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Volume 1 – Chapter 0: Prologue

Yoon Chi-young had recently rediscovered the zest in his once dull life.

It was the vitality brought about by raising a puppy.

The puppy, which would bite him relentlessly every day, ruined clothes and valuables either by tearing them apart or dropping them in water, and would purposefully sneeze on his face, wagging its tail only for pretty girls.

Woof! Woof!

<What’s that? You like me a lot? Want to go home quickly?>

Whenever he tried to interpret the puppy’s intentions through one of his subordinates familiar with dog behavior.

<Yes, sir… It’s saying, ‘You little brat.’>

<Ha, so damn cute… Alright, let’s go home and spend some time together.>

The puppy was adorable even when it cursed.

Yoon Chi-young still loved the puppy even when his fingers were covered in cuts and his phone shattered into pieces after falling from the 27th floor of an apartment building. He liked it when the puppy boldly stole his food, leaving traces around its white-furred mouth, and the pretense of friendliness it showed only in the presence of food.

At first, he was simply amused by teasing it, but later he grew fond of its soft and warm body. Then, he was charmed by how it schemed to torment him, and eventually, he cherished the puppy for warming his lap when he had grown accustomed to being alone.

But then.

“……”

Yoon Chi-young found his puppy in a dark alley.

Just a month after being taken in, the puppy had run away, only to return a day later, bloodied.

Its once white fur was matted with blood, and its soft tongue hung limply from its agape mouth. No response came even when he called its name, as its body temperature grew cold.

With a face about to crumble, Yoon Chi-young cradled the white puppy in his arms.

“Gyeon Heeseong…”

“……”

“…Why did you go out on your own?”

If the puppy disliked him, it could have just stayed by his side and continued to torment him, instead of appearing injured and tearing his heart apart. He wanted to tell it that it had finally succeeded in tormenting him as it wanted, but there was no response even as he held it in his embrace.

“Why…”

Yoon Chi-young shed tears for the first time since he met the puppy, an unimaginable sight back then.

He had only wanted to tease the puppy that seemed to dislike him.

He never wanted to come to cherish the puppy more than himself, as he did now.



















Chapter 1: Picking Up a Puppy


Part 1

A heartless brat.

That was what Gyeon Heeseong thought the first time he saw Yoon Chi-young.

‘How can he walk around smiling like that after hearing his father has died?’

Heeseong glanced at Chi-young with a disgusted look.

He had heard that just last night, the father of Chi-young, the leader of the wolf clan, had passed away. Yet there was Chi-young, dressed in a sharp suit, laughing and chatting happily with those around him. And all of this was happening in a gambling den of the canine clan.

In the industry Heeseong worked in, affection was scarce. It was a place where beastmen fought and committed crimes over money every other day. But Heeseong had heard that the wolf clan, to which Chi-young belonged, valued family due to their monogamous nature. However, seeing Chi-young now, he seemed more like a lion that would kill its own cubs rather than a wolf.

However, Heeseong couldn’t afford to show his disdain outwardly. He was neither a lion nor a wolf but a small dog in the gambling den.

“Good day.”

As Chi-young passed by, Heeseong bowed his head in greeting.

Chi-young, who was a head taller, either didn’t hear the greeting or was too engrossed in his conversation with a friend.

Chi-young’s face was as handsome as a purebred wolf’s, and his smile was gentle when he laughed, but the words that came out of his mouth were the complete opposite. Chi-young seemed to take pleasure in the fact that he had seen the ears of a member of the bovine clan get cut off, even though he had lost a bet.

‘I must never get involved with this guy.’

Heeseong shuddered and looked at Chi-young’s back with displeasure.

Chi-young, with his handsome features, seemed oddly out of place in the dingy gambling den, much like his behavior of laughing and chatting despite his family’s recent tragedy.

A few steps away, Chi-young lazily muttered.

“Doesn’t it smell like a little puppy around here?”

“……”

Heeseong’s fist clenched reflexively.

It seemed like the comment was meant for him to hear. Heeseong, being a small dog breed, was complex about his size. He usually maintained his human form meticulously to avoid revealing his true scent or appearance. It was strange. Unless someone had an exceptionally keen sense of smell, they shouldn’t be able to detect a ‘puppy scent,’ something not even he could identify.

‘Damn wolf brat.’

It must have been a derogatory remark aimed at the canine clan. The man standing next to Chi-young also burst out laughing, asking what kind of nonsense that was.

Heeseong glared murderously at Chi-young’s broad back, unaware that Chi-young had turned around and was faintly smiling at him.

***

…Contrary to Heeseong’s hopes, he ended up encountering Yoon Chi-young again.

The second time Heeseong saw Chi-young was when he was being scolded by his brother.

As the youngest member of the canine clan organization, Heeseong had to work in the gambling den without any days off, often getting involved in incidents and accidents. In truth, most of these incidents were due to Heeseong’s intractable nature.

“Heeseong… You need to tone down your personality if you want to work here, okay?”

His brother, Park Geon-tae, who was sitting with him at a corner table, said this with a hint of frustration. Heeseong was looking down, dispirited, but still couldn’t hide his rebellious spirit, glaring at something on the table.

Geon-tae wasn’t his blood brother, but he was the one who had taken Heeseong in when he was on the brink of starving to death. For that reason, Heeseong considered him the only family he had left and comfortably shared his troubles and stories that no one else would listen to.

“…That bastard kept asking me to suck it while playing poker.”

“That’s because you’re pretty, and they get carried away. Why did you have to throw chips in the customer’s face right away?”

“He said he wanted to tuck it into my chest…”

“Ah, geez… There was a wolf at that table too. Aren’t you going to be careful?”

Geon-tae gently chided him, pouring him a glass of alcohol.

Comforted by his brother, Heeseong found it easier to express his emotions. Perhaps due to the accumulated sadness and fatigue, soft black hair with half-folded white puppy ears started to show.

After gulping down half of his drink, Heeseong put the glass down defiantly and said, “Brother, I don’t want to work here anymore.”

“……”

Geon-tae averted his gaze with a bitter expression. Bound by debts to the organization, Geon-tae was in no position to easily leave the gambling den. Despite knowing this, Heeseong wanted to escape, even if it meant running away. If it weren’t for his brother, he would have fled long ago.

It was then that an unexpected question came from the side.

“Why are you drinking alcohol? Trying to kill yourself?”

It was Yoon Chi-young.

Even though they were strangers, he easily struck up a conversation with Heeseong. Heeseong had greeted him as a gambling den employee before, but they were essentially meeting for the first time.

Yet, there was Chi-young, sitting naturally at the table next to the round one, fixing his gaze on Heeseong. Heeseong, feeling uneasy and pressured, leaned back and retorted with a defensive tone.

“Do you know me?”

“No, Not yet.”

“Then mind your own busi… Ouch!”

Suddenly, the brother sitting in front of Heeseong stepped on his foot. His face was drenched in cold sweat, clearly flustered.

It was a silent warning to be careful with his words around a VIP.

“Ca-canines can drink alcohol just fine.”

“Are you being forced to drink?”

Is this bastard even listening to what I’m saying?

“No. I, I want to.”

“Ah, wanting to…”

Chi-young smiled and tilted his head at such a trivial response. That simple gesture seemed almost sculptural. His features were flawless and beautiful, with a gentle smile that drew people in, yet his gray eyes emitted a cold aura, giving him a somewhat lifeless appearance. However, even that dangerous atmosphere felt strangely attractive, continuously capturing Heeseong’s attention.

“Drink in moderation. You’ll harm your body otherwise.”

Chi-young belatedly stroked Heeseong’s head gently as he passed by, a gesture as tender and affectionate as one might show a lover.

Moreover, he flipped only one of Heeseong’s half-folded puppy ears before leaving.

‘Is he out of his mind?’

Heeseong couldn’t hide his displeasure and neatly folded his white ears back while baring his fangs. He wanted to outright curse, but Chi-young had already disappeared with his own group members.

“Do you know Yoon Chi-young…?”

His brother asked hesitantly after a moment. With a face as if he was about to kill someone, Heeseong shook his head.

“I don’t know, damn it.”

“But why did he act like he knows you?”

That was something Heeseong wanted to know as well.

Seeing Heeseong’s annoyance, his brother earnestly warned him, “Be especially careful around Yoon Chi-young from the wolf clan. There are rumors he even preys on his own kind.”

“……”

…Gyeon Heeseong disliked Yoon Chi-young.

If the information came from his brother, the manager of the gambling den, it was likely true. Chi-young was rumored to be heartless, even regarding his family’s death, and now there were rumors of him preying on his own kind. Heeseong couldn’t understand how someone with such a handsome face could engage in such actions.

And then, during their third encounter, an incident with Chi-young occurred.

Heeseong faced harassment from that bastard—Heeseong didn’t want to use the term “bastard” given he himself was a dog, but ironically, the guy was also a dog.

<Hey, man. How is that harassment? I just said you were cute.>

<You put my body in your mouth!>

Even his brother just laughed it off, but Heeseong persistently claimed it was harassment.

Here’s what happened: The night before, Heeseong had cleaned up a room that a customer had trashed and had fallen soundly asleep on the sofa, reverted to his original small form due to extreme fatigue.

Being a small white dog, Heeseong could curl up inside a suit jacket and be mistaken for a pile of laundry, often going unnoticed for a long time. It was the one advantage of being a small dog.

But Yoon Chi-young was different.

Heeseong had no idea how long Chi-young had been by his side, but when he woke up, there he was, staring down at him with dark eyes, from atop Heeseong’s sleeping form.

And that crazy bastard was biting Heeseong’s white front paw!

It might seem trivial, but the terror is real when experienced firsthand. beastmen gradually reveal their true forms when they can’t control their emotions. Imagine waking up to find a vampire-like creature with black wolf ears and fangs gnawing on your front paw.

Argh!

Startled, Heeseong flailed about. Then, Chi-young’s delighted laughter pierced his ears. He even went as far as to grab the scampering puppy’s body with one hand and rub his lips against its fluffy back.

Heeseong screamed for him to get lost and bit down hard on Chi-young’s fingers holding him, drawing blood.

Yet, Chi-young, seemingly unfazed by his bleeding fingers, flipped the white bundle over and buried his lips into its pink belly.

<Ah, this looks really delicious.>

All while making such a dog-like remark.

Embarrassingly, Heeseong eventually foamed at the mouth and fainted. It was inevitable. Just as in the wild, where an animal might faint when bitten by a predator many times its size, it was an automatic reflex.

From that day on, Heeseong’s hatred for Yoon Chi-young solidified.

He was actually scared by the rumors of Chi-young preying on his own kind, though he wouldn’t admit it. Just like he wouldn’t admit the tough exterior he projected was in stark contrast to his true form as a small dog.

***
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Part 2

Heeseong had a nightmare.

It was a dream where he, turned back into a puppy, was being chased by Yoon Chi-young. Heeseong ran desperately, rolling over and over, but eventually was cornered into a dead-end and caught by Yoon Chi-young.

<Ha, this will be delicious…>

Yoon Chi-young looked at the mud-covered puppy with the same desire one would have for a ripe fruit. Heeseong struggled with all four legs to break free, but he couldn’t move an inch.

As the handsome face came closer, sharp fangs of a wolf made their appearance.

And the moment Yoon Chi-young’s prominent nose touched the puppy’s moist nose, Heeseong woke up from the dream with a scream.

‘Shi… F*cking hell, what a shitty dream.”

Heeseong jumped up in his puppy form. He must have slept for a long time, so only one side of his potato-sized head was flattened by the pillow. Barely coming to his senses, Heeseong looked around. It was still the middle of the night.

Moreover, he had woken up in a motel attached to a gambling den. It was a place that was always above Heeseong’s head every day, but the clean surroundings felt strangely unfamiliar now.

Heeseong heard something ridiculous from his brother who just entered the room.

“Oh, you’re awake? Yoon Chi-young said he’s sorry and paid compensation.”

“Compensation…? What compensation?”

“He said he’s sorry for messing with the gambling den’s dog by mistake and handed this over. Just rest well for today.”

Rest well, as if. Suddenly gifted with a day off, Heeseong, who worked 6.5 days a week, didn’t know what to do with the free time.

‘Just knocked out an innocent beastman and now he’s paying compensation money.’

Still, it was a precious day off. Heeseong took the opportunity to rest all by himself. From time to time, he heard strange moaning sounds from the next room, but Heeseong didn’t care and slept like he was knocked out. The stress and fatigue built up in his body were only relieved after sleeping for a whole day.

Waking up again, Heeseong found a drink and a large box placed beside the bed.

Sweet Potato Snack

On the box, there was a note written by his brother’s hand, “Yoon Chi-young bought this.”

“Does that guy really think I’m a dog?”

Yoon Chi-young’s sense in snacks was terribly off. Heeseong, considering throwing away the snack box larger than his puppy form, decided to transform back into human form and try one. The sweet snack suited his taste. Fatigued, Heeseong reverted back to his puppy form and devoured two more bags of sweet potato snacks, then jumped off the bed with a full belly.

It was about time to start taking care of his livelihood.
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Part 3

In the evening, Heeseong went down to the gambling den.

“This Heeseong is here?”

“Hmm.”

Heading to the office, his brother welcomed him.

Manager Park Geontae

The title engraved on the black nameplate on the desk felt strangely unfamiliar.

It’s been almost half a year since his brother became the manager of the gambling den, but Heeseong still wasn’t pleased with his brother’s position. It seemed like the path to escape this life was getting further away, which he disliked.

However, voicing his complaints wouldn’t change anything. Annoyed, Heeseong sat on the sofa, chewing on the sweet potato snacks he brought along. Maybe it was because he had rested all day, but his mind seemed to work a bit better.

Yet, a persistent question lingered in his mind.

‘Why does Yoon Chi-young act like he knows me?’

Heeseong thought hard about whether they had met before. But nothing particular came to his mind. He had been working like a dog, after all, dealing with countless customers.

Ah, there was a time when he handled a gambling table Yoon Chi-young was at.

<Ugh… There was a wolf at that table too. Aren’t you going to be careful?>

As his brother said, Yoon Chi-young was there when Heeseong threw chips to a customer who was a chip-counting beastman. With his usual consistent smile, his gaze… was fixed on him.

Recalling that fact, a shiver ran down Heeseong’s back.

Could it be that, just like the rumors of cannibalism, Yoon Chi-young wanted to eat him? Because he was from a dog tribe with no significant background and his true form was a small breed, making him seem easy prey? Suddenly, Yoon Chi-young’s comments about him being tasty, and the weird remark about passing by the smell of a puppy, seemed suspicious.

With a more serious expression, Heeseong spoke up.

“…Bro.”

“Huh?”

“Did Yoon Chi-young… pick on me because I’m, um, a small breed?”

“How would he know? You’ve been hiding it so well.”

His brother chuckled dismissively, shaking his head as if the idea was preposterous. Heeseong was cautious about revealing his true form, so very few had seen him transform. The only times he had slept in his true form were in rooms where no one would come in without a reservation.

But something still felt off.

“When we were drinking, Yoon Chi-young flipped my white ears too. He doesn’t know I’m that small dog, does he?”

“You worry about the strangest things. How many white dogs work here, buddy?”

True. It was unlikely he’d be recognized. Half of the dog tribe in Korea had white ears, and recognizing someone just by their ears, especially in their true form, was nearly impossible. It was akin to not being able to recognize someone in human form by their ears alone.

Yoon Chi-young was probably just another gambling den customer with a penchant for bothering people. While Heeseong was reassured, his brother glanced around cautiously and then dropped a hint.

“Heeseong, just do one delivery today.”

“Suddenly?”

Heeseong looked up in confusion, though he didn’t really mind. Doing deliveries was much preferable to dealing with gambling den customers.

“Just need to pick up one item from here. Here.”

His brother handed him a note. Heeseong, still chewing on the sweet potato snack, checked the note.

The destination was a construction company building, the stronghold of the wolf tribe.

“…Isn’t this where Yoon Chi-young works?”

“Hmm. Right…”

His brother observed Heeseong’s reaction, then cautiously approached him. With his robust build and rough appearance, it seemed as if a thuggish gangster had come to extort money from the pure white Heeseong. Yet, in reality, his brother was carefully gauging Heeseong’s mood.

“Yoon Chi-young seems to have some interest in you. So, if you go, it might…”

“Are you saying you’re sending me to that cannibalistic wolf bastard?”

Heeseong growled, grinding his teeth. His black eyes sharpened like those of a predator. Then, his brother, taller by half a head, patted Heeseong’s back, trying to soothe him gently.

“Hey, calm down… You know how those wolves don’t always hand over the goods properly and hassle our guys.”

“And you’re sending me knowing that?”

“I’m sending you because I trust you! Buddy, don’t make me feel bad.”

“……”

Heeseong wanted to hate his brother. But he couldn’t bring himself to despise the only family-like figure he had left. Having been abandoned by his family once, Heeseong didn’t want to be left out of the pack again.

However, he couldn’t help but dislike the task.

Heeseong had heard many rumors while working at the gambling den. An increase in dealings with the wolf tribe meant the gambling den was receiving illegal goods.

For instance, smuggled items or drugs.

Therefore, couriers often found themselves in dangerous situations, either going missing or running off with valuable items. For this reason, courier tasks were usually entrusted to reliable members of the organization.

“…Brother, do I really have to go for this deal?”

Heeseong asked, glaring at some spot on the floor. He had always said this to his brother, but Heeseong no longer wanted to be involved in such activities. He wanted to live a normal life, just like everyone else.

At that moment, his brother tightly wrapped his tattooed arm around Heeseong’s shoulder, pulling him into an embrace and thumping his back firmly.

“Then let’s just go this one last time. Okay?”

“……”

“After all this hyung done for you, just do this one last thing for me, will you?”

Heeseong silently stared at the floor for a while. He thought he would be happy just not working at the gambling den. But then he realized that doing deliveries was even more dangerous and dirty.

Still, he couldn’t whine to the brother who had taken him in after he was abandoned.

“I’ll go… I’ll be back.”

Resignation came easily now. Heeseong forcefully gathered his composure, grabbed his black helmet, and put on his outerwear.

Silence lingered in the office for a while. Heeseong finished preparing to leave without a word and headed for the door.

Then, a soft call came from behind.

“Heeseong.”

“……”

“After this job, let’s wash our hands of all this, together.”

At those words, Heeseong turned to look at his brother, his black eyes brimming with life. As he relaxed the tension in his face, his round eyes and boyish features became more pronounced.

“Really?”

His brother was silent for a moment. Then, he smiled belatedly, speaking earnestly.

“Yeah. I’m almost done paying off my debt. This is the last time.”

Heeseong smiled brightly at his brother. It was a genuine smile, the kind he hadn’t shown since he started working here.

“I’ll be back.”

With a much brighter expression, Heeseong left the gambling den that felt like a rat’s nest. Emerging from the dim underground, he was greeted by the sight of the bustling streets at dusk. Heeseong watched college students around his age for a moment before putting on his black helmet and mounting his bike.

It was time to face Yoon Chi-young, the cannibalistic wolf.

  *





    














Part 4

Heeseong dismounted his bike and entered the building located in the heart of the city, the stronghold of the wolf tribe.

The wolves, who valued pure blood, held power in the entertainment and sports industries as well as in the underworld, thanks to their superior physical abilities and solidarity. Their towering buildings stood in stark contrast to the dog tribe, who dug gambling dens underground like ants.

Guided by the reception, Heeseong headed to the upper floors of the building. The sleek and clean building felt unfamiliar. As he walked through the hallway in his casual attire, someone who saw Heeseong sneered arrogantly.

“Ah, smells like a dog.”

“It’s your own smell.”

Heeseong snapped back, baring his teeth. Laughter and curses came from behind, but no one openly picked a fight. After all, Heeseong was a guest here for a transaction.

Still, he already felt uncomfortable in this place. As the youngest member of his organization, Heeseong sometimes did small delivery jobs. But this was his first time acting as a courier for such a large organization.

Using Yoon Chi-young’s apparent fondness for him as leverage was the implied strategy, but Heeseong found himself utterly incapable of doing so. His fiery temper had already caused enough trouble in the gambling den. Moreover, Heeseong was someone who could never resort to flattery or ingratiation, as such insincere expressions were against his nature.

“Ha…”

Standing in front of the door, Heeseong let out a vague sigh. While his black motorcycle helmet hid any signs of nervousness, a bulky gang member standing by the door noticed the sound and looked over at Heeseong intently.

Feeling the gaze, Heeseong spoke provocatively.

“What are you looking at? Open the door.”

“……”

Heeseong didn’t care that the other person was bigger and bulkier than him. Perhaps because his true form was that of a small dog, he tended to show off more in his human appearance.

However, the expressionless opponent stared at Heeseong and then smirked faintly.

Knock knock.

While Heeseong was getting annoyed, the doorkeeper knocked on the door. There was no time to prepare. Heeseong debated whether to take off the helmet, but knowing his white ears and tail had a habit of popping out when he was nervous, he stubbornly decided to keep it on.

Click.

As the door opened, a tidy office filled with several members of the organization came into view. At first glance, it looked like an executive office of a reputable company, but remembering it was the territory of the wolf tribe made it a place not easily entered.

Inside, despite being midday, the blinds were drawn, casting the room in dim light. About half a dozen robust men were standing, and among them, a tall man in a white shirt leaned against a table, blatantly staring at Heeseong with a delighted smirk.

I really have the luck of a dog.

The one who greeted Heeseong was Yoon Chi-young.

Moreover, a dreadful silence pervaded the room, and Yoon Chi-young seemed to be in a particularly bad mood today. Although his mouth was smiling, his gray eyes were cold. His shirt sleeves were rolled up as if after some intense activity, and his black hair, swept back above his forehead, was naturally disheveled. The dangerous atmosphere made Heeseong feel as if his whole body was stiffening.

Heeseong tried to speak calmly.

“I came for the goods…”

Heeseong paused mid-sentence as he caught sight of something at Yoon Chi-young’s feet.

It was difficult to distinguish from the black marble floor, but it was unmistakably an beastman, bloodied and motionless. Heeseong’s gaze shifted back and forth between the beastman and Yoon Chi-young’s blood-stained white shirt.

“We meet again.”

Yoon Chi-young casually started a conversation as if pleased.

“Aren’t you happy to see me?”

“……”

He grinned, as if to show off. Despite wearing a helmet, Yoon Chi-young had recognized Heeseong. Last time, he had chewed up a puppy body, and now he was nonchalantly showing off having nearly killed an beastman. Faced with that dazzling smile, Heeseong couldn’t find the words to respond.

Yoon Chi-young, feigning a sense of grievance, asked, “What about the helmet?”

He wanted to see Heeseong’s face. Hesitating, Heeseong took off the helmet, revealing a fair face slightly damp with sweat at the fringe. His black eyes were filled with tension, and his brows were furrowed seriously.

Seeing his face, Yoon Chi-young smiled genuinely for the first time. He couldn’t help but laugh at the sight of such a gentle face, completely unfit for the perilous world of the gambling den. Heeseong had the kind of handsome face that might suit an idol better, but it was a pity he always went around with a fierce expression as if threatening the world alone. Despite his aggressive demeanor, he seemed like a small animal filled with fear, which was somewhat pitiful.

Heeseong remained silent and stiff all this while. Yoon Chi-young sighed as if deeply disappointed and said, “We’re acquaintances, yet you won’t even show your face or respond to me.”

He lifted the glass on the table and drank. Each movement revealed the subtly outlined muscles under his white shirt.

After finishing his drink, Yoon Chi-young continued, “I’m disappointed…”

“That’s…”

Even though Yoon Chi-young spoke with a smile, Heeseong sensed a deadly seriousness.

But Heeseong was there to collect an item, and his brother had instructed him to leverage any affection to ensure a smooth transaction. Heeseong tried his best to muster up some conversational skills.

“I-I’m glad to see you too.”

“Glad?”

Yoon Chi-young laughed at Heeseong’s stiff expression as if it was absurd. His face clearly betrayed his lie. He swept back his black hair that had fallen onto his forehead, bursting into a joyful laugh. The sweet smile on his handsome face seemed far removed from someone who had just brutalized an beastman.

With a good-natured tone, he said, “You came for the goods, right? I’ll give them to you.”

“Ah, yes.”

Yoon Chi-young received something from one of his men. It was a bag containing a suspicious powder, large enough to fill his substantial hand, which Heeseong estimated to be worth tens of millions of won.

Yoon Chi-young gestured with the bag in his hand. Despite his stiff body, Heeseong strode forward with effort.

‘Just go along with Yoon Chi-young this once, get the goods, and leave.’

Heeseong reminded himself of his role. His brother had clearly stated that this would be the last job before they wash their hands of this business. He wanted to wrap things up smoothly and move on, just this once.

As he approached, his keen beastman sense of smell picked up various scents. The fresh scent of soap coming from Yoon Chi-young, a faint smell of drugs, and the pungent odor of blood were distinctly noticeable.

“Here, take it.”

Yoon Chi-young extended the drugs as if offering bait.

Heeseong looked suspiciously between Yoon Chi-young and the drugs. The wolf’s readiness to hand over the goods so easily seemed dubious. Glancing around cautiously and hesitating, Heeseong slowly reached out to take the item.

But as expected, Yoon Chi-young did not hand over the item easily.

He pulled Heeseong’s hand towards him and bit down hard with his fangs. The memory of almost being devoured in one bite caused Heeseong to jump in shock, spewing curses.

“This crazy…!”

It might have been somewhat manageable if it had stopped there.

Snap!

A strong punch turned Yoon Chi-young’s head sharply to the side. His black hair scattered thinly across his neat face, transforming the atmosphere into one of precarious tension.

In that moment, time seemed to freeze in the room as everyone stiffened. A bizarre silence enveloped the room, along with the deadly tension Heeseong dreaded.

Stunned by his own action, Heeseong stumbled backward.

He looked down at his hand, marked by Yoon Chi-young’s bite, then back at Yoon Chi-young’s face, and finally at the bloodied mess at his feet. A chill ran down his spine as he realized the gravity of his situation.

“Ugh…!”

The gang members reacted first. Three of them grabbed Heeseong by the back of his head, forcing him to kneel on the floor.

With his hair gripped tightly, Heeseong took a deep breath due to the tension and looked up at Yoon Chi-young. From below, Yoon Chi-young appeared even taller and more imposing. The reality of having struck a prominent figure of the wolf tribe and a VIP of the gambling den hit him with a wave of chills.

Yoon Chi-young was touching the cheek that had been hit, slowly caressing the spot as if puzzled by the sensation, then spat onto the marble floor. The spit was filled with blood, clearly indicating a cut inside his mouth.

“…Your punch is spicier than I expected.”

Yet, Yoon Chi-young seemed unbothered by Heeseong’s blow.

Instead, he chuckled belatedly as if amused by the situation. However, no one else in the room joined in his laughter, making it seem all the more eerie.

“Crazy bastard.”

Heeseong looked up at him in fear, clenching his teeth. Despite the recent scuffle, the sight of Yoon Chi-young’s fangs as he laughed made Heeseong feel a profound aversion.

After a prolonged laugh, Yoon Chi-young finally said with a deep sigh, “Let him go.”

For the first time, Yoon Chi-young looked down at Heeseong without a hint of a smile. His distinctive grey eyes appeared cold. Heeseong hadn’t expected his usually gentle smile to feel so chilling when expressionless.

“You came as a guest. We should send you off without any injuries.”

At Yoon Chi-young’s command, the gang members released Heeseong abruptly onto the floor. Blood smeared Heeseong’s hand as he braced himself against the ground. The pungent smell of blood made his head spin, and somewhere, the scent of burnt flesh lingered.

Heeseong’s face turned deathly pale. He was accustomed to brutal scenes in the gambling den, but now, isolated from his pack, the fear was magnified several times over.

“Take care. …Let’s meet again.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke without a trace of warmth. For the first time, the simple farewell felt terrifying to Heeseong.

Sneaking the item away, Heeseong fled the building in a panic. Although there was no reason for Yoon Chi-young to chase after him, he ran as if he were being pursued, just like in his nightmare. He couldn’t bear to stay there a moment longer.

Upon exiting the building, Heeseong made his way to his bike parked in the alley.

“Haah, ha…”

Stepping outside and breathing the fresh air felt like salvation. Only then did the reality of his actions begin to sink in.

He had caused a major incident. This time, he had struck Yoon Chi-young, the boss of the wolf tribe.

His brother had instructed him to use Yoon Chi-young’s fondness to secure the goods, but he ended up using his fists instead. Looking up at the towering concrete building erected by the wolf tribe, Heeseong chewed his lip anxiously, thinking of his brother. He knew his brother would bear the brunt of this ordeal.

“How am I going to explain this to my brother?”

With trembling fingers, Heeseong tried to compose himself as he loaded the item onto his bike and was about to put on his helmet. Now that he had the goods, he needed to return safely to his pack.

But his dilemma didn’t last long.

Thump!

A blunt force struck the back of his head, and Heeseong’s body collapsed powerlessly.

***



















Part 5

…After being struck on the head, my memories became spotty and fragmented.

Heeseong, who had been attacked, struggled fiercely. He had promised his brother to work together until the end of this month, and he couldn’t afford to ruin everything now.

Despite the blinding pain from the blow to his head, Heeseong swung the helmet he held in his hand wildly at anyone who came close. There were about four or five assailants, likely trying to steal the drugs from him. Heeseong managed to fend them off with the helmet, attempting to find an opening to escape.

“Aaargh!”

But as he felt a tearing pain in his leg and his body collapsed, Heeseong realized a knife had been plunged into his thigh. The excruciating pain from the penetration made it impossible for him to stand, and he fell to the ground, curling up.

“You worthless piece of shit. And with such a foul temper.”

Someone kicked Heeseong hard in the stomach as he spewed insults. Without even being able to scream, Heeseong writhed on the ground, gasping for air. Then, the attackers rummaged through his bike and body, stealing the drugs given to him by the wolves.

‘No, this was the item brother told me to retrieve….’

Biting down on his teeth, Heeseong first pulled out the knife embedded in his thigh. In a last desperate attempt, he tried to crawl after them, but the mocking laughter of his assailants faded into the distance.

Abandoned in the alley, Heeseong instinctively felt that if he collapsed here, he would die.

‘I shouldn’t revert to my true form now….’

But he was already turning back into a small puppy, a natural phenomenon for a wounded beastman seeking recovery.

The puppy crawled into a corner, desperately trying to move its diminished body.

‘Brother said… it was the last time….’

His beaten body was in too much pain, and the injustice of it all was unbearable. He wanted to cry, but the pain made even that impossible.

The puppy managed to half-drag itself along the concrete wall, making a half-circle around the building. It thought collapsing where people were most likely to be would increase its chances of getting back to its brother.

But the building, infuriatingly large, seemed endless no matter how much it walked. Bleeding and trailing blood, Heeseong eventually collapsed, powerless.

As consciousness began to fade, a familiar voice accompanied by the scent of cigarettes came from above.

“What’s with this scruffy little puppy?”

‘Let go… you bastard!’

Heeseong inwardly cursed fiercely, fearing it might be the attackers who had ambushed him.

However, the only sounds that escaped outward were feeble whimpers. Attempting to flee again proved futile; the little white paws merely twitched, devoid of any strength.

“Ah…”

After a soft sigh, Heeseong felt someone gently lifting him into their arms.

“I spared you because you’re pretty.”

He couldn’t make out the following words clearly. Yet, Heeseong felt a wave of fear, thinking he heard Yoon Chi-young’s voice close by.

But succumbing to the warmth, Heeseong instinctively snuggled into the embrace and passed out.

  *

Heeseong regained consciousness faintly a few times.

As soon as he came to, he was greeted by the faint smell of chemicals and disinfectant.

‘No…’

Thinking he was in a hospital, Heeseong tried to awaken fully. But his body was too weak, managing only feeble whines.

‘Vet bills are expensive…’

Beastmen often didn’t qualify for insurance, making both animal and beastman hospital bills expensive. Heeseong had no money, especially after being robbed of the goods he was transporting. He felt guilty even thinking about asking his brother to cover the hospital expenses.

As he groaned inwardly, Heeseong’s eyes fluttered open, revealing an unexpected scene.

‘Where am I…?’

It wasn’t the hospital scene he anticipated. Heeseong found himself in a bed as large as his room, with black bedding and the surrounding sleek modern interior all in black tones. The only white in sight was himself, the puppy.

In his blurry vision, he saw figures: a gaunt beastman in a white doctor’s coat and a tall man sitting on the bed. The beastman in the white coat looked so haggard, almost like a drug addict, making Heeseong wonder if he was truly a doctor.

“Why did you wake up? Sleep more.”

Indeed, it seemed his fate was to be a dog.

Struggling to look to the side, Heeseong saw Yoon Chi-young speaking sweetly, as if soothing a lover. Heeseong wanted to curse at him, wondering if he had lost his mind, but being in his puppy form, all he could manage was to bare his tiny, rice-grain-sized fangs slightly.

The doctor spoke cautiously.

“Given the patient’s small size, the surgery was quite risky, but fortunately, there was no damage to the organs, so recovery should be swift.”

As he spoke, Heeseong felt the doctor’s finger touching near his thigh, where he had been stabbed. The pain made Heeseong curl up tightly and tremble. He wanted to shake off the hand touching the wound, but the medication in his system made even small movements arduous.

“Also, this time too, we could hardly detect any pheromones from the patient… the puppy, making it difficult to accurately determine if it’s a beastman.”

Yoon Chi-young, seemingly unconcerned, simply nodded while looking at the puppy.

This was news to Heeseong. Having avoided hospitals due to financial reasons, he was unaware that his pheromones were almost undetectable.

‘Why don’t I have pheromones?’

Beastmen typically emit pheromones hundreds of times stronger than ordinary animals, often used to distinguish them from non-beastmen. However, Heeseong couldn’t tell if the lack of detectable pheromones was fortunate or unfortunate.

‘Is this a good thing right now?’

Regardless, he felt it might be better for Yoon Chi-young not to know he was Heeseong the beastman.

‘Because I…’

As Heeseong’s tiny brain pondered, he felt his strength draining away. Yoon Chi-young was gently stroking the puppy’s neck. Although he didn’t want to admit it, the caressing was incredibly soothing.

Eventually, relaxed by the gentle touch, Heeseong fell into a deep sleep once again.

***



















Part 6

In the early dawn, Heeseong awoke in his puppy form.

It was natural for beastmen to revert to their original form when severely injured. It seemed he would need to maintain this form for a few days due to the depth of his injuries.

‘Why is this guy sleeping with me?’

Heeseong glared at the sleeping Yoon Chi-young, then inspected his hind leg. It was wrapped in a stiff bandage, and there were signs of a catheter on his front paw, recognizable from his few childhood hospital visits.

It appeared Yoon Chi-young had picked him up and treated his injuries. While surprised, Heeseong cautiously surveyed his surroundings, aware that he was essentially in the wolves’ den.

The puppy, looking around the dim surroundings, limped towards the end of the bed where Yoon Chi-young’s smartphone lay.

Managing to reach it, Heeseong pressed the home screen of the smartphone with his front paw, revealing Yoon Chi-young’s stylish selfie against a backdrop of the sea—seemingly full of self-admiration—and the date.

November 3rd, Wednesday

‘Have I been asleep for three days?’

He remembered going to Yoon Chi-young to fetch something on the last day of October. Heeseong sighed deeply, knowing his brother would be worried. He hadn’t realized so much time had passed.

The drugs he was transporting had been stolen, and he had vanished without a trace.

The members of the canine tribe’s gambling ring would probably think the youngest had run off with drugs worth tens of millions of won. But Heeseong was sure his brother would believe in him and wait.

‘I need to contact my brother.’

Heeseong smartly prioritized his actions. He needed to inform his brother of the situation and return as soon as possible.

Determined, the puppy tried hard to use the smartphone, which was half his size. Fortunately, it wasn’t locked, but operating it with his jelly-like paws was nearly impossible, like trying to use a smartphone with his toes.

After accidentally pressing various buttons, Heeseong found a gallery named ‘Furry Friends’ full of his sleeping photos, snorted in frustration, and threw the smartphone under the bed. It was a disheartening start to the day.

The next day, Yoon Chi-young, with his finely sculpted physique, woke up and mumbled something strange while burying his nose in the puppy’s pink belly.

“Sleeping with this little one is quite nice…”

‘What kind of nonsense is that?’

Heeseong frowned deeply and glared at Yoon Chi-young, who seemed more relaxed than usual, probably due to it being morning. The puppy offered his own morning greeting to Yoon Chi-young’s handsome, slightly disheveled face.

Achoo!

With a powerful sneeze, the boss of the wolf clan was comically toppled from the bed. Yoon Chi-young, who had fallen onto the bed, let out a long, incredulous laugh. In front of him, the puppy looked triumphantly at him, smugly licking its nose with its tongue.

From the first day he awoke, Heeseong had been on high alert. He started by figuring out the layout of the excessively large house, dreaming of escape.

But Yoon Chi-young, that lunatic, even took Heeseong to his office.

Once again in the heart of the wolf clan’s territory, Heeseong found himself perched on Yoon Chi-young’s lap. The puppy sat awkwardly on his uncomfortable host’s legs, visibly displeased with the arrangement.

However, some welcome news came through.

“Sir. There’s been a call from the gambling den looking for Heeseong.”

‘Me?’

Heeseong perked up, straightening his body to listen more attentively. The puppy assumed a sphinx-like posture on one of Yoon Chi-young’s thighs.

‘My brother is looking for me.’

Heeseong’s tail wagged rapidly, filled with both joy at being sought after and guilt for worrying his brother. His anxiety grew.

‘How do I escape from here?’

That concern completely occupied his little mind.

Then, Yoon Chi-young asked as if hearing it for the first time, puzzled.

“Heeseong?”

“The guy from the canine tribe who came to pick up goods from us this time.”

“Ah…”

Yoon Chi-young sighed softly, mulling over this unexpected piece of information.

“The one who hit my face?”

Saying so, Yoon Chi-young gently caressed the small white bundle seated on his thigh.

Heeseong wanted to gauge Yoon Chi-young’s expression but couldn’t afford to. He felt Yoon Chi-young’s sharp gaze from behind. Turning around and meeting his eyes would surely arouse suspicion.

“Let the canine tribe keep looking.”

Yoon Chi-young said cheerfully, his attitude nonchalant as if watching a fire in a neighboring town. Meanwhile, Heeseong, a member of the household on fire, was deeply contemplating how to escape and extinguish the flames.

Yoon Chi-young added softly,

“If they find him… bring him to me first.”

“……”

“Debts need to be repaid.”

Yoon Chi-young, smiling, played with the white puppy’s body. Every time his unusually large hands touched its back, Heeseong’s folded ears twitched nervously.

‘This wolf’s grudge…’

Heeseong thought timidly. However, Yoon Chi-young still bore the torn wound at the corner of his mouth, inflicted by Heeseong’s forceful punch.

A fragment of a vivid memory then flashed through Heeseong’s mind.

A beastman lying beaten and bloodied before Yoon Chi-young.

If his true identity were revealed, he might be next. Or worse, he could end up as a meal for this cannibalistic wolf. Being a small dog with no significant background, Heeseong would be an easy cleanup.

“Why is your tail tucked?”

Yoon Chi-young asked, gently fondling the area near the puppy’s tailbone. Startled, Heeseong looked back to find his tail had involuntarily tucked between his legs.

Yoon Chi-young playfully toyed with the retreating tail. With a smile in his eyes and a sweet curve to his lips, he offered Heeseong a piece of dried sweet potato.

“Here. Have a snack.”

“……”

Faced with the treat, Heeseong was plunged into deep contemplation.

Yoon Chi-young didn’t know he was Heeseong. Even the doctor hadn’t identified him as a beastman.

Perhaps he could continue pretending to be a puppy until he recovered, and then transform back into a human when possible to escape back to his brother?

It was a plausible plan, and frankly, there weren’t any other options available. If Heeseong transformed back into a human now, it would be a significant strain on his body. Moreover, he couldn’t predict what kind of revenge Yoon Chi-young might seek upon discovering his identity.

Ultimately, Heeseong chose temporary survival.

With a dignified air, he accepted the dried sweet potato while pretending to be a puppy. His black eyes intensely glared at Yoon Chi-young, forming sharp triangles.

‘Bowing at the right time is wise, as brother said.’

Swallowing the humiliation of having to pretend to be a puppy, Heeseong forcibly reminded himself of his brother’s teachings.

He was determined not to be devoured by Yoon Chi-young and to return to his brother. If possible, he’d even steal some valuable information or money along the way. Heeseong clung to this grand dream as he accepted another piece of the snack. It was delicious.



















Chapter 2: Puppy for a Day


Part 1

<Wolves are cunning and fierce. Plus, they have strong solidarity, so if you mess with one, the whole pack will come after you. So never get on their bad side, just bow down and go with it.>

This was the advice Heeseong received from his brother about the Wolf Clan.

Heeseong took his brother’s teachings to heart, especially since knowing the characteristics of different beastman customers was crucial for working in the gambling den. For example, feline beastmen valued cleanliness and preferred solo play, while racoon beastmen believed in their own intelligence and thus, it was profitable to place them in gambling sessions with less clever individuals.

Heeseong generally believed that such traits in beastmen were innate.

That was until he met Yoon Chi-young.

“This crazy bastard…!”

Now, Heeseong was currently exerting all the strength he had in his lifetime. It was because he was wrestling against the beautiful, smiling face of Yoon Chi-young, who had approached right in front of him. Heeseong desperately stretched out his paws to block the lips that kept getting closer.

Yoon Chi-young, bursting into joyful laughter, pleaded like a lover making a whimsical request to a puppy, “I gave you treats… Can’t you give me just one kiss?”

‘Ha…’

Finally settling down at the table, Heeseong sighed deeply. As he sighed in the form of a puppy, Yoon Chi-young fondly toyed with his soft and warm body, finding it cute. It was all meant as a show of affection, but Heeseong was truly on the verge of irritation.

He wished Yoon Chi-young would just leave him alone.

Heeseong thought he would have been better off if Yoon Chi-young had been like typical wolves – cunning and fierce. Then, all he would have to do is submit, and it would be over.

But Yoon Chi-young acted as if he was a puppy’s lover, never letting Heeseong out of his embrace. He even boldly brought the puppy into meetings to ask for important decisions – which he, of course, ignored.

The more Yoon Chi-young did this, the more anxious Heeseong became. He was looking for any small opportunity to escape this wolf’s den, but Yoon Chi-young kept him close under the guise of finding him cute, leaving Heeseong no chance to find a way out. It was almost as if he was under surveillance.

“How strange…”

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young, who had been burying his nose in the resigned puppy’s belly, murmured.

“Why would anyone abandon something this cute?”

‘Who’s being abandoned?’

The puppy stamped Yoon Chi-young’s cheek forcefully with its short paws. His casual remark was extremely irritating.

Abandoned. It seemed Yoon Chi-young thought of him merely as an abandoned puppy. However, Heeseong felt an uncomfortable level of aversion to that word itself.

‘I wasn’t abandoned.’

In a fit of anger, the puppy bit Yoon Chi-young’s hand hard, but due to its injuries, it lacked the strength to draw even a drop of blood, unlike before. Yoon Chi-young, seeing the tiny bite marks, actually chuckled as if he found them cute, which hurt the proud canine beastman’s pride deeply.

“Why is the puppy angry?”

On the way home, sitting on Yoon Chi-young’s lap in the car, Heeseong wouldn’t even glance his way, despite being petted.

“I’ll buy you a toy. Calm down.”

‘Are you kidding me?’

Even hearing sweet words did not quell his anger; it only felt more humiliating. After all, Heeseong was a fully grown adult.

Yoon Chi-young, insisting on his own way, bought a toy and promptly threw it into the washing machine upon returning home.

“I’ll wash the toy and then you can play with it.”

‘…This punk.’

Heeseong, filled with grievances, followed the housekeeper around, plotting a sinister scheme. It was easy to execute his plan as the housekeeper hurriedly put the toy in the washing machine and fled as soon as Yoon Chi-young came home.

In the meantime, Yoon Chi-young, having taken a shower, noticed the puppy staring intently at the drum washing machine.

Inside, small duck and snake toys were spinning round and round. Charmed by the puppy’s cuteness, Yoon Chi-young sat in front of the washing machine, following the puppy’s gaze.

“Ah…”

And then Yoon Chi-young realized what the puppy had been ambitiously watching was not the new toys.

His wireless earphones were also spinning inside the washing machine.

***



















Part 2

Heeseong was punished for putting the wireless earphones in the washing machine. His punishment was to accompany Yoon Chi-young to his dinner.

“I’m sorry, but our restaurant does not allow pets.”

They encountered a small obstacle, but Yoon Chi-young smiled, understood, and came up with a solution.

“Just stay here for a moment.”

‘You crazy bastard!’

Heeseong snarled and struggled, but he ended up in Yoon Chi-young’s coat pocket.

Yoon Chi-young protected the puppy nestled in his coat pocket with his hand. The size of the pocket was just right, and his hand was large enough to allow the puppy’s body to settle in comfortably.

Eventually, Heeseong, having given up, lay down in the pocket with a weary face.

‘So warm…’

Perhaps it was because of the injury, or because he had been tormented by Yoon Chi-young’s lips all day and had even waged war with his fingers, but Heeseong felt like he could fall asleep at any moment. However, a lingering tension kept him awake. It was the tension of being next to a cannibalistic wolf.

‘I wish I was in my brother’s pocket instead.’

When he was younger, his brother would put the tired Heeseong in a bag or pocket after a long day at work. Those were the times when his brother was also struggling in the organization, and that was his best way of taking care of Heeseong. Yet, it remained a fond memory because it was the only place where he could sleep soundly and warmly.

But if it was Yoon Chi-young, it was out of the question.

‘Is Yoon Chi-young playing with me now only to fatten me up and eat me later?’

Yoon Chi-young had rumors swirling around him of being a cannibalistic wolf, so there was no reason he couldn’t prey on a puppy. Suddenly, Yoon Chi-young’s kindness and the generous treats he provided seemed suspicious.

In the meantime, Yoon Chi-young was led somewhere by a staff member. Judging by the smell of food, it seemed to be a Korean traditional restaurant. The sound of a door opening suggested that Yoon Chi-young was guided to a reserved room.

“Oh, is that Yoon Chi-young?”

As the door opened, the voice of a young man, somehow familiar, was heard.

At this noise, Heeseong, who had been lying down wearily, perked up his ears. Why did the voice sound familiar? Heeseong’s black eyes widened.

Meanwhile, Yoon Chi-young continued the conversation.

“What brings me the honor?”

“Since when do we need a reason to meet?”

“Of course.”

Yoon Chi-young answered nonchalantly. His playful response was met with a somewhat forced laugh from the other party. Despite the casual interaction, it seemed that Yoon Chi-young held a higher status.

The other party then spoke in a more secretive tone.

“Hey, Yoon Chi-young. I’ll cover today’s expenses. In return, let’s visit the canine beastman casino together.”

“Ha…”

Yoon Chi-young sighed as if annoyed. In contrast, Heeseong inside the pocket perked up hopefully.

‘A canine beastman casino?’

If Yoon Chi-young agreed to go to the casino with the man, it could be the perfect opportunity for Heeseong to escape.

The man continued, trying to entice him further.

“If you come, those canine beastmen would dig up a corpse if you asked. Just help me out this one time.”

“What’s your goal?”

Yoon Chi-young seemed to have taken a seat. Since he hadn’t taken off his coat, Heeseong ended up nestled near his thigh. Heeseong tried to get out, but Yoon Chi-young’s hand securely blocked the round body of the puppy.

“There’s someone I’m looking for, but he’s been missing from the canine beastman casino lately. Even when I call, the canine beastmen won’t answer me.”

“It seems like someone must have taken them…” the other party muttered as if to himself. Heeseong, curious about who was speaking, bit Yoon Chi-young’s hand, a plea to be taken out of the pocket.

The man continued, “I even found out the name. It’s Gyeon Heeseong.”

‘Really? Is he looking for me?’

Heeseong waited with anticipation. Just moments ago, he had wanted to stay inside the coat, but now he was eager to show his face immediately. The person might be a canine beastman worried about him or an acquaintance of his brother, capable of rescuing him from this cannibalistic wolf.

However, Yoon Chi-young, while sipping on something, murmured as if annoyed, “It’s strange how many people are looking for that puppy…”

“Ah, I can’t stop thinking about it.”

‘Listen to me! Let me out!’

Heeseong, desperate, squirmed with all his might inside the pocket. Finally, Yoon Chi-young acknowledged him.

“Why? Want to come out?”

Yoon Chi-young murmured understandingly as he took Heeseong out, in a tone that seemed to indulge his complaints. However, there was a subtle enjoyment in his demeanor about the situation.

Heeseong, not caring about that, eagerly showed his face outside the coat. His fur was all staticky, but identifying the man looking for him was more pressing.

“Ah, when I see him, I’m definitely going to…”

Upon seeing the man, the puppy’s eyes filled with nothing but murderous intent.

Heeseong knew him too. They had already met, and he was just as displeasing to Heeseong as Yoon Chi-young.

“Bite his d*ck first.”

‘…Damn it…’

Unlike the handsome Yoon Chi-young, this was just a rude-looking horse beastman. And he was the very reason Heeseong had gotten in trouble with his brother.

<they’re all doing this because they’re in the mood because you’re just so pretty. Why would you throw chips in a customer’s face?>

It was Kwon Ki-hyuk, who had been hit in the face with chips by Heeseong during a poker game after asking for a blowjob.

Heeseong typically had trouble remembering other beastmen, but Kwon Ki-hyuk was an exception, vividly etched in his memory.

<How old are you? Ever slept with a guy?>

<If I win this round, I’m buying him first.>

<I’m different from you; I don’t prey on beastmen in bed.>

These were the words Heeseong heard when he first encountered Kwon Ki-hyuk. Clenching his fists from the very first word, Heeseong held back patiently, thinking of his brother. Especially since he was already under strict watch for a previous mishap.

<Kwon Ki-hyuk’s family is politicians… They’re going under, so there’s no money, but just in case, don’t provoke them and stay compliant, okay?>

His brother had cautioned him, knowing the political influence of Kwon Ki-hyuk’s family. But whether he was a politician’s son or not, to Heeseong, Kwon Ki-hyuk was nothing more than a perverted horse beastman.

And Heeseong later realized that Yoon Chi-young had been present in that game too.

<I don’t prey on beastmen in bed, unlike someone.>

Kwon Ki-hyuk had clearly directed that comment at Yoon Chi-young. At the time, Heeseong was too consumed with rage towards Kwon Ki-hyuk to notice, but recalling it now, the rumors about Yoon Chi-young cannibalizing his own kind seemed widespread. The prevalence of such rumors made them seem all the more credible.

Yet, Heeseong found the pervert even more detestable than the cannibalistic wolf.

“What’s with the puppy?”

Reunited with Kwon Ki-hyuk, he asked disdainfully, as if looking at something insignificant. It was typical of the horse clan, overflowing with unnecessary pride. Suddenly, he bared his teeth at the puppy as if to threaten it.

In response, Heeseong showed his own wariness. He growled, baring his fangs, and fidgeted on Yoon Chi-young’s arm as if anxious.

Yoon Chi-young, holding a beast in his arms, casually lifted his glass and replied:

“My puppy.”

“He’s not a beastman, just a real dog, right? Look at that temper. Barely bigger than a d*ck.”

Woof!

At Kwon Ki-hyuk’s mocking laughter, Heeseong barked sharply. Despite his body still aching and knowing he shouldn’t strain himself, he felt he would explode with anger if he didn’t express his fury somehow. Then, Yoon Chi-young, treating the fist-sized puppy with almost reverent care, stood up, petting it gently.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been soothing the puppy, approached Kwon Ki-hyuk, who was sitting across from them. Bringing the puppy close to Kwon Ki-hyuk’s face, he asked, “What’s wrong? Don’t like him?”

‘I f*cking hate him. He’s disgusting.’

The puppy seemed to understand, nodding its head. In the puppy’s eyes directed at Kwon Ki-hyuk, there was nothing but contempt and hatred.

Then, a gentle yet serious question was posed, “Then, do you want to eat him?”

‘What…?’

Feeling something was off, Heeseong desperately leaned his head back, catching sight of Yoon Chi-young’s handsome face looking down at him. His face was undeniably movie-star handsome, with naturally flowing black hair, bold yet appealing features, and soft eyes. Within those… lay the slightly dilated gray irises of a madman.

