”

“What? When?”

“…”

For a moment, Professor Song’s lip twitched.

A crack appeared on the face that was usually expressionless, whether he was giving a warning or reacting to one of Noah’s silly jokes.

Oh my god… the professor is pissed.

Noah, noticing Professor Song’s change, was flustered and backed down, starting to make excuses.

“Ha, hahaha. I think I might have heard it…”

Professor Song was flustered that he had forgotten something so important, but he took a small sigh and regained his composure.

“If you imprint with a partner, you can be free from the influence of their pheromones. An imprinted person is not affected by the pheromones of anyone other than their partner. The fact that you can’t control your pheromones in front of an Alpha means you’re being affected even by the faint amount of pheromones they’re releasing, so if you imprint, you might not need to control them.”

“Wow.”

Noah’s eyes lit up at Professor Song’s words that he wouldn’t have to worry about pheromone control if he imprinted.

“Of course, I don’t recommend it because there are too many side effects if you imprint with the wrong person, but if you meet a good enough partner to consider marriage, you should consider it. Of course, I can’t tell you what to do with your private life. But in your current situation, it seems to be the best way.”
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