“Shall our puppy play with him? We could even put him on a leash, would you like to lead him around?”

“What the hell are you—ugh…!”

Yoon Chi-young had grabbed Kwon Ki-hyuk’s hair, pulling his head back forcefully so his face was fully visible. Panic seeped into Kwon Ki-hyuk’s expression, his exposed neck vein bulging. His breathing turned ragged with shock.

Tension swiftly filled the room, and Yoon Chi-young’s smile turned cold. His actions, while looking affectionately at the puppy, were cruel. It was then that Heeseong was reminded of Yoon Chi-young’s brutal wolf clan nature.

Kwon Ki-hyuk, catching his breath in panic, touched Yoon Chi-young’s solid arm and forced an awkward laugh.

“Hey, Yoon Chi-young… Haha. Your jokes are always, dammit.”

“Ah… Don’t like it?”

No matter what Kwon Ki-hyuk said, Yoon Chi-young only looked down at the puppy in his arms.

Heeseong was already vigorously shaking his head. Kwon Ki-hyuk was repulsive and undesirable to be near. In fact, Heeseong disliked all of the horse beastmen who took pride in flaunting their sexual prowess and size. Based on his experiences in the gambling den, the horse clan always enjoyed sexual jests, oblivious to the whispers behind their backs about their premature tendencies, much like wild horses.

After a moment, Yoon Chi-young slowly nodded in agreement.

“Right. Our puppy shouldn’t eat dirty things.”

“…Ha.”

Regardless of Kwon Ki-hyuk’s incredulous laughter, Yoon Chi-young disdainfully let go of his hair. Kwon Ki-hyuk’s face, strained with veins popping on his forehead, was pushed away in an ugly manner. Beside him, Yoon Chi-young casually wiped his hand on Kwon Ki-hyuk’s expensive-looking suit. The puppy watched this scene, alternating its gaze as if not understanding the dynamics.

‘Weren’t they friends?’

Heeseong had thought they were friends, but now Yoon Chi-young was treating Kwon Ki-hyuk as if he was merely a toy for his puppy.

“I’m too busy playing with the puppy.”

Yoon Chi-young sighed as if bored and returned to his seat. Afterward, he carefully placed Heeseong on the table like handling a precious gem. Thanks to this, the puppy found itself amidst an array of exquisite traditional Korean dishes.

Even with grilled short ribs in front of him, Heeseong was more intrigued by Yoon Chi-young’s bored remarks.

“I thought Assemblyman Kwon was about to make the news soon, so I thought we were preparing for that by meeting…”

“What?”

“There was no need for you to come all the way here.”

“What are you talking about, Yoon Chi-young?”

Kwon Ki-hyuk asked seriously. His hair, once sleekly styled, was now disheveled like a mad scientist’s. The forced smile on his face had vanished.

Witnessing the scene, Heeseong’s mood took an unexpected turn.

He had just seen the downfall of someone who tormented him, all too easily exposed. It was a hollow victory, yet Heeseong couldn’t help feeling a distasteful sense of satisfaction. The man was never worthy of sympathy to begin with.

The scum who had tried to corner him in the restroom attached to the room, intending to force himself on Heeseong.

Recalling the past, Heeseong didn’t hold back. Even limping on his hind legs, the puppy navigated through the food to approach Kwon Ki-hyuk. Yoon Chi-young, clearly observing, made no move to stop him, and Kwon Ki-hyuk was too preoccupied to notice the small puppy.

Heeseong heated up Kwon Ki-hyuk’s lower body just as he had wished.

“Why my dad? Just start with what it is… ugh, f*ck!”

Heeseong blatantly caused trouble by spilling hot soup right in front of Kwon Ki-hyuk.

Kwon Ki-hyuk, now with his lower body scalded as he desired, cursed and flailed about in a spectacle. His frantic attempts to cool his groin were comically reminiscent of a prancing pony.

“Are you okay?”

Even then, Yoon Chi-young seemed oblivious to Kwon Ki-hyuk’s distress, focusing only on comforting Heeseong in his arms. Within that embrace, the puppy maliciously glared at Kwon Ki-hyuk, eyes shining with spite.

“Did you want to spill that? Good job.”

Yoon Chi-young praised Heeseong, even for the mischief he caused, unlike his brother who always urged restraint. Heeseong puffed out his chest in a thrill of satisfaction, his fur bristling with pride.

And as Yoon Chi-young made to leave the room, Kwon Ki-hyuk detained him with a string of coarse curses.

“You bastard, what was that about earlier?”

“Ah.”

The smile vanished from Yoon Chi-young’s face. Seeing his icy gaze, Heeseong instinctively perked up his ears. It was instinctive.He sensed danger in provoking Yoon Chi-young at this moment.

Yoon Chi-young didn’t react with irritation. Instead, he gently placed Heeseong back into his coat pocket, but his murmured words carried an ominous tone.

“You shouldn’t see bad things, so stay here.”

‘I want to see it too!’

Heeseong tried to grasp Yoon Chi-young’s wrist with his front paws to avoid being put back into the pocket, but it was futile.

Then, Heeseong heard a heavy sound. The coat’s lapel fluttered vigorously, indicating Yoon Chi-young must have kicked something forcefully.

Crack.

It was the first time Heeseong had clearly heard the crisp sound of a bone breaking. The stifled gasps of Kwon Ki-hyuk struggling to breathe suggested he was in too much pain even to scream.

Soon, the brutal sounds faded, and the door opened, leaving only the clinking of fine dining utensils from the hall to be heard. Inside the pocket, Heeseong was enveloped in a strange sense of elation, his heart racing continuously.

It was the first time he caused trouble and didn’t get scolded for it. It was also the first time someone had taken his side.

***



















Part 3

[TL/N: Therianthrope → Beastman]

Yoon Chi-young returned to the car and climbed into the back seat. As soon as he was on board, the car smoothly exited the parking lot.

Even then, Heeseong’s heart was still racing. He felt satisfied for having gotten one over on Kwon Ki-hyuk. It was clear that he, too, was fundamentally a bastard at heart.

He was savoring that feeling when Yoon Chi-young’s unnecessary question came.

“Did I do well?”

Heeseong ignored Yoon Chi-young’s words. He simply lay across Yoon Chi-young’s thighs, staring blankly elsewhere. Now that he was in a good mood, he wanted to quietly reminisce about the sound of Kwon Ki-hyuk’s bones breaking.

“But… why did you spill soup on that guy’s thing earlier? Were you interested?”

Yoon Chi-young’s voice dropped as if he felt slighted. Although he was certainly making full use of his handsome face, Heeseong never looked up at him. He was annoyed by his good looks.

“Mine’s bigger than his, you know…”

‘Ack!’

He shuddered at the unwanted revelation, trying to cover his ears with his front paws. But his legs were too short, making it difficult. He didn’t want to know anything about that, whether it was about his thing or whatever else.

“Why? Are you jealous?”

As if there was anything to be jealous of. Tired of swearing, Heeseong didn’t even pretend to listen and just strained to block his ears. But Yoon Chi-young wasn’t the type to shut up just because the other person wasn’t listening.

“I didn’t mean to look at it on purpose. He’s the one going around asking everyone to suck it off.”

Heeseong clenched his tiny canine teeth at the unwelcome explanation.

When he recovers and turns back into a human, he’ll definitely sew that mouth shut. Heeseong firmly resolved.

***

Among beastmen, the bond between them was even more crucial than among humans.

This was because a beastman who had reverted to their true form due to an injury needed the help of their pack without fail.

‘Ah, my ear itches.’

Having turned back into a puppy, Heeseong especially needed the touch of his kin. Already unable to use his hands, which was inconvenient enough, his ears, half-folded, were prone to ear infections and often itched. Moreover, with an injured hind leg, he couldn’t scratch as usual with his back foot.

Eventually, Heeseong sought out Yoon Chi-young. When in need, one must borrow even the hand of a cannibalistic wolf.

The puppy went out to the spacious terrace. There, Yoon Chi-young was smoking—apparently unconcerned because his house was on the top floor—and Heeseong tugged at the hem of his pants. Yoon Chi-young, who had been looking at documents on a tablet, willingly looked down at the puppy.

“Hmm?”

‘My ear, my ears are itchy.’

Heeseong vigorously rubbed his ear with his front paw. It was unbearably itchy. Until now, his brother regularly cleaned his ears, so it was manageable, but since coming to Yoon Chi-young’s house, he hadn’t been able to clean his ears once.

The biggest problem was the lack of communication.

“Do you want to be held?”

‘No, hey.’

“Oh, want a pet? A kiss?”

Boom!

Heeseong finally exploded in frustration. He pushed Yoon Chi-young’s lips away with his front paw, desperately avoiding the kiss.

The frustration of not being able to communicate was too great. Among beastmen of the same kind, some communication was possible even when reverted to their true form. Though they couldn’t form complete sentences, they could convey two or three key words through body language.

However, even between a dog and a wolf, the body language used was completely different. It was like meeting a foreigner who spoke a different language. In fact, among beastmen, wolves were particularly secretive with their body language, making it difficult to communicate with other beastmen.

Yoon Chi-young, seemingly just as curious, made a call somewhere.

“Is Young-bae there? Tell him to come up.”

According to Heeseong, today was the weekend, but it seemed the gangsters had no days off. A few minutes later, a robust man entered Yoon Chi-young’s house. He looked intimidating with his stern demeanor and piercing eyes, but he was a gang member with surprisingly delicate hands. Heeseong knew this because the man had once put a pin in his hair, which he immediately removed.

Yoon Chi-young, smiling mischievously, gestured with his eyes towards the puppy on the terrace table to Ji Young-bae.

“Are you from the canine tribe?”

“Yes.”

“What is the puppy saying?”

‘Do you understand me?’

Heeseong looked at Ji Young-bae without much hope. It was suspicious that he was working under wolves, despite being from the canine tribe.

Moreover, as a member of the canine tribe, Ji Young-bae might have noticed that Heeseong was not just a puppy but a beastman. There was some level of communication between beastmen of the same kind and animals. However, since animals had lower intelligence compared to beastmen, communicating with them was akin to talking to a 5-year-old from the perspective of a beastman. Being too communicative could risk revealing his identity, so it was best to be cautious with his actions.

Just then, his ear itched like crazy again. Desperate, Heeseong rubbed his ear with his front paw and grumbled.

‘Please, clean my ear.’

This time, he showed very precise body language. Then, Ji Young-bae seriously reported to his boss.

“F*ck!’

There must have been a communication error, perhaps because they weren’t from the same region of the canine tribe. Surprisingly, even among beastmen in their true forms, communication could be difficult if they were from different regions. It was like encountering someone who spoke a heavy dialect.

Despite the translation error, Yoon Chi-young lifted Heeseong close to his face, as if he found him adorable, and looked into his eyes.

“Ah, want your ear touched? Does our puppy like having his ears touched?”

“……”

The resigned puppy gave up on both responding and attacking. Now, Heeseong longed for his brother for a different reason.

As far as Heeseong remembered, Yoon Chi-young had perky black wolf ears. Born with well-ventilated ears, he wouldn’t understand the plight of folded ears. Resigned to his unfortunate genetics, Heeseong lay sprawled on the table, defeated. Then, Yoon Chi-young gently touched the puppy’s ears.

But there was an unexpected find. As Yoon Chi-young habitually flipped the puppy’s ears, he discovered something.

“Isn’t this an ear infection?”

“Uh…”

Ji Young-bae and Yoon Chi-young’s gaze converged on the puppy’s ears. As the two men looked down at the puppy, roughly the size of their fists, Heeseong felt a sense of danger. However, he stayed still, wanting to draw attention to his dirty ears. It was humiliating and sad, but his heart was desperate.

“We need to clean his ears.”

‘You got it!’

Fortunately, perhaps because they were from the same canine family, Yoon Chi-young understood what was needed.

Yoon Chi-young stood up, tucking the puppy under his arm. After washing his hands, he sat on the living room sofa and poured out the contents of a paper bag that had been placed in a corner. Numerous pet supplies were spread out on the table, all of them brand new and still in their packaging.

‘…Am I not going to a pet shop?’

He had secretly hoped to meet a gentle-handed lady at the pet shop. But now, the gangster in front of him was fiddling with ear cleaning tools. The puppy looked up at Yoon Chi-young with fearful eyes.

Feeling the gaze, Yoon Chi-young turned and smiled smoothly, lifting the corners of his mouth.

“We’re going to live together forever, so I should do it now.”

“……”

It was a bright smile, but to Heeseong, it seemed like the smile of a villain. It was clear that this guy already knew what he hated the most.

Soon, a cotton swab drenched in ear cleaning solution was probing into the puppy’s ear. As Yoon Chi-young gently rubbed the swab, the squishing sound made the puppy’s expression relax.

‘Ah, ha.’

Though he hated to admit it, Yoon Chi-young’s ear cleaning skills were much better than his brother’s. The touch was gentle, and he cleaned with the delicacy of touching a gemstone. He spent more time cleaning Heeseong’s ears than he did looking at documents.

Taking it further, Yoon Chi-young also meticulously cleared the puppy’s eye boogers and even offered praise and treats for something that wasn’t a big deal.

“Good job. Here, some snacks.”

“……”

Boom. Heeseong glared at him while munching on the dried sweet potato treat. Yoon Chi-young then set the puppy down on the plush carpet.

Limping towards the full-length mirror, Heeseong sat down in front of it, feeling complex emotions.

‘F*ck this. I’m… actually satisfied…’

It was the fourth day since Heeseong arrived at Yoon Chi-young’s place, making it a week including the three days he had been unconscious. During this time, Heeseong realized that he had indulged in luxury and his appearance had significantly changed.

Reflected in the mirror was a version of himself he had never seen before. His white fur gleamed, and his previously thin body had gained some weight. His face, usually grimy with tear stains, was clean, and his black eyes sparkled with vitality. Seeing his improved condition despite causing trouble made him feel guilty towards his brother.

He missed his brother, but… it was the first time he had rested to his heart’s content since he started working. To the point where he slightly dreaded returning.

‘Are you outta your mind, Heeseong?’

No matter what, he couldn’t be satisfied with the care of a cannibalistic wolf.

Heeseong belonged to the canine tribe, which valued their pack. He had a place he must return to. Even if it meant suffering from the consequences of losing the drugs upon his return…

‘Pull yourself together. This isn’t my home.’

He needed to escape from Yoon Chi-young. Reinforcing his resolve, Heeseong took a snake plush toy, imagining it as Yoon Chi-young, and ferociously bit into it. He then vowed to recover as soon as possible and return to his brother.

However, deep down, Heeseong thought it wouldn’t be too bad if his recovery took a little longer.

***



















Part 4

Yoon Chi-young, stepping back onto the terrace, took a seat and picked up the tablet.

Several photos and CCTV footage appeared on the tablet screen. Swiping to the side, simple documents and reports submitted by members of the organization also surfaced.

All were records from the vicinity of the wolf clan’s base on the day the puppy was found.

Lost in thought over the records, Yoon Chi-young turned to Ji Young-bae standing behind and inquired,

“There were no organizations that trespassed into our territory on this day, correct?”

“Yes, that’s correct.”

Yoon Chi-young smirked slightly. The puppy had appeared, injured, in a blind spot not covered by the CCTV, but astute Yoon Chi-young could somewhat grasp the situation.

It didn’t make sense to start a fight in front of the wolf clan’s base just to steal drugs worth a mere tens of millions of won. Even street thugs, conscious of their territory, would prefer to quietly pass by the stronghold of the fiercely territorial wolf clan.

Unless one wanted to rid themselves of a bothersome burden and pocket some money on the side.

Moreover, if the youngest member of an organization disappeared within the wolf clan’s territory, it would be difficult to hastily investigate.

Having thought this far, Yoon Chi-young gazed from the terrace into the house. A white puppy was sound asleep on the black carpet, hugging a snake toy.

“What to do…”

Yoon Chi-young smiled faintly.

The situation seemed somewhat amusing. The casino manager, Park Geon-tae, was already under close watch for a reason. Whenever something passed through that man’s hands, it tended to diminish slightly. Given his obsession with women, it seemed he might even sell his own flesh, and now he had indeed thrown away the most crucial card.

“If it’s true, our puppy might be deeply hurt.”

Though the words carried a tone of concern, his gray eyes sparkled with an unusual excitement.

Soon after, Yoon Chi-young gave Ji Young-bae a simple order.

“Start monitoring Park Geon-tae from today.”

“Understood.”

Rising from his seat, Yoon Chi-young picked up the white lump lying like a stain on the black carpet and laid it beside his bed. Looking down at the puppy, his eyes swirled with an excitement never felt before.

***

As the weekend passed, Yoon Chi-young unusually stayed home instead of going to work. Heeseong watched the latest movie Yoon Chi-young put on and ate grilled king prawns that he had peeled himself.

“Did the puppy like the prawns?”

‘I don’t know. It’s my first time eating them.’

For Heeseong, it was the first time he ever tried king prawns. He hadn’t realized shrimp could taste so good. For the first time, he even clung to Yoon Chi-young’s wrist to receive and eat a prawn directly. Yoon Chi-young, watching the puppy do so, proudly commented,

“Ah, so cute I could die.”

‘What?’

“Eat up and recover quickly. So I can eat you in winter.”

“……”

Heeseong’s appetite suddenly dropped.

Only then did the puppy stop eating the prawns and glared at Yoon Chi-young as usual. In a fit of pique, he even knocked over a cup of water. Yoon Chi-young, finding amusement in that, smiled warmly and peeled more prawns to give him like a bribe. After some deliberation, the puppy ended up eating all of it.

The talk of being eaten in winter had dampened his appetite with its unfortunate implications, but Heeseong wasn’t concerned, planning to escape before then anyway.

As evening arrived, the doctor, who seemed like a drug addict, came to the house to examine the puppy, now with a swollen belly.

“The pheromone levels are almost undetectable again. It’s just a puppy, indeed.”

‘You quack.’

The haggard doctor, perhaps truly a drug addict, misdiagnosed Heeseong as a puppy. After reapplying the pheromone measurement device behind Heeseong’s neck and confirming the results, Yoon Chi-young watched with a subtle smile, though he made no further comment.

Nonetheless, the doctor seemed competent in his field. He treated the puppy with great care and made no mistakes, possibly due to Yoon Chi-young’s cool, watchful grey eyes.

“Fortunately, the wound is healing quickly. We can remove the cast today, and the stitches can come out next week. Walking might still be difficult, but activity should be possible around the time we remove the stitches.”

“……”

Heeseong wasn’t pleased to hear about his rapid recovery.

He had grown complacent, enjoying full meals and warmth, which wasn’t right, considering his brother. Frustrated, Heeseong bit Yoon Chi-young’s hand that was petting him, acting out.

Then Heeseong inspected his own legs. The stitched skin looked grotesque, and bruises dotted his small body.

‘It still seems difficult to transform back into a human…’

Beastmen healed faster in their original form. The body instinctively maintained the safest form while injured. Therefore, whenever Heeseong tried to transform back into a human, the pain from the wounds made him give up on the transformation. It was proof that his body was still in recovery.

Despite everything, Heeseong was determined to return to his human form as soon as possible, believing it would make any escape attempt much easier. During his recovery period, he firmly resolved to prepare for his escape.

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young, whose hand had been bitten, asked the doctor,

“When can he start going for walks?”

‘…Is this jerk really raising me like a dog?’

Walks, of all things. Heeseong had no intention of ever wearing a leash Yoon Chi-young might offer. There had already been incidents where, upon being leashed, he would simply flop down in protest until it was removed. He had managed to escape neck collars and, as a sign of protest, spilled coffee or whatever else he could find. Even though Yoon Chi-young seemed to enjoy these moments enough to take photos, causing Heeseong irritation, not using a leash or dog accessories remained a point of pride for beastmen.

The doctor advised,

“Considering it’s the cold month of November and he is a patient, it might be best to refrain from walks for the time being…”

“Hmm…”

Yoon Chi-young didn’t seem particularly disappointed. He just carefully observed the puppy’s wounds, slightly squinting one eye. It seemed that the puppy’s rapid recovery wasn’t entirely good news for him either. The doctor, trying to gauge Yoon Chi-young’s reaction, was at a loss for what pace to set.

“Well, then…”

At that moment, the doctor cautiously approached Yoon Chi-young with the pheromone measurement device. Yoon Chi-young nonchalantly nodded without showing any sign of objection.

The doctor placed the device behind Yoon Chi-young’s neck, and a threatening mechanical sound repeated as a red figure appeared. 892. This was hundreds of times higher than the 4 or 5 that appeared for Heeseong.

The doctor, shocked by the reading, asked,

“The normal level is 200… Haven’t you returned to your original form recently?”

“Been busy raising a puppy.”

Yoon Chi-young responded indifferently, continuing to pet the puppy. The doctor, still retaining some professional integrity, poured out advice to Yoon Chi-young.

“Still, as a beastman, you should either return to your original form or manage your pheromones through sexual activity. Especially since you have a strong beastman’s power, you should do so at least once every two weeks…”

‘Once every two weeks?’

Heeseong lifted his head in surprise.

Beastmen were still close to humans. Returning to their original form to manage pheromones was usually sufficient every two months. But once every two weeks implied that Yoon Chi-young’s wolf lineage was particularly strong.

‘Is this guy seriously just a beast?’

Could the rumors of cannibalism be true?

As Heeseong pondered seriously, Yoon Chi-young, looking tired, sent the doctor out of the house.

As soon as the doctor left, Yoon Chi-young aired out the house. Heeseong noticed that Yoon Chi-young seemed to have a sensitive sense of smell, always ventilating the house after someone visited. He even disliked the smell of his own cigarettes, always washing his hands and carrying mint candies.

“Sigh…”

Returning to the bed, Yoon Chi-young lay down, hugging the puppy.

Heeseong climbed onto the pillow where Yoon Chi-young lay, contemplating as usual how to deal with this cannibalistic wolf.

However, today Yoon Chi-young seemed particularly exhausted.

‘…Is he sick?’

Yoon Chi-young was breathing heavily, and soon, black wolf ears and a tail small enough to be a puppy’s sprouted. Curious, Heeseong pressed his paw against his cheek, finding his skin hot.

‘Idiot.’

It seemed like his body was struggling due to not managing his pheromones. Yoon Chi-young could have transformed into a wolf, but perhaps to avoid frightening him, he stubbornly maintained his human form. Noticing the sharply protruding canines near Yoon Chi-young’s lips, Heeseong cautiously curled his tail.

‘I shouldn’t mess with him today.’

Heeseong was smart. Working in the gambling den, he had developed a sense of awareness. It was common knowledge that beastmen excited by pheromones could become more aggressive or sexually driven, so it was best to avoid provoking them.

Common knowledge. Suddenly, Heeseong recalled information he had overheard in the gambling den.

<Ah, the wolf brats are less active in winter, so the revenue’s down.>

<Why? Do they hibernate or something?>

<No.>

His brother had scoffed dismissively.

<Wolves go into their mating season when it gets cold. In the wild, it’s so they can have offspring in spring.>

Recalling these words, Heeseong felt a chill run through his body.

It was November, and the weather was gradually turning colder. Heeseong had heard that wolves, who are typically monogamous, either endure their mating season with medication or spend it alone until they find a mate.

This meant that Yoon Chi-young was approaching his mating season, which could lead to increased aggression. The thought of being beside a cannibalistic wolf made Heeseong’s heart chill.

‘…And his wolf blood is strong, isn’t it?’

The clever puppy climbed off the pillow and cautiously made his way onto Yoon Chi-young’s solid chest. His unusually long and slender legs were immediately noticeable.

And then… a significant bulge was evident in his lower half. Heeseong wished it were just a tail. Seeing its size made Heeseong shiver uncontrollably.

To be sharing a bed with a wolf on the verge of mating season.

‘If the mating season hits, he’ll attack me first.’

After all, Heeseong was also a male puppy. Being this close could provoke an attack from the wolf, whose territorial instincts might be heightened by the mating season.

Now was not the time to lament his quick recovery. For a different reason, Heeseong now had to pretend to be a puppy and escape as soon as possible.

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young, still lying down, lifted the puppy to his face.

“Puppy…”

‘Let go, let go!’

Startled, Heeseong struggled, but his resistance was futile against the large hands.

Yoon Chi-young gazed at the puppy with his faintly visible pupils, then murmured as he nuzzled his smooth nose against the puppy’s belly.

“I don’t think I’ll eat you.”

‘Say it with some conviction!’

Indignant, Heeseong flailed his legs, but it was a meaningless gesture. Moreover, Yoon Chi-young’s seriousness was unusual, causing the puppy to soon stop resisting and tilt his head in confusion.

“No, wait…”

With only a dim light on, Yoon Chi-young’s distinct facial features were cast in deep shadows. Heeseong glimpsed his sharply defined eyes and the subtle shine in his gray irises, feeling a flicker of fear.

Seeing the stiff puppy, Yoon Chi-young faintly smiled.

“Whatever happens, I really won’t eat you.”

‘What…?’

Soon after, Yoon Chi-young placed the puppy back against his chest. Heeseong, feeling his belly sink into the warmth, sensed the steady heartbeat and the comforting body heat of Yoon Chi-young.

From his position, Heeseong eyed Yoon Chi-young suspiciously.

‘Has he figured out that I’m a beastman?’

Surely not. That would mean he knew Heeseong was a beastman yet chose to raise him like a puppy, which would be utterly insane.

‘…Or has he already grown that attached to me?’

Puzzled by the situation, Heeseong couldn’t fall asleep deep into the night, staring down at the already sleeping Yoon Chi-young, contemplating his inscrutable intentions.

But as a puppy, there wasn’t much he could do.

Eventually, overcome by sleepiness, Heeseong fell asleep draped over Yoon Chi-young’s eyes like a sleep mask, hoping that for tonight, at least, he would just sleep soundly.

He did, however, appreciate the promise that Yoon Chi-young wouldn’t eat him.

  *
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Ten days had passed since Yoon Chi-young began keeping Heeseong.

By now, Heeseong was getting groomed in the late morning to accompany Yoon Chi-young—who, being a gangster, had a rather flexible schedule—to work, spending the day in his arms like an ornament and being doted on.

What Heeseong had realized during this time was that Yoon Chi-young didn’t quite fit the mold of a gang boss.

Because what kind of boss talks to a dog that can’t even speak back?

“Do you know what my ideal type is, puppy?”

‘I don’t care. Not interested.’

On the way to work, in the car, Yoon Chi-young spoke affectionately to the puppy. Heeseong ignored him and watched the action movie playing on the smartphone.

Undeterred by the snub, Yoon Chi-young teased the puppy.

“Someone who always… gives me a thrilling stimulation.”

‘I said I’m not interested!’

Focused on the movie, the puppy suddenly attacked Yoon Chi-young’s fingers like a predator. No matter how much he bit and acted out, Yoon Chi-young seemed to find it amusing and laughed it off.

After venting his frustration, Heeseong returned to watching the smartphone. Over it, Yoon Chi-young gently stroked the puppy’s potato-sized head.

“When I see someone who’s both cute and sexy… Ah, you know that feeling when just making eye contact feels like you’re going to lose it?”

‘Here he goes again, this lunatic.’

Heeseong typically only cared about his own people and rarely listened to others. Naturally, he wouldn’t pay much attention to Yoon Chi-young, whom he considered a target for escape.

And Yoon Chi-young often spoke nonsense, as far as Heeseong was concerned.

“I felt the urge to suck that person off first.”

‘F*ck!’

“Shut your mouth!” Irritated, the puppy sprawled on the ground, flailing its limbs. Biting Yoon Chi-young was futile, so that was the best it could do.

Eventually, the puppy, utterly bored on its way to work, decided against escaping and instead sought an alternative plan.

“Noona, take me with you.”

Heesung wagged his short tail at the wolf clan seated on the sofa, his black eyes gleaming. Coaxing Yoon Chi-young was humiliating, but it was different when the target was a woman.

“What’s with this puppy?”

Yoon Geon-young lifted the fluffy puppy with one hand, chuckling.

She was Yoon Chi-young’s sister, resembling him but with a distinctly different aura. Clearly a member of the wolf clan, she possessed a subtle elegance and sharpness akin to feline predators.

Her black, silky hair was incredibly sexy and stylish. Heesung eagerly wagged his tail at her, displaying his charm. He sensed Yoon Chi-young’s smile from the opposite sofa, but he didn’t care.

‘Yoon Chi-young’s sister would be stronger, right?’

So, taking the younger brother’s puppy should be feasible. Heesung was already smitten, wagging his tail uncontrollably in her arms.

Just then, Yoon Chi-young, pulling out a cigarette, muttered lowly.

“Now you’re blatantly flirting.”

“So, it’s true you have a soft spot for mongrels.”

Yoon Geon-young disdainfully spoke, placing the puppy back on the ground.

‘Pureblood supremacy is annoying, but the sister seems better than Yoon Chi-young.’

Now, the puppy lay on its back, diligently seducing her. Then, it noticed a man sitting next to Yoon Geon-young.

‘Why is he trembling at the sight of Yoon Chi-young?’

The blonde wolf clan man, accompanying Yoon Geon-young, couldn’t even meet Yoon Chi-young’s gaze and was shivering.

To the puppy, Yoon Chi-young’s intimidating presence was now overshadowed by his obsession with kisses and physical affection.

As Yoon Chi-young lit his cigarette and lazily exhaled smoke, he asked,

“You didn’t come to play with me, did you? Here to impress your lover?”

Hearing this, the blonde man clenched Yoon Geon-young’s hand tightly, gritting his teeth. He looked so delicate that Heesung wanted to comfort him, urging him to relax.

“Yoon Chi-young.”

With a no-nonsense tone, Yoon Geon-young spoke sternly as if admonishing.

“Our father has passed away; refrain from frequenting places of amusement.”

“Did sister come all the way here just to say that?”

“As the future leader, I’m advising you. There are many eyes watching, so act with decorum.”

“Ah… nagging, then.”

Yoon Chi-young exhaled smoke leisurely and chuckled, twitching the toes of his crossed legs. Even the mention of being the future leader didn’t seem to concern Yoon Chi-young much. Instead, he responded with a scoff.

“It’s been a week since I last went to a gambling den… You’re quite out of the loop.”

“Maintaining decorum also means getting rid of that mongrel.”

‘That’s harsh of sister.’

Feeling slighted, the puppy gave up on acting cute and briskly got up. It was as if it was reminded of the proud true nature of the wolf clan it had forgotten.

The puppy looked back and forth between the siblings with a suddenly serious face. The atmosphere was as if they were confronting an enemy. It was the first time the puppy saw Yoon Chi-young so openly hostile.

“Raising me as a fighting dog, and now you talk of decorum?”

‘Fighting dog? What does that mean?’

While the puppy was puzzled, Yoon Chi-young, with a smooth laugh, flicked the ash from his cigarette with his long fingers and asked,

“Is it fine for you to play around with the man your brother was seeing?”

Yoon Chi-young glanced at the wolf clan man. The blonde man seemed so terrified that he couldn’t control his emotions, revealing his yellow wolf ears.

Yoon Geon-young looked disdainfully at her brother and then said softly,

“You were probably planning to devour him.”

Yoon Geon-young brushed it off nonchalantly. The coldness in her eyes made it seem like she wasn’t dealing with a family member but viewing Yoon Chi-young as a mere adversary.

Watching this, the puppy felt puzzled.

‘…Why does she look at her own brother with such disdain?’

Heesung’s brother, though not related by blood, valued loyalty highly. He would never treat his sibling with hostility like Yoon Geon-young did. However, Heesung had heard that wolves have a strong sense of pack, much like dogs, but the pureblood wolves before him seemed ready to tear each other apart at any moment.

After a tense standoff, Yoon Geon-young stood up. Yoon Chi-young, too, continued to smoke elegantly without attempting to detain her. He merely left her with a veiled warning accompanied by a subtle smile.

“Congratulations on becoming the next leader, sister.”

“…….”

“I just hope I don’t end up killing you.”

Yoon Geon-young no longer engaged with her brother. A palpable hostility hung between the siblings.

Then, the blonde man attempted to straighten his coat that the puppy was sitting on. Heesung, absentmindedly, allowed himself to be moved as the man adjusted his position.

That’s when Heesung’s black eyes widened.

‘Oh…’

The right hand the blonde man had been concealing up his sleeve.

The gesture to move the puppy was clumsy, and the skin on the back of his hand was all torn up, as if mauled by a wild beast.

Yoon Chi-young, observing from across, laughed heartily at the sight.

“Getting good use out of that hand now?”

“…….”

With just those words, the blonde man’s face went pale, and he hurriedly left the scene.

The puppy looked on, dumbfounded.

‘Did he really… bite the person he was seeing?’

Even after they had left, Heesung continued to stare blankly at Yoon Chi-young.

Suddenly, his presence felt unfamiliar all over again.

  *

Heeseong pondered deeply even after returning home from work.

‘Why does he prey on his own kind?’

From what Heeseong had observed so far, Yoon Chi-young had acted brutally but hadn’t attempted to devour beastmen. Of course, there could be another side to him… However, Heeseong, with his keen intuition and sensitive nose, didn’t believe the gourmet would taste uncooked creatures.

“I never knew our puppy had a liking for women…”

And to think he’d sulk over such matters, let alone be a cannibal.

The puppy, lying in bed with Yoon Chi-young, sighed out of the sheer annoyance it already felt.

Leaning on his arm beside him, Yoon Chi-young toyed with the puppy’s tail in a whiny manner and asked,

“You’ve never shown me affection, have you?”

‘What about it.’

“I was going to buy you shrimp tomorrow…”

At that, the puppy showed a reaction for the first time. It glanced at Yoon Chi-young and lazily wagged its tail, a kind of plea for the treat.

Pleased to receive even this small sign of interest, Yoon Chi-young smirked mischievously and brought his face closer to the puppy. Heeseong turned his head away, anticipating unnecessary comments from Yoon Chi-young.

“Have you ever mated, puppy?”

His hunch was right. Heeseong wanted to curse at the absurdity of asking a puppy such a question, expecting an answer. Yet, all he could express was a look of disdain and frustration towards Yoon Chi-young.

Yoon Chi-young, as if oblivious to Heeseong’s feelings, prodded him once more.

“Ah… you haven’t, have you?”

‘What’s it to you!’

The irritable puppy forcefully pushed Yoon Chi-young’s face away with its front paws. Scratching his clean skin with its tiny claws, Yoon Chi-young laughed as if he got the hint and stopped petting the tail.

“Your reaction says it all, you really haven’t.”

‘F*ck…’

This was why Heeseong disliked conversing with this man; it always left him feeling exasperated.

Heeseong had never mated. He was still young, and had been too busy working under his brother to even consider it. Moreover, in beastman society, females preferred strong and large males, naturally leaving the pale and delicate Heeseong out of the competition.

Yet, Heeseong wasn’t unpopular. Despite being canine-like, he was quite favored among men. When working in the gambling den, there were men who specifically called for Heeseong, handing him money and unbuckling their belts, or secretly gripping his buttocks tightly as they passed by.

Of course, Heeseong never held back in such situations.

When he heard my brother yelling, ‘Heeseong, you little rascal!’ I’d already have struck the customer by then.

Although Heeseong’s true form was that of a small toy dog, he was raised by fighting dog breeders involved in organized crime. As a result, there wasn’t anyone who messed with Heeseong and got away unscathed.

‘So is that why I’m sensitive to physical contact?’

Heeseong realized a newfound aspect of himself.

Living through such harassment at the gambling den made him sensitive to touch, and without thinking, he had lashed out at Yoon Chi-young, who had bitten him.

“That’s a relief.”

It was then that Heeseong heard Yoon Chi-young’s soft voice. Lifting his head, Heeseong’s eyes met Yoon Chi-young’s, who was gently stroking the puppy’s neck with a finger.

“It would have been slightly disappointing if I were the only one inexperienced.”

‘….’

You?

Doubt must have been evident in the dark eyes of the puppy, as Heeseong inadvertently tilted his head, which Yoon Chi-young found adorable. Yoon Chi-young smiled broadly, lifting the corners of his mouth and embracing the puppy.

Enveloped in Yoon Chi-young’s arms, Heeseong widened his eyes in disbelief.

Then what was the refined wolf tribe man who had his arm bitten about?

Moreover, the wolf clan man was afraid of Yoon Chi-young. The man couldn’t control his emotions to the point of revealing his ears and tail, and couldn’t even make proper eye contact.

‘Could it be… is he attacking me by seducing me into bed?’

It was plausible. Yoon Chi-young had a handsome face and a superior height as a male, making him inherently seductive.

Furthermore, rumors don’t circulate without reason. Based on Heeseong’s experience working in the gambling den, rumors that seemed likely were often false, while those that seemed far-fetched were often true.

“So, the rumors about the cannibalistic wolf might be true.” Yet, strangely, Heeseong no longer felt afraid of Yoon Chi-young.

While glaring at Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong cheekily rested his cheek against his embrace.

‘…No, he said he wouldn’t eat me.’

Somehow, the thought that he was a small dog that wouldn’t be eaten crossed his mind… But since Heeseong knew Yoon Chi-young wasn’t a liar, he felt reassured.

And to Heeseong, a cannibalistic wolf seemed better than a sister who despised her own family due to pureblood elitism.

If Heeseong had a real family, he would have cherished them without disdain.

***
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Heeseong couldn’t even dream of escaping, spending 24 hours a day with the cannibalistic wolf. However, he didn’t give up and made thorough preparations for his escape.

‘This house is disgustingly big.’

The puppy had perfectly grasped the layout of Yoon Chi-young’s house during his time there. There were five rooms, and the terrace was as big as the living room. He even got trapped in the laundry room once—it was humiliating, but he had to bark to call Yoon Chi-young. Despite his limping leg, the puppy diligently wandered around looking for the best hiding places and escape routes.

‘The problem is that the living room is further away from the bedroom than I thought…’

Heeseong would sit on the living room carpet every day and simulate his escape. The living room and bedroom were far apart, making it difficult for a small puppy to run there, but the advantage was that the sound from the living room didn’t travel well to the bedroom. Additionally, Yoon Chi-young took an unknown medication before bed and fell into a deep sleep, making it the perfect time to escape while he was asleep.

However, sometimes, when he looked at the large, darkly decorated house, he felt a sense of desolation.

‘Why does this guy live in such a needlessly big place when he lives alone?’

The house was big, too big. And Yoon Chi-young was always there, alone. The puppy sometimes thought he looked very lonely when he was alone in the big, dark house. If it weren’t for him, there would be no noise at all in this house.

Heeseong looked at Yoon Chi-young sitting on the sofa and turned his head away when their eyes met, seeing his handsome face with a gentle smile. What’s the point of sympathizing with a guy like that? I’m going to escape from this place anyway.

After figuring out the escape route, he started preparing his escape funds.

Yoon Chi-young would sometimes pile up a stack of cash on the living room table and listen to reports from his organization members.

“Who contacted that racoon Soo-in? There must be more hidden than this money…”

Each time, Heeseong was able to pick up various bits of information. He also occasionally managed to pick up 50,000 won bills that were blown away by the accidentally slid down window.

Swoosh.

The thieving puppy mainly operated under the dark sofa. He would watch Yoon Chi-young’s unnecessarily pretty collarbone, and when money occasionally fell, he would diligently pick it up. If he was lucky enough for money to fall right in front of him, he could just extend his white forepaw and grab the bill.

‘Isn’t this better than working at a casino?’

Heeseong hid the money he had collected in a space he had dug out under the sofa. It was a safe that only he could find, and it was soon filled with crumpled bills.

Although he had only stolen a little dust from a rich man’s barn, it seemed that Heeseong was making more money than when he worked at the casino. He felt a little resentful about that fact, but Heeseong decided that if he was going to steal, he might as well steal more boldly. That way, he would have some money to make up for the drugs he had lost when he returned to the casino.

The opportunity came as if from heaven.

Thud.

With a thud, a bundle of bills fell right in front of the sofa. The black eyes of the puppy, who had been waiting for an opportunity, were filled with the sight of the yellow money.

Blinded by the money, Heeseong hurriedly came out and grabbed the bundle of yellow bills in his mouth. It was difficult to move with his small body, but he thought that with this much money, he could live without worrying about money for a few months.

“….”

As soon as he turned around with the money in his mouth, he met eyes with Yoon Chi-young, who was smiling broadly.

The surprised Heeseong stared blankly at those gray eyes and dropped the money he was holding in his mouth. Strangely, Yoon Chi-young was holding his hand up as if he had dropped something on purpose. The flustered puppy decided to act anyway.

Wow, woof!

As usual, he pretended to be a ferocious dog and gnawed at the snake toy on the carpet. He could feel the gazes of the other wolf organization members piercing his back, but fortunately, the attention that had been focused on Heeseong quickly disappeared.

“Well… let’s leave that racoon alone for now. Let’s catch her again when she’s gathered some money.”

Yoon Chi-young leaned back on the sofa, saying it as if he was enjoying himself. Heeseong felt a brief moment of sympathy for the racoon Soo-in, whom he didn’t even know, but he quickly gathered up the crumbs. As soon as there was an opening, he grabbed the bundle of bills again and quickly returned to the safe under the sofa.

‘Oh, man, that was close.’

He had almost gotten caught. Even after he had collected the money, Heeseong’s heart kept pounding. The fact that the entire interior of the house was black made it easy for his white fur to be seen. It was fortunate that he was small.

‘I guess I’ll have to stop here for today.’

But Heeseong knew how to wait for the right moment. He had seen many cases at the casino where people lost everything because they were too greedy. Heeseong carefully put the money he had collected into the hole under the sofa and went out, waiting carefully for the right moment.

As soon as Heeseong stepped out of the sofa, Yoon Chi-young, who had sent the organization members out, warmly hugged the puppy.

“The puppy is all dusty again… Shall we take a bath together?”

‘…Shit.’

As safe as the money was, there was a downside. He had to endure the humiliating baths by Yoon Chi-young, covered in dust every time. Heeseong cursed in his expression, showing his dislike, but eventually found himself sitting in a sink filled with warm water, like a bathtub, with a waterproof patch neatly applied to his injured leg.

“I should tell the cleaning helper to clean under the sofa well too.”

“……?”

The puppy, shrunk unattractively from being wet, turned to look at Yoon Chi-young with a pricked face.

Surely he didn’t notice the safe.

If that were the case, he would have had to move the money he had accumulated to a new safe.

Seeing that tense look, Yoon Chi-young smiled subtly. The action of lowering his hand with pronounced joints beneath his broad shoulders seemed suspicious.

“No… We’ll just bathe together.”

Saying so, Yoon Chi-young took off the nightgown he was wearing comfortably. The puppy immediately turned away with a scream. Naturally, he had seen Yoon Chi-young’s naked body from living together. The well-trained, tall body looked impressive to anyone.

The problem was seeing what he didn’t want to see.

‘Sh, shit. It’s too big…’

The puppy looked only at the corner of the sink, shuddering. When Yoon Chi-young said last time that his was bigger than even a water deer’s, he thought it was nonsense, but now he wondered if it might be true. Moreover, being in the form of a small puppy, everything seemed much bigger, making it even more dreadful.

Eventually, Heeseong didn’t go under the sofa for a while. He didn’t want to see Yoon Chi-young’s heavy thing ever again.

Moreover, the worst part was being envious of Yoon Chi-young’s tall and well-built body. Heeseong, who had a complex about his height, envied the impressive body with well-balanced muscles. Heeseong felt the unfairness of God and was unnecessarily more irritable towards Yoon Chi-young than usual.

***
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As Heeseong was getting used to commuting with Yoon Chi-young, he finally got a chance to be away from him for the first time.

“Um… No. I’ll go.”

Yoon Chi-young nodded after receiving a whisper from his guard. Then, he carefully placed the puppy he was holding on the leather chair he was sitting on.

“Just wait a bit. I’ll be right back.”

‘Come back late.’

Yoon Chi-young stroked the puppy who was staring at him ambitiously before walking out the door. Heeseong kept one ear up, listening for his footsteps to fade away.

Soon, the office became completely quiet. Heeseong felt like he could cry.

This is my chance.

He was finally going to be away from the annoying Yoon Chi-young. This was the first time in two weeks. The puppy was excited and nervous at the same time, but he didn’t miss the opportunity.

‘I just need to hide somewhere.’

Heeseong had already made a plan. Once he was away from Yoon Chi-young, he planned to hide in a corner and move around at night. The small size of a small dog, his only advantage, was perfect for hiding.

‘I have to run even if one of my legs breaks.’

The puppy carefully positioned himself to jump off the high chair, his front paws dangling. His hind legs were not fully healed yet and he had to limp, but he could not miss this opportunity. Soon, Heeseong bravely jumped down from the chair.

However, Heeseong’s body remained floating in the air as he jumped down.

Something was strange. He looked down and saw a large hand holding the puppy’s soft belly steadily.

“It’s dangerous to jump down.”

“…….”

Ji Young-bae gently placed the puppy back on the chair. He was a member of the organization who always misinterpreted the puppy’s words, causing Heeseong to distrust and resent him.

Only then did Heeseong look behind the high chair, which was like a cliff to him. He could see what was hidden from the puppy’s low field of vision.

‘Damn it… you cowardly wolf cub.’

Six members of the adult wolf clan were watching over the puppy. Heeseong sighed and looked away, feeling sorry for them. He felt that Yoon Chi-young had disappeared too easily.

In the end, the puppy gave up and curled up on the chair like a bagel. Following his uneasy mind, he huddled even smaller.

‘The gambling settlement is coming up soon. Will my brother take responsibility for my mistakes too….’

As time went on, Heeseong became more and more anxious. He was physically comfortable by Yoon Chi-young’s side, but his mind was always restless.

The Dog Clan valued loyalty above all else. And the motto of the canines was that even if you betray your family, you should not betray your packmates. To Heeseong, the brother who had taken him in after he was abandoned was always a being to whom he had to repay his debt.

‘My brother must believe that I didn’t run away….’

But if he didn’t go back forcibly and delayed like this, and eventually betrayed the loyalty between the Dog Clan… he might be abandoned by the pack as well.

Heeseong anxiously looked at the clock in the distance. If he could recover faster and turn into a human, he would have a chance to escape. He hated his small and weak body today.

***

“Boss! Long time no see.”

As Yoon Chi-young entered the visiting room, Park Geon-tae hurriedly stood up and greeted him. He had dressed up in a suit for the occasion and visited the Wolf Clan’s headquarters.

Yoon Chi-young simply nodded his head in greeting and sat down on the sofa in front. He didn’t offer Park Geon-tae a seat and left him standing there. Yoon Chi-young treated Park Geon-tae comfortably, just like he did at the casino, glancing down at his watch.

“Did you have to come all the way here?”

“Yes. I have something to tell you… Are you busy?”

“Very.”

Yoon Chi-young said without hiding it. It was because he had a puppy waiting for him. However, Park Geon-tae, who didn’t know about him, exaggeratedly said that he seemed to be busy lately, and asked if his business was going well these days. Then, he belatedly got to the main point.

“Yes, it’s about the goods we traded last time….”

“Hmm, drugs?”

“Yes, that’s right. Yes….”

Park Geon-tae was flustered by the direct question. He usually talked well and acted innocent, even though he was good at talking. That’s why it was difficult for him to ask for a favor.

“It seems that the person who was transporting the goods, Kim Heeseong, has stolen them….”

“Ah… your youngest?”

“Yes. So, if you could give us some time to pay the balance until we find our youngest….”

Park Geon-tae said with difficulty. He meant that it was difficult because they were also victims, so he asked for understanding.

Yoon Chi-young nodded with a smile, but his gray eyes scanned Park Geon-tae with contempt.

“Yes. It’s suspicious that the youngest disappeared from the wolf clan headquarters, and we don’t know where the goods went… So, I guess you’re saying you can’t pay the balance right away.”

“That’s not what I meant… haha.”

Park Geon-tae glanced at Yoon Chi-young’s expression, feeling like a naked man. The other person was a VIP of the casino and a wolf clan who held a lot of black money. However, Yoon Chi-young was a very unpredictable and perceptive person, so it was difficult to please him. Park Geon-tae cursed inwardly, but he pretended to be flustered in order to catch his eye.

Then, an unexpected question came.

“Where did you get that youngest from?”

“Yes. Kim Heeseong is… huh?”

When Park Geon-tae looked up, Yoon Chi-young was waiting for his answer with an expectant look in his eyes, as if he was listening to the most interesting conversation in the world. Park Geon-tae was surprised to see a seemingly sane psychopath in front of him, but he told him what he remembered.

“It was about 5 years ago, I think? We found a puppy living alone in a house in a redevelopment area.”

“…Was he abandoned by his family?”

“It’s not certain, but it was probably because it was a shantytown. He was so weak that he was about to die… So, I guess he was abandoned.”

“Ah, I see….”

Yoon Chi-young seemed to be sad, as if it was his own story. Park Geon-tae, who knew the personalities of the VIP guests one by one, nodded his head bitterly. Yoon Chi-young was more sensitive than he thought, and he often made a profit by keeping an eye on the members of the organization who were good at talking.

“Then what does he like?”

“Huh?”

“What does he like?”

Yoon Chi-young’s smile cooled slightly. Though it was just a subtle downturn of his lips, the quick-witted Park Geon-tae noticed the difference and hastily responded.

“Well, what Heeseong likes is…”

“Yes.”

“Um. It seems he generally likes all kinds of food…”

“……”

Even as Park Geon-tae rambled, Yoon Chi-young didn’t take his eyes off him, as if watching a poor play. His gray eyes shone coolly. If it were boring, one might look away, but when it’s pitiful, one tends to see how low it can go.

Yoon Chi-young subtly tilted his head and asked.

“Don’t know?”

“No, no, I know. He really liked ramen.”

“Ah… Ramen.”

Hearing the answer, Yoon Chi-young smirked and nodded. He was already looking down somewhere on the sofa with a face tired of it all, where a certain aggressive white mass used to be.

“And the birthday?”

“It was in the summer… Around July. He was a younger brother who always made sure to celebrate my birthday, even if it passed.”

“Well… I see.”

Even with the additional explanation, Yoon Chi-young seemed half-interested. His smile had faded, and he twitched his toes, coiled from the boredom, mumbling.

“You’ve had him for 5 years. Not knowing what he likes or even his birthday. Now, to be hit from behind and not even know where he is…”

“…Yes.”

Park Geon-tae felt a chill down his back. Strangely, he felt like he had made a mistake, even though he hadn’t done anything wrong.

Moreover, he consistently thought that Yoon Chi-young was toying with him. And seeing Yoon Chi-young suddenly laugh as if enjoying himself alone confirmed his suspicion. This guy must have some other scheme.

“Alright, I got it.”

Then Yoon Chi-young easily rose from his seat.

“I’ll go. You don’t have to make a deposit until the youngest is caught.”

“Really? Thank you for understanding! Next time you come to the casino, we will…”

“My lover is waiting.”

Yoon Chi-young said with a subtly amused smile, excusing himself without hesitation. Park Geon-tae followed beside Yoon Chi-young, chattering amiably.

“So, that’s why you haven’t visited the casino lately. Next time, please bring your lover along.”

“Sure.”

Unruffled, Yoon Chi-young stood before the door. Expressionless Wolf Clan members opened the door and waited silently. Only Yoon Chi-young seemed unbothered by the heavy atmosphere.

“Ah.”

As if remembering something, Yoon Chi-young slowly exhaled and turned halfway.

“Your youngest likes grilled eel, right?”

He said with a grin.

Before the flustered Park Geon-tae could respond, Yoon Chi-young walked out into the hallway. The last thing Park Geon-tae saw was the hem of his black coat fluttering slightly with each step of his tall figure.

Even after Yoon Chi-young left, Park Geon-tae remained rooted to the spot for a while. Unpleasant tension crawled up his spine, and he cursed under his breath.

“…What the hell? That damn brat.”

Yoon Chi-young’s last words lingered in his ears. They could have been meaningless, but coming from a cunning wolf like him, it was different. Especially if it was Yoon Chi-young…

Park Geon-tae soon fled the Wolf Clan’s territory with a hardened face. Something didn’t feel right.

***
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‘Why are you so late!’

The dog barked as soon as Yoon Chi-young returned.

With six members of the organization staring at him, Heeseong felt like his whole body was burning under their gazes. Even the slightest movement was met with the wolves’ eyes following him, making it impossible to wag his tail properly.

Yoon Chi-young strode over at the bark and gently picked up the ball of fur, cooing at him.

“Did you wait for me?”

The dog didn’t answer, just bared his teeth and looked away. It was his way of saying, “Don’t talk to me if you’re annoying.”

In any case, being watched by six wolves was better than being with Yoon Chi-young, but he didn’t like that logic at all. He didn’t want to admit that he had waited for Yoon Chi-young.

Thinking the dog was sulking, Yoon Chi-young cradled Heeseong in his arms and stroked him, coaxing him like a lover.

“I was wrong, okay? Just forgive me this once.”

“……”

“I’ll never leave your side again. Promise.”

‘Don’t act cute!’

If he had just left him alone, he would have simmered down on his own. But by teasing him with that handsome face, he pushed the dog to the limit. Heeseong snapped and barked at Yoon Chi-young as soon as he saw his hand.

“What are you saying? That I’m too good? You want to go home quickly?”

Yoon Chi-young asked Ji Young-bae, his canine subordinate, as he stroked the dog. He continued to let the dog bite his hand, but he always thought romantically. And Ji Young-bae always answered honestly.

“Yes, sir…. He’s saying, ‘You bastard.’”

“He’s so cute…. I see, let’s go home quickly and be alone.”

Ji Young-bae only understood half of what Heeseong said, but he always understood the swear words. That’s because there’s no dialect in swearing. It was a little less frustrating for Heeseong, but the problem was that Yoon Chi-young didn’t seem to be affected at all.

The tired dog became quiet as Yoon Chi-young got into the back seat of the car. He didn’t even want to see his face, so he buried his head in Yoon Chi-young’s firm abdomen and focused on his mission.

Yoon Chi-young stroked his head, which was as big as a potato, and asked.

“Do you like ramen?”

‘Do I like it?’

It was an out-of-the-blue question. Heeseong saw no point in answering and remained still.

He hated ramen. He had eaten it so many times at the casino that he was sick of it. That’s why Heeseong would rather have warm rice with soy sauce.

Even when ignored, Yoon Chi-young asked again, this time affectionately.

“Then how about grilled eel?”

“……”

Heeseong didn’t want to react. Really.

But then his white tail started to tremble, and soon the tip of his tail was wagging busily on Yoon Chi-young’s thigh. Yoon Chi-young burst out laughing at that honest reaction and lay down on the back seat with the dog in his arms. For the first time, Heeseong resented his own tail.

‘…I only like grilled eel. Only eel.’

The dog stubbornly thought and pressed his tail down with his front paw.

The first precious food he had ever eaten had melted Heeseong’s heart, if only a little. Maybe it was because it was food that someone had prepared just for him. It was the first time in his life.

Even so, Heeseong vowed not to let himself be swept away by the specialness, but the tail he held down with his front paw kept wagging like another creature.

***
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They returned to the house with an entirely black interior, and a lavish Korean meal was laid out. In the center of the table, grilled eel was set up ready to be eaten. Heeseong, who was extremely hungry, started whining at the table as soon as Yoon Chi-young washed his hands and sat down, begging to be fed.

Yoon Chi-young, who was feeding the dog porridge first – baby food for humans – said.

“I’ve never fed anyone like this before in my life.”

‘Do you think any other organization boss would feed me?’

Heeseong was now used to talking to himself. Yoon Chi-young seemed to be the same, as he tenderly spoke to Heeseong in an affectionate voice while peeling the eel with his long fingers.

“Puppy. I have to go somewhere I don’t want to go tomorrow… Will you come with me?”

‘No.’

Heeseong didn’t want to go. He had to somehow separate from Yoon Chi-young and try to escape, or at least try to turn into a human.

And in fact, the dog wanted to get away from Yoon Chi-young, who was crazy about skinship. Yoon Chi-young fondled the dog’s body so much that Heeseong had dreams of his body being crushed like clay. The dog needed some time alone too.

When the puppy  didn’t react much and just stared at the eel, Yoon Chi-young said with a disappointed look.

“You’re not going to come? I can’t go anywhere without you…”

‘…Damn it.’

The eel dangled in front of Heeseong’s eyes like bait. The dog stood on two paws on the table just to get that far away from it.

The puppy looked up at Yoon Chi-young with murderous intent. But even more than Yoon Chi-young’s charming smile, the eel caught his eye first. The plump, red-hot flesh was cooked to perfection.

In the end, it was the tail that betrayed the puppy first. Heeseong, whose tail was wagging furiously, reluctantly accepted by snapping at the eel…

“So you’re coming with me?”

‘You would have taken me anyway.’

No matter how much the puppy acted up, Yoon Chi-young would have taken him everywhere. It was easy to predict, considering how he had been carrying the dog around in his arms for the past three weeks.

“Tomorrow, we’re going to my older sister’s inauguration ceremony as the head of the family.”

In a peaceful atmosphere, Yoon Chi-young spoke to the dog as he peeled grilled eel for him.

“I have two older brothers, one older sister, and one younger sister…”

‘Five wolf siblings? That’s more brutal than a fairy tale.’

“When I was young, I wanted to be the head of the family like my siblings.”

‘Yeah, right.’

The puppy listened half-heartedly and quickly ate another piece of grilled eel. Then he accidentally spilled eel on Yoon Chi-young’s pants, but Yoon Chi-young didn’t scold him. Instead, he told him not to eat the fallen food, cleaned it up, and peeled a new piece of eel for him.

“But I’m not in a position to do that.”

“……?”

It was a bitter remark. The dog looked up at Yoon Chi-young with a puzzled look.

‘Why?’

He tilted his head to show that he was curious, but there was no answer. Yoon Chi-young simply peeled the eel beautifully and placed it on the plate in front of the puppy. The puppy, feeling uncomfortable with Yoon Chi-young’s suddenly gloomy mood, pushed the plate back towards Yoon Chi-young.

‘Is he now complaining to me?’

He didn’t give up the eel to cheer him up. He was just a little full, and it bothered him that the guy who was always teasing him was now listless.

Only then did Yoon Chi-young burst into soft laughter as the puppy pushed the plate forward with his front paw. Then he ate the eel that the puppy had given him. He even tried to kiss him on the cheek, but Heeseong turned away in disgust.

Still, Heeseong couldn’t help but worry about him.

‘…Does this guy not have any family or friends he can talk to because he’s the boss of the organization?’

Mal Su-in, who was the closest thing he had to a friend, had personally broken his bones, and now he was talking to the puppy and giving him affection. His family situation didn’t seem good either. From what Heeseong had seen, Yoon Chi-young’s sister despised him, and most of the subordinates he met were afraid of him. Heeseong had a few friends in the organization, so he felt a little sorry for Yoon Chi-young, who was always alone.

The puppy, who was thinking about this, shuddered.

‘Why am I feeling sorry for this guy?’

What’s the point, he’s a filthy rich guy? The puppy narrowed his eyes again and didn’t let his guard down.

Heeseong, who had worked in the casino, knew how much money Yoon Chi-young gambled in one night. He easily threw away the money that Heeseong would have to work for years to earn.

“Come on, have another bite.”

Just then, Yoon Chi-young offered Heeseong a piece of tteokgalbi (grilled marinated short rib) cut into the size of a baby’s fingernail, with a few grains of rice attached. The puppy, who had been looking at it carefully, grabbed the tteokgalbi and ate it. Then he looked around the table. The huge marble table was filled with luxurious food, but the only ones sitting there were Yoon Chi-young and himself.

‘…Still, this isn’t something that can be bought with money.’

Heeseong, who thought bitterly, walked across the table to Yoon Chi-young. Then he jumped straight onto Yoon Chi-young’s lap. It was the first time he had ever gone into the man’s arms first. Yoon Chi-young, knowing this, put the food aside and hugged the puppy.

Suddenly, his brother’s nagging came to Heeseong’s mind.

〈Heeseong, you fool, what are you going to do if you’re so weak to affection? Just because someone is nice to you doesn’t mean they’re a good person.〉

But Heeseong couldn’t leave it at that as he looked at Yoon Chi-young’s happy and handsome face.

‘…If my brother saw me like this, he would have nagged me again….’

Heeseong felt pathetic for himself, but he quietly stayed in Yoon Chi-young’s arms.

Yoon Chi-young enjoyed his late meal with the puppy in his arms. However, the puppy did get a little angry when he accidentally spilled some sauce on the it’s white head.
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The Wolf Clan’s event was elegant and splendid. It was held in a high-ceilinged hotel that Heeseong had never seen before. There, the puppy with the condiment stain on its head – which wouldn’t wash off – clung to Yoon Chi-young’s hand and watched the purebred wolves. There were famous baseball and soccer players, as well as high-ranking industry figures and movie actors.

The strange thing was that everyone came to greet Yoon Chi-young, at least superficially.

“Long time no see, Director. How have you been?”

Yoon Chi-young’s response varied depending on the person. Of course, the wolves’ reactions also changed each time.

If he answered, “I’ve been a bit busy, thanks to you,” the wolves would turn pale and fidget.

If he answered, “I’m the same as always,” the wolves would still find him difficult to deal with and smile awkwardly.

It seemed that the only way to pass was to answer, “I’ve been rather bored lately.” When the wolves who were talking to Yoon Chi-young heard that answer, their expressions would brighten slightly.

‘Do they all hate being noticed by Yoon Chi-young?’

After watching the scene from his arms so many times, the puppy was now able to analyze the wolves’ reactions. They all found Yoon Chi-young difficult to deal with or even feared him, and there was a hint of contempt in the depths of their eyes. On the other hand, it was strange that Yoon Chi-young didn’t seem to find anyone particularly difficult to deal with, whether they were old or famous.

As time went on, the inauguration ceremony for the new leader began.

The purebred wolves sat in their seats with solemn faces, ready for the event. The surroundings were brightly and lavishly decorated, but Heeseong felt a subtle tension in the air. Perhaps it was because of the pheromones that were faintly emanating from the nervous wolves.

“Don’t you hate the smell here? Stay over there for a bit.”

For some reason, Yoon Chi-young seemed worried about the puppy and asked Heeseong to leave him somewhere else. His expression was full of displeasure. Heeseong, who wasn’t as sensitive to pheromones, didn’t really mind where he was, but he ended up being handed over to Ji Young-bae, one of the organization members who was standing by the wall of the event hall.

“Do whatever the puppy wants.”

Ji Young-bae, who had even received a special order, nodded seriously. As soon as Yoon Chi-young returned to his seat, Heeseong muttered what he wanted.

‘Get me out of here.’

“Do you want to go to the bathroom?”

“…….”

The puppy gave up right away. Since they could only understand each other halfway, Heeseong got tired after talking to Ji Young-bae for just a bit. He would rather talk to Yoon Chi-young, who muttered to himself.

The puppy, who was staring blankly ahead, noticed something strange.

‘What is that?’

The purebred wolves were sitting around round tables in groups of three or five.

However, at Yoon Chi-young’s table in the front, he was the only one sitting there gracefully.

Curious, Heeseong pointed to Yoon Chi-young with his front paw and asked Ji Young-bae.

‘Is he an outcast?’

“No.”

‘Oh, you understood what I just said?’

The puppy looked up, his black eyes shining. He saw Ji Young-bae’s usual expressionless and serious face.

“The director is not a potato, he is a wolf.”

‘You’re annoying too.’

Heeseong hit Ji Young-bae’s hand with his front paw and got angry. This was how it always was, and he gave up on the conversation.

Still unable to contain his curiosity, he used more precise body language this time.

‘Why. Is. He. Alone?’

Fortunately, Ji Young-bae seemed to understand this time.

“Ah. It’s special treatment. The director is the watcher of the clan, that’s why.”

‘Watcher?’

Since he couldn’t express the word “watcher” with body language, he deliberately made a big show of being puzzled. Fortunately, Ji Young-bae understood what he meant just by tilting his head.

“The wolf clan values purity and dignity, so it is strict about internal strife and betrayal.”

‘What’s that.’

“That’s why the wolf clan has a separate watcher who deals with troublemakers and traitors directly.”

‘…What?’

The puppy’s face became blank. In his black eyes, he could see Yoon Chi-young’s broad back and relaxed figure sitting alone at the table.

‘Then, the watcher is someone who… watches their own family members and kills them with their own hands if they betray them?’

Come to think of it, Yoon Chi-young had said to Yoon Geon-young last time that he didn’t want his sister to die. If he inferred the meaning of those words, it seemed that Yoon Chi-young had already had the experience of dealing with his own family members directly.

〈But that’s not a position that just anyone can have.〉

However, it didn’t seem like Yoon Chi-young had become a watcher on his own accord. Something was strange.

The puppy again waved his front paws and tail vigorously and showed Ji Young-bae body language.

‘What happens then?’

‘Who becomes the watcher?’

‘Why did he become it?!’

After a few communication errors, Heeseong finally got the answer he wanted.

“Ah, the watcher has always been the strongest one who inherited the wolf’s blood the most directly. Instead, they grow up separated from their family from a young age and receive special training.”

‘If he’s the strongest, why isn’t he the leader?’

Heeseong pointed to Yoon Geon-young, who was standing on the stage. He couldn’t understand why Yoon Geon-young, not the strongest Yoon Chi-young, was the next leader of the clan.

Ji Young-bae, as if he had anticipated that question, explained it in a deep voice.

“The leader of the wolf clan is chosen by the wisest one.”

‘…These crazy guys.’

Didn’t that mean that Yoon Chi-young was raised separately from a young age to be a part of the infighting among his own kind because he had the strongest wolf blood?

“…That’s why all the clan members are afraid of the watcher.”

And yet, everyone was wary of the watcher. Even though they were family. Heeseong stared at Yoon Chi-young’s back for a long time.

‘What kind of family ostracizes their own child?’

For some reason, the puppy was getting heated up about this situation. He didn’t know why. At least the hunters who had raised Heeseong hadn’t raised him separately to play a role in infighting. For the hunters who were united by loyalty, such a thing was out of the question.

‘I want to go to him.’

“Yes?”

‘To him. I’m going. Me.’

The puppy showed his body language very politely. His eyes also shone brightly. But Ji Young-bae hesitated, glancing back and forth between the puppy and Yoon Chi-young.

“But….”

The puppy glared sternly at the hesitant Ji Young-bae.

In the end, Ji Young-bae, unable to resist the puppy’s pleading eyes, carefully entered the solemn place. After all, he had to follow orders. The boss had said to do whatever the puppy wanted.

“Director.”

Ji Young-bae was the only one speaking and moving around in the middle of the ongoing inauguration ceremony. He cautiously held out the angry puppy to Yoon Chi-young, who turned his head with a bored expression.

“The puppy insists on going to the director….”

“Ah… Right. Come here.”

Yoon Chi-young smiled for the first time. He took the fierce-looking puppy and held him quietly in his arms. A few disgruntled clan members’ eyes gathered, but no one dared to speak directly to Yoon Chi-young.

Finally, Ji Young-bae didn’t forget to relay the message.

“And the puppy said… not to be discouraged.”

“Gulp, gurgle…!”

Yoon Chi-young, who was drinking wine, hiccupped. A red, clear liquid dripped from the corner of his mouth and left a red mark on the white puppy’s back like rose petals.

‘Hey, this….’

Heeseong, who had been hit with wine for no reason, frowned angrily and looked back and forth between his back and Yoon Chi-young. He was already annoyed by the delicious smell of the condiment stain left on his head that had been wafting all day, and now he had the fragrant smell of wine on his body.

But Yoon Chi-young wasn’t in a state to care about the angry puppy. Covering his face with his large hand, Yoon Chi-young was busy shaking his shoulders and holding back his laughter.

‘You’re spilling wine on my back and laughing now?’

Although he was dissatisfied, the puppy stayed in Yoon Chi-young’s arms until the end of the event. When he felt the unpleasant gazes of the clan members, he glared fiercely at the purebred wolves.

After the event, the puppy also did his own part.

‘You’re a puppy too.’

‘You too, damn it!’

Whenever the purebred wolves approached Yoon Chi-young with difficulty, the puppy would bare his teeth and try to bite their hands. The wolves, who saw the cheeky puppy, looked like they would tear him to pieces right away, but they would run away as if they were fleeing, seeing Yoon Chi-young’s cold expression.

“Ha, our puppy is getting rid of all the annoying wolves.”

For the first time, Yoon Chi-young laughed out loud in the spacious hall.

Then Yoon Chi-young saw his own reflection in the marble on the side. The sight of himself laughing happily under the golden chandelier was like a scene from a movie. And even the bad-tempered puppy in his arms felt perfect. It was a feeling he had never felt before at a family event.
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The Dog Clan’s casino opened for business at night. Park Geon-tae, who had arrived late in the evening, sat in his office with a serious face, lost in thought.

〈Your youngest likes grilled eel.〉

Yoon Chi-young had definitely said that last time. It could have been a simple remark, but Park Geon-tae couldn’t just let it go.

‘There’s no way that kid could have eaten something as expensive as eel.’

Heeseong worked 6.5 days a week and slept whenever he had a day off. He was the kind of guy who would rather sleep than eat, acting like a sleep demon. It was because his body was so weak. On top of that, he didn’t get paid much, since Park Geon-tae had taken it upon himself to manage his salary, so he probably didn’t have any money to buy food.

That’s why Park Geon-tae found Yoon Chi-young’s words unsettling. It could be a clue that the Wolf Clan was harboring the missing Heeseong.

‘If Gyeon Heeseong is alive… my boss will eventually find out that I embezzled the money.’

This time, Park Geon-tae had embezzled the drugs he had received from the Wolf Clan for his own personal gain. And he had pinned the blame squarely on Heeseong.

The drugs that Hyeon Heeseong had received that day were worth about 100 million won.

In the casino, the money that came and went wasn’t a big deal, but for Park Geon-tae, it was money he personally needed.

‘I thought I was finally getting the hang of this world… Damn it.’

In his youth, Park Geon-tae incurred a significant debt at the casino due to gambling and ended up working there with nothing to his name. Just when he had almost paid off his debt through hard work and even secured the position of casino manager, he found a new dream.

He met a woman he wanted to marry. Having lived his whole life as an orphan without a family, Park Geon-tae longed to build a happy home. To do so, he needed to fully settle his debts and leave this underworld before the woman discovered his true identity and ran away.

“Let’s do this one last job and then we’re out.”

The words he had said to Heeseong were actually meant for himself.

However, Park Geon-tae didn’t feel particularly sorry for deceiving Heeseong.

‘I took in that abandoned guy, fed him, sheltered him, cleaned up his messes, and raised him, damn it.’

Although he had used Heeseong’s earnings to pay off his own debts, Park Geon-tae felt he was fully entitled to do so. After all, hadn’t he taken care of Heeseong for five years? He had grown up entirely on his own.

With no guilt, he planned the job boldly. The wolves wouldn’t dare touch the leader of the Gyeon clan, so in their territory, they handled Heeseong and smuggled out the goods.

By delaying the final payment and making a fuss about looking for his “beloved brother” a while later, he expected the wolves, with their strong territorial instincts, to show their teeth for such a trivial intrusion. He thought that even the leader of the Dog clan would curse out the youngest for running away with the goods and let it slide.

“But what if… what if Yoon Chi-young is keeping Heeseong alive and taking him with him…

‘…Is that cannibalistic wolf cub threatening me?’

In any case, he might be seriously angry because I committed a foul deed in the werewolf territory.

‘But no matter what, there’s no way that psychopath cub would play with a dog, right?’

Geon-tae Park didn’t have the slightest thought that Yoon Chi-young would feel any affection for Heeseong. Even if he had taken Heeseong, it was clear that he would just play with him like a simple gambling interest and then throw him away. Heeseong’s personality was also dirty, so he wasn’t the kind of guy who could meet anyone normally.

However, even if it wasn’t a romantic relationship, it was dangerous if Yoon Chi-young was taking Heeseong with him. If this plan failed, he would become the target of the werewolves.

In the end, Geon-tae Park tried to get information through his connections. Fortunately, there was one crazy guy who was constantly looking for Heeseong.

“Damn it, why are you asking me about Yoon Chi-young? Bring me Heeseong!”

It was Kwon Ki-hyuk, the talkative one.

He had recently put a cast on his right arm and would only come to the casino drunk and look for Heeseong. Every time, his eyes would turn red and glow with madness, as if he was looking for his parents’ enemy.

“President Kwon. I’m really frustrated too…”

Geon-tae Park gently soothed and flattered him in a room attached to the casino.

In any case, Kwon Ki-hyuk was on good terms with Yoon Chi-young. Besides, he was looking for Heeseong like crazy, so he might give him some information if he dropped a hint.

“Actually, our Heeseong disappeared from the werewolf territory this time. But no matter how hard we look, we can’t find any trace of him…”

“In Yoon Chi-young’s territory, Heeseong?”

“Yes. He’s a small dog with a white body.”

“…”

Kwon Ki-hyuk’s brows furrowed as if something seemed off. Lost in thought for a moment, he took another sip of his drink and asked.

“Can an adult’s true form be a puppy?”

“Yes. Gyeon Heeseong was especially small. His father was a Jindo dog, but I heard his mother was a very small Maltese…”

Park Geon-tae spoke without hesitation about Heeseong’s secret, which he had kept hidden all his life. Given his current precarious situation, he needed to spill some information to grasp at any leads.

Kwon Ki-hyuk then chuckled.

“This situation seems f*cking hilarious… Hand me a pen.”

He searched for a pen and quickly sketched something on paper with his left hand. It was a crude drawing, resembling two potatoes stuck together with folded ears added on top. He then showed his creation to Park Geon-tae.

“Is his true form really this small?”

“…Yes.”

“Ha, damn. Then it’s true.”

Kwon Ki-hyuk laughed as if he hadn’t even considered the possibility.

“Yoon Chi-young recently started carrying around a white puppy. One with a limp in its hind leg.”

“……!”

That greatly increased the chances of it being Gyeon Heeseong. The people he had hired mentioned stabbing Gyeon Heeseong in the thigh. Park Geon-tae felt a chill. He didn’t know what Yoon Chi-young was plotting, but his own scheme couldn’t be discovered.

“Boss. If you could provide more details, we could…”

“I’ll tell you.”

Kwon Ki-hyuk leaned back arrogantly in his seat. Looking particularly haggard since his arm broke, he crumpled the paper and tossed it aside, saying,

“When you find Gyeon Heeseong, you must sell him to me.”

“……”

“I’ll give you everything, information or whatever, if you promise.”

Park Geon-tae caught sight of the crumpled paper. The roughly drawn puppy was visible on it. Although it was an uncomfortable topic, his “beloved brother” wasn’t worth trading his own life for. Besides, Park Geon-tae wanted to deal with this matter and wash his hands clean, once and for all.

Still, he asked, holding onto a sliver of hope.

“What do you intend to use Gyeon Heeseong for?”

“Why?”

Kwon Ki-hyuk chewed on his food and tilted his head loosely. His red eyes flashed in the whites of his eyes, which were bloodshot.

“I’m going to play with that hole until it breaks. Does the price change depending on how it’s used? How much do you want?”

“…No. We’ll hand him over as soon as we’re done with him.”

Park Geon-tae needed his help. Yoon Chi-young’s information was not only difficult to obtain, but since this talkative man also wanted Gyeon Heeseong, it was a win-win situation anyway.

‘How much will I have to hand over Heeseong to make up for my losses?’

Moreover, if he handed Heeseong over to this perverted talker, he would be able to make a lot of money.

That night, Park Geon-tae began to think carefully as he listened to all sorts of information from Kwon Ki-hyuk. In order to figure out the intentions of the cunning werewolf.

**
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After the werewolf clan’s event, Yoon Chi-young didn’t go straight home.

“Puppy, just wait a minute. Okay?”

Instead, he left the puppy with Ji Young-bae and hurriedly disappeared somewhere. Heeseong watched Yoon Chi-young’s back as he walked away, wondering what was going on.

‘Is he giving me a chance to escape?’

Otherwise, there’s no way a guy who’s crazy about skinship would do this. It was strange.

The puppy was left in the quiet waiting room with three members of the organization. It was a relief that he was now being watched by three instead of six like last time. The puppy was so sleepy that he dozed off and fell asleep sideways on Ji Young-bae’s palm. Ji Young-bae, with his delicate hands, carefully covered the puppy with a puppy blanket – which was originally Yoon Chi-young’s handkerchief. It was very comfortable.

After a while, the puppy woke up and got up to wash his paws like a cat. He woke up quickly, probably because it wasn’t a big bed.

‘Hasn’t it even been an hour?’

The puppy checked Ji Young-bae’s watch with his paw and saw that an hour had passed. The puppy, who had woken up from a nap, rubbed his head, which was stained with seasoning, on the handkerchief.

At that moment, the door opened and a soft voice was heard.

“I’m here, did you wait?”

Yoon Chi-young, walking in quickly, appeared. Heeseong bared his teeth. He had waited for Yoon Chi-young for a whole hour. He was so sleepy he could die.

‘I waited for you, but you even changed your clothes?’

Yoon Chi-young even came dressed in a new suit. As soon as the puppy saw Yoon Chi-young from a distance of ten steps, he glared at him as if he wanted to kill him. Perhaps that look only looked sullen to Yoon Chi-young, because he smiled brightly in return.

“I’m sorry, I tried to deal with it quickly….”

‘You might as well leave me alone, why did you go with the werewolves…!’

The puppy’s limp body, which had been growling, suddenly froze.

He smelled a strong smell of blood from Yoon Chi-young, who had approached him. Although he seemed to be trying to cover up the smell of blood with the smell of soap and perfume after changing his clothes neatly, he could not fool the puppy’s sharp sense of smell.

‘There was no smell of blood before? …You have a sensitive sense of smell, so why did you put on perfume?’

The puppy’s face, which had been angry, became dazed. Even when Yoon Chi-young kindly told him that they should go home now, he did not react at all and checked his body odor again.

The puppy sniffed the hands that were close to him. It was faint, but it was definitely the smell of blood.

‘Who did you deal with?’

Since this was a place where pure-blooded werewolves gathered, Yoon Chi-young must have been doing his duty as a guard.

Along with the thought, a strong memory flashed through Heeseong’s head. The bloody man who had once collapsed in front of Yoon Chi-young. Along with the memory, the fear he felt that day came back with a chill.

“I came as soon as I could… Are you angry?”

“…….”

Even when Yoon Chi-young lifted the puppy up to his face and spoke, Heeseong could not bring himself to meet his eyes.

It wasn’t out of fear. In fact, even if he felt that way, Heeseong didn’t want to be afraid of him. He didn’t want to be like the pure-blooded werewolves who raised the child as a guard and gave him dirty work, and then despised and feared him.

However, he couldn’t help but stiffen up with tension. Heeseong grew up in the hands of dogs who valued loyalty. Yoon Chi-young, who had just dealt with his own kind, suddenly felt so far away.

“Have you ever been like that, puppy?”

Unbeknownst to his terrified heart, Yoon Chi-young hugged the puppy and kissed his fluffy back. His hands were as gentle as if he were handling a jewel, but as he got closer, the smell of blood became more pronounced. Hiccup. Eventually, the puppy started to hiccup.

Yoon Chi-young carefully stroked the puppy as he spoke.

“At first, to be honest, he was just a guy I liked a little bit….”

“…Hiccup.”

“Now I want to look good to him, so I’m even doing things I didn’t used to do.”

Yoon Chi-young touched his face and laughed, perhaps feeling embarrassed at what he had just said. Seeing a handsome face acting shy, he looked like an actor who was just starting to date, but the puppy just thought nervously.

‘…Who the hell is he trying to look good to?’

It couldn’t be himself as a puppy, so it could be his family at the banquet or someone else. Flinch. The puppy, overwhelmed with fear, hiccupped again loudly. His fluffy body stiffened for a moment before returning to its original shape. He still couldn’t meet Yoon Chi-young’s gray eyes.

Just a moment ago, he had told Yoon Chi-young not to be intimidated, but he was ashamed of himself for being so scared. It wasn’t like Yoon Chi-young had wanted to do it either.

‘Don’t you have to be a watchdog? Just do something like a potato….’

Heeseong wanted to say that for no reason. He didn’t know why he wanted to tell him that. However, fratricide was a huge wall that was most difficult for Heeseong to accept.

“Why is our puppy hiccupping so much?”

Yoon Chi-young looked at the puppy with concern, bringing his face closer. He held the puppy in his arms and stroked his back gently. It was clearly a loving gesture, but Heeseong had a hard time calming down and hiccupped for a long time.

“Puppy….”

Sensing something strange, Yoon Chi-young whispered as he held the puppy to his shoulder.

“I didn’t do anything bad.”

“…….”

“I really did. I just gave him a warning today.”

‘Is that the problem now?’

Heeseong wanted to argue that way, but he still felt a little less tense.

After all, Heeseong was used to the smell of blood. He had originally rolled around in a gambling den where accidents happened several times a night. Knowing the rules of this world, he could easily ignore what Yoon Chi-young was doing.

“You must;ve been very surprised…. I’ll have to feed you something delicious and put you to bed when we get home.”

Soon, Yoon Chi-young walked through the large hall with the puppy in his arms. The members of the organization followed him, and the pure-blooded werewolves stepped back with hardened faces to make way for Yoon Chi-young as he walked.

Heeseong watched the scene strangely. They were also werewolves with a keen sense of smell, so they must have smelled the blood that Yoon Chi-young was giving off. And they must have felt scared, just like himself, after noticing what Yoon Chi-young had just done. Even though it was a role they had been forced into.

‘…I’m not going to be afraid of you.’

Seeing that scene, Heeseong thought to himself as if he were making a vow. He was determined not to be afraid, as much as he hated himself for being afraid even after knowing Yoon Chi-young’s circumstances.

‘I’m a watchdog, so I’m not going to act cowardly like those wolves.’

After ruminating his thoughts, the puppy glared at Yoon Chi-young as usual.

“Are you just going to look at me now?”

Yoon Chi-young, who finally met his black and round eyes, smiled beautifully. He even took a video of the puppy hiccupping, thinking it was cute. Although the video did not contain any determination, the puppy’s eyes, filled with firm thoughts, were captured perfectly.

The round dog’s determination to judge him based on what he saw and experienced with his own eyes.

***
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After attending the werewolf clan event, Yoon Chi-young headed to the hotel, saying that his house was far away.

“No pets are allowed in the hotel.”

‘You can either leave me or take me with you.’

While the puppy was absentmindedly looking at the night view outside the car window, Yoon Chi-young had already found and implemented an alternative.

“This is better than my coat pocket, right?”

‘This again!’

This time, the puppy was put inside the suit jacket. Heeseong desperately struggled because he didn’t want to lean on the man’s chest, but Yoon Chi-young tried to appease him with a kiss, saying it was okay, so he had no choice but to voluntarily take refuge inside the jacket. Then, the left side of Yoon Chi-young’s chest bulged as if he had hidden a piece of bread there.

‘I’m tired….’

But once he settled down, it was quite okay. The puppy gradually flattened out in comfort. He hated to admit it, but it was quite comfortable and much warmer than his coat pocket. Yoon Chi-young took care of his body by having a separate room at home and exercising every day, so it wasn’t bad to sleep leaning on his well-trained chest.

Meanwhile, various sounds could be heard from outside. The sound of Yoon Chi-young entering the hotel lobby and the polite conversation of check-in could be heard. In addition, the sound of him greeting a young man he met in the elevator in a friendly manner could also be heard.

Yoon Chi-young whispered to the child he had met for the first time.

“Shall I show you something scary?”

No matter what noise was heard outside, Heeseong in his arms just fell asleep. Soon Yoon Chi-young bent down and slightly opened the jacket that wrapped the puppy. Wow, the sound of the child exclaiming with joy, saying that he was cute, followed. Heeseong’s ears twitched in surprise, but he didn’t wake up. He just thought that Yoon Chi-young didn’t really look like a gang boss.

Click.

Soon, after the sound of entering the room, Yoon Chi-young’s voice could be heard talking to himself in the quiet space.

“Come to think of it, I didn’t feed you dinner….”

‘…You’re not talking about me, are you?’

The puppy opened his sleepy eyes dimly. It seemed like Yoon Chi-young had been talking to himself more strangely lately, but it was also ambiguous whether he was trying to be funny. In the first place, Heeseong was now a puppy.

Just then, a large hand reached into the jacket and carefully pulled out the warm puppy.

“Shall we eat and sleep together?”

‘I don’t want to go out!’

Yoon Chi-young interrupted his sleep just when he was perfectly comfortable. However, Heeseong didn’t have the energy to bite and attack him, so he just sat on the table as he was put down.

The hotel room service menu was spread out in front of the puppy.

“What do you want to eat?”

“……?”

The puppy just blinked his eyes at the question.

‘Are you crazy? Why does a bowl of gukbap cost 50,000 won?’

The price was unbelievable. However, Yoon Chi-young didn’t seem to care about the price and suggested eating Korean food before going to bed, pointing at the menu.

“Shall we eat a full-course galbi meals and sleep? I think the puppy can digest it, right?”

Heeseong had poor digestion, so Yoon Chi-young was always very careful about his diet. Heeseong, who was planning to eat a little anyway, nodded without thinking much.

Room service was set up by the time Yoon Chi-young came out of the shower. The puppy also washed his body briefly at the sink and came out wrapped in a towel like a burrito. As soon as he sat down, Yoon Chi-young fed the puppy some shredded galbi with a few spoonfuls of rice.

“How is it? Tasty?”

‘…Woah, wow.’

The eyes of the puppy, who had been drowsy, widened in astonishment.

The succulent ribs, thought to be a luxury because of their price, were the most delicious meat Heeseong had ever tasted in his life. In truth, he hadn’t had ribs many times, but that was the case.

‘More, give me more.’

For once, Heeseong clung to Yoon Chi-young’s wrist to receive the food. Yoon Chi-young happily fed the puppy the rib meat, and then belatedly laughed in resignation upon seeing the rib sauce smeared around the puppy’s mouth.

“I’m raising you so preciously, but you keep getting dirty…”

The puppy, not understanding, licked his nose and then saw himself in the mirror beside him. There he was, a stain-covered puppy with sauce marks on his head, wine stains on his back, and rib sauce around his mouth.

‘Half of those stains are your doing!’

As Heeseong squirmed and showed his teeth, Yoon Chi-young pacified him with more ribs. The puppy then quietly finished a satisfying meal.

After the meal, the puppy happily lay down on the plush bed. The hotel bedding felt as soft as lying on clouds.

‘I feel good…’

By now, Heeseong had gotten somewhat used to living with Yoon Chi-young and enjoying luxuries. All these were strange things he was experiencing for the first time in his life, yet he seemed to adapt quickly.

“……”

However, when he felt this way, Heeseong would become a bit melancholic.

It was because he was enjoying these things under false pretenses, things that weren’t originally his. If he had been discovered not to be just a puppy but the beastman Gyeon Heeseong, he wouldn’t have been enjoying these luxuries but rather busy dealing with the aftermath of his actions. Perhaps out of guilt, Heeseong suddenly missed being at the casino where he could be in his true form.

But then the puppy thought decisively.

‘No. …I won’t miss the casino, no matter what.’

Multiple reasons surfaced as to why he disliked it, even when he tried not to think about them. There were the customers who harassed him. The memory of those who tried to buy him with money and then cursed and abused him when he refused. And there was his older brother who had scolded him, telling him to just endure it. All of it was painful.

‘…I wish my brother was always on my side like Yoon Chi-young.’

The puppy shook his head quickly at the thought. Hee couldn’t compare his brother, who was of the same species and had taken him in, to this cannibalistic wolf. After all, his brother was Heeseong’s benefactor.

Belatedly, the puppy lifted his head, puzzled.

‘Why are you so quiet?’

Normally, Yoon Chi-young would cling to the puppy the moment he lay down on the bed, but today he was strangely quiet. The puppy, who had a suspicious feeling that he was up to something, approached Yoon Chi-young’s face with his fur raised all over his body due to static electricity.

‘…Are you sick again?’

Yoon Chi-young, his black wolf ears exposed like last time, was breathing heavily. He was hunched over to the side, his brows furrowed in a look of obvious pain.

The puppy had seen this sight several times before. The time Yoon Chi-young suffered in pain at night was gradually increasing. As the doctor had warned last time, it was probably the pain caused by his inability to suppress his pheromones.

“Ugh, haah….”

‘Why don’t you just transform? You can just turn into a wolf.’

Come to think of it, Yoon Chi-young had never shown Heeseong his true form. Even though they were together 24 hours a day, he hid his true form to the point of being obsessive.

Did he think he would be scared because he was a puppy? However, Heeseong had grown up among aggressive fighting dogs, so he wasn’t afraid of wolves.

“Hey, transform. I’m not afraid of wolves. If you keep accumulating pheromones like this, you’ll get pheromone shock.”

The puppy spoke to Yoon Chi-young. To him, it would just sound like a puppy growling, but Heeseong was serious.

For a purebred beastmen, pheromones were like poison if they accumulated in the body. They had to periodically return to their true form or release them through sexual intercourse.

If pheromones accumulated like poison and caused pheromone shock, a purebred would lose control of their aggression and become violent. In severe cases, it could even lead to self-harm. Therefore, it was extremely important for a purebred to regularly release their pheromones.

“Puppy….”

Yoon Chi-young smiled faintly at the puppy’s nagging. His hair was slightly damp with sweat, and he raised the corners of his eyes beautifully. Heeseong was annoyed that he was so handsome, but he obediently listened to him.

“I’m glad the puppy took my side today….”

‘Are you saying that when you’re in pain?’

“Now the puppy also… likes me, right?”

‘Don’t get the wrong idea.’

The puppy looked at him pitifully, but still licked Yoon Chi-young’s cheek lightly. Then Yoon Chi-young caught his breath and laughed softly. Only the gray pupils in his eyes shone sharply, as if observing the puppy’s reaction.

“Even if I’m in pain… I think it’s okay to keep living like this with the puppy.”

“……”

It sounded like a romantic line, but it was different when it came from a cannibalistic wolf. The puppy knew that he had come back today with the smell of someone’s blood on his hands.

Even though he wasn’t afraid of him anymore… Heeseong became more and more anxious. It seemed that the time was approaching when the cannibalistic wolf would have to return, the more he struggled to suppress his pheromones.

And Heeseong wanted to give him a different answer.

‘I’m scared of living like this…’

The pensive puppy quietly looked at Yoon Chi-young, then mustered all his strength to cover him with a blanket.

That night, Heeseong couldn’t fall asleep until late. Lost in thought, the puppy roamed back and forth on the bed. Being small, just that much felt like a decent walk.

Finally, burrowing under the blanket, the puppy curled up between Yoon Chi-young’s thighs and thought.

‘I’m afraid I might not want to go back to being human.’

Born as a beastmen, he wondered if it was truly right to deceive others and live as a small puppy.

Yet, Heeseong was also afraid of facing the consequences as a human. It was true that he had caused trouble for Yoon Chi-young, but being robbed of drugs and facing death felt too unjust and painful to be solely his fault.

But there was something he feared even more.

It was the fear of being condemned and turned away by the brother who had taken him in. Heeseong had already been abandoned by his family once. Knowing the pain all too well, he didn’t want to be abandoned by his family again.

‘…I don’t want to be cast out of the pack.’

Tears welled up in the puppy’s black eyes as he thought. But Heeseong curled up tightly, falling asleep in an effort not to cry, slightly resenting the comfort he found by the side of a man who had once been a predator to him.

***
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The next day, Heeseong still felt drained of energy. He could only eat a small portion of the egg porridge he usually enjoyed in the morning and blankly stared out the window.

“It pains my heart when the puppy doesn’t eat…”

‘…Just eat it yourself.’

Heeseong pushed the teaspoon away with his front paw. It was the first time the puppy had leftovers of the egg porridge. Yoon Chi-young quietly stroked the puppy, checked the date, and examined the wound on Heeseong’s leg. The puppy had no energy to pay attention to such things and lay sprawled on his thigh.

The puppy was confused. The worries from last night lingered until the morning.

Yoon Chi-young engaging in fratricide, and Heeseong, who could understand it in his head but struggled to accept it in his heart.

And the increasingly strong pheromones of the wolf approaching mating season, and his own heart that feared returning to being human despite it all, were confusing.

Even at the office, Heeseong leaned against Yoon Chi-young’s embrace. Now, when someone received a warning from Yoon Chi-young and turned back in fear, or when he witnessed a scene where someone’s life hung by a thread, he felt nothing. It was partly because he had seen many cruel sights at the gambling den, but the main reason was that he had grown accustomed to this place.

‘At first, I didn’t want to get caught as the beastmen who punched Yoon Chi-young in the face…’

But now, deeper concerns filled his fluffy body to the brim. Heeseong always viewed situations without much hope. As a result, the worries he couldn’t resolve only deepened.

‘…Yoon Chi-young will try to kill me anyway when I turn back into a human.’

Even though it was obvious, it bothered Heeseong.

No matter how fond Yoon Chi-young had grown of him, it was affection for the puppy, not for “Heeseong the dog.” He had been lucky to deceive him by pretending to be a puppy, but if Yoon Chi-young found out that he was actually a beastmen, and the one responsible for the incident, he would abandon him without hesitation.

Heeseong didn’t expect anything more from Yoon Chi-young anyway, but it was strange that his heart kept growing heavy.

Just then, something was held out in front of the puppy’s nose.

“Here, nom nom.”

“……”

Yoon Chi-young offered him a dried sweet potato slice. Heeseong, who had been lying on the desk, only glared at Yoon Chi-young in annoyance for a moment before turning his head and refusing the snack.

“What’s wrong with the puppy…? Are you sick?”

Yoon Chi-young mumbled worriedly and lifted his puppy in front of his face. He seemed concerned about Heeseong’s unusual behavior. Unlike usual, when he would bite and throw tantrums when hugged, the puppy remained slumped and gloomy, tightly shutting his mouth.

Soon, Heeseong was placed back on the desk. Yoon Chi-young leaned his head close to the weakly sprawled puppy and asked gently, as if comforting a lover.

“If you’re sick, should we go home? Hm?”

“……”

“Or are you tired of this place? Should we go to the beach together?”

‘…No. Don’t bother me.’

Even at the question, Heeseong curled up his body and hid his head, as if he didn’t want to listen. Today, Yoon Chi-young’s kindness toward him wasn’t making him angry or happy. He couldn’t deceive him and live as a puppy forever anyway.

At that moment, one of the organization members cautiously spoke to him.

“Boss. I have a separate report to make.”

“Just say it.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke quietly while only stroking the puppy. His low voice was completely different in tone from when he doted on the puppy.

The organization member reported concisely.

“We’ve captured the racoon clan you mentioned last time. Also… the manager of the dog clan’s gambling den has come to see you.”

“……”

The one who reacted to those words was Heeseong. The puppy finally lifted his head and turned to look at the reporting organization member.

‘My brother came all the way here?’

Usually, the gambling den manager kept even the customers’ information secret, so he wouldn’t visit a customer unless it was absolutely necessary. Instead, he had to always be ready to welcome customers, as his brother used to confidently say.

But if he had come to the wolf clan’s headquarters, it meant there was a big problem that he had to resolve in person no matter what. For example, the issue of his own disappearance.

However, the decision-maker nonchalantly stroked the puppy and said.

“Send him away. Tell him I’m on a date.”

“Yes.”

A date, he said. It was clearly an excuse to ignore the gambling den manager. But the organization members left the room after giving a solemn answer. Only Heeseong, who had just shaken his body and stood up, became anxious.

Woof…!

If his brother had come all the way here, it must be a serious matter, and no matter how much he thought about it, the only reason could be the incident he had caused. But he couldn’t let him be turned away like this. Heeseong frantically scratched Yoon Chi-young’s arm and pulled his sleeve with all his might to stop him.

“Should we have jumbo shrimp together today?”

“……”

But Yoon Chi-young only languidly asked Heeseong. Seeing that, Heeseong realized that he had no choice at all. It was the consequence of remaining as a puppy.

Heeseong had a luxurious Korean meal and jumbo shrimp for a late lunch. He sat in Yoon Chi-young’s arms and ate the food he fed him. Most of it was high-end cuisine he was tasting for the first time in his life, but Heeseong had absolutely no appetite. Moreover, the lingering thoughts in his mind tormented him constantly.

‘My brother must have come here because of me.’

It had been almost a month since he disappeared. During that time, not only his disappearance but also the vanished drugs must have made the dog clan boss not leave his brother alone. He must have intimidated him with his typical bulldog personality to somehow resolve the issue.

The puppy ended up eating less than half of his usual portion.

Yoon Chi-young didn’t blame or scold the puppy for that either. He simply ignored all the reports that came in that day and kept the puppy in his arms without letting go.

Eventually, as if concerned about the slumped puppy, Yoon Chi-young lifted the puppy and asked.

“Should we go home early today?”

‘Why are you even asking?’

He was going to do as he pleased anyway. Yoon Chi-young always asked the puppy for his opinion. Sometimes he even asked about matters that involved someone’s life. His monologues had become a familiar part of Heeseong’s daily life.

“Let’s go home, eat something delicious, and get some good rest.”

As expected, Yoon Chi-young picked up the puppy in his arms and stood up. The puppy simply remained in his arms, disgruntled. He was confused, but this guy always seemed at ease, which only made him irritated.

Yoon Chi-young put on a fancy coat and headed toward the corridor. The puppy only gazed sadly at the scenery outside the window of the tall building. As it was evening, howling could be heard from somewhere in the wolf territory, as usual.

Awooo!

Howling was a common sound in beastmen society. It was heard every time there was a festival, and when the dog clansmen were bored after drinking heavily. That’s why no one in the wolf territory paid attention to the howling.

Awoo!

Except for the puppy who grew up among fighting dogs.

“…!”

Heeseong pricked up his folded ears. Modern beastmen only howled when they were extremely excited, but fighting dogs were different. The patterns of howling differed in each territory so they could find each other.

One long howl, followed by two short howls after a pause.

It was the howling pattern used by Heeseong’s organization. They used to do it at drinking parties or organizational gatherings, but it was the first time he heard them howling to find each other.

‘My brother is looking for me.’

Heeseong instinctively knew that his fellow clansman was searching for him. Otherwise, there was no way the gambling den’s dogs would howl near the wolf clan’s headquarters.

The puppy immediately tried to reveal his location.

Awooo-!

The puppy’s howling was somewhat clumsy. But it was also a sound that announced that he, too, was a proper fighting dog of the gambling den. Heeseong instinctively informed his fellow clansman of his location through howling. He hadn’t forgotten the howling he used to imitate among the large Jindo dogs. In fact, he couldn’t forget it. Dog clans had strong solidarity, just like wolves. Upon hearing the howling, Heeseong began to search for his fellow clansman more by instinct than reason.

At that moment, as if sensing an intense gaze from above, the puppy’s body was deeply buried in someone’s arms.

“Tsk.”

It was Yoon Chi-young.

He looked down sternly with his gray eyes and gave a warning. As if soothing a young animal. But Heeseong, far from calming down, tried to push him away hard with his front paws.

‘Who do you think you are!’

The puppy struggled and was desperate to look back at the window where the sound was coming from, even for a moment. Then Yoon Chi-young let out an unusually low sigh, different from his usual self. His expressionless face was unimaginable compared to when he usually acted affectionately toward Heeseong.

“Ha…”

With his gaze turned cold, he muttered to the organization members following behind him.

“Those howling right now, kick them out of our territory immediately.”

“Yes.”

As soon as he spoke, three organization members transformed into wolves. Three huge gray wolves ran out of the building at high speed and disappeared. After that, Yoon Chi-young completely covered the puppy with his coat and hid him in his arms as he got on the elevator.

‘Let go! Let me out!’

The puppy squirmed restlessly inside his arms. Unlike usual, Yoon Chi-young didn’t soothe the puppy and quietly stood with the coat wrapped around him.

Soon, the elevator door quietly closed in front of Yoon Chi-young’s face, which had frozen coldly.

***






  
    DMWP V1C2 – Part 15
    
  




  
    





  
2 - Puppy for a Day

DMWP V1C2 – Part 15
by BlossomTLDon’t Mess with the Puppy!

        

Awooo-!

Even after returning home, Heeseong continued to look out the window and howl several times. Yoon Chi-young tried to soothe the puppy, but seeing his fierce resistance, he didn’t stop him. Heeseong saw him contacting someone else, but the puppy didn’t care either.

‘My brother was looking for me.’

Heeseong was recalling the howling of his fellow clansman.

The howling he had heard earlier was definitely not from just one or two. He thought they would assume he had betrayed the pack, but the fact that they had come to the dangerous wolf territory to search for him was proof that they were waiting for Heeseong.

Moreover, his brother had come to the wolf clan’s headquarters before. He must have been believing in Heeseong until the end and searching for any clues.

Heeseong grew anxious. While he was wasting time with unnecessary worries, his fellow clansmen must have been constantly searching for him. Feeling guilty, Heeseong howled a few more meaningless times. Although his fellow clansmen were unlikely to hear it, he signaled that he was still here.

Someone approached behind the puppy.

‘Why are you here again?’

The one who carefully lifted the small body was the drug-addicted doctor. Heeseong, who didn’t even know he had come home, resisted a few times, but seeing him struggle, he gave up. He had to receive treatment well for now.

Soon, the puppy was seated on a table with a clean cloth spread out. On either side of him stood Yoon Chi-young and the doctor.

“How is the puppy doing?”

“Fortunately, he’s recovering quickly. His nutritional status is much better than when I first saw him.”

The doctor spoke with admiration. However, Yoon Chi-young stood on the opposite side with a subtle smile, quietly alternating his gaze between the puppy and the doctor. His gray eyes seemed to be unusually lowered today.

The doctor, who had been watching Yoon Chi-young’s reaction, took out tools from his doctor’s bag and said.

“Then… I’ll remove the stitches. But the puppy must not strain his leg for a while.”

“I know.”

Yoon Chi-young simply answered while stroking the puppy. Heeseong hated the sensation of the doctor removing the stitches to the point of getting goosebumps, but he endured it while thinking of a scheme in his small head.

‘If the recovery is fast, it should be okay to try transforming into a human now.’

Then he could contact his brother first and let him know the situation. If given a little more time, he would safely escape from Yoon Chi-young’s side.

Soon, the stitches that had been left ugly on his leg were removed one by one. The puppy buried his head in Yoon Chi-young’s hand and endured the pain. He was used to enduring pain.

Fortunately, the treatment ended quickly. The doctor disinfected the wound and finally examined the puppy’s teeth, eyes, and ears.

“You must have taken good care of your pet dog so far. If you maintain it well like this, it should be fine.”

‘I’m not a pet dog.’

The puppy stubbornly thought while biting the doctor’s hand, knowing he wouldn’t understand.

‘I’m a fighting dog from the gambling den.’

As soon as the doctor put him down on the floor, Heeseong limped back toward the window. He felt Yoon Chi-young’s gaze quietly watching him from behind, but Heeseong only thought about what he would do tonight.

‘I have to wait until Yoon Chi-young falls asleep.’

Yoon Chi-young had sensitive senses when he was awake, but when he slept, he took unknown pills and fell into a deep sleep. That’s why Heeseong decided to wait for the moment when Yoon Chi-young fell asleep or had no choice but to leave him alone.

Late at night came after Yoon Chi-young sent the doctor home. As it was already late, Yoon Chi-young tidied up a bit, took his medication, and tried to go to bed with the puppy.

Lying on the bed, Yoon Chi-young stared at the puppy for a long time and muttered to himself.

“At first, I didn’t know it would turn out like this…”

‘What is it now?’

“The puppy likes me too, right?”

“……”

The puppy tried hard to pretend he didn’t hear his words. He just wanted Yoon Chi-young to fall asleep quickly, no matter what he said.

Fortunately, he didn’t moan from pheromones like last night, so it seemed he would fall asleep soon. The puppy curled up his body near Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder and spent time anxiously until the man-eating wolf quieted down.

“……”

Soon, the room became silent. Yoon Chi-young’s hand, which had been habitually stroking the puppy’s body, also stopped moving. Heeseong peered at his face that had become quiet and checked the time on his smartphone. 3 a.m. It was the time Yoon Chi-young usually fell asleep.

The puppy quietly got up from his place. Then, he slid down the high bed, biting the blanket like a rope. It was a method he had naturally learned while living as a puppy.

The puppy examined his hind leg first in the dim house after entering the quiet living room.

‘It seems to have almost healed to this extent.’

Indeed, it seemed to be time to try transforming into a human, contact his brother to report the situation, and attempt the escape methods he had explored. No matter how familiar and comfortable it was by Yoon Chi-young’s side, Heeseong had to return to his place.

And Heeseong knew he couldn’t live as a puppy forever. He didn’t want to either. Heeseong wanted to live as a proper beastmen. He wanted to study and live an ordinary life like others.

Moreover, his brother had come to find him in person today. Thinking about how worried his brother must have been, he felt so sorry.

‘But if I go back to the gambling den…’

Gloom clouded the puppy’s eyes as he thought.

When he returned to being human, he had to go to the gambling den first. If that happened, he would be interrogated about losing the drugs this time and would have to take responsibility. He might have to do dirty work at the gambling den again to that extent. Being sexually harassed frequently, being beaten up by someone for no reason, cleaning up dirty rooms, kicking out customers with no money… He would work without a day off and live considering sleep as his only rest.

‘…But my fellow clansmen are looking for me.’

Heeseong’s thoughts toward his fellow clansmen were blind. Having been abandoned by his family in the past, Heeseong never wanted to be abandoned by his pack again. Never again.

The puppy looked around after making his decision.

‘I have to transform without Yoon Chi-young knowing.’

Heeseong headed to the home theater room, which was the farthest from the bedroom where Yoon Chi-young was sleeping. It was a place where Yoon Chi-young, who loved movies, often enjoyed relaxing with the puppy, and it was suitable for carrying out his plan as the lighting was dim.

Tap, tap, tap. The puppy walked carefully to minimize the sound of his claws with each step. Then he stood in front of the full-length mirror in the hallway leading to the home theater room.

The puppy closed his eyes and tried to transform. As if stretching his whole body, he forcefully stretched his stiff body.

Then, he gradually felt changes in his body.

‘Ah, ugh…’

Excruciating pain was felt in his injured leg. Heeseong’s body was instinctively refusing to change. It was a signal that he still needed recovery.

But the puppy gritted his teeth and endured it.

‘I can endure this much.’

The puppy curled up his body, trembling and enduring the painful time. However, the pain was so intense that it felt like the skin on his injured leg was tearing, and Heeseong was about to give up on transforming.

‘Ah, it hurts…’

Heeseong, who had been panting in pain while lying down, barely lifted his body. Then he saw the full-length mirror in front of him.

“Huh…?”

Heeseong’s eyes widened. His familiar appearance was reflected in the mirror.

He had succeeded. Instead of a puppy wearing a white fur coat, he saw himself transformed into a human.

Upon turning into a human, his pure white naked body was revealed. However, he hadn’t completely turned into a human, so his white puppy ears and tail remained the same.

Heeseong didn’t particularly care about his naked body and looked at the mirror with a frown.

‘Only my hair has grown longer, but I’m the same.’

Heeseong always disliked his pale and gentle appearance.

Due to his soft-looking, handsome features, strange guys often flocked to Heeseong. If only he were a bit taller, but his below-average height and slim build were always Heeseong’s concerns.

That’s why Heeseong always frowned to look fierce on his gentle face. It wasn’t very effective, but it was the only way to have a fierce expression befitting a fighting dog at the gambling den. However, when he relaxed his expression, his round puppy-like eyes still stood out. Heeseong glared at himself in the mirror with dissatisfaction, then turned his head away sharply with a frown.

Pain was intensely felt all over his body. Heeseong looked down at his thigh, where something was flowing down, with a wrinkled brow from the pain.

‘No wonder it hurts again.’

The wound on his thigh, which had barely healed, had torn again. Although it wasn’t deep, blood was already dripping and staining the floor. This was why beastmen who were injured shouldn’t carelessly transform into humans. Excessive physical transformation worsened the wounds.

‘If the smell of blood spreads, Yoon Chi-young might wake up.’

Heeseong endured the pain stoically and looked for a cloth that could stop the bleeding. Among them, he found a towel and wrapped it tightly around his thigh to stop the bleeding. He put on Yoon Chi-young’s nightgown on his exposed naked body.

Soon, Heeseong frowned, panting heavily.

‘Unnecessarily huge wolf bastard.’

Yoon Chi-young’s nightgown, which had reached his calves, dragged slightly on the ground when Heeseong wore it. He knew there was at least a head’s difference in physique, but he couldn’t help but feel dissatisfied. Whether as a puppy or a human, height and build were always a complex for Heeseong.

Swallowing his annoyance, Heeseong set his goal first.

‘I have to contact my brother first.’

As expected, his first target was Yoon Chi-young’s cell phone.

Heeseong carefully moved in the darkness to steal. Every time he moved with his heels raised, the wound on his thigh throbbed, but he didn’t care. Heeseong aimed for the bedroom first, with his puppy ears perked up sensitively.

As he approached the bedroom, he saw Yoon Chi-young sleeping loosely. Heeseong carefully approached the bed and searched for his cell phone. The phone was placed right next to Yoon Chi-young’s pillow. However, it was on the inner side of the bed, so he had to reach his arm across the man-eating wolf’s body.

Heeseong glared at Yoon Chi-young’s refreshing features and pondered.

‘He doesn’t wake up well anyway, so it should be fine, right?’

Usually, Yoon Chi-young didn’t wake up even when the puppy stepped on his body or sat on his chest, plotting murder. However, he tended to talk in his sleep, which gave the puppy a hard time. Occasionally, while sleeping, the puppy would be kidnapped by Yoon Chi-young’s hand or have his folded ears bitten like a bolt of lightning.

‘Stay still, seriously. I’m in human form.’

Although nervous, Heeseong put his pride aside and gently placed his knee on the bed like a cat. The bed was annoyingly wide, so he couldn’t reach the phone just by stretching his arm.

Heeseong carefully extended his arm over Yoon Chi-young’s upper body. The wound on his thigh throbbed, but he gritted his teeth to avoid groaning. Fortunately, when he flexibly reached out his hand, Yoon Chi-young’s cell phone was within his grasp.

However, it wasn’t that easy.

Swish.

“…!”

Yoon Chi-young, in his sleep, slipped his hand inside Heeseong’s gown. Then he naturally caressed the pale buttocks as if touching the puppy. Heeseong immediately bared his canines and let out a small growl.

Then he was surprised at himself. It was strange that he didn’t immediately throw a punch at Yoon Chi-young.

‘…Is it because I’ve been living as a puppy for so long?’

How long had they been together that he had become accustomed to skinship with Yoon Chi-young? Heeseong felt miserable about his situation. He even hated that he had grown used to living in his small puppy form, which was his complex.

Nonetheless, it was fortunate that he didn’t throw a punch this time.

Heeseong carefully removed Yoon Chi-young’s rude hand. His hand was so large that it could easily cover one of Heeseong’s buttocks. Out of spite, he wanted to bite Yoon Chi-young as usual, but Heeseong decided to let it slide this time and carefully got up.

The thieving puppy, who had finally escaped the bed, clutched the cell phone in his hand and fled from the bedroom as if running away.

Heeseong went to the room farthest from the bedroom, put the phone down on the carpet, and took a deep breath he had been holding. Due to the tension, cold sweat formed on his forehead, and his heart pounded.

‘My brother’s number must be saved.’

When he finally calmed down and touched the phone, as expected, Yoon Chi-young’s phone had no lock. The phone’s wallpaper was his selfie with an angry puppy, which was unpleasant to even look at, but Heeseong calmly recalled his brother’s number and pressed it. Fortunately, his brother’s number was saved on Yoon Chi-young’s phone, but it was carelessly added as just “Gambling Den 2.”

Heeseong hesitated to press the call button, then took a deep breath and impulsively made the call.

And before the ringtone connected three times, the other person’s voice was heard.



	Yes! Manager Yoon. I’ve picked up the call.



“……”



	Is there something you need? If you’re coming, should I prepare a seat for you?



The high business tone of his brother’s voice was heard through the phone call. Heeseong anxiously looked at the dark doorway, although there was no way Yoon Chi-young could hear the sound. He put the phone back to his ear, but he couldn’t bring himself to speak.

‘…What should I say to my brother?’

Heeseong had been in Yoon Chi-young’s arms for nearly a month. What would his brother think of him, who had disappeared while losing the drugs during that time? Would it be better for his brother if he just disappeared? Or should he tell him everything as it is? Confused, Heeseong couldn’t bring himself to open his mouth.



	……



But his brother on the other end of the call was also silent. Just as Heeseong, who had been gripping the phone tensely, was about to muster up the courage to speak.

“Bro…”



	Heeseong?



“……”

Heeseong’s eyes widened in surprise. With Heeseong’s short utterance, Park Gun-tae seemed to have confirmed his identity and poured out his words as usual, dropping the business tone.



	Heeseong. So you were really there.



“…Brother, I…”



	I know, you bastard… How much you must have suffered.



“……”

Heeseong suddenly choked up. He wasn’t the type to show tears, but tears welled up in his black eyes. His brother was so affectionate that he felt pathetic for finding comfort in the man-eating wolf’s arms. Only then did Heeseong stammer in a low voice and speak.

“Brother, I… I’m s-sorry. It’s a long story, but I was attacked and injured while bringing the goods. So…”



	Heeseong, it’s all okay. I know.



“……”



	Just come back for now. Okay? Don’t stay with that man-eating wolf. No matter what, isn’t your life important?



With just a few kind words, Heeseong’s eyes finally turned red. For a moment, Heeseong caught his trembling breath.

“Brother, is it… okay for me to come back?”



	Why are you asking the obvious, you bastard?



His brother spoke in a worried voice, as if sighing.



	We’re from the same dog clan. Everyone was so worried about you. It’s all fine, so just come back first and let’s talk. Even if there’s a problem, I’ll handle it.



“……”

Heeseong nodded, gritting his teeth. He felt pathetic for hesitating until just a moment ago.

As expected, his brother was his family.

His brother must have taken all the responsibility alone while Heeseong was gone. But hearing his brother say this first made him feel so sorry and grateful.

As expected, he couldn’t let his brother take all the responsibility alone.

Heeseong wiped away his tears and answered with a firmer gaze.

“Okay, brother.”



	How did you contact me? Can’t I contact you again? Or should I come pick you up?



“No. I’ll come now, brother.”

Heeseong spoke firmly, looking at the door. Then he slowly got up from his place, keeping his voice low.

“I’ll tell you everything when I get there. Just wait a bit…”



	Heeseong, is it okay for you to come out recklessly…



Click.

Heeseong hung up without listening further. He couldn’t have a longer conversation anyway because of Yoon Chi-young. No matter how spacious the house was, Yoon Chi-young had sharp ears as well as a keen sense of smell. Even if he was asleep, it was better not to engage in suspicious behavior for too long.

Soon, Heeseong, who had made up his mind, acted quickly.

‘…Let’s go back home.’

Instead of putting Yoon Chi-young’s cell phone back in its place, he threw it far outside the terrace, fearing it might wake him up. The phone, thrown with all his might from the top floor of the apartment, had a high chance of not being found. Even if it was found, it would be shattered into pieces, and the call history would be unrecoverable.

Heeseong headed to the dressing room next. The house was dim, but Heeseong had become so familiar with the layout of this house that he could draw it with his eyes closed while living as a puppy.

‘It would be better to escape in a smaller form.’

Heeseong knew that organization members came and went or were on standby around this house as well. That’s why now was the time to actively use his small puppy form to escape.

Heeseong took out Yoon Chi-young’s T-shirt and the lightest pair of sweatpants. He bundled the clothes as small as possible into a bundle the size of a melon and held it in his arms. Then he took out several 50,000 won bills hidden under the sofa and stuffed them into the bundle. It was the money he had bitten and hidden when Yoon Chi-young had left a bundle of money that smelled of blood on the table before.

The preparations for returning to his brother were complete.

Lastly, Heeseong headed to the front door and looked toward the bedroom. It wasn’t that he had any lingering attachments, but he still cared about Yoon Chi-young.

He felt a little sorry for Yoon Chi-young, who would wake up alone around lunchtime, unlike usual.

However, knowing that Yoon Chi-young would be looking for the puppy, not him, Heeseong chose to escape. He couldn’t live as a puppy forever.

Click.

Heeseong carefully opened the door and went out, deliberately not using the elevator and walking down to the underground parking lot. More blood seeped from the wound on his thigh, but he ignored it and tightened the cloth wrapped around it for hemostasis. It was very cold as it was early December, but Heeseong didn’t care as he was going to turn back into a puppy that had finished shedding its winter coat anyway.

‘Fortunately, I didn’t run into anyone.’

Heeseong, who had safely reached the underground parking lot, transformed into a puppy on the last floor. He discarded the gown and the cloth that had been tightening his leg. Fortunately, turning back into a puppy was easy.

The small puppy started running vigorously through the parking lot with the bundle in his mouth.

No matter how much he ran, the exit didn’t seem to get closer, but Heeseong didn’t give up and ran diligently.

‘It’s almost done.’

Finally, Heeseong left the luxury apartment complex far behind and transformed back into a human in a public restroom, untied the bundle, and put on the thin clothes. The bitter cold that felt like his flesh was being cut by a knife every time the wind blew was felt, but he endured it.

Lastly, Heeseong headed to the road and hailed a passing taxi. After telling the destination, Heeseong shivered and curled up his body. Then the taxi driver looked in the rearview mirror and spoke worriedly.

“Oh my… Aren’t you cold in this winter, student?”

“It’s okay.”

“You transformed back into your original form after drinking, didn’t you? Right?”

“…Yes.”

The taxi driver rambled on, saying that he had experienced the same thing when he was young. Then he turned up the heater strongly. However, his words didn’t even enter Heeseong’s ears, and he was only concerned about the wound on his leg. Red blood was seeping into the gray pants he had changed into, which belonged to Yoon Chi-young. But Heeseong calmly ignored the wound and looked out the window.

It felt strange to come out alone after a long time. Even when he worked at the gambling den, he had never properly seen the outside. Unlike near Heeseong’s gambling den, the expensive and wealthy neighborhood where Yoon Chi-young lived was quiet and clean, without any drunks vomiting or shouting in the early morning.

‘…I can’t believe the escape was this easy.’

Heeseong felt like he was going to choke up with tears.

But he tried hard to ignore those emotions. Only his brother’s words saying it was okay to come back echoed in his ears.

When he heard his brother’s words, he felt a lump in his throat, and the dog clan’s instinct for returning strongly led Heeseong… But strangely, he kept feeling nauseous and had other thoughts.

He didn’t want to go back to the gambling den.

He was afraid of being interrogated about the unjust loss of the drugs, and he was also afraid of his fellow clansmen at the gambling den who might think he was a traitor. Just as Heeseong valued loyalty, they were the same. Heeseong might have to live with the misunderstanding or label of trying to run away from the organization in the future.

But he couldn’t turn his back on the only family-like existence he had left.

‘If I don’t go back… My brother will take all the responsibility.’

In the end, Heeseong had to go to the gambling den for his brother’s sake.

Resigned, Heeseong curled up his body and took a deep breath. For now, he should only think about returning to his brother. He stubbornly closed his mouth, trying hard to console himself.

“……”

The taxi sped down the early morning road. Soon, a familiar busy street came into view. Neon signs were lined up in a dizzying array, and various beastmans were soliciting customers on the street.

Looking at that sight, Heeseong remembered something completely different.

Strangely, he thought of Yoon Chi-young, who woke up late around lunchtime and tried to kiss the small puppy. His slightly hoarse voice asking what they would do today and the touch of his hands rubbing against his body were also vivid in his memory. He had always found it annoying and irritating, but now it felt a little different.

Come to think of it, it wasn’t a bad morning.

***
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Yoon Chi-young woke up earlier than usual.

Normally, when his pheromones intensified, he would take strong medication and sleep more deeply than usual. It was strange.

As he woke up, Yoon Chi-young habitually felt around beside him. But the puppy that should have been softly grasped in his hand was not there. Yoon Chi-young half-raised his body in bewilderment. The puppy was so small that it took some time to find him even on the bed.

“…Puppy?”

Yoon Chi-young got up with a stiff face. Suspecting something, Yoon Chi-young looked around and focused his senses on his sense of smell, revealing his sensitive black wolf ears.

However, he couldn’t grasp where the puppy was. It was rather difficult to find him by scent because the puppy’s lingering traces were left all over the house.

Yoon Chi-young got up from his seat with eyes that had become sharp as if he had never opened his sleepy eyes.

He began to look around the house. Wolves usually don’t reveal their emotions with their tails, but his black wolf tail, which protruded below his waist, was twitching from a bad feeling.

‘There’s no way Heeseong would easily leave my side.’

Yoon Chi-young knew that the puppy had been anxious after hearing the howling of his fellow clansman today. However, Yoon Chi-young didn’t think Heeseong would easily leave his side, so he had fallen asleep with trust. It was because he had noticed the puppy’s character of being weak to affection.

That’s why Yoon Chi-young deliberately showed even his weak side to draw the puppy’s sympathy. He didn’t hide his suffering from the pheromones. Then the puppy would stay by his side in his arms, resting his small face against his cheek. He had treated him softly on purpose because it was cute. He believed that the puppy would have grown attached to him and wouldn’t be able to leave easily.

And now, he thought the puppy relied on him a lot.

He naturally thought Heeseong would be reluctant to return to the dirty gambling den. But the puppy had disappeared after all.

“Ha.”

As if he had never worriedly searched for the puppy, Yoon Chi-young roughly ran his fingers through his hair, his gray eyes glinting coldly. His forehead was already bulging with veins, and even his breath deepened.

Park Geon-tae.

How did that stupid fighting dog use his brain?

There really was no puppy anywhere in the house. What Yoon Chi-young discovered was Heeseong’s blood stains left in the corridor in front of the home theater room.

Yoon Chi-young headed to the living room with a stiff face. With his missing cell phone, he picked up a tablet PC that was within reach. Sitting back on the sofa, he turned on the tablet, and the CCTV footage appeared. It was the CCTV near the parking lot of Yoon Chi-young’s house.

When he fast-forwarded the time, the puppy’s figure was caught very small on the CCTV screen. It was pitiful to see him limping away with a bundle as big as his body. It was already December, so the weather was very cold. He had gone out with an injured body. Yoon Chi-young got up from his seat with a furrowed brow.

Anyway, the place the puppy would head to was obvious. The dog clan’s gambling den. It was time to go there after a long time.

***

Heeseong, who had arrived at the gambling den, deliberately tried not to think about anything. He just walked barefoot through the dirty busy streets and entered the gambling den. It was through the back door used only by the staff.

Heeseong thought of only one thing as he smelled the musty scent of the gambling den for the first time in a while.

Whether he and his brother really had no way to escape from here. But it was clear that the way out of the gambling den would only become more distant due to this incident.

“Heeseong, you’re here?”

As he entered the office, his brother stubbed out his cigarette on the desk and got up hurriedly. Park Geon-tae, who approached closely, examined Heeseong, who was shivering from the cold, and draped an old jumper over his shoulders. The guards who had been glaring at Heeseong like a traitor also all stepped back. Heeseong felt like he was going to choke up with tears and apologized first, which he rarely did.

“…I’m sorry. Brother.”

“Yeah, you should be sorry. How worried I was during that time, you bastard. Couldn’t you even contact me? Hah…”

“……”

Heeseong bit his lips tightly and lowered his gaze. He wasn’t usually the type to show tears or weakness to others, but at his brother’s words, tears welled up in his eyes.

His brother didn’t ask Heeseong any particular questions. Heeseong was rather grateful for that, as it seemed to acknowledge his hardships.

“First, drink this. You’re fine now, so relax a bit.”

“…Okay.”

Park Geon-tae poured Heeseong a glass of alcohol. Heeseong calmly wiped the corners of his eyes and sat on the old leather sofa. The creaking noise of the old sofa and the dirty floor somewhere beneath it were visible. Only then did Heeseong feel the reality of returning to the gambling den.

Park Geon-tae also sat in front of him. He looked at Heeseong, who was quietly drinking, with eyes that seemed to understand everything, then carefully opened his mouth.

“Heeseong… You must have suffered a lot during that time.”

“…No. Brother. You must have had a hard time.”

Heeseong felt really sorry toward his brother. His brother must have suffered a lot because of his disappearance. Moreover, it must have been difficult to easily find Heeseong’s whereabouts since he had disappeared in the territory of the wolf clan, but he was grateful that his brother had called for him even through howling.

Looking at the oversized clothes Heeseong was wearing, Park Geon-tae carefully asked.

“Were you really with Yoon Chi-young during that time?”

“…Yes.”

“How did you end up being with him…? Did that bastard threaten you to give him your body or something?”

“Ah, no. I was living as a puppy because of my injury, and Yoon Chi-young… just treated me like a pet.”

At those words, Park Geon-tae visibly sighed with relief.

“I see. A pet. That’s a relief…”

“……”

Heeseong wanted to correct the word “pet” for some reason but held back. It was because he couldn’t say that his relationship with Yoon Chi-young was more than that. Yoon Chi-young had really treated him as a puppy and didn’t ask for anything.

That’s why Yoon Chi-young’s side felt comfortable instead.

As soon as he thought of that, Heeseong shook his head with a start. Now that he had returned to his brother’s side, he shouldn’t have such foolish thoughts.

When Heeseong, whose throat was burning, had finished his glass, his brother carefully opened his mouth.

“Then, anyway, Yoon Chi-young thought of you as just a dog.”

“……”

“Then it’s fine, Heeseong. You can just come back to the organization.”

Heeseong wasn’t happy about his brother’s words at all.

For the past five years, Heeseong had constantly told his brother that he wanted to leave this place. But he said it was okay to come back. He rather wanted to run away together and escape. With the money Heeseong had saved, they could safely leave the organization if they had just that.

However, that hope was shattered by Park Geon-tae’s following words.

“Brother. Let’s just… even now…”

“Half of the hole created by the missing goods has been filled with the money you had saved. Let’s start over with the rest, Heeseong.”

Park Geon-tae had also swallowed the money Heeseong had earned over five years along with the money from selling drugs, but he didn’t mention it. He had already learned how to deceive Heeseong with his glib tongue from Kwon Ki-hyuk. And it was easy for Park Geon-tae to target the cash and accounts Heeseong had saved. It was something he had prepared for a long time.

“…What?”

But it wasn’t for Heeseong.

He had returned to his brother risking his life, but it was like a bolt from the blue. With the shock slowing down his judgment, Heeseong had to stare at Park Geon-tae for a long time to understand the situation.

You poured all my money into that, so pay back half of it again?

With what? While doing the bottom-tier labor?

Heeseong, who had been standing in a daze, got up from his seat, staggering belatedly. It was unclear whether it was because he was in despair over the situation or because his leg injury made it difficult to walk. Heeseong asked his brother, stammering.

“M-my money, why? Brother, I… I’m the victim.”

“Heeseong…”

“With that money, we promised to get a house together and leave. Brother, why on earth?”

They had definitely made that promise three years ago. Park Geon-tae clearly remembered it too.

But now, Park Geon-tae only wanted to get a house with the woman he loved.

“Why on earth?!”

“Heeseong… Why are you yelling? Do you think you’re the victim now?”

“Then what is it?”

Park Geon-tae, who had been looking down at Heeseong, let out a long sigh. Park Geon-tae, who had been looking at Heeseong as if he were just young, hardened his expression.

“Don’t you think this is all something you brought upon yourself?”

“…What?”

“You lost the goods, and I’m saying I’ll resolve it nicely for you. Why are you acting like this? Huh?”

Park Geon-tae, who was sitting on the sofa like a delinquent, took out a cigarette from his pocket and put it in his mouth. Heeseong staggered up to him and glared at Park Geon-tae.

“F*ck… Brother.”

Smack!

Heeseong forcefully slapped away the lighter Park Geon-tae was about to use to light his cigarette with his hand.

“Talk to me properly first.”

“Ah… This bastard’s temper.”

Park Geon-tae laughed in disbelief at that temper. Heedless, Heeseong glared at his brother and exhaled roughly.

During that time, Heeseong had saved quite a lot of cash, working day and night. Although he received the least amount of money in the organization, it had been five years. The money he had saved while enduring all sorts of humiliation from customers.

But he had given that money to the organization. And he was told to start working from the beginning again. It felt like the small hope that had sustained his sacrifices was shattering.

His brother patted Heeseong’s shoulder, who had become dazed from the shock, and said.

“Heeseong. Originally, you were about to die as soon as you returned, but I talked nicely to the organization to let it slide like this. If you had just brought the goods properly, this wouldn’t have happened.”

“I told you, that was taken from me too! Suddenly, some guys I didn’t know attacked me…”

Thud. Heeseong’s knees collapsed while speaking.

It wasn’t because he was in despair over the situation. It wasn’t because of the leg injury either. Suddenly, his body lost strength, and it became difficult for him to even stand on his own. Seeing Heeseong like that, his brother didn’t ask if he was okay. He was just relieved, looking at his wristwatch.

“Brother, I… my body…”

“The drug sure takes effect late.”

Heeseong’s eyes widened, glazed over. He tried to lift his head, which had lost strength, but Heeseong instead toppled over to the side. Heeseong, who had collapsed on the dirty gambling den floor, shivered. He seemed to know why his body wasn’t listening to him.

The alcohol Park Geon-tae had given him a moment ago.

It must have contained drugs. Heeseong glared at his brother with bulging eyes like a fighting dog. It seemed like he would fall asleep at any moment, but Heeseong tried to move on his own, keeping his eyes open as if it were his last struggle. However, only his fingertips trembled, and a pathetic question leaked out of his mouth.

“…Why? Brother… why to me…?”

“Heeseong, f*ck. How much have I done for you?”

Park Geon-tae roughly dragged Heeseong’s body and got angry.

“I brought you in when you were half-dead on the cold streets, fed you, and raised you! Heeseong, why can’t you do give and take?”

Even after hearing those words, Heeseong didn’t care. It was something he often heard anyway. It was a rebuke his brother always made when he was drunk. That’s why Heeseong had stayed and worked at the gambling den that he hated to death for his brother’s sake.

However, from the following words, Heeseong could understand what Park Geon-tae really wanted.

“When a customer asks you to suck it, you can suck it, and when they ask you to spread your legs, you can spread them! Huh? Do you know how many customers and sales I’ve lost because of your temper?”

“…Ugh…”

“If you had been more flexible from the start, the sales would have tripled! You bastard.”

Heeseong finally understood why his brother had raised him.

His brother had initially brought him in out of an impulsive sympathy, and later, he had invested in him because of his good looks.

‘Brother had already abandoned me a long time ago…’

Heeseong, whose body had lost strength, collapsed and shed tears. He felt pathetic for clinging to a futile place. He had been desperately holding onto a place that he didn’t need to in the first place as if it were his last lifeline. Having been abandoned once by his family, he had desperately clung to someone he alone considered family, not wanting to be abandoned again.

Seeing Heeseong’s miserable tears, Park Geon-tae said bitterly.

“I’m sorry, Heeseong… But if you had done well, this wouldn’t have happened.”

“……”

It would have been better if there was no mercy at all. The clumsy mercy that had always kept Heeseong trapped in the dirty gambling den couldn’t feel more sordid. Heeseong, whose body had lost all strength, shed tears but glared at Park Geon-tae with hateful eyes.

Park Geon-tae avoided that gaze and tightly tied Heeseong’s hands behind his back. Even as his consciousness faded, Heeseong couldn’t understand why he was restraining him.

Park Geon-tae called someone separately to the office and said.

“Make sure no one sees as much as possible, and don’t use the back door. Go out through the side door near the kitchen.”

The person Park Geon-tae had ordered wasn’t a gambling den employee. Heeseong tried to move his body until the very end with bulging eyes, but he was already in a situation where his body was roughly wrapped in cloth and carried over someone’s shoulder.

‘No. If I fall asleep now…’

Heeseong tried to struggle and move his body somehow. But his consciousness only grew hazier. Unable to even open his eyes anymore, Heeseong trembled his eyelids and closed his eyes as if collapsing.

***
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How much time had passed? Heeseong was able to regain consciousness faintly. However, his vision was obscured by cloth, and he couldn’t move a single fingertip due to the effect of the drug. As if his whole body had been pickled in strong alcohol, he had no strength at all.

‘Where on earth are they taking me…?’

At least Heeseong had figured out that he had been moved somewhere after riding in a car for a long time. After that, the men had carried Heeseong and entered a building, took an elevator up, and entered a quiet room. Lastly, Heeseong was laid down on the bed as if thrown, and the cloth covering his eyes was removed.

‘This place is…’

Heeseong looked around with his faintly opened eyes to discern his surroundings. A bed and a shower stall separated by transparent glass came into his view. He had guessed it was a motel, but he could be sure of the location from the conversation of the men who had brought Heeseong.

“Are you really going to fuck a guy?”

“Seems like it. They said he put a whole bundle in the motel.”

“This is why those horse clan bastards are called disgusting…”

They left Heeseong roughly as he was and smoked cigarettes in the room. Lastly, they had a polite phone conversation with someone and left the room without hesitation.

Left alone in the room, Heeseong exhaled shallowly and tried to grasp the situation.

At least he could tell that it was early evening now. Since Heeseong had escaped at dawn, a full day had passed. Recalling that he had ridden in a car for a long time, Heeseong speculated that his brother had deliberately hidden him somewhere no one could find him. It was what the organization members did when someone rebelled.

“Haa, haa…”

How long had he spent taking shallow breaths?

Click.

The sound of the room door opening was heard. Heeseong could now weakly move his arms, legs, and tail as the drug’s effect had worn off a bit. Even so, it was a pitiful movement.

As he managed to turn his head, a disgusting bastard came into Heeseong’s view.

“My little mutt, I finally found you.”

It was Kwon Ki-hyuk, with a bandage wrapped around one arm.

He had his attendants stand outside the door and entered the room alone. Even though his whole body was pickled by the drug, Heeseong bared his canines as soon as he saw him.

“You… fuck… er…”

He showed aggression, but Heeseong’s soft white ears and tail were half exposed in his original form. Seeing that, Kwon Ki-hyuk smoked a cigarette with his intact left hand while looking at Heeseong. Only a sneer was on his lips, and his bloodshot eyes were gleefully looking down at Heeseong.

“My cute little mutt. Hey. Do you know how much I bought you for?”

Kwon Ki-hyuk approached and flicked Heeseong’s cheek. The cigarette ash that had been caught in his hand fell and burned the blanket black below Heeseong’s earlobe. Heeseong didn’t care about that and glared at him, panting heavily.

“Ha, I was looking for you for a while, not knowing that you were serving that Yoon Chi-young bastard.”

“……”

“You won’t have to see Yoon Chi-young anymore. This place is far away from that bastard’s territory.”

Kwon Ki-hyuk stepped onto the bed with his shoe and sat down on Heeseong’s chest, laughing as if he was quite happy.

Kwon Ki-hyuk’s heavily swollen crotch approached below Heeseong’s gentle face. Along with humiliation, Heeseong found it difficult to breathe as his chest was pressed. Gradually, Heeseong’s breathing became rough, and his face turned red.

Kwon Ki-hyuk turned Heeseong’s slender chin this way and that and said.

“Looking at you again, you’re so fucking arousing…”

“Ha, haa…”

“Hey. You’re 21 and a virgin? Am I the one taking it for the first time?”

“Get… off. You crazy… bastard…”

Heeseong cursed and tried to grab Kwon Ki-hyuk’s neck. But his arms could only reach forward. Kwon Ki-hyuk, who had been looking down at the scene while smoking, laughed slowly.

After roughly stubbing out his cigarette on the bed, Kwon Ki-hyuk put a finger into Heeseong’s mouth where his canines were exposed. Pressing down on the moist tongue, he laughed vulgarly, asking if it tasted good.

But this time too, Heeseong didn’t hold back.

“Aaaah! You little mutt!”

Heeseong, who had somewhat recovered from the drug’s effect, used all his strength to bite Kwon Ki-hyuk’s finger with his canines. To the point where blood gushed from Kwon Ki-hyuk’s finger. The canines dug in properly, painfully penetrating the flesh.

Kwon Ki-hyuk, who had barely pulled out his hand, gritted his teeth while looking at his finger. With veins bulging on his neck, Kwon Ki-hyuk roughly swung his hand at the small head.

Smack!

Heeseong’s head turned violently, leaving a red mark on his cheek. At that moment, Heeseong gritted his teeth and didn’t let out a single moan. He was just angry and resentful, and tears dripped down. It was so disgusting to see Kwon Ki-hyuk finally bursting into laughter at the sight.

“Ha… It’s okay that you made me bleed. Dogs are always like this.”

Kwon Ki-hyuk rambled quite mercifully while looking into Heeseong’s hazy eyes.

“I don’t mind that you spilled soup on my cock last time either.”

“……”

“This time, I’m going to fuck your hole with that cock until it’s torn. Then it roughly evens out, right?”

He leisurely unbuckled his belt with one hand and began masturbating with his thick penis exposed in front of Heeseong’s face. At the disgusting sight, Heeseong’s face contorted savagely. His hands and feet trembled, wanting to strike him right away.

“Haa, fuck…”

Perhaps aroused, Kwon Ki-hyuk hurriedly raised his body. He positioned himself below Heeseong’s waist and roughly spread his soft thighs. Even the clothes that were too big, which belonged to Yoon Chi-young, were easily removed.

“What, you came without wearing underwear? Were you waiting?”

“Fu… ck… Let go…!”

Heeseong cursed with a stiff tongue. But Kwon Ki-hyuk looked at Heeseong as if he was cute instead.

Heeseong wanted to bite him to death right away. He wanted to grind that smiling face on the floor and personally bite and tear his whole body with his canines. At least the drug’s effect had worn off, and he tried to push Kwon Ki-hyuk’s waist away, but not much strength went into it.

It was when Kwon Ki-hyuk was greedily caressing Heeseong’s white thighs.

Kyaaaah!

Suddenly, a scream was heard from outside. There were sounds of doors being broken everywhere, and people were heard fleeing in a panic. At that, Kwon Ki-hyuk’s eyes contorted with anxiety. As if he had a bad premonition.

“Fuck, what is it?”

His intuition was spot on in a bad way.

The moment Kwon Ki-hyuk turned his head, Heeseong mustered his last strength and kicked his face hard with his foot.

“Aaaah!”

Kwon Ki-hyuk fell off the bed in an unsightly manner. Heeseong turned into a small puppy as if he had been waiting. The clothes he was wearing were easily shaken off, and the puppy could immediately run towards the door, staggering. However, his body didn’t listen to him, and the puppy tumbled over several times.

Just then, the door opened as if it would break. Men in suits looked around inside and searched everywhere. But Heeseong, whose line of sight was much lower, could only see their black shoes. The puppy ran desperately down the hallway, unaware that blood was flowing from his leg again.

However, the hallway was already in chaos with guests who had run out of their rooms.

Thud!

The small cotton ball body was kicked by someone’s foot as they were running away. The small puppy was sent flying and tumbled to the floor. Fortunately, he was kicked towards the side where there were no people, but Heeseong was already out of his mind.

‘It hurts, it hurts…’

Even being kicked by a human foot was a big threat to the puppy. The impact caused a nosebleed to start flowing from his black nose. Heeseong felt dizzy and even nauseous, but he desperately got up and limped. The only thought was to somehow escape from this place. Fortunately, the room was on the first floor.

Heeseong managed to escape through the parking lot and ended up in the alley behind the motel.

Fortunately, at least the alley was quiet. The puppy limped and just headed towards a corner somewhere. Please, somewhere he could be safe.

“……”

Soon, Heeseong collapsed next to an air conditioner outdoor unit. The white fur that someone had preciously raised was a mess, and the puppy’s face, which was streaked with tears, was also a mess.

The concrete floor he barely lay on in the middle of winter was so cold. Looking at the alley covered in white snow the same color as his body, Heeseong had a premonition that this time, no one would be able to find him.

But it seemed okay even if no one could find him.

Heeseong didn’t want to be in pain anymore. He hated the reality that he had nowhere to return to now, and he hated and resented that he didn’t have a single reliable family even at the last moment before death.

At least Heeseong thought of Yoon Chi-young.

‘Yoon Chi-young… I’m sorry…’

Although Yoon Chi-young thought he was a puppy, the fact that he had preciously raised him was the only good memory in Heeseong’s wretched life. While staying by his side for a month, he learned the taste of valuable food and the feeling of being truly loved. Although it was affection he received while deceiving him, it was actually so happy that it was hard for the puppy to handle with his small body.

The puppy, who had been panting roughly while thinking of Yoon Chi-young, shivered intermittently. As his consciousness grew hazy, the last thing he saw in his vision was someone’s black shoes.

“Heeseong…”

“……”

“…Why did you go out alone?”

He called his name, somehow recognizing him as a puppy. He also heard a sound as if he was embracing the small body warmly and sobbing.

However, Heeseong fainted without being able to give him any answer.
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When Heeseong was young, he was particularly weak.

If his food wasn’t meticulously and cleanly prepared, he would vomit everything he ate, and he was often taken to the hospital. However, Heeseong’s poor family couldn’t even take him to the hospital properly, so Heeseong grew weaker day by day.

On the other hand, Heeseong’s younger brother was healthy. Unlike Heeseong, who couldn’t eat well, he grew up quickly and even caught up to his older brother’s height early on.

One day, his father and younger brother left the house with large luggage. His mother held Heeseong in her arms and hid her expression.

“Heeseong, our Heeseong…”

Heeseong saw his mother crying, but he didn’t care because he knew she was usually tearful. Still, his mother crying was always sadder than him being sick.

His mother gave him an abundance of the snacks she always warned him about and said.

“Heeseong, if you’re hungry, eat this… and wait at home.”

“Okay!”

Heeseong was excited, childishly only looking at the snacks. Even though he would often vomit after eating just a few bites, he was excited at the thought of being able to eat the precious snacks to his heart’s content at home without his scary father.

At that moment, his father yelled at his mother as if scolding her.

“What are you doing? Hurry up and come out!”

“Honey…”

“Come out. That one is too weak to take with us!”

Heeseong stayed still inside the house, knowing that his father always found him unsatisfactory.

His sobbing mother kept stroking Heeseong’s cheeks, left an apology, and left the house. The sound of the truck driver and his father arguing for a few words was heard, and finally, even the noisy sound of the truck engine faded away.

After that, his family didn’t come back to get Heeseong.

They didn’t come back on the day Heeseong ate the snacks to his fill and vomited, nor on the day he saved snacks for his younger brother. Even though he wanted to call his mother, there was no properly functioning device at home.

The poor neighborhood where Heeseong lived also quickly became quiet. People packed their bags and left as if they were being chased, and the red letters “demolition” were written on the walls. Even when Heeseong went out to the streets during the day, the village with X marks sprayed on the walls was still. When he went out with a few coins due to hunger, the supermarket he often visited was closed, and soon the electricity at home was cut off.

There was little Heeseong could do alone. He tried to go far to seek help, but a man with a bulging belly tried to forcibly take the pale Heeseong away. Terrified, Heeseong barely managed to run back home and curled up in a corner.

“…Mom told me to wait.”

After that, Heeseong started waiting for his family indefinitely. He transformed into a puppy to conserve his energy. In fact, there was nothing much he could do without money.

After a few days passed and he lost the strength to move, someone barged into the house.

“What’s with this mutt? Is it dead?”

“Isn’t it a dog shapeshifter?”

Gangsters wearing shoes entered Heeseong’s house and strolled around. Among them was his brother. When Heeseong first saw his brother, he looked younger and more ordinary, but his clothes were exactly the same as a gangster’s attire.

The gangsters turned the eyeballs of the skinny, nearly dead puppy this way and that.

“This one is still alive?”

“What? That tiny thing survived until now?”

The gangsters were going to leave Heeseong alone, but for some reason, his brother carried Heeseong in his arms and took him. It was for a strange reason, saying it reminded him of his own childhood.

After eating for a few days there, Heeseong was finally able to regain consciousness.

Heeseong, who had barely turned back into a human, asked with a dry mouth.

“What about Mom?”

In response to the question, an elderly man next to his brother clicked his tongue and said, “Oh my.”

His brother flicked Heeseong’s dry cheek and bitterly explained.

“Listen well, you were abandoned. Understand?”

“……”

“What should we do with this one? Just raise him? He’s pretty, though.”

Heeseong stayed still in that spot, no matter what his brother said.

He didn’t cry. He had avoided thinking that he had been abandoned by his family all this time, but he accepted it calmly as if it was a moment he would face someday, like graduating from school.

Having graduated from a certain point in life, he had also learned something.

If you’re sick and weak, you get abandoned by the pack.

His brother told the organization that Heeseong would be useful and took him in. Other organization members viewed the weak Heeseong unfavorably, but Heeseong always tried to make himself useful.

He tried not to appear weak to anyone and desperately hid his sickness. He followed the fighting dogs that didn’t easily yield to the world in speech and behavior and hid his most vulnerable side even from his brother.

As time passed, Heeseong became an adult. During that time, Heeseong did his best with the efforts he could make in the environment given to him.

However, Heeseong was abandoned again. Because his value decreased as he didn’t act the way his brother wanted. In the first place, it was someone who wouldn’t recognize his value anyway.

Falling into despair, Heeseong kept having nightmares even while unconscious.

The nightmares tormented Heeseong with a mix of various terrible memories. Someone knocking on the door of Heeseong’s house where he was left alone as if to break it, someone approaching in black and beating Heeseong, or forcibly pulling his hand.

“Heeseong. You can just endure a little, can’t you?”

In the terrible nightmare, he also faced his brother. Heeseong stood in front of him and shed tears, hating reality.

***

It’s the quietest night since living with the puppy. Yoon Chi-young was looking at Heeseong, who was curled up on the bed. Unlike usual, his expression was cold and subdued.

He found the puppy a little late, contrary to his expectations.

Fortunately, he had put surveillance on Park Gun-tae, so he was able to quickly follow Kwon Ki-hyuk’s trail, but the puppy was already covered in wounds.

Yoon Chi-young hadn’t anticipated that Kwon Ki-hyuk would covet Heeseong to that extent. He thought Kwon Ki-hyuk would restrain himself, seeing the state of his family, as his father was going to prison soon anyway. But Kwon Ki-hyuk turned a blind eye to reality as if struggling, and eventually took Heeseong far away.

It was fortunate that Yoon Chi-young searched the motel he arrived at and found Heeseong. Otherwise, he didn’t know what would have happened to the puppy. Just thinking about it made Yoon Chi-young feel unpleasant, and he furrowed his brow. Losing control of his emotions, black wolf ears popped up on his head, and his canines protruded painfully, piercing his own lips.

“……”

Heeseong, perhaps because his injuries were less severe or because he had some consciousness left, stubbornly transformed into his human form when he briefly regained consciousness, then collapsed again. But in Yoon Chi-young’s eyes, Heeseong still looked like a small and soft puppy.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been stroking the white ears that popped up among the black hair, wiped the cold sweat from Heeseong’s forehead. Perhaps because he kept having nightmares, Heeseong let out groans of suffering.

“Mo… m…”

At that moment, Heeseong mumbled something like sleep talk. Yoon Chi-young, who had already been listening to his sleep talk for a while, carefully touched his gentle cheek. Seeing him return injured like this after being preciously raised made his chest feel stuffy and torn.

As warmth touched his cheek, Heeseong mumbled as if whimpering.

“I… I’m not sick…”

“……”

“Take me too… I won’t be sick…”

Yoon Chi-young’s brow contorted as if in pain. Wolves are originally taught not to show negative emotions on their faces, but this time, it couldn’t be helped. From Heeseong’s words, he could understand a little bit of the suffering the abandoned puppy had endured.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been quietly looking down at Heeseong, spoke coldly, unlike himself.

“Who’s going to take you?”

“…Ugh…”

“You have to live here with me forever now.”

At the resolute words, Heeseong trembled with his eyes tightly closed. He must be wandering in a painful nightmare, but he also reached out and tightly grasped Yoon Chi-young’s sleeve.

Yoon Chi-young quietly looked at that hand and tidied the black hair covering Heeseong’s forehead. Then, just this once, he whispered much more gently.

“You just stay as a useless puppy.”

“……”

“A well-fed puppy with a bad personality.”

As if those words were somehow sorrowful, Heeseong’s expression crumbled as if he was about to cry. However, he couldn’t wake up and fell asleep, curling up his body even more. In the dim room, Heeseong’s body lying on the wide bed looked particularly small.

Yoon Chi-young held Heeseong in his arms as usual and wiped away the tears that had gathered at the corners of his eyes. As the warm embrace touched him, perhaps feeling a sense of security, Heeseong stopped sleep talking and fell into a deep sleep.

Swish.

Confirming that Heeseong had fallen asleep, Yoon Chi-young quietly got up from his seat.

He didn’t want to leave the sick puppy, but he remembered something he had to do. He was thinking of preparing a special gift for the puppy. Yoon Chi-young quietly put on his coat and sat in front of the puppy.

“I’ll be right back.”

Yoon Chi-young, who spoke softly, kissed the puppy’s small head and left. It was late at night outside, but he didn’t care. It was the time Yoon Chi-young was active anyway.

***
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When Heeseong woke up again, it was early evening after the sun had set.

The crimson sunlight penetrated the house with particularly large windows. Heeseong looked around with his eyes faintly open. He saw the familiar scenery of the house.

‘This is Yoon Chi-young’s house…’

Heeseong sighed deeply. He felt a sharp pain from his leg, but he held back his groans and urgently looked at the digital clock. Three days had passed since he collapsed. Feeling something strange, Heeseong finally checked his appearance.

He was in his human form.

Moreover, he was wearing Yoon Chi-young’s oversized T-shirt. He was also wearing new briefs, and his white tail was visible. An IV was inserted into his arm, and a larger cast than last time was wrapped around his leg.

Heeseong, who had been looking down at himself, froze for a moment.

Yoon Chi-young had seen his human form.

Yoon Chi-young was quick-witted and had a keen sense of smell. He must have noticed that he was the puppy he had been caring for.

“No…”

Heeseong bit his lip and looked around anxiously. He didn’t know why Yoon Chi-young had brought him back to the house, but no hopeful thoughts came to mind.

Yoon Chi-young might simply want to play with him more, or he might want to take some kind of revenge. Or at best, he might intend to use him as a subordinate. Heeseong glanced around and limped toward the dressing room connected to the bedroom.

For now, it would be better to flee somewhere.

Heeseong frantically took out the clothes he could grab and tried to leave. But soon, Heeseong’s hand froze.

‘Where can I go? …I have nowhere to go, so why am I running away?’

Now, Heeseong had nowhere to return to. His brother had betrayed him and sold him to Kwon Ki-hyuk, and his family had already abandoned him long ago. His brother said he had used the money Heeseong had diligently saved to cover the cost of the lost drugs, so Heeseong was completely penniless.

“…Fuck…”

Even though crying was futile, Heeseong’s vision blurred. He had been living with the hope of saving money and escaping the organization, but everything had collapsed. He had ended up in the man-eating wolf’s den again, and his body was in no condition to do anything.

Soon, Heeseong wiped away his tears. Still, outside would be better than here.

Click.

But as if the heavens had abandoned Heeseong, he heard the sound of the front door opening. Although the noise was faint because the house was spacious, Heeseong sensitively perked up his puppy ears.

It was Yoon Chi-young.

Heeseong, who had been fidgeting, frantically looked for a place to hide. Although his body ached, he forcibly dragged his leg and entered the wardrobe. Yoon Chi-young’s expensive coats wrinkled and fell on Heeseong’s body.

Heeseong put on one of the thick coats. Then he gritted his teeth to avoid making any sound of breathing. He didn’t want to show Yoon Chi-young his tears or his human form. Even if he tried to turn back into a puppy, it was difficult because bandages were wrapped around his body.

Yoon Chi-young’s scent gradually became stronger to Heeseong’s shapeshifter nose. It meant he was getting closer. Heeseong, who had been curled up and focusing on his sense of smell, widened his eyes.

The smell of blood.

Yoon Chi-young had the smell of thick blood on him again.

This time, he didn’t seem to have any intention of hiding it, as there was no scent of soap or perfume. He just carried the smell of the cold air from outside.

Heeseong knew that Yoon Chi-young had taken care of someone again. It should be something he was used to by now, but Heeseong, who was injured, absolutely couldn’t do that. Even though he tried to stay calm, his fingertips trembled, and his white tail tightly wrapped around his crotch.

“Ha…”

The sound of Yoon Chi-young’s sigh was heard nearby. The smell of blood also intensified.

Heeseong curled up even smaller inside the wardrobe. He knew the wolf with a keen sense of smell would find him soon, but he instinctively hid his body.

Yoon Chi-young gradually got closer. He must have been standing in front of the wardrobe, as his footsteps stopped, and his scent wafted from close by.

Heeseong silently took a deep breath and thought.

‘If he opens the door, I’ll punch him right away and run.’

Anyway, the man-eating wolf’s affection was only for the puppy, not for “Heeseong.” Since Heeseong had already decided not to live as a puppy, he had to escape from his embrace. Moreover, he had been kicked out of the dog clan’s gambling den, so he had to find a way to live on his own.

All by himself.

At that thought, Heeseong’s body lost strength. Like a puppy who had lost all hope.

Swish.

Then, the sliding door of the wardrobe gently opened. Heeseong was buried in Yoon Chi-young’s coat, hiding his tears. For a while, there was no word about what Yoon Chi-young was thinking when he saw him like that.

Belatedly, he called out to him.

“Puppy.”

The hem of the coat was carefully lifted. Then, Heeseong’s black hair and white puppy ears that had been curled up were revealed. The head that had been buried in his knees was slowly raised, and Heeseong’s frightened round eyes were carefully shown.

Heeseong immediately made eye contact with Yoon Chi-young, whose shirt was stained with blood. He was smiling at Heeseong as usual, bending his knees to match his gaze.

Heeseong, who had been curled up in fear, made the last struggle he could.

“Get away…!”

Heeseong stretched out his fist with all his might to push Yoon Chi-young away. It was a nimble and sturdy fist, unlike his physique.

However, Yoon Chi-young easily caught the fist. Rather, the rebound pulled Heeseong into his arms. Heeseong’s frightened black eyes were right in front of him.

Yoon Chi-young acted as usual toward such Heeseong.

“Let go! You crazy bas…!”

Heeseong’s words were gently muffled. Yoon Chi-young willingly embraced the puppy’s canines with his lips. He intertwined his tongue with the stiff Heeseong while happily squinting his eyes, even as blood flowed from his lips. Heeseong’s reaction was more sensitive than he thought, as if he was devouring an innocent boy with a wicked temptation.

Yoon Chi-young discovered the puppy’s weakness. The puppy, who always reacted with fisticuffs to skinship, was flustered and at a loss with just one erotic kiss. He tried to push Yoon Chi-young’s body away with his hands, but the difference in physique was something the puppy could never overcome.

“Ha, haa…”

Gradually, Heeseong’s body retreated into the wardrobe. Yoon Chi-young wrapped his arm strongly around Heeseong’s lower back as if supporting him. Heeseong’s fist, which he had grabbed with his other hand, still had strength, but Yoon Chi-young patiently intertwined his tongue until the puppy relaxed.

Soon, the tension gradually left Heeseong’s body.

Every time their tongues gently intertwined, his half-folded puppy ears fluttered like butterfly wings. Seeing Heeseong, who had his eyes wide open in surprise with their lips overlapping, Yoon Chi-young carefully covered his eyes with his palm.

Soon, Heeseong’s body collapsed and was softly buried in the pile of clothes in the wardrobe. On top of that, Yoon Chi-young looked down at the real Heeseong and smiled brightly.

“Were you waiting for me?”

“……”

Heeseong, who was buried in the pile of coats, blankly froze and moved his lips. Yoon Chi-young was carefully observing his expression with his annoyingly handsome face.

“You’re the same as when you were a puppy.”

Even at the embarrassing words, Heeseong couldn’t react at all. His brows, which had always been fiercely furrowed, were loosened in vain, and his black, round eyes stood out like when he was a puppy. Seeing that vulnerable expression, Yoon Chi-young burst into a delightful laugh, squinting his eyes. Heeseong’s startled and wide-eyed appearance looked exactly the same as when he was a puppy.

“You, you…”

“Yes.”

However, unlike when he was a puppy, this time they could communicate. Heeseong, who had fully laid his white puppy ears back, expressed his first kiss experience in his own way.

“Are you, are you, are you crazy…?”

In the end, Yoon Chi-young, who burst into laughter, buried his head in Heeseong’s shoulder and shook with laughter.

A puppy who could talk was much cuter than he thought.

***

Heeseong ended up leaving the wardrobe in Yoon Chi-young’s arms. Even when Yoon Chi-young put a large T-shirt on him, changed into clean clothes himself, and moved him to the dining table, he remained blankly frozen.

At first, it was because it felt natural for Yoon Chi-young to carry him, and next, it was because he was shocked at how accustomed he had become.

‘…Wasn’t he going to find me and kill me?’

The question he had taken for granted had been filling his mind.

Heeseong thought that if the puppy he had been raising turned out to be a shapeshifter who had deceived him, then… rather than wanting to kill him, he would have felt quite betrayed.

But Yoon Chi-young treated Heeseong kindly as usual, let alone feeling betrayed.

“Weren’t you hungry? It’s time for you to be hungry now, isn’t it?”

“……”

At that question, Heeseong sat like a doll that only breathed, as Yoon Chi-young moved him. He ended up sitting on Yoon Chi-young’s lap by chance, but his mind was so full of confusion that he didn’t even realize something was strange.

‘Did he grow that attached to me…?’

So he doesn’t even care that I’m a shapeshifter? Heeseong tried to grasp the situation by desperately racking his small brain.

Belatedly, he found a plausible hypothesis.

‘Could it be that he’s trying to keep me as a puppy like this?’

It made sense. Shapeshifters with a small original form like Heeseong were rare, and considering Yoon Chi-young’s crazy personality, there was no other possibility. And keeping Heeseong as a puppy itself was the biggest way to deceive him.

Heeseong, who had been fed egg porridge in Yoon Chi-young’s arms, couldn’t help but ask.

“You… why are you treating me like usual?”

“What do you mean?”

Yoon Chi-young asked, tilting his head closer as if he couldn’t understand. His languid yet soft voice distinctly penetrated his ear, making him flinch. Heeseong thought Yoon Chi-young was consistently acting natural because he still thought he was a puppy.

‘I’m a fighting dog.’

Heeseong, who had been nestled in Yoon Chi-young’s arms, abruptly got up. Then, with his puppy ears and wariness fully raised, he leaned against the chair next to him and aggressively asked.

“You’re thinking of keeping me as a puppy like this, aren’t you?”

“What are you talking about?”

“Then why are you treating me like usual?”

Even when he asked angrily, baring his canines, Yoon Chi-young just had a puzzled look on his face.

Out of frustration, Heeseong spoke fiercely to him as if telling him to come to his senses.

“I… I had punched you in the face!”

“Ah… that.”

Yoon Chi-young mumbled in a calmly subdued voice. Heeseong watched him with great tension.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been gazing at the air somewhere as if looking at a distant star with his gray eyes, belatedly smiled faintly and muttered to himself.

“It was really thrilling…”

“……”

“I was so angry, but my heart was pounding so much… was it from then?”

Heeseong’s expression was a mixture of shock, surprise, and pathetic feelings. But Yoon Chi-young was used to even that gaze. He smiled nonchalantly and finished feeding Heeseong the egg porridge.

Heeseong naturally ate the egg porridge and then flinched in surprise. He hated that he had become accustomed to this bastard’s touch.

He wasn’t someone’s puppy.

“Stop feeding me!”

Heeseong snatched the spoon that Yoon Chi-young was trying to feed him again. Suddenly unable to bear the feeling, Heeseong pulled the chair roughly and backed away a little. The tail behind his back was also stiff, and the fur was standing on end. Heeseong spoke fiercely, holding the spoon like a weapon.

“Then, you… all this time…”

Heeseong’s face was flushed red as he stammered and asked. He was angry, but more than that, he felt humiliated all over his body.

“Knowing that I was the puppy, you, you raised me like a pet?”

“Me? When?”

Yoon Chi-young innocently widened his eyes as if it was absurd. Sitting with his legs crossed, he smiled elegantly, squinting his eyes.

“I always raised you like a lover.”

“You crazy bastard!”

As expected, Yoon Chi-young was a cunning wolf bastard. He had been warned by his brother and that Park Geon-tae son of a bitch, but he didn’t know why he had forgotten. Heeseong glared at him as if he would kill him, holding the spoon tightly.

So Yoon Chi-young had known all along that he was pretending to be a puppy. Yoon Chi-young seemed not only cunning but also vicious. Heeseong glared at Yoon Chi-young as if he would kill him, but he asked, trembling the tips of his ears in humiliation.

“Then why did you pretend not to know I was a shapeshifter at first?”

“That’s…”

At the question, Yoon Chi-young turned his head to the side as if embarrassed. He had been opening his mouth in a coy manner, but he spoke as if he was quite ashamed.

“Because you were so cute, I wanted to keep you by my side…”

“You, you…”

Heeseong couldn’t even curse anymore. Perhaps because anger had built up, he felt a sharp pain in his chest.

Heeseong held his chest and frowned. It was better when he was a puppy who couldn’t communicate with Yoon Chi-young. Now that they could even talk, he started to feel a thousand resentments boiling inside.

“Ugh…”

But the pain didn’t easily subside. Because of the injury he had suffered this time, even a small stimulation was difficult for his body to endure. As Heeseong held his chest and staggered, Yoon Chi-young got up and supported him in his arms.

“Are you okay, darling?”

“Get, get away! Because of you… it hurts more…”

It seemed like the pain of being kicked in the stomach remained. For now, Heeseong leaned against Yoon Chi-young’s chest and groaned in pain. Heeseong already had a weak body, so it wasn’t easy to maintain his human form while injured.

“I, I…”

“I’ll call a doctor. Let’s go to the bed.”

“It’s fine. Just… let me rest, and it’ll be okay… if you just shut up…”

As he spoke and groaned, Heeseong’s body gradually collapsed. Yoon Chi-young, who had been holding him, gently carried Heeseong in his arms as if anticipating what was to come.

And by the time Heeseong opened his eyes again, sweating coldly, he knew the change that had occurred in his body.

…Woof.

He had turned into a puppy again. The puppy sat weakly on Yoon Chi-young’s hand with a dejected face. He had anticipated that he would have to return to his original form because of his injury, but he didn’t know he would turn back with such a burning anger inside.

‘This is all because of you…!’

“Are you feeling a bit better now?”

‘How could I be?’

Even at the worried question, the puppy bared his teeth at Yoon Chi-young and glared fiercely. Then Yoon Chi-young looked down at the cotton ball puppy as if he would die of cuteness and suddenly bit the white head as if he would eat it in one bite, but not painfully. Now the puppy had even become accustomed to that, so he sat there in resignation even as his head was being bitten.

Yoon Chi-young was really consistent no matter what form Heeseong took. To the point of being infuriating.

***
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In the end, the puppy received a doctor’s examination and was put on an IV. After spending two full days like a greenhouse flower, the pain subsided a bit, and he felt like he could live.

After a good night’s sleep, Heeseong woke up with a much better body.

“You’re awake?”

Yoon Chi-young looked down at the puppy who had opened his eyes languidly, as if he had been waiting. Gently caressing the puppy’s folded ears, he spoke shyly.

“I have a gift prepared for you.”

‘I don’t want it.’

The puppy sullenly turned his head. Anyway, what Yoon Chi-young would end up giving him was skinship like kisses. Heeseong had already experienced it a lot, so he had no particular expectations.

Then Yoon Chi-young spoke as if he had anticipated the reaction.

“It’s not a kiss.”

‘…It’s not?’

“I think the puppy will really like it.”

While speaking, Yoon Chi-young suddenly checked his wristwatch. It was past 2 a.m. However, Yoon Chi-young didn’t mind the late hour and asked the puppy in a voice filled with anticipation.

“Do you want to go see it together?”

‘Now?’

“We have to see it before it cools down.”

“…?”

The puppy tilted his head in puzzlement. Perhaps finding that cute, Yoon Chi-young slowly lifted the corners of his mouth and smiled. Doing that under the dim lighting made him look like a psychopath who had committed a suspicious act and was enjoying it alone. The puppy, who had only experienced his gentle side, now recalled that he was the organization’s boss.

It was bothersome, but he became a little curious. He said they had to see it before it cooled down. Heeseong thought maybe Yoon Chi-young had prepared a fancy meal for him.

“Let’s go.”

And so, the puppy ended up being dragged to Yoon Chi-young’s arms with his languid body.

The place Yoon Chi-young took the puppy to was about a 30-minute drive away.

Heeseong was lying in Yoon Chi-young’s arms in the car, dozing off. Perhaps because of the many unresolved emotions, he kept feeling drained. Especially the memory of being betrayed by his brother kept coming to mind, making him feel very heavy-hearted.

“I used some money and connections after a long time to give a gift to the puppy.”

‘What kind of gift even requires connections…?’

Fortunately, thanks to Yoon Chi-young, those desperate emotions subsided. Heeseong wondered what on earth this man-eating wolf was thinking, whether he really liked him, but gave up. There was no way to understand a lunatic.

The car stopped in front of an abandoned building on the outskirts of the city. The wolf clan organization members quietly got out of three black cars, including the one Yoon Chi-young was riding in.

They all entered the abandoned building as if it had been prearranged. Heeseong was snuggled deep in Yoon Chi-young’s arms.

The old building was very cold even after entering. Although he had finished shedding, the white fur coat couldn’t block out the cold of December. The puppy, shivering from the cold, decided to use Yoon Chi-young as a heater.

‘Hold me.’

The puppy roughly scratched at his chest to convey the meaning of wrapping him in his clothes. Fortunately, he seemed to understand right away, and Yoon Chi-young tightly wrapped the puppy in his coat as if he had been waiting and asked.

“Are you cold, darling?”

‘Lunatic.’

Heeseong was now used to Yoon Chi-young’s nonsense, so he just ignored it.

The puppy ended up leaning the back of his head against Yoon Chi-young’s chest. The puppy’s small face poked out in the middle of the tall man’s coat. Behind the puppy, who was fiercely shining his eyes, the wolf clan organization members solemnly followed.

Yoon Chi-young walked into the abandoned building with his long legs. Inside the building, various materials were scattered around as if construction was about to begin.

‘A gift that even required connections is in a place like this?’

It was somehow suspicious. Heeseong tried to grasp the situation by turning his head that was poking out of the coat this way and that, but he couldn’t make heads or tails of it.

The place Yoon Chi-young stood was in front of a warehouse closed with an iron door.

The puppy examined the suspicious iron door from his arms. From above, Yoon Chi-young had the organization members turn on the building’s lights. Several bright fluorescent lights were turned on, but the light was weak, so the building still felt eerie.

“Sit here and take a look.”

Finally, Yoon Chi-young laid out a blanket in front of the door and put the puppy down on it. Then he stood next to the iron door, which was about the same height as him, with a bright expression.

‘What kind of nonsense did you do again?’

The only audience, the puppy, had no particular reaction. He just sat there sullenly, looking ahead while wrapped in a blanket against the cold. In front of him, Yoon Chi-young spoke in a voice filled with anticipation, albeit shyly.

“This is the gift I prepared for the puppy.”

‘Just show it to me.’

As the puppy barked once as if urging him, Yoon Chi-young even counted to himself and opened the iron door. As the iron door opened with an eerie sound, a dim light from a distant bulb leaked out from inside.

When the iron door was fully opened, a collapsing warehouse came into view. It was an old place that looked like it would be used to store unused items. Seeing the inside, Heeseong could immediately recognize the identity of the gift Yoon Chi-young had prepared.

‘…Crazy bastard…’

Inside was the horse beastman Kwon Ki-hyuk, on all fours in his underwear.

The puppy’s eyes widened in surprise. Kwon Ki-hyuk’s body was covered in bruises, and his once clean face was a mess. Moreover, a strange rope was tied around his neck, and there were blood stains here and there. Still, he seemed to have some consciousness left, as Kwon Ki-hyuk trembled excessively whenever he heard Yoon Chi-young’s voice.

Standing next to him, Yoon Chi-young introduced the gift, feeling proud yet shy.

“Here, it’s your gift.”

“……”

“What do you think? Do you like it?”

Despite the barrage of questions, the puppy just stared at the inside of the warehouse with a shocked and frozen face.

‘…Fuck.’

The reason he deliberately restrained his reaction was because of Yoon Chi-young. He was standing next to the door, looking at the puppy with anticipation-filled eyes as if he wanted to see the reaction right away. Heeseong didn’t want to show the reaction Yoon Chi-young wanted. He felt like he would be losing for some reason.

Heeseong deliberately pretended to sigh. It was because it wasn’t a normal situation.

However, the puppy, who had suffered too much at the hands of the pervert horse beastman, thought with his black eyes shining.

‘…I like it…’

Following his thoughts, his short white tail was the first to wag rapidly. Seeing that reaction, Yoon Chi-young proudly wiped his own lifted mouth. The gift was a success. Yoon Chi-young believed that the puppy’s disposition was the same as his own.

Seeing the puppy’s honest reaction, Yoon Chi-young even suggested using it.

“Now, the puppy can do as he pleases.”

“Ugh…”

Yoon Chi-young roughly pulled the leash that was around Kwon Ki-hyuk’s neck without any consideration. It seemed to be painful as it was an unfinished rope, and Kwon Ki-hyuk groaned. But no one cared about Kwon Ki-hyuk’s pain. There were countless beastmen he had cruelly toyed with.

The puppy looked at the string neatly placed in front of him. Heeseong sullenly looked at the string, then gladly came out of the blanket and bit the string.

Woof!

The puppy, who had suffered a lot, wildly shook his head while biting the string like prey. He vented his anger to his heart’s content as much as he had been harassed by Kwon Ki-hyuk. The string only swayed a little, but still, the experience of seeing Kwon Ki-hyuk tremble while watching the tiny puppy was first-rate.

Yoon Chi-young, who found that sight cute, gladly asked.

“Do you want to keep him like this? Or should we eat him?”

At the question, the string fell from the mouth of the puppy who had been venting his anger to his heart’s content. Heeseong was the type who couldn’t do two things at once, so he needed time to think separately.

‘I don’t want to keep him.’

He had no interest in Kwon Ki-hyuk even if he were given a truck. Heeseong was already satisfied just by seeing the guy who had become a complete mess.

However, it felt a bit unsatisfying to end it here. Moreover, if Yoon Chi-young had even used his connections to bring him here, he could really do as Heeseong pleased.

A good idea came to mind.

Heeseong, who had been looking around, looked at each of the tall organization members one by one to find Ji Young-bae.

‘Translate for me.’

Heeseong, who had found Ji Young-bae, mumbled. He could have transformed into a human and spoken directly, but he chose the second-best option because he had no clothes.

“Yes.”

Fortunately, Ji Young-bae, whose translation success rate had improved, quickly understood the puppy’s words.

Ji Young-bae started translating while holding the puppy toward Yoon Chi-young.

‘That thing is too dirty to keep.’

“He says it’s too dirty.”

‘Ha…’

The puppy sighed deeply. He was used to translation failures, but it was a bit tiring to see Yoon Chi-young’s hurt expression.

Still, he persistently tried to communicate without giving up.

‘That thing! Is too dirty. To keep.’

“Ah. He says he doesn’t want to keep it because it’s dirty.”

“Ah… That’s true.”

Yoon Chi-young nodded as if he understood. His disappointed expression also softened considerably. The puppy now spoke with a dignified body language added.

‘So. Let’s pass it on.’

“So let’s throw it away.”

‘To my workplace.’

“To my workplace.”

The translation was sloppy, but anyway, Yoon Chi-young seemed to understand. At the mention of throwing it away, Yoon Chi-young, who had been measuring the height of the building outside the window, exclaimed “Ah” and nodded his head.

“You’re saying to put him in a place like the gambling den where the puppy used to work?”

‘That’s right!’

He couldn’t be happier that Yoon Chi-young understood after two or three tries. The puppy slowly wagged his tail and glared at Kwon Ki-hyuk distastefully. Working at the gambling den was really dirty and hard. That’s why Heeseong hoped that Kwon Ki-hyuk would experience at least half of what he had gone through.

Yoon Chi-young must have felt that it was okay, as he nodded his head and examined Kwon Ki-hyuk’s condition, then muttered as if talking to himself.

“Then, since it would be troublesome if someone recognizes him… I’ll have to put him in a gambling den in Southeast Asia where they don’t even speak the language.”

At those words, Kwon Ki-hyuk trembled excessively. He even raised his head and looked around fearfully. A gambling den where they don’t even speak the language. It was obvious what Kwon Ki-hyuk would suffer. At the gambling den, the employee who was naive and couldn’t talk well always ended up doing the dirtiest work. For example, cleaning the room that a customer like Kwon Ki-hyuk had made a mess of and left, or taking off clothes as he ordered.

“Ple-please. Not there…”

Despite Kwon Ki-hyuk’s plea, Yoon Chi-young just smiled happily and consulted with the puppy.

“For about… 3 years?”

Speaking softly, Yoon Chi-young approached to pick up the puppy who had been wagging his tail. The puppy was about to gladly fall into Yoon Chi-young’s arms but remembered something and asked to be put down on the ground.

The puppy, who had approached Kwon Ki-hyuk on all fours, firmly stamped his foot on the back of his relatively unharmed hand.

‘He shoved this hand into my mouth. Fuck.’

“…He says that hand was trying to be shoved into the puppy.”

“Ah…”

Ji Young-bae immediately translated the fierce mumbling. It was somewhat inaccurate, but anyway, the meaning was somewhat conveyed. However, that slight difference in interpretation must have been a very important issue for someone, as Yoon Chi-young’s face, which had been smiling happily, froze coldly. He walked toward Kwon Ki-hyuk with his long legs and said.

“You should have told me earlier.”

“Wa-wait, wait a minute… That’s not what I did… Aaaah!”

Yoon Chi-young’s shoe stamped precisely where the puppy had stamped his foot. The shoe stamped down two or three more times. The sound of the back of the hand being crushed and Kwon Ki-hyuk’s agonizing scream echoed.

Only then did Yoon Chi-young relax his stiff expression and lift the puppy into his arms.

“Let’s go.”

Behind him, the quick-acting organization members were moving Kwon Ki-hyuk like a piece of luggage.

The sound of Kwon Ki-hyuk’s despair continued to echo in the old building. Heeseong saw it over Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder, but he didn’t feel sorry for him. Anyway, Kwon Ki-hyuk would get back exactly what he had been doing. Thinking about it that way, 3 years seemed short.

Still, Heeseong felt a little refreshed. He actually liked Yoon Chi-young, who took his side, and his gift. Just this once, the puppy buried his cheek between Yoon Chi-young’s coat first. His heart was pounding.
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The puppy, who had gotten into the car feeling refreshed, occupied Yoon Chi-young’s lap.

‘…Could it be?’

Suddenly, one worrisome thing came to mind. It was also a topic that required direct conversation. The puppy immediately scratched Yoon Chi-young’s back of the hand and called out.

Woof.

“Why?”

‘I’m going to transform.’

The puppy signaled to Yoon Chi-young and transformed into a human himself. He felt pain from his wounds, but Heeseong was used to overcoming the pain.

“You want to do this anywhere?”

Rather, the one who was surprised was Yoon Chi-young. As Heeseong sat on his lap in his naked white body after transforming into a human, Yoon Chi-young hurriedly closed the partition connected to the front seat. Heeseong thought nonchalantly, what’s the big deal between men, and comfortably put on Yoon Chi-young’s coat that was on the seat next to him.

As soon as he put on the coat, Heeseong asked bluntly.

“Did you… by any chance touch Park Geon-tae too?”

“Why him?”

Yoon Chi-young asked with a subtly fading smile on his face. He wondered if Heeseong was worried about that guy. He wasn’t even worth worrying about.

Seeing those chilly gray eyes, Heeseong spoke fiercely without even blinking an eye.

“Don’t you dare touch him. I’ll take revenge on him myself.”

“……”

Yoon Chi-young stared at Heeseong, who had his eyes open sternly, and slowly lifted the corners of his mouth and smiled. Although there had been no frustration when he couldn’t communicate with the puppy, he wished he had lived together as humans sooner.

He didn’t know the puppy only said such pretty words.

It was so cute that he felt a thrill down to the back of his neck. Yoon Chi-young pulled Heeseong’s thigh into his arms and barely suppressed the urge to bite him.

He wanted to grant whatever Heeseong wanted. Yoon Chi-young slightly leaned his head on Heeseong’s shoulder and smiled weakly.

“I didn’t like Park Geon-tae either… Can you take revenge for me, puppy?”

“Why?”

“Park Geon-tae did something that made me feel fucked up.”

“…What is it?”

At the curiosity, the puppy’s ears twitched and popped up. Even that was cute, so Yoon Chi-young bit the white ear without hurting him. Heeseong, who had defended his annoyingly folded ear, asked fiercely again.

“What is it?”

“Well. It’s something I felt ever since the gambling den…”

Yoon Chi-young spoke while delicately looking at every part of Heeseong’s face. It wasn’t an expression of feeling hatred like Heeseong. As if he were deeply immersed in something, his gray pupils were hazy, and his reaction was slow as if he were mesmerized. Even when asked again, he didn’t tell the reason. Heeseong suspiciously stared at him for a while, then recalled that he was originally like this and stopped talking.

“…Just don’t try to stop me.”

Heeseong had no particular reason to refuse. In fact, he was a little relieved. He didn’t like feeling indebted to Yoon Chi-young whenever he took his side. If their intentions were the same, it was good for him.

Actually, even though Yoon Chi-young hadn’t given him any hints, the thought of leaving his house had taken root in Heeseong’s mind. He no longer wanted to rely on or trust anyone. He rather wanted to live in the world alone. Then, at least, he would never experience something like this betrayal again.

But a revenge partnership. It sounded plausible.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been watching Heeseong rack his brains fiercely, spoke as if coaxing him gently.

“I hate Park Geon-tae too, so make sure to take revenge for me.”

“…Okay.”

“We have to keep living together at our house.”

It did feel like some kind of condition, but Heeseong nodded for now. No matter how annoying his actions were, Yoon Chi-young was a reliable ally anyway. If their intentions were the same, it was good for him.

Still, he felt like he was getting caught up in Yoon Chi-young’s scheme… Heeseong seriously looked at somewhere on his knee with his eyes open. He was contemplating how to use Yoon Chi-young. He was still a novice at leading malicious acts.

“Ah, this one-day puppy, really…”

Seeing that serious expression, Yoon Chi-young laughed as if he would go crazy with happiness and buried his head in Heeseong’s nape. His gray eyes, which shone distinctly in the darkness at night, looked particularly eerie. However, what he did to the puppy was more persistent than usual. Heeseong looked at the guy rubbing his cheek against his neck, not knowing why he liked it so much.

Yoon Chi-young, who had rested his cheek on Heeseong’s neck, asked.

“Why are you so mean?”

“…Why?”

Heeseong felt intimidated for no reason. He felt the same way he did when he was scolded by that bastard Park Geon-tae. A dirty and depressing feeling as if everything was his fault no matter what.

But as expected, Yoon Chi-young was different.

“You look so sexy.”

“……”

Heeseong had no energy to respond now. Knowing that this guy was a weirdo for a long time, he just sullenly looked elsewhere.

Still, it was good that he didn’t tell him to endure.

Heeseong stayed still and let Yoon Chi-young rub the bridge of his nose against his neck even though it tickled. He felt much better.

Now, Heeseong had no intention of enduring anymore.

“While this place is so clean…”

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young spoke secretly to himself. Heeseong, who had been lost in thought, finally followed Yoon Chi-young’s gaze.

Yoon Chi-young’s gaze was on Heeseong’s crotch below his navel. In an instant, Heeseong’s face turned red hot, and he properly closed the coat.

In the end, Yoon Chi-young was hit on the shoulder with Heeseong’s fist. But it didn’t hurt much, so he burst into a long, ticklish laugh.

When they returned home, it was early morning, just as the sun was rising.

Since they had stayed up all night anyway, the two had breakfast. Heeseong deliberately didn’t go to bed and watched a movie because he kept getting depressed when he stayed still.

Park Geon-tae’s voice kept crossing his mind.

“I’m sorry too, Heeseong… But if you had done well, this wouldn’t have happened.”

“……”

Although he had firmly resolved to take revenge, the experience of betrayal left a deep wound on Heeseong. It was someone he had trusted and followed for 5 years during the most difficult period of his growth. Moreover, they were from the same dog clan pack who had promised to trust each other for a lifetime. Heeseong had a self-deprecating thought about why this had happened to him again, and then he curled up his body, exhausted from even that.

Heeseong stared at the screen blankly, not knowing how the movie was progressing. Even the wounds left on his body just felt dazed.

Still, the depression didn’t last long because Yoon Chi-young was by his side.

“…Stop biting me all the time!”

Heeseong, who had been sulking, burst out in anger. Beside him, Yoon Chi-young was tightly hugging Heeseong and constantly biting his neck, shoulders, or wrists without hurting him. His black wolf ears and tail had even popped out between his hair.

Heeseong had become somewhat accustomed to being bitten while living as a puppy, but today, Yoon Chi-young was clinging to him more annoyingly than ever. His eyes were hazy as if he were drunk, but Heeseong just thought it was particularly bad today and lost his temper as usual.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been burying the bridge of his nose in Heeseong’s neck even when pushed away, mumbled.

“I think your body scent is really nice…”

“You said it was a musty smell before.”

At the complaint, Yoon Chi-young lifted the corners of his mouth and smiled smoothly. He kept saying he liked Heeseong and hugging him with his whole body, but his wide embrace was warm. Heeseong, who had been struggling, gave up on pushing Yoon Chi-young away as drowsiness hit him.

In the end, Heeseong, who had been dozing off, collapsed on the sofa and fell asleep.

Then he felt Yoon Chi-young lying down and hugging him next to him. It was a consistent behavior since he was a puppy, so Heeseong fell into a deep sleep without much rejection.

But that was the problem.

He had gotten used to the man-eating wolf’s embrace.

How much time had passed like that? Heeseong, who had fallen asleep around lunchtime, woke up again when the sun had set.

His eyes didn’t open on their own, but because of a different sensation on his neck and an unfamiliar sound.

Grrr…

“……”

The white puppy ears that had popped up on top of Heeseong’s head pricked up. Something was strange. It wasn’t a sound that would be heard in Yoon Chi-young’s peaceful house.

In front of Heeseong’s eyes, which he had barely opened, a strange black creature was seen. It was difficult to distinguish the black thing in the darkness, so Heeseong focused for a long time and finally recognized its identity.

A huge black wolf was standing on all fours above Heeseong’s body.

‘…Yoon Chi-young?’

Heeseong recognized the identity of the beast by its gray eyes. Nevertheless, he couldn’t let go of his fear.

The beast seemed to be twice as large as the ordinary wolves he had seen in the wolf clan’s territory. With canines the size of Heeseong’s fingers, it kept sniffing the scent of the white neck.

It was an action to confirm the identity of what had entered its territory. One wrong move and he didn’t know when he would be bitten and torn apart.

Heeseong, who had been frozen stiff like postmortem rigidity out of fear, belatedly exhaled the breath he had been holding and pushed the beast away.

“Get, get away!”

The wolf didn’t move much. However, as Heeseong got up and threw the blanket, his vision was temporarily obscured. The sound of the beast growling lowly behind Heeseong’s back was eerie.

At that moment, the man-eating wolf pounced on Heeseong’s back with agility that didn’t match its size.

“Ugh…! Don’t, don’t get on top of me!”

Heeseong, who had been pinned down by the wolf, pathetically struggled. Heeseong also had lean, tightly packed muscles, but his slender body was tossed around by a single movement of the wolf’s paws. Fortunately, the wolf didn’t bite his neck as if he were prey.

Heeseong quickly transformed into a puppy.

The puppy, who had been struggling inside the pile of clothes, escaped from the clothes and ran with all his might, squeezing out every ounce of strength.

Snap!

At that moment, the wolf’s canines grazed the puppy’s tail. The puppy screamed and desperately crawled under the narrow bed. The puppy, who had gone all the way to the innermost part and was covered in dust, trembled and anxiously examined the outside.

‘It, it tried to attack me.’

In front of the puppy’s eyes, hiding under the bed, the wolf’s huge four legs passed by. Its thick paws were almost the size of the puppy’s torso, and sometimes the man-eating wolf would stick its teeth and nose under the bed.

‘You bastard…!’

The puppy, who had shed a few tears out of fear, timidly smacked the hateful wolf’s nose with his front paw.

It was really too scary.

The numerous beasts Heeseong had seen at the gambling den until now felt like nothing in comparison. The wolf in front of him boasted an elegant black fur, but kept walking around slowly and exhaling rough breaths. As if it was angry that it couldn’t catch its prey.

Rip!

The wolf finally bit the pillow on the bed and started tearing it apart.

‘Fu-fuck…’

Every time the wolf bit and shook the cushion, the white cotton fluttering looked like pieces of the puppy’s body, making him tremble.

‘Didn’t you say we should live together…?’

The puppy, whose eyes had become moist with fear, curled up his body small with his tail tucked between his legs.

In front of Heeseong’s black eyes filled with anxiety, Yoon Chi-young, the man-eating wolf, was scratching the carpet with his paw as big as his own body, as if digging a den.

It was clearly the behavior of a canine animal preparing a den for breeding.




▶️End of Arc 2◀️
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Terrified, Heeseong lay curled up under the bed late into the night, unable to fall asleep. The man-eating wolf kept gnawing at the bed where the puppy was hiding, poking its nose through the gaps.

‘What kind of pheromone shock is he in…?’

Heeseong timidly barked a few times, trying to get the wolf to come to its senses, but no form of body language worked with the wolf. It was clear that the wolf was in a pheromone shock so severe that even it wouldn’t recognize itself. Upon seeing the wolf’s spine-chilling fangs once more, the puppy shed a few tears and thought,

‘I’ll just, I’ll just get away from this bastard and live on my own, damn it.’

Heeseong tried to think fiercely out of fear, but each time the wolf paced atop the bed above his head, the puppy squeezed his eyes shut and trembled finely.

After being tormented by fear for a long time, the puppy fell into a light sleep, curled up in a ball. It was possible only because the man-eating wolf on the bed had finally quieted down. Heeseong was indeed worried about Yoon Chi-young, but he didn’t have the courage to go out and check on him. For the puppy, it was truly a matter of life and death.

Thump.

The puppy, who had been sleeping restlessly, was awakened by the noise.

“Puppy…?”

Upon opening his eyes at the distant call, the room was bright, as if the sun had risen. Heeseong blearily opened his drowsy eyes and perked up his ears. It seemed like he could hear Yoon Chi-young’s voice from afar.

“Puppy… Where on earth are you?”

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young, wearing only a hastily thrown-on robe, entered the bedroom, gripping the doorframe. He staggered as if he were drunk, and his movements were loose. On top of that, he was breathing unsteadily and roughly, just like last night.

‘Has he returned to his right mind now…?’

The puppy glared at Yoon Chi-young with a wary expression. Yoon Chi-young’s condition, with wolf ears and tail still exposed, was suspicious.

“Gyeon Heeseong. Gyeon Heeseong….”

Heeseong had intended to observe him for now, but Yoon Chi-young was desperately searching for him. Unlike usual, he couldn’t even use his sense of smell properly, trembling his fingertips and repeatedly calling out for Heeseong. His face, which was uncharacteristically pale, looked like it would crumble at any moment.

Feeling sorry for him, the puppy poked his head out a little from under the bed.

Woof… Woof.

As he timidly barked, Yoon Chi-young immediately turned around. He had been searching for the puppy in vain among the pillow stuffing scattered on the floor, but upon seeing the cotton ball with three black dots printed on it under the bed, he finally distinguished the puppy.

As soon as their eyes met, Yoon Chi-young let out a big sigh of relief and flashed a bright smile, revealing his vampire-like fangs.

“Ah… You were there? I’ve been looking for you for a while.”

‘Is he really okay…? He’s still staggering.’

As Yoon Chi-young approached, Heeseong glared at him with suspicious eyes, his ears pressed flat back.

Seeing the dust-covered puppy, Yoon Chi-young let out a sigh of relief and muttered,

“Thank goodness… I didn’t kill you.”

‘Cr-crazy bastard.’

The startled puppy backed further under the bed. Although Yoon Chi-young’s relieved appearance was somewhat strange, Heeseong still doubted whether he had truly returned to normal.

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young knelt in front of the bed and opened his arms.

“Come here, darling.”

Seeing him talk nonsense, it was clear that it was indeed Yoon Chi-young.

Confirming that he was normal, the puppy’s eyes, which had been tightly curled up, became wide and round. Perhaps because he felt relieved, the fearful memories of last night struck his heart with a sense of unfairness. His tail also began to wag softly like a feather once more.

“There, it’s okay.”

Yoon Chi-young spread his arms even closer, as if telling him to come quickly. The puppy’s expression, which had been full of wariness, crumbled pitifully.

‘I was scared!’

The puppy barked as if crying and clung tightly to Yoon Chi-young’s embrace.

***






  
    DMWP V1C3 – Part 2
    
  




  
    




  
3 - Man-Eating Wolf

DMWP V1C3 – Part 2
by BlossomTLDon’t Mess with the Puppy!

        

“You really don’t remember anything…?”

Heeseong asked Yoon Chi-young as he fed him egg porridge. He was feeding him because he couldn’t stand seeing him pretending to be sick anymore. He wanted him to get better quickly.

Yoon Chi-young, who had been lying there weakly, pretending to be ill, said,

“Hmm… Just that when I woke up in the morning, the surroundings were a mess?”

“Then what’s your last memory?”

At the question, Yoon Chi-young pondered, holding his forehead, and then recalled his hazy last memory.

“Thinking that I wanted to knot you while you were asleep?”

“……….”

Heeseong abruptly stood up at the shameless sight without a hint of embarrassment. He didn’t want to get angry at a sick person, but he couldn’t help but feel his temper rise when he thought about how his life had been in danger last night.

“Then, do you not remember salivating as if you were going to devour me while I was sleeping?”

“Me?”

“Yes. You even climbed on my back like a hunter when I tried to run away.”

As Heeseong spoke fiercely, puppy ears sprouted on top of his head. In addition to being in a recovery period, he was tired from lack of sleep, so his beastman form easily emerged. The fact that he was unspeakably angry also played a big role.

Heeseong pointed at the pillow stuffing scattered around the bedroom and the ruined carpet with a spoon.

“This too! You ripped out all the stuffing and scratched the carpet like you were digging a burrow, ruining it all.”

“Oh….”

Yoon Chi-young let out a quiet exclamation as if he had no idea. Compared to the fuming Heeseong, he exuded only an elegant aura. Unable to bear it any longer, Heeseong asked exasperatedly,

“If you thought you were going into a pheromone shock, you should have taken medicine or something. Why did you stupidly endure it?”

At the question, Yoon Chi-young answered in a husky, cracked voice,

“That’s what I endured with medicine.”

“…What?”

Heeseong didn’t get angry this time at the unexpected answer. It reminded him of the conversation Yoon Chi-young had with the doctor before.

〈Have you not returned to your original form all this time?〉

〈I was busy raising a puppy.〉

Yoon Chi-young had said he hadn’t returned to his original form because of Heeseong.

Did that mean he had been taking medicine and enduring it for fear of attacking Heeseong?

Come to think of it, this morning, Yoon Chi-young had been relieved to see that Heeseong was safe. Before that, unlike his usual relaxed self, he had shown signs of extreme anxiety. It must have meant that he truly couldn’t control his reason at will.

Realizing that fact, Heeseong felt sorry for getting angry at him without restraint.

Heeseong sat back down on the bed and quietly fed him the egg porridge. His white tail also swayed gently in apology. Although it felt unfamiliar to feed him something, considering how Yoon Chi-young had fed and bathed him when he was sick, he could do this much for him. It was suspicious how Yoon Chi-young, who had looked ill, only seemed to regain his energy when being fed the egg porridge, but…

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young lightly rested his head on Heeseong’s lap. Heeseong was about to push him away immediately, but he let it slide since he was sick. Perhaps because he was happy to have successfully secured a lap pillow, black wolf ears twitched intermittently above his head.

“But you know what?”

“What?”

“If we summarize my behavior yesterday….”

Yoon Chi-young covered his forehead as if embarrassed. Fine strands of black hair fell on his forehead, beautifully concealing his refreshingly open gray eyes.

“I think my mating season might have come a bit early because of you… You’ll take responsibility, right?”

“……….”

Heeseong beat Yoon Chi-young with the pillow beside him as if cursing was a waste. However, hitting him with the pillow, which had lost most of its stuffing, didn’t even have an impact, let alone white stuffing just fluttering around. In the midst of that, Yoon Chi-young kept saying he had mistaken the stuffing scattered on the floor for the puppy, earning him more beating.

***
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In the end, Yoon Chi-young decided to go to the hospital.

Although he could have called a doctor to the house, he decided to go to the hospital in person to receive pheromone suppressants, as Heeseong could be in danger like last night if things continued this way. His expression as he made the decision was quite serious, to the point where Heeseong ended up taking care of Yoon Chi-young first.

There was a small obstacle in the middle.

“Only Yeong-bae, follow me today.”

Yoon Chi-young, perhaps sensitive to pheromone scents, dismissed all the other subordinates and said he would only take Ji Yeong-bae as his driver. The subordinates had already retreated far away as soon as they saw Yoon Chi-young in his half-beast state. Only Heeseong, unaware of why everyone was acting that way, stood there holding Yoon Chi-young’s hand, looking dazed as the sick man leaned on him.

At that moment, Ji Yeong-bae politely asked Heeseong,

“How should I address this person?”

He was asking who Heeseong was. It was understandable that he didn’t recognize Heeseong in his human form, as he had only lived as a puppy. Still, Heeseong felt a bit hurt inside, as if asking why he didn’t recognize him, and confidently said,

“I’m the puppy.”

“…Ah.”

As soon as he said it, Heeseong regretted it. His face flushed hotly, and Yoon Chi-young, who had been leaning against him pretending to be sick, turned his head away, biting his lips tightly to suppress his laughter. Even Ji Yeong-bae, whose expression was so lacking that one might wonder if he was a robot, twitched the corners of his mouth once.

‘Damn it. What grown man introduces himself as a puppy?’

While Heeseong was at a loss due to embarrassment, Ji Yeong-bae, who had regained his original expressionless face, said,

“So you were a beastman. I understand.”

“……?”

Heeseong thought it was strange how he could just brush it off so simply. Was this how professionals were? Even if the puppy he had been raising suddenly turned out to be a person, he just said he understood. Heeseong thought Ji Yeong-bae was truly taciturn, unaware that it was because of Yoon Chi-young, whose eyes had turned cold beside him.

The hospital was neither close nor far. However, it was completely different from the ordinary places Heeseong was familiar with.

The hospital Yoon Chi-young headed to had no waiting time to receive treatment, and the interior facilities were as elegant as a luxury hotel. There, Yoon Chi-young quickly underwent an examination, and Heeseong also received various tests along with him.

Thus, the two ended up having a consultation with a doctor from the wolf clan. Heeseong sat next to Yoon Chi-young on the opposite side of the doctor to hear the test results.

“The test results are a bit strange… I’ll measure your pheromone levels again.”

“Yes.”

The doctor, upon seeing Heeseong’s test values, looked puzzled and tried to hold the back of his neck to directly measure the pheromone levels. However, Yoon Chi-young, who had been sitting elegantly next to him, suddenly changed his behavior.

Grrr….

Yoon Chi-young abruptly warned, baring his teeth like a beast. He subtly revealed his fangs as if he would bite the doctor to death at any moment, pulling Heeseong into his arms.

“Ah, I apologize.”

The doctor immediately withdrew his hand and hastily stepped back. On the contrary, it was Heeseong who was taken aback.

“What’s wrong with you…?”

Heeseong’s heart also pounded loudly as Yoon Chi-young showed the same behavior as last night. Yoon Chi-young just smiled brightly as if nothing had happened, to the point where it seemed like this was natural.

The doctor, rather than Heeseong, said with an understanding tone,

“Wolf clansmen usually become very sensitive when they bring their mates around this time of winter.”

“We’re not mates.”

This time, it was Heeseong who spoke sensitively, subtly revealing his teeth.

However, the doctor didn’t take Heeseong’s words to heart. He thought they would soon become mates anyway, since Heeseong was Yoon Chi-young’s chosen partner. The reason he was certain Yoon Chi-young was only pretending to be sick was because of the pheromone levels. Right now, Yoon Chi-young, whose pheromones had accumulated to the maximum, would be in a situation where even he himself couldn’t control his overflowing strength.

“I’ll measure your partner’s pheromone levels. Then….”

After obtaining permission from the alpha, Yoon Chi-young, the doctor carefully checked Heeseong’s pheromone levels.

Heeseong’s level was 6, while in contrast, Yoon Chi-young’s was 1,210. Considering that 200 was normal, neither of them was normal.

This was a part that Heeseong was curious about anyway. If they were beastmen, their pheromones should be several hundred times higher than ordinary animals, so it was strange. Heeseong asked with a puzzled expression,

“Can a beastman have faint pheromones like me?”

“It’s rare, but possible.”

The doctor, who had sat back down, explained slowly,

“The pheromone glands develop the most during puberty. It’s similar to growing in height. Although genetics play a big role, the degree of growth can vary considerably depending on the environment.”

The doctor showed a few diagrams on the screen to the side. They were photos of the developed pheromone glands on the back of Yoon Chi-young and Heeseong’s necks.

Yoon Chi-young’s glands were developed with several strands like thick tree roots. However, next to it, Heeseong’s glands had a thread-like thin line that abruptly broke off in the middle, leaving nothing.

“Just as Director Yoon maintained only his original form during his growth period to develop his pheromone glands….”

‘…Then did he really live as a wolf for several years?’

The surprised Heeseong stared blankly at Yoon Chi-young.

If that was the case, was the special training to become a guardian that Ji Yeong-bae had mentioned before referring to the years he had lived as a beast?

It occurred to him that it might have been a more painful time for Yoon Chi-young than he had imagined. In Heeseong’s eyes, Yoon Chi-young was always an elegant and emotionally genuine beastman. To put it nicely, he was a humane guy. But if he had been forced to live in such a feral state during his growth period… it must have been quite painful.

However, that thought was short-lived as the doctor’s next words made Heeseong stop worrying.

“On the contrary, if one doesn’t receive sufficient nutrition during the growth period, the pheromone glands may not develop properly.”

‘…Oh.’

It was a fact that Heeseong had been unaware of until now because he had stayed away from hospitals since childhood. It was because he had been very poor when he was young, and now that he was an adult, he was too busy.

Born frail, Heeseong had vomited out the food he ate since childhood, unable to digest it properly. After being abandoned by his family, he worked himself to the bone at the gambling den, rarely eating proper meals.

‘…It would have been better if I just didn’t know.’

In modern beastman society, it didn’t matter if one’s pheromones, which were proof of wilderness in modern beastman society, being faint. However, it still felt unsettling, to be honest.

And Heeseong was inwardly concerned about Yoon Chi-young, who was leaning on his shoulder. Although their situations were polar opposites, he somehow felt a sense of kinship.

‘If he also maintained only his original form while growing up… it doesn’t mean he grew up normally.’

It wasn’t as if Yoon Chi-young had wanted to become the guardian of his clan, but he had been raised as a complete beast through abnormal training.

Somehow, Heeseong felt sorry for Yoon Chi-young. He thoughtlessly placed his hand on Yoon Chi-young’s thigh, trying to offer some clumsy comfort, but he was startled when he felt something thick.

In the end, all his worries were pointless.

Yoon Chi-young was looking to the side with crazed gray eyes, as if he were moved that Heeseong had touched his shaft first.

‘D-damn it.’

Heeseong was startled and tried to shake off his hand, but Yoon Chi-young calmly pressed Heeseong’s hand firmly against his bulging front. Heeseong’s surprised face turned pale. He had mentioned mating season earlier, and it was true. It was too big, even though it was already big.

The doctor, unaware of the situation under the desk, spoke only of treatment methods with a serious expression.

“Fortunately, since your partner’s pheromone levels are very low, and Director Yoon is not showing any aggression for the first time….”

The doctor smiled kindly, as if it were a good thing.

“I recommend managing pheromones through sexual intercourse at least once a week.”

At the doctor’s recommendation, Yoon Chi-young grinned brightly, but upon seeing Heeseong’s tightly frowning face, he composed his expression.

He was also fundamentally a wolf. A cunning wolf would not rush in recklessly and ruin things. Yoon Chi-young calmly replied,

“Our darling is still young, so sex is….”

“Why would I have sex with you?”

With a single fierce remark from Heeseong, who bared his teeth, Yoon Chi-young quietly stroked his head as if he understood and spoke again.

“We’re in the early stages of our relationship, so such explicit recommendations are still….”

Bang.

In the end, Heeseong stormed out of the consultation room. He was so angry that even the tips of his ears were red.

Yoon Chi-young nodded his head as if he had expected this. Then, he got up to follow Heeseong and casually ordered the doctor,

“Give me the pheromone suppressants for now. A mild dose.”

“Ah, I understand.”

“Thank you. …Oh, next time, do it a bit more properly than today.”

Yoon Chi-young, in his half-beast state, spoke while twitching one of his wolf ears. The fangs subtly revealed between his smiling lips were spine-chilling. The doctor bowed without even making eye contact with him. Before long, Yoon Chi-young was slowly wagging his black wolf tail and went to find the puppy that had run away.

Afterward, the doctor wiped the cold sweat on his forehead with a handkerchief. After all, the doctor was also part of the wolf clan under Yoon Chi-young’s surveillance. Although Yoon Chi-young’s request was minor, he couldn’t help but feel tense, given who he was dealing with. It was indeed not an easy task to assist someone’s love life without causing offense to the guardian.

***
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“I guess it’s easy for a doctor to make such recommendations. Here.”

“…Infuriating.”

Yoon Chi-young bought strawberry juice and gently coaxed Heeseong. Heeseong received the juice with a fierce frown on his face. Actually, he wanted hot chocolate, but Yoon Chi-young had bought him something else, saying he shouldn’t have chocolate, so he was dissatisfied.

Heeseong sat on the soft sofa in the lounge in a delinquent posture and drank the juice. He didn’t know why there was a luxury lounge inside the hospital, but he had long given up on understanding the world Yoon Chi-young lived in. Just as there were rock-bottom places like gambling dens, there would be even better places to match.

In the midst of that, there was a dissatisfaction that filled Heeseong’s mind.

‘How can I sleep with that huge wolf?’

Heeseong felt that the doctor’s recommendation was absurd.

The black wolf he had seen last night was so huge that its back reached up to the waist of Heeseong’s human form. It was a fearsome beast in itself, with a seething howl that made his knees tremble.

Moreover, even Yoon Chi-young, who was currently in his half-beast state, seemed to be half out of his mind. He was consistently leaning on Heeseong’s shoulder, sniffing his scent.

“Ah, this is driving me crazy….”

“Don’t cling to me.”

Although it was a slightly better situation compared to the kisses he had to endure when he was a puppy, Heeseong was inwardly scared. It seemed like Yoon Chi-young would turn into a wolf again at any moment. It appeared that last night’s incident had left a trauma. Even if he had gotten used to sleeping with Yoon Chi-young, having sexual relations was still an absurd idea.

Moreover, Yoon Chi-young had a suspicious history.

“But… have you been unable to sleep with your lovers all this time because of pheromone shock?”

That blond wolf clan man who had clearly followed Yoon Geon-yeong before had a hideous scar left on his arm. On top of that, rumors had spread that Yoon Chi-young engaged in cannibalism. Because of that, Heeseong found it amazing that he had been able to live safely with a man-eating wolf for over a month.

“No.”

Yoon Chi-young, who was comfortably leaning against Heeseong, said with a subtle smile,

“I saved myself modestly to meet the puppy.”

“Stop talking nonsense.”

Yoon Chi-young wondered why Heeseong treated his words as nonsense. It was sincere for a monogamous wolf. However, since Heeseong didn’t seem to be in the mood to play along, he behaved meekly. Now, catering to the puppy’s whims had become a familiar task.

Hesitating, Heeseong asked again,

“That blond wolf clan man before… wasn’t it because of pheromone shock that you injured him?”

“You remember that?”

At the question, Heeseong seriously furrowed his brows and nodded, as if asking how he could forget. It was naturally an unforgettable memory. How could he forget that Yoon Chi-young had bitten off the hand of the person he was dating?

“Mr. Yoon Chi-young?”

At that moment, a nurse called for Yoon Chi-young. As he got up from his seat and took off his black long coat, Yoon Chi-young left an unexpected remark.

“Half of it was intentional.”

“…What?”

“The ones who approached me all had a reason.”

Heeseong looked up at Yoon Chi-young with surprised, wide eyes. Yoon Chi-young looked at Heeseong as if he were cute, patted his head, meticulously wrapped his thick coat around Heeseong’s back, and left.

‘Then… was that all part of the guardian’s job?’

Heeseong became as cozy as when he was a puppy buried in a blanket. However, only deeper confusion remained in his black eyes.
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Yoon Chi-young entered the isolation room to receive the pheromone suppressants. Heeseong felt uneasy being alone, so he stood pressed against the glass window outside the isolation room, waiting for him.

Yoon Chi-young, who had entered the glass chamber, lay prone, receiving an IV in his arm and patches connected to lines on the back of his neck and various parts of his back, and fell asleep. His expression, which had looked sensitive, loosened somewhat comfortably, and his black wolf tail twitched intermittently. Seeing his relaxed face, Heeseong felt a bit relieved.

At that moment, a nurse approached Heeseong, who was watching the isolation room.

“Would you like to wait in the waiting room, guardian?”

“Ah, no. I’ll stay here.”

Although the word “guardian” felt unfamiliar, Heeseong brushed it off as if it were nothing. Looking at his own appearance reflected in the glass, it seemed that the word “guardian” didn’t suit him. To think that he, who was sloppily wearing Yoon Chi-young’s long coat that reached his ankles, had become his guardian. On the contrary, it was Yoon Chi-young who had been taking care of him all this time, so the reversal of roles felt unfamiliar.

Then, Heeseong accidentally glanced down at Yoon Chi-young’s medical card and was startled.

‘This bastard is 6 years older than me?’

Heeseong had expected Yoon Chi-young to be older than him, but seeing the actual numbers made him feel strangely unfamiliar. All this time, Heeseong had not only called Yoon Chi-young “hey,” but he had also lived by cursing at him and beating him up with his front paws to his heart’s content. And that too, to the guardian who controlled the black money of the wolf clan.

‘…I’ll just keep calling him hey.’

However, Heeseong didn’t dwell on it for long. He had decided not to care about others’ opinions anymore. He had nothing left to lose anyway, and his exhausted heart made even his worries feel powerless.

“……….”

The painful experience of being cast out of the pack for the second time had distorted Heeseong’s heart. It was partly because he had forcefully turned away from his sorrow, but Heeseong refused to acknowledge that pain.

Heeseong stubbornly thought that being betrayed by his brother wasn’t worth being sad about. Tears welled up in his eyes as he looked at the floor, but Heeseong bit his lip hard to hold back his tears.

It was his brother who had pretended to cherish him and tried to use him. So it was right for him to only think about revenge.

Thinking stubbornly, Heeseong looked at the isolation room again. Yoon Chi-young needed to recover quickly so they could go kill Park Geon-tae. Even if not for that, he felt much more at ease when Yoon Chi-young was healthy. Thinking about revenge made his heart increasingly impatient.

As he wiped the tears welling up in his eyes, Heeseong said to Ji Yeong-bae, who was standing beside him,

“I’m going to the restroom and will be back.”

“It’s dangerous for you to go alone.”

“I want to go alone. It’s close anyway.”

Perhaps because of his experience living as a puppy, Heeseong spoke casually to Ji Yeong-bae. Ji Yeong-bae didn’t particularly mind that point, but he seemed worried about Heeseong going alone and tried to follow him.

“Don’t follow me.”

Not wanting to be caught crying, Heeseong deliberately avoided Ji Yeong-bae and went to the restroom. The restroom was right around the corner anyway.

Seeing the stylish restroom made of black marble, Heeseong thought that they had really splurged money everywhere. It was a hospital restroom, but there was even a separate powder room. Hesitating like a small animal entering an unfamiliar place, Heeseong first approached the sink, put down the juice cup, and rolled up the coat sleeves that covered the back of his hands.

At that moment, someone approached from behind.

“You came with Director Yoon, right?”

“Pardon?”

As Heeseong raised his head, he made eye contact with a blond man through the mirror. It was the wolf clan man who had come with Yoon Geon-yeong before and had been afraid of Yoon Chi-young.

Turning around with a puzzled look, their eyes met. The man, who was half a span taller than Heeseong, was wearing a sleek suit today. However, he had several medical patches on the back of his hand, as if he had come to the hospital for treatment.

“I’m acquainted with Director Yoon, so I asked out of curiosity. I’m Yang Hye-chan.”

‘…Wow.’

Unable to even respond to the introduction, Heeseong inwardly admired him up close. Yang Hye-chan was a young man with a mature charm. The suit he wore also suited him well, and although Heeseong hadn’t noticed when he was scared, now that he had a relaxed smile, he looked like a well-bred noble young master. At a glance, he was a beastman with a different essence from Heeseong, who had rolled around and grown up at the bottom.

‘…So Yoon Chi-young used to date someone like him.’

Somehow, a corner of Heeseong’s heart felt uncomfortable. He just found it a bit annoying that the other person had been in a relationship with Yoon Chi-young.

Heeseong looked at the mirror to the side again and frowned. He saw himself, still looking pale and with remnants of boyishness. Wearing Yoon Chi-young’s oversized coat in an awkward manner made him look even more immature. The thing he hated the most was that the tears welling up in his black eyes had been caught by someone else.

Pretending as if nothing had happened, Heeseong turned on the faucet with a frown on his face.

“Gyeon Heeseong.”

“Are you from the wolf clan?”

“No. I’m from the dog clan.”

Heeseong answered perfunctorily while washing his hands. He even mentioned the fact that he was from the dog clan without hesitation. Anyway, it didn’t matter since the dog clan was a common species, making up 30% of beastmen.

However, as soon as Yang Hye-chan heard that answer, he looked down at Heeseong, who was sitting on the sink, with a condescending gaze.

“So you were a dog after all.”

Annoying purebred wolves. Here we go again.

Having suffered enough from species discrimination at the gambling den, Heeseong just finished washing his hands with a bothered expression. On the other hand, Yang Hye-chan continued speaking in a friendly and gentle tone.

“Director Yoon has been strangely bringing a dog around lately….”

“……….”

“Will it be okay? Seeing as he came to get pheromone suppressants, it seems dangerous.”

“Why?”

“That depends on the relationship… What’s your relationship?”

“We sleep together.”

Heeseong answered recklessly, not wanting to lose.

‘Why did I answer like that?’

Although he regretted it after saying it, it wasn’t a lie but the truth anyway. Heeseong had always slept in the same bed as Yoon Chi-young since his days as a puppy.

“You sleep together?”

However, Yang Hye-chan seemed to think it was a lie and had a subtle sneer on his face. That gaze, unique to purebred wolves, looking down on others, felt very repulsive.

“If you had that kind of relationship, Yoon Chi-young wouldn’t have gone into isolation.”

‘What’s it to you?’

Heeseong just glared at him through the mirror with a sullen expression. He had no idea what Yang Hye-chan was trying to say to him.

“He’s changed. He refused to sleep with me even if it killed him.”

Yang Hye-chan subtly emphasized that he had been in a relationship with Yoon Chi-young and appealed as if he had cherished him.

It was then that Heeseong realized that this bastard had started talking to him to spite him. Heeseong began to show a blatantly annoyed demeanor. Unlike at the gambling den, now he could express his feelings in front of customers, which was a small convenience.

“Seeing him bring a dog around with that personality, there must be a separate purpose….”

Yang Hye-chan looked Heeseong up and down, then lowered his voice and spoke as if he were very worried.

“He’s a man-eating wolf who even bites his own kind. Will you be okay?”

“Yes.”

“You look young, so I’m giving you a chance to run away.”

“Ah… Mind your own business.”

“If you received something from that beast….”

Whirring!

Heeseong ignored him and activated the hand dryer. Although Yang Hye-chan didn’t know since they had met when Heeseong was a puppy, Heeseong, who was acquainted with him, found him a bit clingy. It seemed like he was badmouthing his ex-lover.

‘Who are you calling a beast?’

Moreover, calling a beastman a beast was a great insult. Heeseong also inwardly thought of Yoon Chi-young as a beast, but he believed it was different from Yang Hye-chan.

And even if he cursed Yoon Chi-young, it was Heeseong who did it. Suddenly, Heeseong’s insides began to boil.

Heeseong knew quite a lot about Yoon Chi-young. Yoon Chi-young hadn’t become a guardian by choice, and it was the wolf clan who had excessively developed his pheromone glands during his growth period. However, when he heard words telling him to stay away under the guise of a warning, he got angry. Just like the wolves he had seen at family events, he wondered if Yang Hye-chan was also desperate to make Yoon Chi-young an outcast.

On the other hand, he didn’t understand why he was getting so angry, but Heeseong had no intention of leaving Yoon Chi-young after hearing such cowardly gossip. Anyway, Yoon Chi-young was the only… revenge partner left for Heeseong.

Still, he couldn’t cause a scene at the hospital.

‘…Let’s endure it for now. Yoon Chi-young is sick too.’

Taking a deep breath and barely holding back, Heeseong shook his hands and tried to leave the restroom. Behind his back, he heard Yang Hye-chan’s words as he twirled around.

“I clearly warned you. That guy is a man-eating wolf.”

“……….”

He really didn’t want to endure it after all. Come to think of it, there was no reason to. Heeseong now had no one to be mindful of and nothing more to lose.

Turning back around, Heeseong approached Yang Hye-chan with fierce eyes, taking big strides.

“Would you like some strawberry juice?”

“Hmm, no thanks….”

Before Yang Hye-chan could finish his answer, Heeseong poured the strawberry juice onto his face, which had a sneer on it. For the first time, the contempt disappeared from Yang Hye-chan’s face, and surprise and anger began to set in.

Putting the plastic cup down on the sink with a thud, Heeseong said, subtly revealing his fangs,

“Don’t badmouth Yoon Chi-young in front of me. I’m his guardian.”

“…Ah, you bi….”

“What? If you’re upset, bring your own guardian too.”

Leaving a warning, Heeseong left the restroom again. Behind him, the wolf’s growling sound echoed louder and louder in the restroom. Instinctively, Heeseong’s steps quickened. Having nearly been devoured by a wolf last night, he had become even more terrified of the sound of a beast’s howl than usual.

Quickly leaving the restroom, Heeseong urgently said to Ji Yeong-bae as soon as he turned the corner of the corridor,

“Yeong-bae hyung, I caused trouble.”

“…Pardon?”

Before Ji Yeong-bae could even understand the situation, Heeseong immediately transformed into a puppy behind the door of the guardian waiting room right next to him.

The puppy, who had haphazardly shoved his clothes behind the door, rolled his front paws and looked at a loss, then recklessly burrowed into Ji Yeong-bae’s pant leg and tightly grabbed his ankle wearing dress socks with his front paws. Although he could hide in the pile of clothes, clinging to Ji Yeong-bae was optimal to conceal his scent.

In the meantime, Yang Hye-chan’s rough voice echoed in the corridor.

“Did you see the damn dog that just passed by here?”

“I didn’t see it.”

Ji Yeong-bae pretended not to know without changing his tone of voice. Heeseong understood why the deer in fairy tales rewarded the woodcutter. Even though he had suddenly gotten involved in trouble, he was very grateful that Ji Yeong-bae took his side.

Afterward, Yang Hye-chan questioned a few more times, but Ji Yeong-bae’s answers were like an iron wall. The puppy, hiding in the pant leg, quickly wagged his short tail in tension and held his breath.

At that moment, Yang Hye-chan persistently asked,

“That dog Yoon Chi-young brought this time, are they really sleeping together?”

‘Why the hell is he prying into that?’

Heeseong found Yang Hye-chan to be really clingy. Asking around about his ex-lover’s rumors. In the meantime, Ji Yeong-bae answered heavily,

“That’s not something I can answer.”

“Ha, I guess they really are sleeping together.”

The puppy just found Yang Hye-chan pathetic, muttering as if he were amazed. Little did he know that he had informed the wolf clan’s guardian, who was monogamous, that he had found his lifelong mate. It would have been something that would make Yoon Chi-young so moved that he would cover his mouth if he knew.

***
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Afterward, Yang Hye-chan questioned Ji Yeong-bae a few more times about Heeseong and Yoon Chi-young’s relationship before giving up. However, he seemed convinced that they were in a romantic relationship just by the fact that Yoon Chi-young had come to the hospital with someone, and he disappeared.

“You can come out now.”

When the corridor became quiet, Ji Yeong-bae took Heeseong out of his ankle. His characteristically delicate touch was particularly careful.

Soon, a white cotton ball rolled out of the pant leg. The puppy, with his fur in a mess, asked Ji Yeong-bae with sharp eyes,

‘Is he gone?’

“Yes.”

Ji Yeong-bae neatly combed the messy puppy’s head. Heeseong let out a sigh of relief and climbed onto Ji Yeong-bae’s hand. His expression was serious, and his tail was still trembling rapidly, unable to shake off the tension.

Anyway, he didn’t regret pouring juice on Yang Hye-chan.

Because he had badmouthed Yoon Chi-young in front of him first. However, the fact that Yang Hye-chan was the lover of the leader among the purebred wolves bothered him.

‘Will I be okay?’

As Heeseong pondered, he asked Ji Yeong-bae through body language.

It wasn’t that he was being mindful of Yoon Chi-young. It was just that the fact that Yoon Chi-young had become sensitive due to pheromone shock bothered him. He was already in poor health, so Heeseong was worried that giving him more shock might trigger another pheromone shock. On the other hand, he thought that he might be scolded by Yoon Chi-young for the first time. This time, he had messed with the lover of the leader among the purebred wolves, so it was indeed a big incident.

Unexpectedly, Ji Yeong-bae acted indifferently.

“You’ll be fine. If you were hit first.”

‘But I threw the first punch.’

He should have gotten hit first after all. Heeseong regretted not provoking Yang Hye-chan more. However, he didn’t regret throwing the juice.

At that moment, a call came from inside the isolation room.

“Guardian of Yoon Chi-young?”

Woof.

When the puppy answered, Ji Yeong-bae carried Heeseong and moved him. The nurse tried to guide Ji Yeong-bae, but unable to understand the puppy mumbling “thank you” in his arms, she just smiled brightly, finding it cute. She hadn’t thought that the wolf guardian’s original form would be a puppy.

Just then, the doctor entered the isolation room with a chart.

“The guardian is….”

‘It’s me.’

Even when Heeseong answered by raising his front paws, the doctor couldn’t find the young-looking guardian he had seen earlier and started explaining Yoon Chi-young’s precautions to Ji Yeong-bae for now.

“First of all, the pheromone levels have dropped to 1,018 with the suppressants, but for the time being, you should avoid giving the patient excessive stimulation. If he feels threatened or anxious, there is a high probability of another pheromone shock.”

Woof.

“Also, separation anxiety may occur, so it is recommended that the partner stays close as much as possible. The sense of stability can alleviate pheromone levels. Oh, and keep other beastmen’s pheromones away as much as possible, as they can increase aggression.”

Woof!

“N-Now, please stay by his side so that the patient can wake up stably and keep talking to him.”

Woof.

“Then… please convey my words to the guardian.”

The doctor looked at the puppy, who was responding well, in bewilderment, and unconsciously patted his small head before leaving. Although he had directly examined Heeseong earlier, he couldn’t match the original form with the human form.

Regardless of the doctor’s confusion, Heeseong looked at Yoon Chi-young, who was lying in the glass chamber with his upper body undressed. He was still in his half-beast state, and the patches that had been attached to his back and the back of his neck had been removed.

‘Was the separation anxiety he showed after the pheromone shock last time?’

Heeseong recalled the sight of Yoon Chi-young falling into a panic while searching for him in the morning. Anyway, to avoid experiencing that terrifying pheromone shock again, he now had to stick to Yoon Chi-young and cherish him like glass art.

Heeseong enviously and irritably glared at his well-toned upper body, then looked at his face. Yoon Chi-young seemed to be slowly waking up, turning his prone body and lying straight with a pained frown on his face. Judging by the veins bulging on his arms and the cold sweat on his forehead, he still seemed to be in pain.

Following the doctor’s instructions, Heeseong tried to wake him up by saying anything.

‘Wake up. Buy me some shrimp.’

‘I said wake up.’

‘I beat your ex-boyfriend.’

As Heeseong mumbled, Yoon Chi-young gently relaxed his furrowed brows and looked to the side. As soon as he saw the small puppy, he smiled brightly. It was the same happy smile he showed every morning when their eyes met.

When their eyes met, the puppy hesitated for a moment, then pressed his front paws against the glass chamber. As if the gel on his paw pads stuck well to the glass, Yoon Chi-young caressed the spot where the front paws touched with his finger, smiling as if he found it unbearably cute.

“Were you waiting for me?”

…Woof.

Heeseong felt oddly flustered. This cruel wolf bastard’s face looked the best when he had just woken up. Whenever his usually elegant self looked slightly disheveled, it was like looking at a loosened gem. That’s why Heeseong thought Yoon Chi-young’s relaxed appearance in the morning was pleasant to see.

However, there was one concern.

‘How do I tell him I caused trouble?’

Seeing Yoon Chi-young smiling pleasantly, he felt a bit sorry to tell him that he had caused trouble. Heeseong gave a subtle glance to Ji Yeong-bae, who had lifted him up. It meant to translate well for him.

With a hint of apology in his heart, the puppy mustered up the courage to tell Yoon Chi-young,

‘But I caused trouble.’

“The puppy declared to Young Master Yang Hye-chan that he’s in a romantic relationship with you, director, and threw strawberry juice at him.”

‘Hey!’

Feeling a great sense of betrayal, the puppy barked loudly at Ji Yeong-bae. He would have preferred the usual messy translation rather than this transcendent translation.

Still, it was the truth, so he had no face to show. Heeseong began to gauge Yoon Chi-young’s reaction, but it was strange.

“Kuk kuk kuk kuk kuk….”

Yoon Chi-young was actually laughing with a subtle shaking of his shoulders, as if he had heard something cute. His loose laughter, made while half-asleep, seemed both comfortable and exhilarating. The puppy wagged his tail while looking at him, not understanding the situation. He felt relieved that Yoon Chi-young didn’t take it as seriously as he had thought.

After laughing for a while, Yoon Chi-young finally composed himself and asked,

“Ha, did you do that out of jealousy, puppy?”

‘Why would I be jealous?’

“Now you’re even getting jealous for me.”

The puppy looked at Yoon Chi-young pathetically.

Jealousy? It was absurd. Heeseong just thought Yang Hye-chan was annoying, he stubbornly believed.

Whirring.

At that moment, the glass chamber slowly opened. Then, Ji Yeong-bae placed the puppy on Yoon Chi-young’s chest and left the isolation room as if running away. Heeseong knew it was to minimize exposing Yoon Chi-young to pheromones, but he felt a bit resentful towards him. Leaving him alone with a man-eating wolf.

However, there was a positive effect.

‘The pheromone levels are really going down?’

Perhaps due to the sense of stability, the pheromone levels displayed on the screen in real-time had slightly decreased to 1,013. Taking the opportunity, Heeseong sat on Yoon Chi-young’s chest in a round shape like a bun. He wanted the levels to drop further.

At that moment, Yoon Chi-young stroked the puppy and said something incomprehensible.

“Well done. Our puppy took revenge for me.”

‘Revenge?’

Heeseong was puzzled, but since he was in his puppy form, he couldn’t ask further. It was a bit frustrating, but he deliberately maintained his puppy form for Yoon Chi-young’s sake. Anyway, when he was human, Yoon Chi-young would sniff his scent as if he were in heat, so maintaining this form seemed better, as it seemed to provide pet therapy for Yoon Chi-young.

Yoon Chi-young, who rested comfortably until he was fully awake, slowly left the hospital.

‘I took revenge for you.’

Until they got into the car, the puppy’s tail kept wagging. Heeseong was inwardly excited by the unusual situation. He had caused a big incident, but it had passed smoothly, and he had even received praise. It was something he had never experienced when living with that bastard Park Geon-tae.

Seeing that tail and smiling slightly, Yoon Chi-young began to take numerous photos of the puppy in his arms.

“Sometimes, I really feel like I’m going crazy….”

It wasn’t Heeseong who said that. It was Yoon Chi-young’s languid monologue. Even when the puppy looked up at him with pathetic eyes, Yoon Chi-young delicately brought the camera close and murmured,

“My lover is a puppy, and he even gets jealous.”

‘Lunatic.’

Heeseong thought sullenly but didn’t reprimand him. He was just happy that Yoon Chi-young had taken his side. Moreover, he felt elated at the mention of taking revenge. The puppy proudly sat on one of Yoon Chi-young’s thighs, puffing out his chest fur. Rather than liking how Yoon Chi-young had overlooked the situation without hearing the details, he was grateful that he had understood and said he had done well. It felt as if he now had a pack that could provide him with a sense of stability.

***
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When they returned home, there was a big change. Heeseong’s room had been created.

It seemed that the subordinates who hadn’t accompanied Yoon Chi-young today had renovated it. As soon as he saw his room, Heeseong, who had transformed into his half-beast form, surveyed the surroundings with rounded eyes. His black eyes sparkled, and his tail swayed gently at the sudden gift, but Heeseong, who wasn’t used to receiving, unconsciously asked in a sullen manner,

“Why did you suddenly make my room?”

“We’re going to live together. Of course, you need one.”

From behind, Yoon Chi-young hugged Heeseong’s shoulder while draping a robe over him. Even as his earlobe was bitten by Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong looked around the stylish room with an unfamiliar gaze.

Heeseong’s room was the second-largest after the bedroom. When he opened the built-in closet, it was packed with all kinds of new clothes and shoes from various brands, and next to it was a plush sofa, a table, and even a new laptop.

The puzzling point was that there was no bed in the room. Heeseong thought it didn’t matter since he slept with Yoon Chi-young anyway, but then he flinched. He wondered why it had become natural for him to sleep with Yoon Chi-young.

But there was a bigger dissatisfaction.

Heeseong glared at one side of the room with a tightly furrowed brow. There were colorful dog supplies and a popular fainting mat for puppies.

“Do you think I’m really a puppy?”

“Exactly. Our puppy is a fighting dog.”

Yoon Chi-young wondered what Heeseong was if not a puppy, but he played along for now. Anyway, everything the puppy said was correct. Heeseong looked at the puppy supplies with a dissatisfied and discontented expression, as if he didn’t like them. Although he pretended to dislike them, his black eyes were lively since there were many necessary items.

“……….”

Soon, Heeseong weakly averted his gaze. As expected, having his own room in the wolf’s den felt unfamiliar and strange. This wasn’t where he was meant to settle down.

“Don’t make my room without my permission.”

“Why?”

“I’m going to live independently anyway.”

At those words, Heeseong felt Yoon Chi-young’s quiet energy from behind. The chilling atmosphere made Heeseong afraid to turn around. It was too unfamiliar for Yoon Chi-young’s demeanor, which had always been friendly, to change so abruptly.

After a brief pause, Yoon Chi-young asked softly, as usual,

“Didn’t you say you’d live with me forever?”

“I never said that.”

Heeseong spoke while looking somewhere on the floor with a gloomy expression. A solemn silence flowed inside the stylishly decorated room.

Heeseong had changed a bit after being betrayed. He didn’t like having his own space in the house of Yoon Chi-young, his revenge partner. He disliked the feeling of being indebted and no longer wanted to rely on anyone. This kind of relationship was bound to fall apart someday, and when that happened, Heeseong would be the one to bear the burden, whether it was material or emotional. In that case, it was better to start alone with nothing.

“……….”

At the end of the silence, Yoon Chi-young released his hands that had been back-hugging Heeseong. Feeling puzzled, Heeseong hesitated and turned around, only to see his expressionless face. His gray eyes, looking down at Heeseong’s nape, were sharp and seemed to flicker with thirst. They were just like the eyes of the wolf he had seen the night before.

Heeseong felt an eerie chill and tried to take a step back, but Yoon Chi-young subtly pulled his waist with force. Then, he smiled weakly while making eye contact as usual. While Heeseong looked at him with an unfamiliar gaze, he offered a small compromise.

“Then at least use the clothes, puppy.”

“Clothes?”

“Yeah. My clothes didn’t fit you, right?”

That was true. Until now, Heeseong had been wearing Yoon Chi-young’s clothes, which were a few sizes too big, and it had been uncomfortable. Although hesitant, Heeseong decided to take a look at a few items since he inwardly wanted his own clothes. Yoon Chi-young finally let go of him and gently opened the built-in closet as if showing it off.

Inside the built-in closet were numerous clothes packed by season. For Heeseong, who had less than a box of clothes when he lived at the gambling den, it was like a different world.

‘My new clothes….’

Heeseong first took out the coat he had always wanted. He wanted to have clothes that truly fit him, not cheap suits or hand-me-downs from his brother. Heeseong stroked the texture of the high-quality coat. At a glance, it looked as luxurious as the one Yang Hye-chan wore.

Yang Hye-chan. Heeseong, who had unconsciously thought of him, asked hesitantly,

“But… who is Yang Hye-chan? Why did you say I took revenge for you earlier?”

In response to the question, Yoon Chi-young, who had been looking at Heeseong with delight, answered nonchalantly,

“Oh, nothing much. He just tried to kill me before.”

“…What?”

Heeseong turned around in surprise. He saw Yoon Chi-young sitting elegantly on the sofa, twitching the tip of his black tail. He spoke lightly about the serious matter as if it were a tedious memory.

“I had dealt with his older brother. So Yang Hye-chan teamed up with my older sister and deliberately approached me.”

“Why did your sister do that?”

“Leaders originally dislike it when the guardian becomes too strong.”

“……….”

Heeseong finally understood the real hardship faced by a guardian. He had thought it was difficult just to monitor and deal with the clan, but it was a role that also earned resentment from close relatives. Heeseong recalled how Yoon Chi-young wasn’t welcomed by anyone at the clan’s gatherings. It was a memory that angered him.

With a slight suspicion, Heeseong asked,

“Then, did you kill Yang Hye-chan’s brother?”

“No, I didn’t kill him. I just made him pay the price for his betrayal.”

“Ah, then well….”

Heeseong’s serious expression softened. Then, wasn’t the betrayer getting what he deserved? Having grown up among fighting dogs who valued righteousness, Heeseong naturally believed that betrayal came with a corresponding price.

‘So that’s why he said he intentionally bit Yang Hye-chan….’

Given Yoon Chi-young’s personality, he most likely deliberately let Yang Hye-chan approach him, tested him, and then took revenge. In Heeseong’s eyes, Yoon Chi-young was the most cunning among wolves. Fortunately, he only showed his foolish side, giving plenty of kisses to Heeseong as a puppy.

“……….”

However, one thing bothered Heeseong.

Even though Yoon Chi-young had only done the job assigned to him, he had earned the resentment of his own kind and was having his life threatened. Moreover, even his sister, who was family, had tried to kill him. But it didn’t seem like Yoon Chi-young had experienced such things only once or twice.

With his gaze darkening, Heeseong carefully asked while caressing his new shoes,

“…Aren’t you sad?”

“Why?”

“Your siblings, your sister tried to kill you.”

“Is the puppy sad?”

“Damn it, I’m not sad.”

Heeseong spoke stubbornly with a deep frown. In response, Yoon Chi-young just smiled with his gray eyes as if he were in love, making Heeseong even more upset. However, Heeseong didn’t want to act pathetically just because he had been betrayed. He stubbornly believed that he had no reason to be sad.

Yoon Chi-young, who had silently finished laughing, casually said while leaning his arm on the back of the sofa,

“It’s okay. I didn’t have any expectations anyway.”

“……….”

At those words, Heeseong was at a loss for words. Heeseong, who had lowered his gaze without a word, fiddled with the new shoes in his hand.

Perhaps it was because he had recently been betrayed by someone who seemed like family. He felt concerned about Yoon Chi-young, who said he was fine. He felt that way even more because he knew they were both dog and animal species with a particularly strong pack mentality.

That damn feeling of being abandoned or ostracized from the pack. Heeseong was in so much pain that he had nightmares every night, but for Yoon Chi-young, it was an everyday occurrence.

“…How can that be okay?”

“Well, I was angry, but….”

Yoon Chi-young smiled and gently reached out his hand. He grabbed Heeseong’s arm and carefully pulled him close.

“After meeting the puppy, everything became fine. I even quit gambling altogether.”

Come to think of it, Heeseong knew that Yoon Chi-young was a VIP at numerous gambling dens, but he had never been to a gambling den even once after meeting Heeseong. He had thought Yoon Chi-young was just working and living happily with the puppy by his side 24 hours a day. He had really changed after meeting Heeseong. It was something that felt special because it was so natural to be together.

Yoon Chi-young, who was sitting on the sofa, hugged Heeseong, who was standing in front of him. He rested his cheek on Heeseong’s waist and said while twitching his black wolf ears,

“So don’t leave me alone….”

“……….”

“You’re my guardian, aren’t you?”

Every time he spoke, Yoon Chi-young’s black tail swayed behind his back. As far as Heeseong knew, wolves didn’t wag their tails, but the man-eating wolf was imitating the puppy. Imitating each other was a sign of being of the same kind.

“……….”

Heeseong dazedly kept his eyes open and carefully embraced Yoon Chi-young’s head, which was nestled in his arms. The wolf ears were laid back for easy petting, and Yoon Chi-young also closed his eyes comfortably.

However, the puppy’s eyes, who hadn’t fully grasped the situation, were filled with confusion. But there was also a glimmer of expectation in them.

If Heeseong left this place, he would be alone, just as Yoon Chi-young would be alone. Even if the future was uncertain, right now, we only had each other.

Heeseong, whose heart had warmed up to Yoon Chi-young a little, deeply embraced his head in his arms. His heart was beating fast. Beastmen had very strong innate instincts. The instinctive sense of fulfillment from belonging to a pack captivated Heeseong. The puppy spoke firmly as usual, not knowing that his quickened heartbeat was being conveyed to Yoon Chi-young.

“Don’t try to coax me with those words.”

“Did you notice?”

Yoon Chi-young smiled cunningly with his eyes curved. He pulled Heeseong’s body, which was hanging in his arms, even closer. Heeseong, whose body was drawn in, ended up sitting on Yoon Chi-young’s lap on the sofa.

Outside the window, the sun was slowly setting, and a subtle light seeped in. In the stillness, Yoon Chi-young bit Heeseong’s white cheek and made ill-mannered nibbles. The sound of flesh brushing against each other was particularly unfamiliar as they pushed and pulled each other playfully with their hands.

In succession, Yoon Chi-young playfully bit Heeseong’s thin chin. When Heeseong laughed without much rejection, he smiled joyfully, raising the corners of his mouth. Soon, Yoon Chi-young overlapped his lips with Heeseong’s as if giving a bird kiss.

“You….”

The startled Heeseong flinched and parted his lips. Although he had kissed Yoon Chi-young to the point of getting tired of it when he was a puppy, it was still unfamiliar to kiss him in his human form. However, Yoon Chi-young frowned his beautiful brows pitifully as if asking what the problem was.

“Why?”

He tilted his head and asked with a very pitiful gaze,

“It’s just the two of us… Can’t we?”

“……….”

The words “it’s just the two of us” particularly resonated with Heeseong. It wasn’t simply that it was just the two of them in this space, but it seemed like Yoon Chi-young was the only one on his side in the vast world.

People who had always approached Heeseong had high expectations just by looking at his gentle appearance. Among them, those with bad intentions expected special services. No one had ever accepted Heeseong for who he truly was.

But Yoon Chi-young was different. Even though he was a man-eating wolf with a veiled past, he was the only person who readily accepted all of Heeseong’s sides and showed him unconditional affection. Heeseong looked at various parts of Yoon Chi-young’s handsome face with attentive eyes. Yoon Chi-young, who had been biting his lips as if enduring something, closed his eyes while pressing his forehead against Heeseong’s. As if asking Heeseong to look at him, he subtly tightened his grip on Heeseong’s waist.

As expected, Heeseong didn’t want to push him away.

For the first time, Heeseong reciprocated what he had received from Yoon Chi-young. Although he hesitated for a moment, he soon pounced on Yoon Chi-young’s lips without much skill. At that clumsy sight, Yoon Chi-young smiled, raising the corners of his mouth, then willingly embraced Heeseong and gently intertwined their tongues. He wrapped his arms tightly around Heeseong’s body as if to imprison his entire being.

Soon, Heeseong accepted his kisses without much rejection, just like when he was a puppy. However, he didn’t intentionally deepen the kiss because Yoon Chi-young’s breath was quickly becoming rough.

Heeseong, who had been biting his lips, pulled away slightly and said,

“But why did you spare the leader…? Can’t we kill him along with Park Geon-tae?”

“Should we? I spared him because he didn’t do anything reckless, but….”

In response, Heeseong pondered and then whispered seriously that they should keep an eye on him.

At that sight, Yoon Chi-young smiled brightly while pressing his forehead against Heeseong’s. Heeseong’s appearance, with all his sincere schemes, looked so lovable. Taking the opportunity, Yoon Chi-young pulled Heeseong’s nape and intertwined their tongues.

“Mmm, wait….”

As their emotions intensified, the kiss deepened. Yoon Chi-young’s breath also became rough again. Gradually, Heeseong’s face turned bright red, and he pushed Yoon Chi-young’s shoulders to escape from his embrace.

Heeseong, who had gotten up from his seat, hurriedly tied his half-loosened robe. His body, with even the fur on his white tail standing up, clearly appeared to be in heat. Even as Yoon Chi-young, whose pupils had already dilated, tried to draw his body in again, Heeseong pushed his hands away as if urging him and said sternly,

“No, the doctor said not to stimulate you.”

“Physical affection helps release pheromones anyway.”

Woof!

Before he could finish his sentence, Heeseong transformed into a puppy as if running away. Then he left the room first without any lingering attachment.

“……….”

Left alone, Yoon Chi-young couldn’t even stand up due to his aching lower body and covered his forehead with his large hand. Thick veins bulged on his forehead.

‘They clearly told him to cooperate.’

Although he knew Heeseong needed time to approach him on his own, Yoon Chi-young wanted to get rid of the doctor who was of no help at all.

〈To be continued in Volume 2〉
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Chapter 1

Yoon Chi-young decided to visit the hospital the next day as well.

It was because Heeseong had refused to sleep with Yoon Chi-young. A puppy that saw the wolf asleep sneakily left the bed and ended up sleeping on the fainting cushion in its own room. When Yoon Chi-young, who woke up in the middle, brought the puppy back to the bed cushion and all, Heeseong couldn’t fall back asleep, worried.

“What if he has another pheromone shock?”

Even though Yoon Chi-young was asleep, he occasionally breathed roughly, as if in pain. Anxious, the puppy licked his cheek and lay down across his eyes like a blindfold. Only then did Yoon Chi-young start breathing evenly again and fell into a deep sleep.

Eventually, the next day at noon, the puppy came to him with the medical card in its mouth, intending to take him to the hospital.

Thud.

“Why? Want to go to the hospital?”

‘You need to go.’

The puppy answered resolutely. For some reason, Yoon Chi-young liked that and ended up getting a barrage of kisses, causing the puppy some trouble. Eventually, the puppy, with its fur all messed up, ran back to the room and turned into a human. Whether in human or puppy form, it was hard to handle Yoon Chi-young’s aggressive affection.

Dressed in new clothes, Heeseong took Yoon Chi-young to the hospital. It was natural, as he was his guardian.

***

Upon arriving at the hospital, Yoon Chi-young went in again to get an anti-pheromone shot. Just yesterday, his pheromone level had dropped to 1,013, but today, it had shot up to 1,083. The doctor was alarmed at how it could rise so much in just one day.

Heeseong felt a bit guilty. After all, he felt a strong sense of responsibility as the guardian. He had followed the precautions, but he hadn’t expected the levels to rise this much.

‘Do we really need to have sex to ease his separation anxiety?’

Heeseong shook his head vigorously at that thought.

The idea of having sexual relations with Yoon Chi-young. Not to mention the size difference, just the thought of him being a man-eating wolf made it seem far off. Heeseong found it strange that he was even considering such thoughts and shook his head vigorously to dispel them.

Then, he saw someone standing at the end of the hallway.

‘Why is that guy here again?’

Yang Hye-chan was in sight. Heeseong tensed up inwardly at the sight of him but pretended to be unfazed in the hallway. After the last incident, he was ready to give as good as he got if Yang Hye-chan started anything. After all, he had tried to kill Yoon Chi-young, making him an enemy to Heeseong as well.

But Yang Hye-chan just sneered faintly at Heeseong and didn’t do much else.

However, Heeseong felt uncomfortable as Yang Hye-chan seemed to be muttering something into his phone as if he was having a conversation. He couldn’t hear what was being said, but it made him feel uneasy.

He decided it was best to stay out of Yang Hye-chan’s sight for a while. This time, Heeseong spoke to Ji Young-bae, who was the only one to accompany him to the hospital again.

“Hyung, can I go get some juice?”

“What will you use it for?”

“…To drink.”

Heeseong thought he’d use it as a weapon, but given his history of causing trouble, he kept quiet and answered.

Ji Young-bae glanced at his wristwatch, then nodded and moved heavily with Heeseong. It would take at least 30 minutes for Yoon Chi-young to come out of isolation anyway.

The cafe was on the first floor of the hospital. At the counter, Heeseong mentioned Yoon Chi-young’s name and got an orange juice. Strangely, mentioning his name was enough to get any menu item.

Heeseong handed a juice to Ji Young-bae as well — technically, it was bought by Yoon Chi-young — and sat on a sofa to chat. However, it was a bit awkward because Ji Young-bae stubbornly stood behind him at a diagonal angle.

“Hyung, how did you end up working with wolves being from the dog tribe?”

“Director Yoon personally hired me.”

“Really? How come?”

“I… killed a member of the wolf tribe.”

Heeseong’s black eyes widened in shock at the unexpected answer.

It seemed like a hiring based on ability, but the circumstances were a bit delicate. Heeseong took a sip of his juice and glanced at Ji Young-bae. The idea of a canine who had killed a wolf… Suddenly, Ji Young-bae’s large and sturdy figure felt imposing.

“……?”

Noticing Heeseong’s cautious glance, Ji Young-bae gently stroked his head. Heeseong felt odd, remembering how Ji Young-bae seemed to find him endearing after hiding behind his hem last time. Yet, he remained silent, not minding the affection since he knew Ji Young-bae to be a kind figure.

Then, Heeseong spotted something odd outside the window.

“…What’s that?”

Beyond the hospital was a beautifully maintained walkway by the river, with affluent neighborhoods and the city beyond.

But on the walkway, a familiar figure appeared. A yellow dog. The dog was looking directly at Heeseong. It could have been a stray, but Heeseong’s instinct told him it was more than that.

The dog from the gambling den.

Rising from his spot, Heeseong headed outside, drawn to the dog. Ji Young-bae gently held his shoulder, cautioning him.

“You shouldn’t go out recklessly.”

“Just need to check something.”

Heeseong muttered, moving towards the outdoors, and the dog distanced itself accordingly, yet its eyes remained fixed on Heeseong.

Heeseong recognized the dog instantly. It was a friend from the gambling den, close to him.

The dog communicated through body language, clearly signaling.

“I have something to say.”

“…….”

Heeseong’s hesitation was evident in his widened eyes. It was risky for a beastfolk to roam the city in their true form, yet his friend had come this far, surely with an urgent message.

Glancing back at the hospital building, Heeseong was conflicted about leaving Yoon Chi-young, but the desire for revenge that always lingered in his mind propelled him forward.

To seek revenge against Park Geon-tae, any information was crucial.

And the secretive manner of his friend’s visit indicated there must be a significant reason.

“Hyung, I’ll be back shortly.”

“That’s not allowed.”

“Just for a moment.”

Heeseong ran off, following the dog as it seemed to beckon him. As he dashed, the dog led him onward, and Heeseong quickly followed.

As Heeseong ran, Ji Young-bae, surprised, shifted into his beast form to catch up swiftly. The sturdy shepherd stayed close to Heeseong, vigilantly surveying the surroundings. Hesitant but determined to catch up with his friend, Heeseong crossed a bridge over the river. Beyond lay a part of the city known for its affluent neighborhoods.

December, Heeseong entered the snow-covered affluent area. It was a quiet neighborhood with high fences.

“It won’t take long, right…?”

Fortunately, the hospital remained visible even after crossing the bridge. The distance covered didn’t seem too daunting, giving Heeseong confidence for a swift return. Steadying his heart, Heeseong approached the dog loitering in the dim parking lot.

Ji Young-bae, in his true form, circled around Heeseong, offering a sense of security. With his presence reassuring, Heeseong felt slightly at ease and moved towards the parking lot.

Crunch.

However, Ji Young-bae bit his clothes, stopping him. Heeseong stood before the dim parking lot, staring at his friend. The narrow street nearby was unusually deserted.

It was wise not to enter the parking lot. The dogs from the gambling den appeared there.

Several large canine beastfolk, all guards from the gambling den, were familiar to Heeseong but not in a good way. The guards, who often punished or took out their frustrations on the troublemaking Heeseong, were not friends.

One guard with a scar on his forehead spat out, disdain clear in his voice.

“Traitor.”

Heeseong’s expression turned fierce. He knew his sudden disappearance might have led to misunderstandings, but he hadn’t expected a trusted friend to lure him out this way.

The guard from the gambling den delivered a message that felt like a verdict.

“Thought you’d be safe siding with the wolves after betraying your pack?”

“Fuck, who betrayed who.”

Heeseong bared his teeth in retort, but the guards remained unflinching. They were convinced of his betrayal.

‘Was this a plan to eliminate me secretly, away from the wolves?’

The reason for luring him out using a friend was clear. They wanted to deal with the traitor without crossing paths with the wolves. The guard spoke to Heeseong as if making a formal announcement.

“Heeseong, admit to your betrayal before we kill you here.”

In the canine tribe, where loyalty was paramount, betrayal was the gravest of offenses. Although not as vigilant as the wolves, traitors were always made to pay a heavy price. In particular, the canine tribe would often cripple a limb of the betrayer as punishment.

But Heeseong, despite knowing this, was unafraid.

Having come this far, he needed to gather any information he could. Heeseong bluntly asked the guard, not mincing his words.

“Did Park Geon-tae order you to take care of me without the wolves knowing?”

“Answer our questions first.”

“Your intelligence network sucks. How did you know I was with the wolves?”

Heeseong’s brazen question was met with a threatening response from the guards.

“No matter what a traitor does, we know everything. Just confess.”

Heeseong ignored their words, flicking one ear, lost in thought. The canine tribe’s organization was much less tight-knit than the wolves’. If they had information on him, it meant there was a separate informant.

“…Who’s collaborating with that blockhead again?”

Heeseong grumbled through gritted teeth, and the guards lost their patience.

“This fucking mutt!”

Two guards transformed into German Shepherds and lunged at Heeseong. The fighting dogs, about the same size as Heeseong, bared their sharp fangs and tried to tear at his throat. Heeseong instinctively raised his arms and ducked.

Kang!

Ji Young-bae bit and easily subdued the two German Shepherds. However, two more German Shepherds suddenly emerged from elsewhere and targeted Heeseong. It all happened in an instant.

‘Oh no.’

By the time he noticed, the German Shepherd’s sharp fangs were already right in front of Heeseong’s eyes. His instincts told him to run away, but Heeseong knew that turning his back would be even more dangerous. He had to either block or attack, even if it meant risking losing the use of his arms.

‘Too close.’

Gritting his teeth, Heeseong reached out with all his might. He planned to somehow grab the German Shepherd and throw it to the ground. He would surely get bitten somewhere by the other one, but he had to stop at least one of them.

The sharp fangs seemed about to tear Heeseong’s shoulder at any moment. Far from being frightened, Heeseong was prepared to get bitten and tried to grab its scruff. Just as the German Shepherd’s fangs barely grazed his new clothes—

Boom!

Two wolves rushed in from the side and tore the German Shepherds apart. The German Shepherds howled as if screaming, and the unharmed few tried to flee in a hurry. Heeseong took a deep breath to calm his tension and looked around at the scene that unfolded in an instant.

Before he knew it, a pack of wolves more than twice the size of the German Shepherds had silently gathered. Unlike dogs, the wolves bared their fangs and charged at the gambling den’s dogs without making a sound as they pounced on their prey.

‘How did the wolves get here?’

Heeseong looked around in surprise. He was amazed that the wolves had flocked this far, but the sight before him scared him. The ends of his black hair, damp with cold sweat, clung thinly to Heeseong’s tense forehead.

It was not a fight between the fighting dogs Heeseong usually saw. It was a one-sided hunt by beasts. The wolves bit the legs of the German Shepherds trying to escape over the wall and chased the fleeing dogs to the end. Heeseong stepped back little by little, catching his tense breath.

Then someone forcefully pulled Heeseong into their arms.

“Ugh…!”

Surprised by the powerful strength, Heeseong gulped and turned to look at him.

It was Yoon Chi-young with unstable eyes. He seemed to have run over in a hurry, breathing heavily in a disheveled state unlike usual.

“Yoon Chi-young…?”

“Gyeon Heeseong.”

Perhaps it was because his gray eyes had vertically elongated pupils, but Heeseong found his voice particularly chilling. His voice, lower than usual, and his rough breathing hit Heeseong with bone-chilling intensity. Goosebumps rising, Heeseong grabbed Yoon Chi-young’s arm that was tightly holding his waist, eyes wide open.

As their eyes met, Yoon Chi-young stared at him expressionlessly. Heeseong’s gaze fell on his distinctly reddened eyes. Yoon Chi-young, subtly gritting his fangs, seemed to have difficulty speaking as usual.

“Why do you keep suddenly disappearing like that?”

Although his words were laced with concern, something was off. The arm wrapped around his waist was squeezing with overwhelming strength. When Heeseong touched the back of that hand, he felt a temperature so hot it startled him.

Something was wrong. Yoon Chi-young seemed far too unstable. It seemed he might go into pheromone shock at any moment.

Forgetting about nearly getting torn apart just moments ago, Heeseong grasped Yoon Chi-young’s shoulders.

“Yoon Chi-young, are you… alright?”

Heeseong barely managed to ask, and Yoon Chi-young met his eyes. He was smiling, but that expression seemed even more terrifying.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Now that I found you.”

“For now, calm down. I didn’t mean to go far…”

“I want to calm down too, but…”

Yoon Chi-young laughed unsteadily, taking a deep breath, then swept back his disheveled black hair. As his reddened eyes were revealed, his nails grew long and black. It was a sign his body was trying to revert to its original form.

Heeseong tried to somehow calm him down and hugged Yoon Chi-young. He was sure this had lowered Yoon Chi-young’s pheromone levels before.

Then he heard a rough voice like a beast’s cry in his ear.

“You almost got hurt again… How can I calm down?”

“……”

“Huh? Gyeon Heeseong. Answer me.”

Heeseong’s face froze in shock. He could tell that Yoon Chi-young feared him getting hurt and crouching with his small body in an alley more than him disappearing. The whimpering sound Yoon Chi-young made before passing out last time Heeseong was injured was proof of that.

Soon, black cars stopped in front of Heeseong.

They were cars of the wolf organization members. Yoon Chi-young got in the backseat, holding Heeseong tightly. The force was too strong, but Heeseong obediently followed him.

Looking up at him from Yoon Chi-young’s arms, Heeseong’s eyes trembled with unease.

***

The car quickly headed home.

Meanwhile, Yoon Chi-young painfully struggled to control his increasingly heavy breathing. Although Heeseong’s body stiffened at the thought of Yoon Chi-young transforming into a black wolf, he did his best to hold him close and stay by his side.

However, none of Heeseong’s attempts at conversation or skinship to soothe Yoon Chi-young worked. Gradually, the vague fear residing in Heeseong’s heart grew.

He wasn’t sure in what state of mind he made it home. Only after dragging Heeseong into his domain, the house, did Yoon Chi-young finally face Heeseong with barely focused eyes. It was winter when the sun set early. The two gazed into each other’s eyes in the dim space.

“Baby…”

Yoon Chi-young called out to Heeseong with a sigh-like laugh, as if wanting to calm down. But up close, his gray eyes looked strange. Even his words were sticky, tinged with a smoky sound like a growling beast.

“If you keep disappearing like that, I think I’ll really go crazy.”

“I didn’t intend to run away and leave you.”

“Yeah, I know. I know, but…”

Yoon Chi-young barely managed a smile. The corners of his mouth trembled slightly, his fangs protruding. Heeseong warily observed his eerie appearance and took faltering steps backward.

Heeseong leaned against the wall, his puppy ears drooping back nervously. His white tail was also anxiously curled.

Yoon Chi-young pulled Heeseong into a tight embrace as if to catch him and whispered,

“I’d rather be the one getting hurt…”

“……”

“If someone hurts the puppy again, I think I’ll really lose it.”

Although his words were clearly affectionate, a chill ran down Heeseong’s spine. It felt as if a man-eating wolf had grabbed him by the nape. Mumbling incoherently, unable to control his strength, Yoon Chi-young already seemed out of his mind.

But Heeseong didn’t want to fear him. He had made Yoon Chi-young unstable in the first place. Even now, Yoon Chi-young was just temporarily in pain. Heeseong clenched his trembling hands tightly and tried his best to speak as usual.

“It won’t happen anymore. I won’t get hurt.”

“No. It’s already happened twice…”

Yoon Chi-young’s hot breath touched Heeseong’s nape. Heeseong lowered his head to the opposite side and buried his forehead against Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder. Sensitive heat circulated wherever Yoon Chi-young’s skin touched him.

On the other hand, Heeseong thought he understood why Yoon Chi-young was so anxious.

‘Gyeon Heeseong, Gyeon Heeseong…’

The uncharacteristically uneasy behavior of Yoon Chi-young when Heeseong disappeared after he first transformed into a wolf last time stood out in his mind. Recalling his desperate appearance then, Heeseong felt apologetic. Yoon Chi-young was of the same species as him. Perhaps he was more than that.

“…Calm down.”

Heeseong understood Yoon Chi-young’s unease. He had said Heeseong was all he had.

Even if the cunning wolf’s words were just superficial flattery, Heeseong knew that at least half of what Yoon Chi-young said to him always contained sincerity.

“I’m not going anywhere. I’ll never leave you.”

At Heeseong’s steadfast words, Yoon Chi-young buried his face in Heeseong’s nape and laughed darkly. He didn’t seem to believe what Heeseong said. The strength of the arm around Heeseong’s waist intensified.

The situation only worsened. Yoon Chi-young’s fangs grew even longer in his mouth. Every time he exhaled, a boiling sound rang out. It meant he was struggling to control himself.

If Heeseong couldn’t calm him down here, he might go into pheromone shock again.

“Yoon Chi-young…?”

Heeseong raised his head from Yoon Chi-young’s embrace.

His puppy ears, drooping back from anxiety, twitched, and his eyes were glazed with tension. In front of him, he saw Yoon Chi-young’s tired gray eyes, full of pain.

Heeseong wanted to soothe him. It wasn’t just out of a sense of responsibility. A feeling more poignant than that compelled Heeseong to act.

Hesitantly, Heeseong lifted his heels slightly and returned the affection he had received thousands of times from him.

He brushed Yoon Chi-young’s smooth jaw with his lips and gently bit the side of it. Compared to the kiss they had last time, this was nothing more than a playful touch. His tongue barely grazed Yoon Chi-young’s lower lip.

Silence.

Even that was enough to widen Yoon Chi-young’s eyes. The tail of the wolf, said to be unshakeable, bristled and doubled in size. Heeseong felt a thrill so intense that his neck tingled at the sight of Yoon Chi-young’s surprised expression.

Heeseong was the first to pull away. Yoon Chi-young’s breathing had calmed down somewhat, and his hand was frozen, gripping Heeseong’s waist. Only the black wolf’s tail was twitching like an electrode.

Heeseong mustered up the courage to speak.

“Calm down.”

Silence.

Yoon Chi-young’s hazy eyes slowly shifted towards Heeseong. His slit pupils barely focused. He tilted his head slowly, looking at Heeseong, and a smile appeared on his lips, revealing his fangs.

“…Yoon Chi-young?”

Heeseong’s kiss seemed to have the opposite effect.

“Ah…!”

Yoon Chi-young pounced and showered him with kisses like a downpour. Heeseong tried to calm him down, but Yoon Chi-young was beyond reasoning. Heeseong’s clothes were stripped away as if torn, and Yoon Chi-young’s large hands gripped his small hips as if to crush them.

Heeseong trembled with fear, but soon relaxed, realizing that Yoon Chi-young would not bare his teeth at him. He closed his eyes and entwined his tongue with Yoon Chi-young’s. If it was to lower his pheromones, it couldn’t be helped.

No, if it was only Yoon Chi-young, it was alright. With that thought, Heeseong willingly surrendered himself to Yoon Chi-young.

***
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Heeseong always wondered. Did this cunning wolf simply like small puppies, or did he like Heeseong himself? Or was it possible that all his actions were just a game? Doubt crept in.

However, that doubt vanished in an instant. The moment he saw Yoon Chi-young smile while intertwining their tongues, Heeseong realized that even this concern was exactly what Yoon Chi-young wanted. He also felt there would be no stopping Yoon Chi-young.

“Mmph…”

Perhaps aware it was inevitable, Heeseong clumsily closed his eyes tightly and pressed his hand against Yoon Chi-young’s firm chest.

Yoon Chi-young took half a step closer, completely trapping Heeseong who had been leaning against the wall. As Heeseong mixed tongues while on his tiptoes, the shadow of wolf ears loomed over his head.

Gasping for breath, Heeseong pressed against Yoon Chi-young’s shoulders as if to push him away, but Yoon Chi-young stood firm, not budging an inch. Instead, he placed one thigh between Heeseong’s legs and firmly applied pressure to his crotch.

“Hngh, don’t press…”

Exposed to the blatant stimulation, Heeseong bit his lip, breathing heavily. With his heels raised, once the thigh wedged between his legs, he couldn’t move at all. Yoon Chi-young tightly coiled around Heeseong’s body like a snake and sweetly sucked on his earlobe.

It felt exactly like being bitten by a beast in heat.

That was no exaggeration. Below, Yoon Chi-young was subtly rubbing his thick bulge, and the growling breaths of a predator unfamiliarly penetrated Heeseong’s ears.

At this rate, wouldn’t Yoon Chi-young transform into his original wolf form?

Fear crept in, but Heeseong also felt a sense of responsibility. Yoon Chi-young would be the one most devastated if Heeseong was violated by a man-eating wolf.

“Haa, you… can’t turn into a wolf.”

“Mm, don’t change?”

Yoon Chi-young, who had been licking Heeseong’s white collarbone and chest, laughed lowly. He didn’t seem to fully understand the meaning, perhaps just echoing Heeseong’s words because he liked hearing his voice. This was evident from how he strongly sucked on Heeseong’s small nipples and stripped off his pants and underwear in one go.

“Ah, hngh…!”

Heeseong was left wearing only a loose long-sleeved shirt, his white buttocks exposed.

The cold air grazed his milky thighs, and Yoon Chi-young’s hot hands touched him there. The large hands toyed with Heeseong’s soft thighs as if teasing him, greedily trying to grasp his small buttocks with one hand. That pervert. Faced with such unfamiliar teasing, Heeseong cursed and grasped Yoon Chi-young’s stone-like arms.

Though his eyes trembled with tension, Heeseong tried his best to speak fiercely.

“If you turn into a wolf, I won’t do it.”

“How can you not?”

Yoon Chi-young growled. He undid his belt and took out his rock-hard erection from between. The erect penis, thick veins wrapped around it, stood tall enough to touch his firm lower abdomen. The base was already slightly swollen as if preparing to knot. Heeseong’s expression stiffened like never before upon seeing the penis as thick as his own forearm.

“The puppy has to help for me not change…”

Ignoring him, Yoon Chi-young guided Heeseong’s hand to grasp his penis. Even that seemed extremely stimulating as Yoon Chi-young furrowed his brows tightly and let out a rough breath.

“Ah, haa…”

Groaning, Yoon Chi-young covered Heeseong’s hand that held his penis and moved it up and down as if masturbating. After just a few strokes, clear liquid seeped from the tip of his stiff cock. Heeseong’s startled gaze was fixed on the glans, as big as a child’s fist.

Soon, Heeseong flattened his puppy ears back and looked up at Yoon Chi-young.

He saw the expression of an overgrown wolf pup, a full head taller. He was grinning darkly, his face flushed with heat. Even though he might soon lose control.

Heeseong’s expression grew serious. For now, out of a sense of duty, Heeseong clumsily moved his hand while asking hesitantly, unable to hide his fear,

“Are you really going to put it in me…?”

At the question, Yoon Chi-young burst into laughter, as if he was on the verge of madness, his breath ragged.

“Why?”

“Ah, I don’t think it’s going to work.”

He said, braving the embarrassment. Heeseong was certain he couldn’t take such a thing inside him.

“No, you can take it.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke nonsensically. He thought he was sane, but his response was strange, and his gray eyes seemed to have turned dull, as if they had rolled back. Something was definitely off. Heeseong moved agilely when Yoon Chi-young loosened the grip on his arm.

Heeseong tried to escape sideways through that small gap.

However, Yoon Chi-young lightly caught him and pushed him towards the bed. Heeseong, wearing only a long-sleeved shirt, was pushed onto the bed, his arms bracing his fall.

“Ah, huh…”

In front of Chi-young’s eyes was Heeseong’s groin, hopelessly covered by a white tail that couldn’t even hide his testicles, making the scene particularly lewd.

Yoon Chi-young fixed his gaze there and laughed as if he had seen a light tantrum. Then he sat down below Heeseong’s hips, pressing down on his back. His movements were quick, uncharacteristic of his large build.

“Puppies always seem to get shy at times like this.”

“Yo-you crazy…”

Heeseong weakly bucked his hips at the rough touch of a genital against his buttocks. Yoon Chi-young rubbed his member between Heeseong’s buttocks as if he had already inserted it. Trying to fit something so large, Yoon Chi-young truly had no conscience.

Yoon Chi-young climbed on top of Heeseong and started taking off his clothes. The sound of thick winter clothes falling was heard, and even his pants seemed to have been removed, as his bare skin pressed against Heeseong’s thighs. Heeseong shivered at the feeling of a body so different from his own, one that was filled with muscles.

Even as Heeseong trembled, Yoon Chi-young seemed to have no intention of comforting him. He massaged Heeseong’s small buttocks and spread them apart, murmuring lowly.

“Puppy’s buttocks are really small…”

“Sh-shut up…”

Heeseong hated that comment. Any mention of his size being small was displeasing to him. Annoyed, he flicked his white tail like shaking off dust, tickling Yoon Chi-young’s firm abdomen.

As Heeseong struggled to escape again, moving his legs, Yoon Chi-young did something outrageous.

“Ah, oh…!”

Yoon Chi-young bit down naughtily on the buttocks. His hot and damp tongue lazily licked the small opening.

It was an unfamiliar and strange sensation. Heeseong tried to crawl up the bed, driven by a weird yet tingling feeling, but his thighs were firmly held, and the tongue delved deeper. Yoon Chi-young tenderly stroked Heeseong’s partially erect member in succession.

“Stop, it’s weird…”

It was his first time experiencing such sensations. Heeseong’s legs kept giving way, and his white tail stood on end, trembling. He found himself panting like a dog, sticking his tongue out.

Heeseong wasn’t without sexual desires. In fact, he had plenty, considering his youthful vigor. However, he was used to concealing it and dealing with it alone, so receiving such caresses from someone else was unfamiliar.

“Ah, ah, hmm…”

The feeling was oddly pleasant, more than he had expected.

With each touch of Yoon Chi-young’s tongue to the opening, Heeseong wanted to feel that tingling sensation even more. He wished Yoon Chi-young’s hand would grasp his member a bit more firmly. He hadn’t realized how good it felt to be caressed by someone he had feelings for.

Gradually, Heeseong’s strength ebbed away, and his body completely collapsed onto the bed. That’s when Yoon Chi-young released his member. Out of frustration, Heeseong writhed against the bedclothes, rubbing his member. His white tail, unlike before, stood upright, revealing the flushed opening.

Yoon Chi-young then said something unexpected.

“Alright, should I put it in now?”

“Just, wait, hold on…”

Startled, Heeseong tried to pull away, but Yoon Chi-young firmly held his waist with both hands. Seemingly unable to hold back any longer, he started to press his glans against the tight opening, adding weight.

“Uh, ouch! Stop, it hurts…!”

As the glans forced its way in, Heeseong struggled. It was clear that the size was too much to be accommodated. Furthermore, the base was already slightly swollen, intensifying the fear.

However, every time Heeseong twitched his waist in terror, it only served to stimulate Yoon Chi-young’s member even more.

Unable to hold back any longer, he plunged it in all at once.

“Ah! Ahh, hmm…”

“Ha… Heeseong.”

Heeseong shuddered, emitting a scream-like moan. Yoon Chi-young, having thrust in his member, momentarily lost consciousness and closed his eyes, coming to a halt.

“Ah, ahh, ugh…”

Heeseong trembled, saliva trickling down thinly. His member filled the dry abdomen to the point of outlining its shape. Yoon Chi-young’s member had instantly poked the innermost point.

It felt like an electric shock just before ejaculation. Heeseong, who had leaked copious amounts of fluid, curled up, trembling and clutching the blanket. Yoon Chi-young let out a long, satisfied sigh above him.

“Look how tight it is.”

Even to such perverse words, Heeseong couldn’t retort. He just wished that the member inside him would stop moving, wondering why it had grown even more. The only sounds that escaped his lips were moans collecting his reactions and a few words.

Soon, Yoon Chi-young leaned over, enveloping Heeseong’s thin back.

White puppy ears fluttered before Yoon Chi-young’s nose. The fur bristled with tension, and every time he thrust, the ears twitched adorably. Yoon Chi-young laughed lowly and nibbled on those ears gently, ensuring not to hurt.

“You’re really delicious…”

“Don’t, press… Ah, ugh…!”

“How have I managed to hold back this long?”

With each word, Yoon Chi-young thrust deeper. Heeseong’s entire body shook, and his peak was relentlessly crushed. Saliva trickled thinly down Heeseong’s jaw as he moaned almost like a scream.

Heeseong felt a tingling pleasure in his lower abdomen, something he had never experienced with self-stimulation. Even the pain felt like pleasure. Saliva dripped from the corner of his mouth, mixed with groaning moans. It seemed not Yoon Chi-young, but he himself was the beast. His white tail rapidly tapped Yoon Chi-young’s lower abdomen, revealing the affection he tried to hide.

Yoon Chi-young, as if driven mad, began pounding vigorously.

“Uh, ah! Too, hard… Hah!”

Heeseong couldn’t comprehend what the beast behind him was thinking. It felt like being tenderly embraced one moment and impaled the next, almost to death. His lower abdomen was hotter than ever, and his strange moans were alien to him. His mind felt warped.

Yet, amidst it all, he wished Yoon Chi-young would keep thrusting hard. Keeping up with his hopes, Yoon Chi-young’s thrusts quickened.

“Ah, Heeseong…”

Yoon Chi-young then pressed down on Heeseong’s crown as if enveloping it.

It was to prevent Heeseong from being pushed away. Yoon Chi-young made sure Heeseong took every thrust against his inner walls. The pounding was savage, like that of a beast. The member drilled in at sharp angles, pressing the opening in different directions.

Overwhelmed by sensations too intense to handle, Heeseong lamented as if crying.

“Uh! Ah… It hurts, damn you…”

“Ha… What?”

Hearing the curse, Yoon Chi-young laughed darkly. Even without eye contact, Heeseong imagined his crazed gray eyes. Surely, those eyes were gazing down at him even now.

Yoon Chi-young, sitting up, spoke with a roughened voice.

“Should we really do it like a dog, then?”

“No, don’t lift, don’t…!”

Yoon Chi-young, dog-like, lifted one of Heeseong’s legs to the side. Then, he positioned one foot on the bed and started pounding furiously.

The sound of flesh colliding was louder than before. The position particularly allowed their testicles to touch frequently. Heeseong let out a strained moan he hadn’t heard from himself each time their sticky testicles clashed.

“Ah, Heeseong… it feels too good.”

“Hah, uh. Ah, ah.”

“I don’t want to bite… just want to thrust more.”

Yoon Chi-young lifted his member swiftly, his voice intoxicated.

Overwhelmed by an unprecedented intense pleasure, physiological tears streamed down Heeseong’s face. An unbearable heat gathered in his lower abdomen. His hardened lower abdomen clashed with a sound, causing his buttock, soft as tofu, to jiggle resiliently. Despite the humiliating posture, each time Yoon Chi-young thrust, an agonizing thirst emerged.

Unable to endure any longer, Heeseong, teetering on the edge of climax, erupted.

“Uh, that’s, enough, ah, agh…!”

Throughout Heeseong’s climax, Yoon Chi-young didn’t stop, thrusting with intensity. His muscular thighs, filled with horse-like strength, mercilessly struck Heeseong’s. As Heeseong gasped and attempted to crawl forward, Yoon Chi-young simply gathered his wrists behind him, securing them together. The bed shook violently with each jerk.

“Hah, ah…”

Completely spent from the continuous pounding, Heeseong’s head drooped powerlessly.

His pupils were dilated with a white haze, and saliva dripped thinly from his dry jaw. Beneath him, like a dog being mounted, he could see the evidence of his own climax.

Rather than feeling humiliated, Heeseong shivered with the residual sensations lingering in his body. His only thought was a desire not to part from Yoon Chi-young in this state.

It seemed Yoon Chi-young harbored the same primal urge.

“Heeseong…”

“Ugh, gah…”

“Let’s knot.”

Yoon Chi-young’s laughter was low, filled with an undeniable force in his grip around the waist. The air charged with an extraordinary tension, Heeseong’s pupils dilated.

“No, can’t, don’t…”

“Why?”

Despite Heeseong’s stammering protests, Yoon Chi-young didn’t heed him. Instead, he thrust deeply once more, cutting off any further speech. Heeseong’s body shuddered violently, still trembling from the aftermath of his climax, the sensation of being filled anew was foreign and intense.

Yoon Chi-young withdrew and turned Heeseong to lie on his back.

He spread Heeseong’s pale thighs wide under the ceiling gaze, sliding his member in smoothly with one thrust and began to rock his hips slowly. Beneath him, Heeseong’s body, now limp and yielding, bounced with each movement.

“Stop, can’t, knot…”

“Let’s do it.”

Heeseong weakly shook his head, trying to push Yoon Chi-young’s firm waist away.

But Yoon Chi-young seemed far beyond rational thought.

His beautiful face, even the smile, sank into something more serious. He looked down at Heeseong with eyes drunk on satisfaction, his trained muscles tensed as if crushing Heeseong beneath him with each thrust.

The pace quickened beyond Heeseong’s ability to respond. Heeseong tried to shake his head, but the sound of their flesh slapping together accelerated. Heeseong’s head tipped dangerously back, the pleasure nearly fracturing his spine.

At the climax of their bestial coupling, Yoon Chi-young’s release came as Heeseong’s head was pushed to the bed’s headboard.

“Stop, enough…!”

“Ugh, hah…”

Yoon Chi-young exhaled deeply, pressing down on the junction as if to embed his testicles inside, his breath roughening into a beastly growl.

“No, ah, can’t…”

Heeseong’s thighs trembled as he gasped for air, the member inside him swelling further.

The thick glans hardened more, the veins around the shaft and the base bulged. The member was firmly lodged inside Heeseong’s walls. Yoon Chi-young, too, seemed overwhelmed by pain and pleasure, trembling violently as if baring his teeth like a wolf.

“Hah…”

“If it grows more inside here…”

Overwhelmed by the intense pleasure, Heeseong started to sob softly.

It felt as if even the testicles were embedded inside him. The member was so entrenched within his inner walls that his lower abdomen bulged noticeably. Desperate, Heeseong clawed sharply at Yoon Chi-young’s chest, the pleasure seemingly endless within him.

Above him, Yoon Chi-young, like a wolf sated, gently rotated his swollen member.

“Feels like I’m melting… Shall we continue like this?”

“Do, don’t… ugh, ah…!”

Barely pleading, Heeseong’s member spurted again. Trembling with the climax, Heeseong grasped Yoon Chi-young’s arm.

“Does it hurt much?”

Perhaps regaining a bit of his senses, or attempting some late consolation, Yoon Chi-young leaned his arm beside Heeseong’s head. He kissed the tears from Heeseong’s eyes and gently stroked the puppy ears, but Heeseong, barely able to open his eyes, pleaded with a spent voice.

“Take it out, quickly…”

“That might not be possible…”

Yoon Chi-young chuckled softly, rolling his hips gently. Heeseong, overwhelmed, pressed his forehead against Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder, sobbing softly.

“Then, stay still. Huh. You bad, guy…”

Heeseong heard Yoon Chi-young’s faint laughter but was too overwhelmed to rebuke. Engulfed in overwhelming pleasure, his consciousness flickered like a candle in the wind.

Heeseong lost consciousness with one final deep kiss from Yoon Chi-young, but the memories of this night didn’t end there.
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Heeseong awoke several times in the middle of the night. Cleaned up but half out of his mind, not just from being thoroughly ravaged by Yoon Chi-young, but also because they were still physically connected. Heeseong was engulfed in heat as if Yoon Chi-young’s rut had infected him.

Each time he woke, they seemed to fuse again, engaging in sex at least a couple more times. Knotting lasted at least an hour each time, allowing Yoon Chi-young to hold him throughout the night.

“Ugh, hmm…”

Initially, Heeseong welcomed more, accepting Yoon Chi-young’s kisses willingly. His mind muddled, he even licked Yoon Chi-young’s member offered to his lips like ice cream.

“Ah, even sucking is cute.”

Yoon Chi-young, unlike before, wasn’t in a hurry. He savored Heeseong slowly, devouring him with leisure. Sitting beside the lying Heeseong, he offered his member to Heeseong’s mouth while stimulating him below. Heeseong, lying with his thighs spread, moaned shamelessly, climaxing.

“Ugh, hmm…!”

“Good job. Now you take it from behind well.”

Each time, Yoon Chi-young praised him, thrusting his member deep. The blurred vision of the beautiful Yoon Chi-young flickered before Heeseong’s eyes. He felt every kiss and caress as if Yoon Chi-young was handling a precious gem.

“You know you climaxed on your own again, puppy?”

“I, know…”

“Do you like it that much?”

Breathing thinly, Heeseong nodded unknowingly. His first experience with sex and knotting wasn’t bad; it felt addictive. Heeseong reciprocated the affection, leaving small bite marks on Yoon Chi-young’s shoulders and willingly presenting himself for more by draping his upper body over the bed.

As time passed, Yoon Chi-young treated Heeseong more tenderly. Yet, Heeseong sometimes curled up with a pillow, tensing up. The growling in his ear from Yoon Chi-young, and the heavy shift of the engorged member pressing deep within, made him feel overwhelmed, as if subdued by a beast.

Growl…

Something behind him bit gently into Heeseong’s nape. It wasn’t painful, and he knew it was undoubtedly Yoon Chi-young, but Heeseong instinctively tensed, gripping the blanket tightly and laying his white ears flat in fear.

“Yoon, Yoon Chi-young… ah, hmm.”

He wanted to assure himself that the one exploring him was Yoon Chi-young. Heeseong tried to catch a glimpse of Yoon Chi-young’s reflection in the window beside them. The sight of him, much larger and fiercely advancing, was blurry. The thick, black tail and the low growling left Heeseong murmuring almost tearfully.

“Let go, stop. Ah… don’t turn into a wolf.”

Trembling with fear, Heeseong buried his face in the blanket, his breath hot and rapid. The knot made the shape of Yoon Chi-young’s member alter, bringing a different kind of pleasure. Yet, Heeseong found this sensation alien and frightening, causing him to curl up even more.

“I haven’t changed. Look. Okay?”

Even as Yoon Chi-young’s reassuring voice came from behind, Heeseong couldn’t respond, panting heavily. Despite knowing Yoon Chi-young was as caring as ever, the subtle fear kept him tense.

But even in his fear, Heeseong didn’t push Yoon Chi-young away. Instead, he kept calling out his name, licking his fingers, and drawing him closer. Seeing this, Yoon Chi-young felt his reason fading, yet his desire for Heeseong only grew stronger.
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The next day at lunchtime, Yoon Chi-young woke up earlier than Heeseong.

Upon waking, he habitually checked for the puppy’s presence in bed first. The start of the day, always gloomy before, had become the most anticipated time since Heeseong arrived.

Oddly enough, whether in human form or transformed into his original shape, the puppy seemed to be made of a ball of fluff. Looking closely, one could see the tufts of fur dotting his cheeks, and his round, gentle appearance was just like a puppy. Yoon Chi-young thought his ideal type was someone mature, but after meeting Gyeon Heeseong, he realized that wasn’t the case. He liked a fierce puppy with a bad personality who was always harboring thoughts of revenge.

Even now, as soon as Heeseong woke up and their eyes met, he fiercely scowled, but a joyful smile leaked from Yoon Chi-young first.

“You beastly bastard…”

Even hearing curses, Yoon Chi-young smiled and kissed Heeseong’s hair.

“Did you sleep well?”

Despite the honey-sweet affectionate question, Heeseong glared at him sideways. His expression clearly said, ‘You beastly bastard, how could I have slept well?’ Yoon Chi-young knew being called a beast was a grave insult among beastmens, but strangely, even when Heeseong cursed at him sincerely, it only sounded cute. Perhaps it was because he saw the slight tension in Heeseong’s firm eyes within his round ones.

“…How long is a wolf’s mating season?”

“All winter.”

“……”

As soon as he heard the answer, Heeseong’s eyes froze in shock. It was still December. There were two more months until spring arrived. Fear. Confusion. Distrust. All sorts of emotions froze and trembled in his black eyes.

After a brief silence, Heeseong rolled his body to the other side of the bed.

“Don’t transform.”

Before Yoon Chi-young could hug Heeseong and turn him over, Heeseong acted first.

Whoosh.

He instantly transformed into a puppy. Yoon Chi-young forlornly gazed at the tiny puppy left in his arms.

Even looking with pleading eyes, the puppy was heartless. The puppy, who boldly went to the edge of the bed without hesitation, bravely jumped off below. It could have been dangerous, but thankfully there was a cushion underneath.

“We just spent our first night together, are you really going to be like this…?”

Even when Yoon Chi-young asked pitifully, the puppy ignored him, lying on the cushion with its pink belly exposed like a human. The puppy knew that being in its original form was the best defense. It was a clever puppy.

Feeling disappointed, Yoon Chi-young lifted the cushion onto the bed. He had no intention of having more sex anyway, but out of spite, he gently stroked the puppy’s neck and teasingly muttered,

“After enjoying it together all night…”

‘Shut up!’

As if admitting it was embarrassing, the puppy bit his hand. But it didn’t hurt at all, and when Yoon Chi-young gently stroked its neck and belly, the puppy that had been biting hard fell asleep as if fainting from exhaustion. Its pink tongue was even slightly sticking out.

Yoon Chi-young lay down next to the puppy and stroked its tiny body with one finger for a long time. Strangely, the more he did that, the flatter the puppy’s body seemed to become. That sight was so adorable that Yoon Chi-young even gently bit its front paws. However, the puppy, exhausted from the night’s ordeal, only twitched its front paws without waking up.

Ding.

Then a text message arrived. Yoon Chi-young lay on his side and checked his phone without much interest. There were numerous missed work-related messages from yesterday, but he left them as they were, knowing the organization members would handle them anyway.

However, the message that had just arrived caught Yoon Chi-young’s attention.

[Did you eat that mutt?]

The number the message was sent from wasn’t saved, but he could sufficiently guess who it was. It would be either one of his brothers who were wary of him or Yang Hye-chan.

Yoon Chi-young stared at the message without much interest, then turned on his camera and took a cute selfie with the puppy sleeping as if passed out. As expected, the puppy was photogenic. It turned out like a pictorial, as if spending a peaceful morning with a puppy sticking out its tongue and sleeping while the atmosphere was relaxed.

[Photo sent]

Yoon Chi-young could easily predict what the other person would think after seeing the photo. They would think he was crazy for doing this while being a monogamous wolf, or that he was toying with them. However, Yoon Chi-young didn’t care what they thought of him.

Rather than pondering over the person picking a fight, Yoon Chi-young found it more entertaining to take photos of Heeseong and took a few more pictures of the sleeping puppy. Even when the exhausted puppy half-opened its eyes while sleeping, it only looked adorable.

Happily smiling while checking the photos, another text arrived.

[Does that mutt know you really ate a person?]

“Haa…”

Annoyed, Yoon Chi-young ignored the message and carelessly tossed his phone aside.

Flopping down on the bed, Yoon Chi-young pressed the puppy that had been lying on the cushion right against his cheek. Perhaps very tired, Heeseong didn’t open his eyes even when Yoon Chi-young rubbed his face against its body.

Yoon Chi-young gently bit the puppy’s ear, not enough to hurt. As if annoyed by the disturbance, the puppy mumbled and kicked Yoon Chi-young’s face with its paw. Based on previous experience, what it was saying now was mostly rough curses, but Yoon Chi-young was just happy and gently stroked the puppy’s neck before closing his eyes. In fact, he couldn’t believe this moment.

Even after sleeping together, he hadn’t shown any aggression towards Heeseong.

Yoon Chi-young smiled and pressed the tip of his nose against the puppy’s small, white head. Then the purely gentle scent he had smelled on the day they first met wafted up.

〈Doesn’t it smell like a puppy somewhere?〉

That day, he felt it was just a simple coincidence, but now Yoon Chi-young considered that moment to be fate. Just being able to show no aggression, which he himself had detested, to the person he loved felt like an undeserved blessing to Yoon Chi-young.

Yoon Chi-young wrapped his hand around the puppy’s body in a circle and happily closed his eyes. He had no idea that liking someone just as he truly was could be this blissful. For the first time, he didn’t feel disgusted by his own original form. He felt that now he could accept, even slightly, the appearance that even his family couldn’t accept.

***





  
    DMWP V2C3 – Part 5
    
  




  
    




  
3 - Man-Eating Wolf

DMWP V2C3 – Part 5
by BlossomTLDon’t Mess with the Puppy!

        

Heeseong lay in bed all weekend.

Knotting, which he experienced for the first time, was no ordinary matter. Heeseong curled up and lay down, constantly feeling a subtle sensation as if he were carrying a hot egg in his belly.

Next to him, Yoon Chi-young fed Heeseong with nourishing food all weekend and filleted sea bream for him twice. He also constantly watched over Heeseong with worried eyes, staying close to him as he only slept. It was a good thing he consistently and sincerely took care of Heeseong; otherwise, Heeseong might have viciously bitten him out of resentment.

Ding.

After two days passed like that, late at night, Heeseong woke up to the sound of a smartphone vibrating.

Looking next to the bed, Yoon Chi-young’s phone, which was carelessly tossed aside, was ringing. Knowing it wasn’t a call for him anyway, Heeseong leaned his body against the fluffy side and comfortably shifted his position.

‘It’s warm…’

The back felt very soft and warm. Heeseong almost thought he was lying on the cushion in his puppy form.

But something was strange. Yoon Chi-young’s heavy arm was wrapped around Heeseong’s waist. But was it really an arm? It was very hot and heavy, and the texture was definitely different from a human arm. Heeseong blankly looked down at the black thing encircling his waist, then slightly turned his head to check what the fluffy thing was.

A black wolf was snugly wrapped around Heeseong’s body.

“Ack!”

Horrified, Heeseong gasped for breath and got out of bed. His naked white body was barely covered by a gown that had fallen to the floor.

In that state, he backed away without ever turning his back. He shouldn’t show his back to a wolf. If he accidentally showed a gap, he could be hunted. Heeseong, extremely tense, first checked Yoon Chi-young’s condition.

“Y-Yoon Chi-young…?”

The wolf just quietly watched Heeseong while lying on the bed. He was simply gazing at Heeseong with a serene and elegant posture. Unlike last time, he didn’t rush at Heeseong recklessly, and he crossed his front paws in an X shape, his gray eyes shining. The glossy black fur covering his body looked very stylish.

Moreover, when their eyes met, the wolf deliberately wagged his tail. Heeseong’s eyes widened in surprise.

“Are you in your right mind…?”

At the question, the wolf laughed. His fangs, as thick as Heeseong’s finger, were exposed as if threatening his opponent, but that face overlapped with Yoon Chi-young’s usual vampiric smile. The wolf was truly in his right mind, not in pheromone shock.

Heeseong nervously gulped and approached the wolf step by step. Until then, the wolf lowered his gaze and waited obediently while lying in place. That alone meant he welcomed Heeseong entering his territory.

Approaching him, Heeseong gently stroked the wolf’s fluffy head.

“Wow…”

The fur was very soft. Moreover, the black wolf with gray eyes was the very embodiment of Heeseong’s aspiration. An alpha with a lion-like aura. Heeseong admired the black wolf’s appearance with a mixture of envy and jealousy. His own original form as a puppy seemed smaller than the wolf’s bushy tail.

At the same time, the grudge from last night came to mind.

“…You attacked me last time knowing you could be this docile?”

As soon as he spoke with resentment, the wolf pounced on Heeseong. Startled, Heeseong crumpled and collapsed ungracefully with an “Eek!” sound. The wolf had merely pressed his front paws against him, but Heeseong couldn’t resist and was pinned under the heavy body. Heeseong’s ears turned bright red. He was embarrassed that he had crumbled so easily, and he felt apologetic and self-conscious for being startled even though he knew Yoon Chi-young was normal. Knowing the feelings of a beastmen with a complex about their original form, he wanted to show as little fear as possible in front of Yoon Chi-young.

Then a soft, half-drowsy voice was heard from above his body.

“This is the first time in 10 years that I’ve been in my right mind while in my original form.”

“What…?”

When Heeseong dazedly raised his head, he saw Yoon Chi-young, who had transformed into his half-human state at some point. He seemed genuinely happy. Lying on top of Heeseong and hugging him, he was busy leaving affectionate kiss marks on Heeseong’s earlobe and the nape below it from the morning. Heeseong twitched one eye at the ticklish sensation and asked,

“Then… have you endured pheromone shock for 10 years?”

“I relied a lot on the power of medicine, but yes.”

“……”

Numerous emotions clouded Heeseong’s eyes upon hearing the answer.

Inwardly, Heeseong felt sorry for Yoon Chi-young. He knew that Yoon Chi-young had always endured with potent drugs. He was also vaguely aware that the purebred wolves had forced Yoon Chi-young’s pheromone glands to become overdeveloped.

“…Why did you pick me up so late?”

Heeseong spoke as if reproaching him out of heartache. Yoon Chi-young brightly burst into laughter while saying, “I know, right,” and left a peck kiss. Seeing the puppy’s serious expression, Yoon Chi-young soothingly stroked his eyes, but Heeseong silently gazed at him for a long time without saying a word. Thinking of Yoon Chi-young falling asleep alone for the past 10 years, enduring the pain, made Heeseong feel miserable.

As much as he felt sorry for Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong quietly hugged him and patted his back. Yoon Chi-young pretended to be in pain but couldn’t stop giggling, seemingly elated for some reason.

Ding.

Then Yoon Chi-young’s smartphone rang again.

It rang only once briefly, so it seemed to be a text message. Due to the continuous contact, Heeseong pushed Yoon Chi-young aside and sat on the edge of the bed, intending to hand him the smartphone.

However, he couldn’t possibly ignore the content of the message he saw.

[Is it true that you’re seeing someone?]

Looking at the saved name, it was Yoon Chi-young’s mother. Heeseong’s puppy ears pricked up sharply, and his head tilted with a flood of questions.

He glanced back again. He saw Yoon Chi-young happily wagging his wolf tail and hugging Heeseong’s waist. Unlike the peaceful Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong’s eyes turned into fierce triangles.

‘…Is this bastard seeing someone else besides me?’

If he was a purebred wolf with a particularly strong pack mentality, it wouldn’t be surprising if he had a separate fiancée. Of course, it wouldn’t be himself, a puppy.

Suddenly, Heeseong felt a strange discomfort. The suspicion made him want to viciously bite, curse at, and interrogate Yoon Chi-young. If he were in his puppy form right now, he would have done so immediately.

Then Yoon Chi-young asked,

“What does it say?”

“…Should I read it to you?”

“Sure.”

Yoon Chi-young simply closed his eyes and pressed the tip of his nose against Heeseong’s waist, sniffing his scent. Above him, Heeseong read the message in a fierce tone, enunciating each word as if confronting an unfaithful lover.

“‘Is it true that you’re seeing someone?’ Sent by Mother.”

“How did she find out so quickly?”

Yoon Chi-young simply mumbled in a good mood. Seeing him being the only one at peace, Heeseong felt the urge to bite and tear at his wolf ears, which were happily twitching. He was disappointed in Yoon Chi-young, suspecting the worst. In fact, Heeseong wasn’t sure what he had been expecting, but he just felt hurt. He thought he and Yoon Chi-young had become a pack with no secrets between them, but…

Just then, another message arrived. It was a message with a photo attached. Heeseong, who had the phone in his hand, ended up seeing the photo by chance.

[(Photo)]

[Is this the right mutt tribe member?]

“…?”

The photo showed Yoon Chi-young and Heeseong sitting close together in the hospital’s luxurious lounge. Yoon Chi-young was clinging to Heeseong happily, while Heeseong was glaring at Yoon Chi-young as if scolding him.

“Hmm…”

At some point, Yoon Chi-young had risen from behind Heeseong and was checking the photo together. As if he had expected this, he nodded his head and hugged Heeseong from behind. Chuckling subtly, his murmur was ambiguous.

“Yang Hye-chan comes in handy sometimes.”

“What, what is it?”

“It seems the rumor that we sleep together has spread.”

Why was Yang Hye-chan suddenly mentioned here, and what was this about being helpful? Did Yang Hye-chan spread this photo? Heeseong asked falteringly with a perplexed face.

“A grown-up can sleep with their lover, why is your mom specifically asking?”

“Well, wolves are strictly monogamous.”

“C-c-crazy…”

Only then did Heeseong recall the tenacious characteristic of purebred wolves and shudder. He felt Yoon Chi-young’s hurt gaze from behind, but he couldn’t pay attention to his confused feelings.

Finding the situation unbelievable, Heeseong abruptly stood up and asked as if arguing,

“Even though we’ve only slept together once?”

“Then of course we have to get married.”

Yoon Chi-young laughed shyly. To Heeseong, it only looked thoroughly revolting. It was because while speaking, Chi-young was fondling Heeseong’s buttocks with a white tail under the gown.

Yoon Chi-young spoke as if truly looking at the person he promised to marry, smiling happily.

“Wolves mate for life and remain chaste before marriage.”

“Not me, we only slept together once, what do you mean marriage!”

Even when the puppy fiercely argued, Yoon Chi-young only pretended to be pitiful. Seeing that disgusting expression, Heeseong couldn’t bring himself to curse more and stood there awkwardly frozen. Yoon Chi-young dropped his head pitifully, as if to annoy Heeseong, and continued,

“…You pounced on me first.”

“Y-you…”

“Don’t tell me you were thinking of eating me once and throwing me away?”

Heeseong finally swung a pillow at Yoon Chi-young’s handsome face. It was because he discovered a subtle smile at the corner of his mouth. This man-eating wolf bastard was definitely happy.

After beating him to his heart’s content with the cotton ball for a while, Heeseong spoke fiercely while panting.

“I didn’t think that. I just wanted to try it a bit more.”

“Ah, so you wanted to taste more before deciding…”

Yoon Chi-young laughed slyly, curling the corners of his eyes. Being born a wolf, that bloodline couldn’t be denied. Heeseong, red to the tips of his ears, clenched his fists tightly. He was embarrassed that his intentions had been seen through.

Anyway, Heeseong was also a virile male of the mutt tribe. The first experience of sharing body heat and intertwining flesh with someone was so thrilling it made his toes tingle. Moreover, although he hated to admit it, Yoon Chi-young’s lips that had caressed him, his warm embrace, and everything about them losing their minds and entangling their bodies together felt heart-wrenchingly delightful. In fact, the puppy had always yearned for someone’s warmth.

However, Heeseong lacked the talent to directly express such lovely feelings. Yoon Chi-young was also a crazy bastard who liked to stimulate such a puppy.

Suddenly, Yoon Chi-young got up from his spot and strode towards Heeseong. As Heeseong, a full head shorter, faltered back, Yoon Chi-young slipped off the gown draped over his body and said subtly,

“Then shall we taste a few more times?”

“You psycho!”

Heeseong, red to the tips of his ears, quickly tied the front of the gown Yoon Chi-young had been undoing. He didn’t want to see that disgusting thing that had tormented him all night again.

Anyway, that wasn’t the point right now.

“Stop joking around, the issue is marriage and monogamy or whatever!”

“I was never joking though.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke calmly. Within his handsome face, gray eyes holding a gentle yet soft smile were situated. Heeseong had a memory of seeing this expression before when he first met Yoon Chi-young. Back then, it seemed utterly lifeless, like a statue, but seeing it now, the feeling was completely different. The gray eyes that held Heeseong definitely radiated warm affection.
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However, such sentiments had to be set aside for now. Heeseong, red to the tips of his ears, clutched his throbbing head.

Heeseong was suddenly discussing marriage with the person he had pounced on because of monogamy. As a fighting dog, couldn’t he handle the responsibility of one companion? But it was a different story if that companion was a man-eating wolf. Moreover, Heeseong couldn’t shake off the feeling of being drawn in by Yoon Chi-young’s shy smiles, making the marriage talk feel even more awkward.

Ding, just then, another text arrived next to the fuming Heeseong.

Once again, it was from Yoon Chi-young’s mother. The content poured oil onto the fire of Heeseong’s burning emotions.

[Your sister is very angry. If you’re going to spread rumors like this, she says to hold a formal meeting between the families instead.]

Heeseong blankly froze, checking the unfamiliar term several times, then belatedly bombarded Yoon Chi-young with questions.

“Why is your sister…? Why is she already mentioning a family meeting?”

Heeseong couldn’t understand at all. In this day and age, discussing a family meeting after sleeping together once? No matter how extreme the purebred wolves were, this was way too much.

However, Yoon Chi-young, the person in question, plopped down on the bed as if he had expected it and pulled Heeseong, a hand span shorter, onto his lap.

“It’s okay. It’s not sincere, it’s all politics.”

“What on earth!”

“Well, they’re trying to suppress my power by attaching a mutt tribe member who looks weak as my guardian’s companion.”

At those words, Heeseong’s face looking up at Yoon Chi-young stiffened terrifyingly. The puppy ears on his head were flattened back, and his white tail that had been wagging from agitation also went limp. His complex had been properly triggered.

“…Do I look weak to you?”

“No, baby, you look super strong…”

Although Yoon Chi-young hurriedly soothed him without even making eye contact, the puppy was so angry he gnashed his teeth. To the point his body, which had been ravaged by knotting all night, couldn’t take it.

Whoosh!

In the end, Heeseong, who had transformed into a puppy, threw a fit with all his might. He wildly flailed his front paws and viciously bit Yoon Chi-young’s cell phone and wolf tail. It was no use though, as Yoon Chi-young’s black tail could send him flying with one swish. Anyway, he was angry and made a fuss, so Yoon Chi-young ended up being kicked out of the bedroom.

“Puppy… should I leave?”

Woof!

Two months into living together, Yoon Chi-young now understood some of the puppy’s words. Go, get lost, don’t touch, shrimp. Among them, what the puppy was saying this time was clear.

‘Leave!’

At the stern order, Yoon Chi-young pretended to be sullen and answered, then went out to the terrace, grinning. The white fluffball kept throwing a fit on the bed, but he knew the hot-blooded puppy would make a wise decision once he cooled down anyway. Yoon Chi-young found even the waiting time enjoyable.
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For the first time in his life, Yoon Chi-young was walking on eggshells. It had been an hour since he was kicked out of the bedroom, but unlike usual, the puppy didn’t call him to talk or come out first. He seemed to be really furious today.

“Puppy… should I not come in yet?”

“……”

There was no answer. Rather, only irritated sounds like scratching the wall were heard. Yoon Chi-young pretended to fidget appropriately in front of the bedroom, then sat on the terrace and smoked a cigarette.

Although it was the first time he was being cautious, he felt fine. The corners of his mouth curled up leisurely as he smoked, and his expression as he exhaled the smoke simply looked content.

Fighting with the puppy over marriage wasn’t bad. On the contrary, it felt shy and sweet, like something real lovers would do.

The contact from his mother had confused Heeseong, but Yoon Chi-young had already mentally prepared himself from the moment they shared a bed because monogamy was a natural instinct for him.

Waiting for the puppy’s anger to subside, Yoon Chi-young looked at the text that had been the cause of their fight again.

[Your sister is very angry. If you’re going to spread rumors like this, she says to hold a formal meeting between the families instead.]

A formal family meeting. No matter how much wolves were monogamous and pure-blooded, there was no need to rush.

‘I guess she tried to show off in front of Mother, pretending to be the pack leader…’

Yoon Chi-young just laughed as if it was amusing.

His sister had an excuse to straighten out a promiscuous pack member as the leader, and his mother had always been submissive to the leader. It had been consistent even when his father was the leader, so it wouldn’t change just because his sister became the leader. It was something Yoon Chi-young had somewhat expected, so he wasn’t particularly hurt.

Yoon Chi-young leisurely smoked a cigarette and read the organization members’ reports on his tablet. A subtle smile played on his lips. The situation was becoming clear to some extent.

Yang Hye-chan, the leader’s fiancé. It was evident that the rumor had spread through him.

‘Yang Hye-chan used his head a bit.’

Yoon Chi-young exhaled a long puff of cigarette smoke. Behind his back, his wolf tail occasionally twitched languidly. It seemed he would have a lot to do from now on.

“Haa…”

Yoon Chi-young let out a long, tired sigh. The guardian and the leader were always in opposition. It was the best way for the advancement of the pack, but honestly, this relationship was exhausting.

The leader who must lead the pack and the guardian who could monitor and deal with even the leader. In soccer terms, the leader was like the captain and the guardian was no different from a referee.

Naturally, if the referee was enticed or weakened, the captain could run wildly and freely on the field. However, Yoon Chi-young, the guardian of this generation, was particularly strict in monitoring the leader’s behavior. It was because the leader had already received a yellow card.

‘Last time, they tried to kill me. Are they trying a different method this time…?’

The current leader already had a history of trying to keep the guardian in check and kill him. However, they had been extremely careful and used Yang Hye-chan, so Yoon Chi-young lacked clear evidence and grounds to bring down the leader.

At the very least, as a warning, he had bitten off Yang Hye-chan’s right-hand man to the point of shattering, but that didn’t seem to be enough. Once again, they were trying to use him to suppress the guardian. Yoon Chi-young let out a short, cold laugh.

This time, they were probably thinking of attaching a weak-looking mutt tribe member as a companion to weaken his power in the long run.

‘They know one thing but not the other two…’

Yoon Chi-young smiled slyly and lowered the tablet from his hand. With his legs crossed on the table, he swept his black hair back from his forehead. The feeling of his own wolf ears winding around his hand felt pleasantly unfamiliar.

Right now, he was in his half-form state, yet he didn’t become sensitive or show aggression. It was all thanks to the puppy. He had finally found a companion who could healthily control his pheromones, and he could maintain a sound mind even when reverting to his original form. To that extent, Yoon Chi-young could now fully utilize the power of his original body. To the point where it would be even more difficult for the leader to handle the guardian.

‘Then I should do as they wish.’

Thinking joyfully, Yoon Chi-young stubbed out his cigarette and got up from his seat. Since the leader wanted it, he was willing to prepare a setting to introduce the puppy as his companion, although it was a bit earlier than expected.

Preparations were needed for that.

Yoon Chi-young organized the tasks in his mind. He had to buy nice new clothes for the puppy, challenge the nail trimming he hated so much again, along with grooming. And most importantly, he had to persuade his companion to come to the formal family meeting.

“Puppy?”

Yoon Chi-young called for the puppy as he entered the living room. However, the puppy still seemed to be sulking, as there was no answer. It had been unusually quiet for a while, and if it weren’t for the occasional scratching sounds on the wall, he would have thought the puppy was asleep.

Yoon Chi-young washed his hands and went to the bedroom to appease the puppy directly.

“Baby?”

The puppy was nowhere to be seen in the bedroom. For a moment, Yoon Chi-young’s smile stiffened. The unsettling memory of the puppy disappearing on his own last time flashed through his mind.

Fortunately, there was no need to worry this time.

In his half-form state, his sensitive sense of smell clearly caught the puppy’s scent. Moreover, he faintly heard the puppy’s grumbling murmur. Perhaps he was hiding under the blanket or behind a pillow.

“Are you still angry, baby?”

Yoon Chi-young began searching for Heeseong himself. It was easy to find the white fluffball in the bedroom, which was entirely decorated in black according to his taste. He just had to lift the ink-colored blanket and move aside the fluffy pillows.

As expected, the puppy was somewhere on the bed.

“Ah…”

On the side of the bed, in the gap between the mattress and the wall, a small lump with a pink belly was wedged in.

…Woof.

When their eyes met, the puppy glared at Yoon Chi-young as if to say, “What are you looking at?” Yoon Chi-young, avoiding that gaze and quietly suppressing his laughter, rescued the puppy. He was already accustomed to it, as it was the second time he experienced this.

***
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Yoon Chi-young took the flattened puppy to receive special care. The first place they went was a beastmen grooming shop.

Beastmen grooming shops were all-in-one. You could get the care you wanted, whether in human form or your original form. Among them, Yoon Chi-young, who had gone to a high-end care shop, sat in front of the mirror. In his arms, the puppy, whose pride was hurt, had his face buried in Yoon Chi-young’s arm, hiding his expression.

Yoon Chi-young didn’t mind and just said with a bright smile,

“Please trim the puppy’s nails and give him basic grooming.”

“Then, will the guardian please wait separately in the waiting area?”

“Ah.”

As the groomer tried to take the puppy, Yoon Chi-young smiled softly and pulled the puppy into his arms.

“He has separation anxiety.”

“Oh, I’m sorry. Then, please stay with him, guardian!”

“…?”

The groomers spoke readily as if they understood. The puppy listening to that conversation found it absurd.

‘This muscle lump is the one with separation anxiety.’

Even when the puppy grumbled with a frown, the groomers prepared for grooming, saying that could happen with puppies. Heeseong wanted to be a bit apart from Yoon Chi-young because of the morning’s events, but he resigned himself and received care in his arms. In fact, Heeseong found Yoon Chi-young’s embrace the most comfortable.

Afterward, the puppy received nail trimming, which he hated and screamed about―it was scary because Park Geon-tae often made him bleed while cutting his nails―and his white fur was fluffed up nicely. After stylishly leaving the long fur on his folded ears, he could leave the pet shop with an even rounder appearance.

For their next course, the two went to a department store.

“What new clothes should we buy for the puppy?”

‘…Why is it just you and me here?’

The puppy looked around, puzzled. He had come to an unfamiliar private space in the already unfamiliar department store. A personal shopper was accompanying them, and Yoon Chi-young and Heeseong just had to sit on the sofa and look at the clothes he introduced.

Among them, the puppy picked out all the clothes the personal shopper introduced just by wagging his tail.

“How about this coat? Do you want to try it on, baby?”

The puppy, secretly excited, had completely forgotten about the morning’s events and went into the fitting room. There, he personally transformed into a human and tried on new clothes. It was proof that his anger had mostly subsided.

When he came out wearing the new coat, Yoon Chi-young, who had been waiting, smiled brightly with satisfied eyes. Although Heeseong was on the shorter side, his white complexion and good body proportions made the long coat look adorable on him. It was a different feeling from the model-like, tall Yoon Chi-young.

“Do you like it?”

“…Yeah.”

“Then let’s wear it out.”

Yoon Chi-young smiled brightly and hugged Heeseong from behind as he stood in front of the mirror. Yoon Chi-young seemed to like this situation even more than Heeseong wearing new clothes.

Feeling a bit guilty, Heeseong looked down at his expensive new clothes and asked,

“Why are you buying me clothes? It’s okay…”

“I’m buying them for my own pleasure.”

Heeseong’s anger had subsided, but he hesitated to apologize to Yoon Chi-young. He felt like he would look materialistic if he apologized now.

‘My anger didn’t subside because of the clothes, but because you treated me like usual…’

Hesitating to apologize, Heeseong held Yoon Chi-young’s hand tightly as they walked instead. Even when Yoon Chi-young looked at him with a smile, asking if his anger had dissipated, Heeseong couldn’t bring himself to meet his eyes, but fortunately, that seemed to be enough for Yoon Chi-young.

Afterward, Yoon Chi-young acted affectionately as he usually did when he was in a good mood. He stamped kisses on Heeseong’s face and black hair several times, but still, Heeseong was glad that he didn’t bring up the marriage talk that made his heart uneasy.

Instead, Yoon Chi-young brought up a more important topic in the car on the way back.

“Why did you suddenly disappear from the hospital last time?”

He must have been referring to when Heeseong disappeared from the hospital alone last time. It was an issue they needed to discuss seriously in their relationship.

Yoon Chi-young and Heeseong were just the two of them, but they were one pack. However, Heeseong had left his sick packmate behind. Although it still didn’t seem quite right to call Yoon Chi-young his packmate, as a mutt tribe member with a strong pack mentality, it was an act he felt sorry for.

Heeseong hesitated to answer for a moment, but soon decided to answer honestly out of guilt.

“A dog from the gambling den had come to the hospital looking for me. He was my friend… He called me out directly, saying he had something to tell me.”

“So you directly followed him?”

“…Yeah.”

Heeseong answered softly. And since he had already opened up, he explained everything to Yoon Chi-young about how he ended up leaving the hospital. From his friend from the same species at the gambling den coming to find him, to being captivated and following him, and meeting the guards who tried to dispose of him as a traitor, he told him everything.

At the end of the story, Heeseong couldn’t even meet Yoon Chi-young’s eyes and struggled to say the words he was worst at.

“I-I’m sorry for going out alone.”

“You’re sorry?”

Yoon Chi-young chuckled and rested his head on Heeseong’s shoulder at the apology. Heeseong tried to push him away, thinking he was teasing him, but the broad-shouldered, sturdy body didn’t budge an inch. Nothing went Heeseong’s way. The puppy cursed softly, asking what he was teasing about, and looked out the opposite car window. Yoon Chi-young, who had been openly gazing at Heeseong, spoke in a languidly drowsy voice,

“It’s okay. The puppy took responsibility for me all night, so what’s the big deal?”

“……”

Heeseong’s face turned bright red. It was a fact he didn’t want to acknowledge.

Anyway, it was Heeseong who had first kissed Yoon Chi-young to calm him down, and it was also true that he had been swept away by Yoon Chi-young’s pounce, slept with him, and enjoyed it. Even now, when he recalled the passionate sensations from the night before, his newly sprouted white ears twitched, following the excitement of that day. Still, it was only annoying that Yoon Chi-young was teasing him.

Then Yoon Chi-young, with his head resting on Heeseong’s shoulder, spoke secretively,

“But you know… The puppy will have to attend the formal family meeting with me anyway.”

“Why is that?”

At Heeseong’s absurd question, the wolf ears resting on his shoulder fluttered. The wolf ears brushed against Heeseong’s cheek. The texture was soft, but the smile beneath them looked somewhat cunning.

“If the dog from the gambling den knew we were at the hospital and came to find us, it’s pretty obvious who gave them the information…”

“…Yang Hye-chan?”

Yoon Chi-young smiled as if it was the correct answer. His elegant smile was definitely beautiful, but his gray eyes felt eerie.

“Then if we dig into Park Geon-tae, my sister might come up. The opposite is also true.”

“……”

Come to think of it, it was strange for a dog from the gambling den to find him at such a high-end hospital. Moreover, it was only the second place Heeseong had been to in his life, yet he met an acquaintance there. Heeseong’s white ears twitched as he noticed the oddities.

Originally, Park Geon-tae was petty and good at cozying up to people here and there. But if a powerful wolf leader asked for information about Heeseong first, saying it would be good, Park Geon-tae might have readily provided it and said he would follow their intentions. It was easy to guess the other party’s nature after all.

And if Yang Hye-chan had investigated Heeseong even a little, Park Geon-tae would have naturally come up. Since Heeseong had directly told Yang Hye-chan his name last time, it would have been easy to find information about him.

In that case, it was obvious. Heeseong muttered blankly,

“Then… the wolf leader and Park Geon-tae could be connected.”

“That’s right.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke, secretly shining his eyes. He was now sitting upright and lightly pulled the pondering Heeseong onto his lap. Heeseong flinched at first but soon sat comfortably on his lap like when he was a puppy.

In that embrace, Heeseong thought absentmindedly. Anyway, if Park Geon-tae and the leader had united, he would take revenge together with Yoon Chi-young, and even if not, Yoon Chi-young would be with him.

However, if it were the former, Heeseong wanted definite revenge.

“If your sister and Yang Hye-chan are really connected to Park Geon-tae… will you take care of it?”

It was a cruel question. Heeseong regretted asking if he could kill his own blood relative. He thought it could hurt Yoon Chi-young, who was a guardian.

But Yoon Chi-young rather laughed satisfactorily, raising the corners of his mouth wide. Laughing loudly for a long time, he lowered his head, kissed Heeseong’s hair, and said,

“Ha, of course…”

“……”

“They tried to touch my puppy.”

Even after hearing the clear answer, Heeseong couldn’t shake off the eerie feeling. The way Yoon Chi-young spoke as if it were natural felt unfamiliar, but a subtle excitement lingered.

Right now, there was something that felt as sweet as revenge to Heeseong. It was the trust and affection of a packmate he could believe in.

Moreover, this was the first time he had a packmate with such similar tendencies and intentions. The heart of the small puppy, who had always had to fight alone or endure while crouching, couldn’t help but be delighted.

“Then let’s go meet your sister. …It’s not a formal family meeting.”

Heeseong spoke with determination. Yoon Chi-young happily scheduled a visit to the wolves’ base, saying anything was fine. It was tomorrow.

***






  
    DMWP V2C3 – Part 9
    
  




  
    



  
3 - Man-Eating Wolf

DMWP V2C3 – Part 9
by BlossomTLDon’t Mess with the Puppy!

        

Yoon Chi-young was in a very bad mood after leaving the meeting.

He was always like this after meeting his family. It felt like an unsolvable problem in his life, and he felt the frustration of facing an enemy he could never defeat. Even though he was raised as a guardian, Yoon Chi-young was also a wolf clan member with a strong sense of kinship. No matter how many times he experienced it, he never got used to being despised and guarded against by his family.

‘I miss Gyeon Heeseong…’

At times like this, Yoon Chi-young particularly wanted to see his lover. Just seeing Heeseong not be afraid of him gave Yoon Chi-young a lot of comfort. Moreover, that white and round being who had given his whole heart to Yoon Chi-young for the first time made him feel heartachingly fond.

Naturally, his steps quickened. Yoon Chi-young, who had even given up on smoking a cigarette, headed to the separate building. The sound of clear water flowing and the familiar howling of wolves could be heard from afar. But the brave puppy would not be afraid of the howling and would be waiting for him without fearing the wolves.

And on his way there, he saw the puppy sooner than expected. Heeseong was sitting outside the door of the separate building, facing the cold air.

Oddly enough, Heeseong was muttering that the black and proud wild wolf looked like Yoon Chi-young.

“Looks like Yoon Chi-young…”

“…?”

“You seem a bit unpleasant too.”

Behind Heeseong, the organization members were on standby at a certain distance as if protecting him. The new clothes Yoon Chi-young had dressed him in were loosely draped over his shoulders. Yoon Chi-young, who burst out laughing, approached Heeseong slowly, finding even that appearance adorable.

Then Heeseong staggered to his feet. Perhaps sensing his presence, Heeseong turned to the side and their eyes met. Heeseong’s black eyes narrowed upon discovering Yoon Chi-young.

“It’s Yoon Chi-young.”

“Puppy?”

The way Heeseong got up seemed somehow different from usual. His staggering appearance and groggy smile were a bit suspicious. Yoon Chi-young, sensing something strange, watched the puppy from five steps away.

Heeseong soon grinned dazedly.

“Yoon Chi-young. Even your name is fucking weird.”

Then he staggered and threw himself at Yoon Chi-young. He even rammed his small body thump into Yoon Chi-young’s arms. The scent of clean soap mixed with the smell of alcohol wafted over.

Yoon Chi-young, without budging an inch, hugged Heeseong in his arms and wrapped his body with his coat. Heeseong, with his head resting on the warm chest, was looking up at Yoon Chi-young with shining black eyes. His flushed cheeks, perhaps from being drunk, looked particularly red.

“Why are you only coming now? You’ve been leaving me alone a lot lately?”

“Why? Did my puppy miss me?”

“I didn’t miss you.”

His words were blunt, but the white tail behind him wagged so fast it seemed like it would fly off. At the adorable sight, Yoon Chi-young burst into laughter as if he didn’t know what to do with himself. Heeseong’s delinquent charm that made Yoon Chi-young’s heart flutter up and down. Moreover, his tail that couldn’t hide his emotions was so sweet it made him want to bite it.

“I said I didn’t miss you.”

“You didn’t miss me but you’re this happy?”

“What? What?”

Heeseong retorted again to the unsolicited comment and rested his cheek against Yoon Chi-young. When he stroked that head, the puppy ears slanted back slightly as if the sensation was pleasant. It was as if he was asking to be petted more.

For now, Yoon Chi-young had to set aside even that delightful feeling. He had been particularly mindful of the puppy’s diet for the sake of his health, but things had gone awry. Yoon Chi-young looked around with cold eyes, his smile fading.

“…Who gave alcohol to the puppy?”

All the organization members stiffened and froze. There was no answer to the question. In the space where even breathing couldn’t be heard, the only movement was the white tail swishing busily.

Sensing something strange, Heeseong rambled in a drunken voice,

“I drank the alcohol myself, so what? Do you want to drink too?”

The misunderstanding was easily resolved. The wolf organization members behind him were also standing by in affirmation.

Understanding the situation, Yoon Chi-young hugged Heeseong as if he had never been sensitive, gently enveloping the back of his head. When he told the organization members behind him that they had worked hard, they all relaxed and quietly stepped back. Now it was time for him to be alone with the puppy, free from the intense pheromone stimulation.

Yoon Chi-young sighed lightly and easily lifted Heeseong in his arms. Even though he had fed him plenty of sea bream, Heeseong was still on the lighter side. However, Yoon Chi-young didn’t show any such sentiments in front of the fighting dog and gently asked,

“Our puppy shouldn’t drink alcohol…”

“No? Even mutts can drink alcohol.”

“Not that. You’re in recovery, remember?”

There was a specific reason why Yoon Chi-young had been particularly mindful of Heeseong’s diet. It wasn’t just to tease the puppy, saying he shouldn’t eat hot chocolate or alcohol.

Heeseong already had a hard time digesting food, and when Yoon Chi-young first brought him home, he would wake up in his sleep as if having a fit and gag while vomiting. Yoon Chi-young was the only one whose heart ached, worried that this fist-sized being might choke to death.

But Heeseong seemed to be just excited to drink alcohol after a long time.

“Fighting dogs! Should always know how to enjoy alcohol.”

At the rough drunken rambling, Yoon Chi-young suppressed his laughter and kissed Heeseong’s hair. In addition to being raised by fighting dogs, Heeseong seemed to have a naturally rough personality.

Even when Yoon Chi-young bought him toys, Heeseong would mostly pounce on them as if hunting—although they played together more often—and bite them, and he liked martial arts for sports and only action or thriller movies. In contrast, everything emotional seemed to be Yoon Chi-young’s role. Because he was busy dying of cuteness while watching the puppy stomping his feet while watching martial arts.

“I wasn’t planning on putting him to bed today. Should I just put him to bed early…?”

Yoon Chi-young had intended to scold Heeseong for drinking alcohol, but his heart softened upon seeing his gentle face. Entering the house, Yoon Chi-young laid the roundest fighting dog in the world on the bed. Heeseong, seemingly pleased with the fluffy blanket, rolled over on his stomach and busily wagged his white tail sticking out from his pants. Seeing this, it seemed like there wasn’t much difference between when he was human and when he was a puppy.

“Drunk and can’t even recognize your lover.”

Yoon Chi-young lightly spanked Heeseong’s bottom. The puppy turned back, baring his teeth, but that was it. Yoon Chi-young began to undress Heeseong one by one, starting with his socks. After being surrounded by intense pheromones and having a battle of wills, he just wanted to smell Heeseong’s pure scent.

Perhaps because he was drunk, Heeseong asked various things he never usually asked.

“Hey… Yoon Chi-young. Why do you keep being nice to me?”

“Why? Can’t I even take off my lover’s socks?”

“What… We never even agreed to be lovers.”

Heeseong grumbled and turned over. The gentle face looking up at the ceiling seemed flushed from the alcohol and showed dissatisfaction. Yoon Chi-young burst into laughter. He even straddled Heeseong’s body and brought his face close, asking secretively,

“Ah… our puppy needed a gradual process.”

“Haa…”

Heeseong avoided Yoon Chi-young’s gaze, looking disgusted. He now seemed too lazy to even respond to such remarks.

But to Yoon Chi-young, it seemed like Heeseong was agreeing. That he needed such a process. As proof, Heeseong was weakly resting his cheek on Yoon Chi-young’s arm placed next to his head as if he were upset.

Soon, Heeseong, who had closed his eyes, mumbled with imprecise pronunciation,

“It’s weird…”

“What is?”

“I… have always wondered why you like me.”

I’m so happy I could die. As soon as he heard Heeseong’s words, Yoon Chi-young bit his molars and suppressed his laughter of joy.

Yoon Chi-young deliberately didn’t answer that. The puppy was finally subtly showing that he liked Yoon Chi-young and grumbling, so if he teased him as usual, he might ruin the confession.

He wanted Heeseong to say what was on his mind and realize it himself a bit more.

“All I’ve shown you so far… is just my beastly side.”

You knew, huh? Yoon Chi-young thought the puppy was indeed smart. He didn’t know Heeseong was good at self-objectification too.

Not knowing that sentiment, Heeseong, with his eyes closed, rambled on, tapping his arm on the bed.

“Before we knew each other, I threw chips at Kwon Gihyeok’s face first… I punched you first… When I hadn’t been in human form for long, I ran away and then picked a fight with Yang Hye-chan.”

“……”

“I’ve lived as a fighting dog, so that’s all I can do… Why do you like me?”

“I guess I’m attracted to bad boys.”

It was a sincere remark, but Heeseong opened his eyes drowsily with a dissatisfied expression. His eyes looking up at Yoon Chi-young, who was straddling him, were filled with annoyance and contempt. But he didn’t push Yoon Chi-young away and exhaled a drunken sigh. Even though he was in human form and had no reason to be wedged next to the bed, he didn’t run away.

“I get it, I won’t do that anymore.”

Still, Yoon Chi-young was quick-witted. He couldn’t act carelessly anymore when the puppy sincerely wanted to talk.

This time, he hugged Heeseong tightly in his arms. Even though it might feel suffocating, Heeseong didn’t push Yoon Chi-young away but rather gently wrapped his arms around his waist. The hand stroking Yoon Chi-young’s broad back, seemingly satisfied in his embrace, was gentle.

Yoon Chi-young bit Heeseong’s earlobe and said,

“Our first meeting was in the gambling den corridor, remember?”

“Gambling den corridor? Ah… yeah…”

Heeseong answered with little interest. He seemed to be drunk not only on alcohol but also on peacefulness, as if he would fall asleep at any moment.

Yoon Chi-young arranged Heeseong’s hair and quietly said,

“I have a strong wolf bloodline, and for several years, I couldn’t properly control my pheromones, so I was particularly sensitive to pheromones even in human form…”

Yoon Chi-young spoke in a husky yet calm voice. Puppy ears twitched on top of Heeseong’s black hair. His pleasant-sounding voice always made Heeseong feel at ease, if only the content wasn’t included.

“Then one day, I met a beastmen who only gave off a gentle scent even when passing by.”

“…Puppy scent?”

“Yeah. Puppy scent.”

“Puppy scent…”

Heeseong mumbled along as if he didn’t understand. He had no idea what his own scent felt like.

But Yoon Chi-young, who had inherited the wolf’s blood so intensely that it was painful, was different.

“Living among beastmens wearing strong perfume, I thought I would go crazy from pheromone shock and end up killing everyone or hurting myself…”

Yoon Chi-young lifted his head as he spoke. In his warm embrace, the puppy looked even more pliant. Although his expression was a bit dazed, it was adorable how he focused only on what Yoon Chi-young was saying. The sound of his tail busily brushing against the blanket underneath must have been his tail. Yoon Chi-young fiddled with Heeseong’s puppy ears and smiled brightly.

“Then I met our puppy.”

“…Oh please.”

Heeseong turned his head, finding it absurd. Still, Yoon Chi-young seemed to be just happy, nibbling on his own fingers. From the black wolf ears sprouting on top of his head to his gray eyes full of laughter and the corners of his mouth raised in joy, everything was the same as when he was biting Heeseong in his puppy form.

But something didn’t sit right with Heeseong. Lying weakly, Heeseong slightly pulled out his hand that Yoon Chi-young was nibbling on and turned his head.

“It just means you were born with a body that rejects all other beastmens…”

“But I was born to only like puppies.”

“…Psycho.”

His words were rough, but his folded puppy ears twitched. Heeseong seemed to want to hide his expression, so he buried his head deeply in Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder again. But Yoon Chi-young had already noticed that Heeseong’s ears had turned red to the tips. They were always just white before, so they definitely hadn’t turned red because of the alcohol. Yoon Chi-young spoke as if it were a new revelation, a smile playing on his lips.

“You know I’m only into puppies, right?”

“……”

But there was no answer. The sound of his tail busily brushing against the blanket had also subsided. Something was strange. Yoon Chi-young’s smile faded in puzzlement.

“Puppy?”

“Hey… you…”

Heeseong seemed to want to say something, hesitating. Yoon Chi-young was even more concerned about his uncharacteristic hesitation. He lifted his body a little from the embrace to see Heeseong’s face.

The look in Heeseong’s eyes, which had been excited from the alcohol, had changed. Unlike before, his eyes were downcast with a hint of moisture. When Yoon Chi-young brought his face closer, Heeseong briefly made eye contact but quickly averted his gaze and mumbled,

“…Never mind.”

“……”

Yoon Chi-young sometimes remembered seeing this expression on the puppy. After being betrayed by Park Geon-tae, he had often seen Heeseong looking miserable with these dead black eyes. Even though Yoon Chi-young wanted to comfort him, Heeseong would push him away, so he couldn’t even bring up the subject.

“…I don’t believe those words.”

“Why?”

“I…”

Yoon Chi-young was anguished every time Heeseong hid his true feelings like this. It felt like watching a frightened puppy crouching and curled up tightly. When Yoon Chi-young reached out his hand, Heeseong would act rough and be wary, but in fact, Yoon Chi-young knew that Heeseong wanted affection more than anyone else.

Yoon Chi-young quietly waited for Heeseong. He gently stroked Heeseong’s cheek, silently telling him it was okay to speak. As expected, the puppy needed time.

After waiting patiently, Heeseong spoke in an unsteadily trembling voice without even making eye contact.

“Even Park Geon-tae was nice to me at first…”

“……”

“He also said I was his only family.”

Moisture began to cloud Heeseong’s voice. The drooping puppy ears were lifeless, and his face crumpled miserably as if he were about to cry.

“But after he started dating a pretty noona, he changed…”

“……”

“How do you know you won’t become like that too?”

“……”

Yoon Chi-young looked down at Heeseong with silent, downcast eyes. And he inwardly felt sorry for the puppy. He had heard that mutt tribes, especially fighting dogs, valued loyalty, so betrayal must have been an even greater shock. It seemed he hadn’t given the puppy enough time to process this sorrow. It was his fault for keeping Heeseong by his side, citing pheromone shock and separation anxiety.

“But… monogamy and marriage, what the hell. I, I… don’t believe you.”

Heeseong spoke with tears welling up in his black eyes. The way he held his breath tightly, not wanting to be caught crying, and the way he bit his lip also looked precarious.

Yoon Chi-young knew that Heeseong had a lot of pride. But to say such things. It must have been a chronic pain caused by the wounds of being abandoned twice in the past, along with the alcohol. His heart ached. Yoon Chi-young was willing to wait until Heeseong’s trust formed, no matter how long it took.

This time, he brought his face close to Heeseong and spoke as if whispering,

“You don’t have to believe me, puppy. Believe me when you want to believe.”

“……”

“It doesn’t matter because I’m suggesting everything because I like you.”

At those words, tears finally spilled from the corners of Heeseong’s eyes. Yoon Chi-young deliberately didn’t react at all for Heeseong’s sake and just watched.

“You’re so unpleasant….”

Heeseong couldn’t even hide his tears, perhaps because he had a lot weighing on his heart. Rather, he buried his head in Yoon Chi-young’s shoulder again and weakly sobbed.

“Hic….”

“……”

Yoon Chi-young quietly embraced Heeseong. He had only been mindful of his own pain due to pheromone shock. He was so sorry for recognizing Heeseong’s wounds this late.

Heeseong, who had been crying while holding back, spoke between sobs,

“It’s okay that my mom and dad abandoned me. Because I was, ya know, weak and sick.”

“……”

“But this time… it’s different. I really tried my best… I tried to fulfill my purpose….”

Heeseong forcibly turned back into a puppy, not wanting to show his weak side. Inside the neatly dressed new clothes, a fist-sized lump was protruding. After staying like that for a long time without coming out, Yoon Chi-young directly lifted the clothes and took out the puppy.

The puppy was crying. Even when Yoon Chi-young gently picked him up, the puppy was limp, tears streaming from his large eyes.

“Ah….”

Yoon Chi-young sighed and lay down, placing the puppy against his forehead. What could make this tiny thing cry so miserably? It felt like a lump was forming in his own chest.

Yoon Chi-young knew that Heeseong was still very young. But this young one had been abandoned twice in his life. Yoon Chi-young knew about the puppy left alone in a house where no one came, and about Heeseong who only looked for his brother even after being betrayed by him. But seeing him cry like this, regret he had never felt before surged in his heart.

“I really want to kill Park Geon-tae….”

If only he had been by Heeseong’s side sooner. If only he had dealt with Park Geon-tae earlier… Futile thoughts followed endlessly. Yoon Chi-young sighed and wiped away the puppy’s tears.

The puppy, who had been crying miserably, howled towards the wall. A sad, whimpering howl rang out softly. Yoon Chi-young stayed by his side, letting the puppy cry to his heart’s content. Until the little one cried himself to exhaustion and fell asleep.

That day, the puppy burrowed into Yoon Chi-young’s clothes and fell asleep for the first time. Without any premonition of the painful events that would unfold the next day.

***
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‘Ugh…’

Early in the morning, Heeseong woke up with a dizzying headache and nausea. The puppy, who had woken up with a disheveled face, looked around with drowsy eyes.

‘Where the hell is this…?’

It was partly due to the darkness, but his surroundings were indistinguishable as if he were trapped inside a blanket.

Fortunately, the puppy, who had often gotten lost inside blankets, knew that he could escape by moving forward somehow. Heeseong, staggering forward with a hangover, finally reached the exit.

Woof…

The place the puppy emerged from was around the neckline of Yoon Chi-young’s white long-sleeved t-shirt.

Exhausted, he lay on his side with just his potato-sized face poking out. In that state, Heeseong looked up at Yoon Chi-young’s firm neck, ruffling his fluffy body. Seeing Yoon Chi-young, the events of last night started coming back to him one by one.

‘What did I say to him last night…?’

Unfortunately, Heeseong wasn’t the type to blackout just because he got drunk. Once he started recalling, his despicable and weak behavior from last night came flooding back.

It seemed like he had affectionately rubbed his cheeks against Yoon Chi-young’s chest out of sheer happiness, said all sorts of strange things… and even cried miserably in his arms. It was unthinkable for a proud fighting dog. Unable to believe the reality, the puppy wildly kicked Yoon Chi-young’s t-shirt like a blanket.

‘Ugh, my head hurts…’

But a single intense movement caused the hangover to surge hotly. The puppy whimpered and lay limp from the dizzying headache. As much as he hated to admit it, Heeseong was weak to alcohol, so his hangovers were severe. He just wanted to lie down on Yoon Chi-young’s neck and sleep more, but his stomach hurt too much to do so.

‘Hey…’

In the end, Heeseong wriggled out from inside the clothes and crawled onto the pillow. Thanks to the mood light on in the bedroom, Yoon Chi-young, who was only an angel when sleeping, could be seen with his eyes closed. The puppy unsteadily poked his button-sized nose bridge against Yoon Chi-young’s eyelids and mumbled weakly.

‘Yoon Chi-young… I’m sick…’

Heeseong spoke and was surprised at himself. It was the first time he had told someone he was sick since his mother.

So far, if he showed even the slightest weakness at the gambling den, he would be scolded or urged that a fighting dog should endure it, so he naturally bore it. Perhaps because he had exposed everything, even his inner thoughts, to Yoon Chi-young in an unsightly manner last night, it didn’t feel strange to say he was sick. At least it was a bit of a relief to say it in his puppy form, which the other party couldn’t understand.

While he was at it, the puppy mustered a bit more courage and tried saying more.

‘I have a terrible stomachache…’

It was strange. The more the puppy grumbled, the more something hot surged up in his chest. The fact that he also had a pack to lean on felt scorchingly warm, along with the sorrow he had endured. Oddly enough, just having someone to say this to made him feel better. The puppy, who had been resting his small head against Yoon Chi-young’s cheek, was about to transform into a human to at least drink some water.

Just then, Yoon Chi-young furrowed his brows. The puppy’s drowsy eyes widened in puzzlement.

Suddenly, Yoon Chi-young sat up abruptly. Waking up groggy, he urgently asked the puppy in a low, hoarse voice,

“Baby, are you sick?”

‘What…?’

Before the puppy could even be surprised, Yoon Chi-young sighed and brought his face close to the puppy, gently scratching his cheek.

“It’s because you drank alcohol yesterday…”

“……”

“That’s why puppies shouldn’t drink.”

Even when being scolded, Heeseong just stared up at Yoon Chi-young with surprised eyes. It was amazing that Yoon Chi-young had understood his words about being sick. And although it was clearly nothing special, this kind of thing always felt significant to the small puppy.

‘…How did he understand?’

Looking up at Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong smoothly transformed into a human.

Next to him, Yoon Chi-young ordered something on the phone that was on the bedside table. He was asking for honey water and soup, which were good for hangovers.

Looking at his broad back, Heeseong absentmindedly listened to the phone conversation. Is it for the young master? Then did you spend the night drinking with your lover? You did really well. Then I’ll have to prepare it. Whether it was an employee close to Yoon Chi-young, it was impressive how they chatted with appropriate concern and accepted the request even at such an early hour.

‘He treats me well even when I’m not in my puppy form…’

Feeling ticklish and pleased for no reason, Heeseong gently bit and fiddled with Yoon Chi-young’s bushy black wolf tail. They were now used to each other even in their half-transformed state. It felt like they were really lovers.

Then Yoon Chi-young, who had ended the call, turned around with a loose chuckle.

“Are you trying to seduce me?”

“…You’d be halfway there if you just kept your mouth shut.”

“Why? You were the one who touched my tail first.”

“Sigh…”

Heeseong, who had been lying down, sullenly tossed away Yoon Chi-young’s tail. But the jet-black tail spun back around and gently brushed against Heeseong’s flushed face. Achoo. Heeseong sneezed from the ticklishness and turned his body. The tips of his ears were red. He couldn’t believe he was doing something lovers would do.

The sensation of a beastmen’s tail was similar to their ears. Grabbing and pulling it was naturally unpleasant and painful, just like the ears, and gently touching or biting it could also have a sexual meaning to that extent. That’s why touching a beastmen’s tail was a playful act between lovers and a sexual appeal. It was natural, as it was attached above the buttocks, and many beastmens, like Heeseong, had tails as erogenous zones.

But now they had reached a point where touching each other’s tails felt natural.

Although this kind of relationship felt quite unfamiliar to Heeseong, he obediently took Yoon Chi-young’s hand that was helping him sit up. Yoon Chi-young, who still seemed sleepy, rubbed the tip of his nose against Heeseong’s neck like a complaint while stroking his skinny back. Feeling the affectionate touch, Heeseong, who had been moving his lips, asked just in case,

“But… how did you understand what I said earlier?”

“I learned. From Young-bae…”

Yoon Chi-young answered languidly in a drowsy voice. Perhaps because he was weak to sleep, he was acting loose. Still, Heeseong was surprised that he had woken up like this. He knew that Yoon Chi-young hadn’t even woken up last time when Heeseong had run away with a bundle in his mouth.

Yoon Chi-young’s breath kept brushing against his neck. Heeseong, who had been flapping his white ears from the ticklishness, asked,

“When did you learn it?”

In the meantime, Yoon Chi-young, who had gotten up, wrapped a cozy gown around Heeseong and said,

“I was curious about what the puppy’s whimpering words meant when he was sick. I asked and memorized it.”

“……”

Somehow, Heeseong felt like his weakness had been exposed. And yet, he wondered why he had been hiding his vulnerable side from Yoon Chi-young, who was his packmate. Perhaps Heeseong had been relying on Yoon Chi-young for quite a long time already.

In the meantime, Yoon Chi-young had moved a table in front of Heeseong, who was sitting on the edge of the bed. Heeseong wondered why he was setting the table so early, but by then, the employee had brought the honey water first. And while Heeseong drank the honey water to settle his stomach a bit, a spicy bean sprout soup, warm rice, and a simple meal were served. Heeseong was amazed at how the table was set like this regardless of the time.

Heeseong thought he could just eat, but Yoon Chi-young sat on the edge of the bed, holding him. He tried to personally feed Heeseong rice with a spoon in his disheveled state.

“Feeding me and hugging me. Just like when I’m a puppy…”

“Let go. I’ll eat by myself.”

“Here, ah.”

“I’ll eat it myse… Sigh. Ah.”

Heeseong tried to snatch the spoon but gave up. It was annoying, but Yoon Chi-young’s arms were longer, so he could never win in this kind of tug-of-war. Heeseong was used to being fed anyway, so he sat still and ate comfortably.

Yoon Chi-young’s touch as he took care of Heeseong was gentle and not much different from when he was a puppy. It was exactly as he said, taking care of him as a lover. As this situation had become unfamiliar, Heeseong wondered if he deserved this kind of care.

No matter how much the giver wanted to, Heeseong now wanted to give back to him, even if just a little. Since his own heart was too shabby to reciprocate, Heeseong wanted to show it through actions.

“…Hey. Yoon Chi-young.”

Heeseong grabbed Yoon Chi-young’s hand that had been wrapped around his waist. It was a hand twice the size of his own fist, but it always intertwined fingers with Heeseong’s hand as he held it.

Heeseong ate a spoonful of the soup Yoon Chi-young fed him and settled his stomach a bit. Following his somewhat calmer stomach, he felt like his head was clearing up a little. Unlike when he had woken up limply, Heeseong spoke with a much firmer face.

“Anyway… even if you picked me up for some sinister purpose, you’re still my savior.”

“How does picking up and raising an injured puppy become a sinister purpose…?”

Even when hearing words akin to slander, Yoon Chi-young just laughed it off lightly. After receiving another spoonful of warm soup, Heeseong spoke in an increasingly serious tone,

“What do you want me to do at the formal family meeting?”

“Is there a need to match that?”

“Of course.”

Rather than the leisurely attitude, Heeseong looked up at him and spoke as if reminding him,

“You and the leader are in an adversarial relationship.”

“You’re smart, puppy.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke in a drowsy voice and kissed Heeseong’s hair. Perhaps because he hadn’t shaken off his sleepiness yet, he started rambling with his gray eyes half-open.

“Just do as you usually do. As if you like me to death.”

“I’ve never done that.”

“You did that all the time.”

Is this bastard dating other puppies besides me? Heeseong scratched his neck with a sullen face. Still, he could guess what Yoon Chi-young meant by that, so he didn’t have any particular misunderstandings. He knew that no matter what he did in his puppy form, Yoon Chi-young loved it to death.

Then Yoon Chi-young asked,

“Puppy. Is it burdensome?”

“…A little.”

“Then you don’t have to go to the formal family meeting.”

“What?”

What kind of nonsense was this after coming this far? Heeseong asked back as if it were absurd, furrowing his brows. Even seeing that expression, Yoon Chi-young calmly wiped the soup Heeseong had spilled with a tissue and said,

“I’m going as a warning anyway.”

“What warning?”

“Hmm…”

Yoon Chi-young smiled subtly and looked down at Heeseong. The bedroom, lit only by the mood light, was dim, and the shadows darkened, accentuating Yoon Chi-young’s gray eyes and somewhat numb-looking smile. Heeseong thought that whenever he made this face, it seemed like he was angry about something.

“A warning not to mess with my lover anymore, whom I cherish enough to bring to a formal family meeting like this?”

“……”

Heeseong didn’t know he had that kind of intention too. He thought he had come here to see if there was a connection between Park Geon-tae and the leader’s side, but Yoon Chi-young had his own intentions. He was inwardly surprised.

In fact, Heeseong thought that the scary thing about Yoon Chi-young was that he was very cunning, even though he might seem like a loose good-for-nothing. In fact, Heeseong was the only one who saw him as easy-going and loose without realizing it.

Then Yoon Chi-young spoke as if talking to himself,

“But now that I think about showing you to my family. I kind of regret it…”

“…Why?”

“Because I only want to show you my good side.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke and hugged Heeseong tightly from behind. Heeseong’s skinny body was snugly nestled in his broad embrace. Heeseong, whose head ached from the hangover, frowned slightly and grasped Yoon Chi-young’s stone-like arm. Still, Yoon Chi-young’s whispered words, as if he didn’t want to let go, felt heartbreaking.

“I wish you could only see my good side like this…”

“…When did you ever show me your good side?”

Heeseong grumbled but slyly held Yoon Chi-young’s hand. It was because he kind of understood why he was saying this.

Perhaps at tomorrow’s formal family meeting, a situation might unfold where Yoon Chi-young’s family would keep Heeseong in check. He didn’t expect a harmonious family meeting anyway, but still, Heeseong didn’t want to see Yoon Chi-young being restrained by his family. Strangely, just thinking about it made him angry as if he had been treated unfairly. As someone who knew Yoon Chi-young’s circumstances, and as his packmate, he couldn’t understand them.

‘I can understand pheromone shock, though…’

Heeseong had seen a lot, being the closest to Yoon Chi-young all this time. He knew how to enjoy art and loved that side of himself. But he seemed to detest his original form that couldn’t control his reason due to pheromone shock. He was always on guard against his own consciousness and habitually fell into anxiety. Feeling sorry for him, Heeseong sat in Yoon Chi-young’s arms, which had quieted down, for a long time.

“…Yoon Chi-young.”

Heeseong, who had finished eating, spoke as if making a resolution to himself.

“No matter what the leader’s side says, I’ll only believe what I see with my own eyes.”

“Really?”

“…Yeah.”

The sound of Yoon Chi-young chuckling could be heard from behind. He seemed to think it was just a sweet, empty promise. But Heeseong was sincere. The puppy, who had firmly grasped his hand, spoke firmly.

“A fighting dog doesn’t speak with a forked tongue.”

***
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The meeting was set for early evening.

Considering the nature of the occasion, Heeseong put some effort into his appearance before heading out. Yoon Chi-young’s demeanor was somewhat more subdued than usual, but he still attentively took care of Heeseong since morning, holding his hand as they left the annex together.

The meeting place was located on the outskirts of the werewolf territory, a beautiful spot next to a pretty pond. Now that he had actually arrived, Heeseong felt nervous, but fortunately it started snowing. Wagging his tail, he walked along the pebbled path, finding some comfort in the snowfall, as he had always loved snow.

The beastmen gathered for this meeting were all formidable individuals.

Seated at the table were the Watcher, Heeseong, the Clan Leader, Yang Hye-chan, and Yoon Chi-young’s mother. The dining table was extremely large and packed with high-end Korean cuisine. However, even the sight of plump shrimp couldn’t stimulate Heeseong’s appetite due to the palpable tension in the air.

‘This feels more like a confrontation than a meeting.’

Heeseong glanced around surreptitiously. The Clan Leader and Watcher, seated across from each other, were exchanging icy glares, while Yang Hye-chan still couldn’t even meet Yoon Chi-young’s eyes and was just glowering at some spot on the table.

Then, with a nonchalant expression, Yoon Geon-young made a backhanded compliment.

“Seeing you like this, I can tell you suit being with a puppy quite well.”

“Same to you, sis. I didn’t realize you two had already exchanged engagement rings. Looks nice, since I played the role of go-between.”

Though their conversation seemed ordinary, their eyes told a different story. Yoon Geon-young’s gray eyes were consistently cold, and while Yoon Chi-young wore a smile, his gray eyes were frigid.

Thankfully, Yoon Chi-young’s mother, seated in the middle, took the lead in the meeting. Beautiful and benevolent, she treated Heeseong comfortably without prejudice despite him being of a different race.

“This is the first time a beastman of a different race has attended an occasion like this. Please eat comfortably.”

“Th-thank you.”

Heeseong replied with difficulty as he picked up his fork and knife. Unable to feign coyness or cuteness due to his personality, his expression was somewhat stiff, but the atmosphere wasn’t bad. Inwardly, Heeseong felt fortunate that he had learned basic table manners while working at the casino. Otherwise, with his tendency to let his thoughts show through his actions, he might have appeared awkward from the very act of eating.

Feeling slightly more at ease, Heeseong did his best to support Yoon Chi-young as he wished, showing that they were head over heels for each other.

“Have some meat.”

Heeseong cut the steak and placed it on Yoon Chi-young’s plate. His actions were quite awkward. Heeseong was used to being served, so offering food to Yoon Chi-young was a first. Moreover, Heeseong wasn’t good at such insincere acts of affection. Well aware of this, Yoon Chi-young, who had been seated the whole time, cracked a genuine smile for the first time.

Then, gazing at Heeseong with adoring eyes that could melt him, he shamelessly said,

“Feed me. Like you always do.”

‘…Fucking hell.’

Cursing inwardly, Heeseong glared at him with displeasure and shock in his eyes. He was asking if Yoon Chi-young was serious. However, Yoon Chi-young just stared at Heeseong brazenly as if asking what the problem was.

“…Here.”

In the end, Heeseong stabbed the meat with a fork, wanting to stab Yoon Chi-young instead, and fed him. The high-quality steak, overflowing with juices, entered Yoon Chi-young’s mouth. As he chewed, he gazed at Heeseong with affectionate eyes. If not for Heeseong averting his gaze with a dumbfounded and disgusted look, they would have seemed the epitome of a loving couple.

Deceived by the scene, Yoon Chi-young’s mother remarked with satisfaction,

“You two seem to have a good relationship.”

“Ah, that’s… yes.”

“The meeting date was set rather quickly, but do you have any other family to introduce to us?”

“……”

At the casual question, Heeseong’s black pupils froze. Family. For Heeseong, it was a word that made his heart feel like it would crumble just hearing it.

Fortunately, Yoon Chi-young answered for him. It was a brutal reply.

“You’ve probably already met them…”

This time, Yoon Chi-young’s gaze turned to Yang Hye-chan. The moment their gray eyes met, Yang Hye-chan’s face turned ashen as he lowered his gaze. The ends of his blond hair trembled pitifully. His previous arrogant attitude, to the point of being splashed with strawberry juice by Heeseong, was nowhere to be found.

Unconcerned, Yoon Chi-young continued,

“The person who raised our puppy for 5 years.”

“What are you talking about…?”

This time, Yang Hye-chan appeared to have steeled himself, retorting to Yoon Chi-young’s words. However, to Heeseong, he still couldn’t hide his fear of Yoon Chi-young. Perhaps his injury was also throbbing, as he clumsily dropped the chopsticks he had been holding in his right hand. In the end, the Clan Leader sitting next to him directly assisted with his meal.

Finding the scene quite amusing, Yoon Chi-young leaned back in his chair and asked,

“Does our young master enjoy gambling?”

Feeling it as contempt, Yang Hye-chan narrowed his eyes fiercely.

“I don’t enjoy such filthy games.”

This time, Yang Hye-chan didn’t tremble while looking at Yoon Chi-young. Considering the rumors of Yoon Chi-young’s fondness for gambling, it seemed he said it to disparage him.

However, as expected, Yoon Chi-young had a different intention.

“Then what pleasant conversation did you have with Park Geon-tae?”

“I didn’t have any conversation with him.”

“Ah…”

Before the answer could continue, Yoon Chi-young tightly grasped Heeseong’s hand under the table. His large hand was warm, but Yoon Chi-young was slyly smiling as he pressured Yang Hye-chan.

“How do you know the casino’s floor manager well enough to say you didn’t have any conversation first…?”

‘This guy’s personality, seriously…’

Listening to the conversation, Heeseong felt things had come to a head. He was surprised that Yoon Chi-young was pressuring Yang Hye-chan without any regard for the situation. Similarly, Yang Hye-chan’s eyes visibly trembled, showing his agitation.

Though surprised, Heeseong fiercely glared at Yang Hye-chan out of resentment.

As expected, Yang Hye-chan was connected to Park Geon-tae. Indeed. Their encounter with Yang Hye-chan and the casino’s dogs at the hospital that day was absolutely not a coincidence, and Park Geon-tae wouldn’t have missed the Clan Leader’s offer. Heeseong was sick and tired of their despicable games.

“Yoon Chi-young.”

At that moment, the Clan Leader intervened in the conversation. She was still looking at Yoon Chi-young with cold eyes. However, Yoon Chi-young simply gazed directly at his sister with a relaxed smile. A heavy tension hung between the siblings. Even their mother couldn’t figure out how to intervene and was fidgeting anxiously.

Belatedly, Yoon Geon-young spoke as usual,

“I didn’t expect you, who used to be absorbed in gambling, to bring a partner to an occasion like this.”

“Right. I didn’t know either.”

Yoon Chi-young elegantly sipped from his glass as he replied. Inwardly, Heeseong felt relieved that he seemed to consistently maintain the upper hand in the conversation. Feeling at ease, Heeseong was freely glaring at Yang Hye-chan as if on guard. He even had rough thoughts of directly retaliating against Yang Hye-chan once the meeting was over.

But then, Yoon Geon-young’s next words caused Yoon Chi-young to show agitation for the first time.

“Father would have been so happy to see you personally bring a puppy as your partner.”

“……”

In an instant, Yoon Chi-young’s face hardened.

It was a different expression from his usual smile fading. His lack of expression felt eerily unfamiliar, more spine-chilling than if he had openly expressed anger.

‘Why is he acting like this…?’

Heeseong examined under the table. Something was strange. Yoon Chi-young’s hand, holding Heeseong’s, was exerting excessive force. His eye shape, usually soft, was fiercely raised and glaring as if he would kill his opponent. However, to Heeseong, he looked so precarious, as if he might crumble at any moment.

Belatedly, Yoon Chi-young spoke while gazing at his sister,

“…Right. Father would have been thrilled.”

Yoon Chi-young spoke as if sighing, catching his rough breath. Holding a glass in the opposite hand, he laughed like a sigh after a long while. The remaining red wine in the glass was creating fine ripples.

“He’s the kind of person who would congratulate me for becoming a Watcher even if I engaged in cannibalism.”

‘What…?’

Heeseong’s eyes widened. Yoon Chi-young’s words didn’t make sense to him. A father who would congratulate him for becoming a Watcher even if he engaged in cannibalism. He couldn’t even fathom what kind of life Yoon Chi-young had lived.

However, he couldn’t dwell on such thoughts for long. Sensing a change, Heeseong urgently called out to him.

“Yoon Chi-young?”

Yoon Chi-young seemed to be losing control of his emotions and reverting to his half-beast state. His fangs clattered as they emerged, and the glint in his gray eyes was spine-chilling. With veins bulging in his neck, he growled with each breath, resembling a wild beast. Moreover, unable to control his strength, even the glass he was holding shattered.

Clang!

“Chi-young!”

“Hey, you…!”

His mother and Heeseong rose from their seats in surprise. However, seeing Yoon Chi-young in his half-beast state, his mother couldn’t thoughtlessly approach him. Only Heeseong hurriedly took the broken glass from his hand and examined the wound. Fortunately, the glass shards had only grazed the calluses on his palm, so it wasn’t bleeding heavily, but blood was seeping from various spots, looking dangerous.

“Is there a first-aid kit? Someone, hurry and…!”

Heeseong called out urgently and looked around. However, he couldn’t finish his words at the abnormal sight.

Including the staff, everyone had distanced themselves and was just fearfully looking at Yoon Chi-young. Only the Clan Leader remained seated, expressionlessly gazing at her brother, and Heeseong was the only one who stayed by his side.

“Come here, let’s go and get you treated.”

In the end, Heeseong forcibly took Yoon Chi-young and left the scene. The staff was too afraid to approach, so Heeseong received the first-aid kit and treated him directly.

Even then, Yoon Chi-young was painfully exhaling rough breaths. Seeing that sight, Heeseong felt upset and heartbroken. Just like long ago when his mother cried because he was sick.

***

“If you’re angry, you should have thrown the glass instead. Why did you break it in your hand…?”

Heeseong spoke as if reproaching him. However, despite his words, his face beneath his drooping ears was full of concern.

No one helped, so Heeseong was tending to Yoon Chi-young’s hand. Meanwhile, Yoon Chi-young had his nose buried in Heeseong’s shoulder, evening out his rough breaths. Perhaps because his pheromones hadn’t stabilized yet, his body couldn’t endure the severe emotional agitation. If he received any more shocks here, he might have even gone into pheromone shock.

However, Heeseong wasn’t afraid of him. He just felt sorry for Yoon Chi-young, who was desperately leaning on him. Seeing how his family treated Yoon Chi-young, Heeseong thought he understood why Yoon Chi-young had given his whole heart and relied on him, a mere one-day puppy.

Then, rubbing his heated forehead against Heeseong’s shoulder, Yoon Chi-young spoke,

“Puppy… Are you worried about me?”

“Of course I’d be worried, wouldn’t I?”

Heeseong retorted. However, Yoon Chi-young laughed faintly as if he liked it. Beads of cold sweat glistened on his forehead, but fortunately, he seemed to have calmed down a bit now that he was alone with Heeseong.

Still, worried about him, Heeseong carefully suggested,

“Do you want to just go back to your original form…? Will you be able to return to your right mind?”

“I could probably do that… But why go back?”

Yoon Chi-young took off the coat he was wearing, as if his body was hot, and draped it over Heeseong. His breath, rough from the rising fever, and his reddened lips looked particularly seductive. Though he must have been struggling, he spoke in a flattering tone, caressing Heeseong’s waist,

“You can calm me down with your body.”

“…You’re injured, and that’s what you’re saying now?”

Heeseong scolded him and finished applying medicine to his hand. Fortunately, the wound wasn’t deep, but Yoon Chi-young’s consistent cuteness when he was like this was resentful. If he was in pain, Heeseong wished he would honestly say so, rather than trying to lighten the mood. It made him feel even more sorry for Yoon Chi-young.

For now, Heeseong stood up to stabilize him. He had to find a place where Yoon Chi-young would feel even a bit more comfortable.

“…Let’s go back to the annex for now. Come here.”

Fortunately, Yoon Chi-young obediently followed Heeseong. It was early evening, and the sun was still setting, so it was a bit bright outside. Feeling relieved, Heeseong walked along the snowy path with Yoon Chi-young.

Behind them, Yoon Chi-young looked back, his eyes glinting coldly. At the end of his gaze was precisely the main building where the Clan Leader resided.

Yoon Chi-young stared at the window with the light on for a long time, and when Heeseong spoke to him, he acted as he usually did. He didn’t want to show aggression in front of his puppy.

***
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When Heeseong and Yoon Chi-young returned to the annex, a fair amount of snow had accumulated.

In the tranquil courtyard in front of the annex, Heeseong took a deep breath with Yoon Chi-young’s hand in his. The cold air, mixed with the scent of grass, filled his lungs. Having been in a tense state after witnessing bloodshed in that chilling space, returning to the annex felt like a breath of fresh air.

“It seems you’ve calmed down a bit.”

Yoon Chi-young seemed to feel the same, holding onto Heeseong’s hand more steadily than before. Despite everything, Heeseong decided that today, he would take care of Yoon Chi-young sincerely.

Noticing Heeseong’s concern, Yoon Chi-young suddenly scooped up a handful of snow from the ground. Heeseong tried to stop him, knowing his hand was injured, but Yoon Chi-young had quickly formed a snowball.

“Look at this, puppy… your true form.”

“Hey.”

Heeseong’s gaze turned fierce, and anger made his hair stand on end, revealing white puppy ears atop his head. He wanted to retort, but the snowball’s size and color were indeed similar to his own, leaving him feeling unjustly accused.

Yet, the puppy didn’t hold back his temper. He snatched the snowball from Yoon Chi-young and threw it at his face. Annoyingly, Yoon Chi-young dodged it with ease, his agility belying his size.

“You’re big for nothing!”

Teasing Yoon Chi-young for his wolf’s shortcomings, Heeseong threw another snowball. However, Yoon Chi-young, far from being hit, simply smiled as if he found the puppy adorable, and then tried to envelop Heeseong in a big hug. Heeseong, finding it intolerable, swiftly transformed back into a puppy.

Woof!

Although he hadn’t shown it, Heeseong actually loved snow and quickly became excited. The puppy pranced around in the snow, its ears flopping with each leap, leaving a trail of small paw prints behind.

Yoon Chi-young then transformed into a wolf and chased after Heeseong. Initially, the puppy ran in genuine fear, but soon it was playfully tumbling under the black wolf’s nose.

The enormous wolf nuzzled and playfully licked the puppy, tickling him incessantly. Despite the puppy’s playful bites and attempts to escape, the wolf quickly caught up and playfully flipped him over to expose his pink belly.

“Ticklish!”

Lying back in the snow, the puppy laughed with its tongue out, and the wolf, lying beside him, continued to nuzzle him as if giving kisses. After a while, Heeseong, reinvigorated, began to chase the wolf in return.

Woof!

The sight of a grand wolf being chased by a tiny puppy was amusing, with the wolf lowering its tail as if in defeat. Heeseong pursued with all his might, aiming for the wolf’s long tail.

The puppy’s tenacity was evident as it clung to the tail upon catching it, surprising the wolf into spinning around and sitting down as if in surrender. The wolf, conceding defeat, gently touched the puppy with its massive paw, resembling the puppy’s own size. The triumphant puppy, after releasing the tail, buried itself in the wolf’s majestic mane, gazing up at him.

The excitement subsided as the puppy wagged its tail slowly, and snow quietly fell upon them. Heeseong, pressing his cheek against the wolf’s mane, gazed at him with dark eyes.

“Have you finally found some peace?”

In this snowy winter scene, the black wolf seemed like a painting. Heeseong stared at the elegantly seated wolf against the white backdrop, envying the beautiful form and regretting that Yoon Chi-young had hidden such beauty. Perhaps if he had seen his true form sooner, he would have grown fond of him more quickly.

Feeling inexplicably shy, the puppy stood up and ran off in the opposite direction. The wolf followed, nudging the puppy back towards the annex.

“Ah, why!”

Whether trying to stop the play or not, the black wolf kept nudging the puppy with its snout. When Heeseong attempted to flee again, the wolf quickly caught up and gently bit his scruff.

Startled by the bite, even though it wasn’t hard, the puppy yelped in surprise. The fear of the wolf’s bite was still a trauma for him. Yoon Chi-young, slightly startled himself, let go but then gently licked Heeseong’s neck and picked him up by the scruff again.

“Scared, huh?”

Startled, Heeseong looked around with wide eyes as he was carried by the wolf. He could see the snow-covered courtyard below. Worried that the wolf might drop him, the puppy held on tightly, tucking his tail between his legs.

With a powerful leap, the wolf cleared the fence.

Yoon Chi-young headed towards the hot spring that was connected to the annex. Despite the stone wall, the wolf effortlessly jumped over the fence, as high as Heeseong, with impressive agility and strength.

“You’ll catch a cold doing that.”

Yoon Chi-young transformed back into his half-beast form in front of the hot spring. His shoulders broadened, and his well-defined muscles became visible in his impressive nudity. The puppy, looking up at his tall figure, transformed into his half-beast form too. Though leaner and more boyish, Heeseong felt dissatisfied with his own pale body.

“You were having fun too, despite being injured…”

Mumbling, Heeseong poured warm water over himself. Although playing was fun, the sight of the hot spring made him eager to dive in. It was his first time experiencing a hot spring bath.

After a quick rinse, Yoon Chi-young carried Heeseong into the hot spring. The spring wasn’t very deep; the water reached Yoon Chi-young’s chest when he sat down.

Sitting on his lap, Heeseong leaned back comfortably against him. He was not used to such tranquility, having lived a life on constant alert.

Heeseong didn’t want to lose this peaceful moment either. Resting his head on Yoon Chi-young’s neck, he cautiously asked, “Hey, Yoon Chi-young…”

Instead of answering, Yoon Chi-young pressed his lips to Heeseong’s cheek and the nape of his neck, gazing down at him with a longing expression as if he had been waiting for this moment. Struggling with the affectionate kisses, Heeseong hesitated to ask the question he had in mind.

He wanted to ask about Yoon Chi-young’s past and what had happened with his father.

But it was clear that this was a sensitive topic for Yoon Chi-young. Given his current unstable state, provoking him might trigger a pheromone shock.

Eventually, Heeseong chose a different question, one he could bear not knowing the answer to for Yoon Chi-young’s sake.

“What will you do about Yang Hye-chan?”

They had obtained clues earlier about Yang Hye-chan’s collaboration with Park Geon-tae. Knowing Yoon Chi-young’s cunning nature, he would have already investigated these clues through his men. Heeseong was certain of this, given the increase in reports Yoon Chi-young had been receiving lately.

Yoon Chi-young, stroking Heeseong’s damp cheek, casually replied, “I have to make those who touched our puppy pay.”

“Will the leader let it slide?”

“Who knows…”

Yoon Chi-young smiled smoothly, wrapping his arms around Heeseong from behind and nibbling at his ear.

“It’s better if he interferes. It gives us an excuse to deal with him too.”

Heeseong looked at Yoon Chi-young’s calm smile, unable to hold his beautiful grey eyes for long, and looked away.

It felt strange. Even though Yoon Chi-young promised revenge, Heeseong wasn’t entirely thrilled or happy.

To put it bluntly, even if the target was his own sister, Yoon Chi-young was willing to ‘deal’ with her. Heeseong wished that Yoon Chi-young would not have to commit fratricide, not out of guilt, for if that were the case, Heeseong wouldn’t have considered revenge against Park Geon-tae at all.

He was more concerned about Yoon Chi-young suffering from harming his own family.

Both of their natures were akin to beasts, born with a strong instinct to protect and be with their pack. As evidence, despite knowing his parents had abandoned him, Heeseong couldn’t bring himself to hate them, which was troubling. While he felt no such affection for Park Geon-tae, who had betrayed him first, it was different for Yoon Chi-young, who, despite being a guardian, would surely suffer emotionally for considering his own sister an enemy.

“Yoon Chi-young.”

Heeseong whispered, holding Yoon Chi-young’s hand tightly underwater.

“Should we just… go away for a while, just the two of us?”

“Where to?”

“I don’t know.”

Even though he had suggested it, he couldn’t pin down where he wanted to go.

All Heeseong knew was that he didn’t want to push the currently unstable Yoon Chi-young towards revenge. He wished for both of them to be free from thoughts of vengeance, at least until they were in a better state.

“How about we take a break somewhere, just the two of us, away from everyone else?”

There was no reply, only the clear sound of water trickling in the hot spring. Heeseong felt Yoon Chi-young’s gaze on him but couldn’t meet his eyes, looking down instead.

After a while, Yoon Chi-young gently washed Heeseong’s white puppy ears and asked lazily, “What scared our puppy so much?”

“I didn’t say I was scared.”

Heeseong stubbornly retorted.

Seeing this, Yoon Chi-young quietly chuckled and nibbled at his ear. He knew the puppy struggled with expressing his emotions and seemed to understand the fear Heeseong was feeling.

Before one is stained with blood, fear is a common feeling, and having something precious makes one hesitate even more. Yoon Chi-young wanted to ask if Heeseong was cherishing him that much, but seeing the puppy’s serious, almost tearful expression, he held back.

“Puppy, do you know something?”

Yoon Chi-young decided to start with the most important fact.

“I’ve always wanted to spend a day at peace with the puppy.”

“What are you talking about… We are doing that.”

“No. You have nightmares every night.”

“…”

Heeseong looked up with a stunned expression.

He saw Yoon Chi-young reverted to his half-beast form, fangs bared, chewing on his red lips. The gray of his eyes was menacing. Heeseong knew this look among the wolf clan; it was the rage shown when their pack was threatened.

Why hadn’t he thought of it before?

To Yoon Chi-young, the pack he needed to protect wasn’t his family; it was Heeseong himself. This realization sent shivers down Heeseong’s spine.

“Our puppy whimpers every night, saying it doesn’t hurt, begging not to leave… How could I possibly sleep peacefully knowing you’re having such nightmares?”

Yoon Chi-young kissed him gently, his fangs brushing Heeseong’s delicate skin without leaving a mark. Even his whisper was sweet.

“Just wait for me.”

“…”

“After everything is settled, let’s go somewhere truly peaceful, where no one else is.”

Heeseong was forced to confront the reality he had been too scared to fully acknowledge. Ignoring the need for revenge and merely enduring wouldn’t change anything. He was left with only his nightmares and the sorrow of his unjust past.

With a somewhat composed gesture, Heeseong wiped his eyes. He felt like he finally understood what they needed to do as a pack. Being each other’s only family, they couldn’t afford to lose sight of their goals at crucial moments.

“Then, Yoon Chi-young.”

“Yes.”

Regaining his resolve, Heeseong offered one final compromise. Despite Yoon Chi-young’s gaze flickering with instability, Heeseong had something he desperately wanted to promise.

“Promise me… you won’t get hurt.”

“…”

“And that you won’t recklessly harm yourself like before, promise me, ah…!”

Before Heeseong could finish, Yoon Chi-young showered him with kisses, holding him as if he would never let go of his breath or his white body, caressing his soft flesh.

“Ah, stop…!”

Heeseong whimpered, touching Yoon Chi-young’s muscular arms that were bulging with tension. But Yoon Chi-young seemed to have lost half his sanity already. Every breath he took was accompanied by a low growl, frightening Heeseong, who splashed water around in panic. Yet, Yoon Chi-young held him close, pressing kisses to his white neck.

“Is that all you want me to promise? Really?”

“Ah, it hurts, ah…!”

“Of course, I can promise that. Of course…”

With those words, Yoon Chi-young gently lifted Heeseong. Caught off guard, Heeseong found himself helplessly pushed down, facing away from Yoon Chi-young, without even realizing his backside was exposed to him.

Not giving him a chance to react, Yoon Chi-young bit into his flushed backside, much like one would bite into a peach.

“Ah, huh!”

Startled, Heeseong’s tail shot up. As Yoon Chi-young’s tongue languidly explored between his legs, Heeseong’s tail stiffened, trembling at the tip. He hadn’t expected Yoon Chi-young to so thoroughly explore his most sensitive areas.

“Yeah, ah, why there… huh.”

Overwhelmed by both shame and a hazy pleasure, Heeseong’s legs gave way. But Yoon Chi-young supported Heeseong’s waist, continuing to ravage his sensitive spot with his tongue. Heeseong flushed deeply, gasping for air. He couldn’t focus due to the rich movements of Yoon Chi-young’s tongue, and the tension in his entrance gradually eased.

Yoon Chi-young then rose to stand behind Heeseong, stroking his own erect member before aligning it with Heeseong’s flushed entrance.

“Your entrance is so tight…”

“Don’t say that…”

“I want to thrust in right now.”

Yoon Chi-young growled with a suppressed voice, eager to bury his heavy shaft inside, trying to wedge even just the tip into the tight space. Frightened by its size, Heeseong felt a chill run down his spine. Even his white tail curled between his legs was pulled aside by Yoon Chi-young to expose him fully. Soon, Yoon Chi-young’s finger delved in, gently coaxing the soft inner walls to relax.

“Don’t just put it in… ah, haak!”

Fingers probed deeper, gently teasing the sensitive flesh. Heeseong’s strong retorts turned into broken moans. Yoon Chi-young growled deep in his throat at the sensitive response, then withdrew his fingers. Without the usual care to soothe his lover, the hefty tip pressed halfway into the yielding entrance.

“Ah, it’s too big…”

Heeseong tried to pull away, trembling. Each attempt to breach him sent waves of languid shivers through him.

Muscles outlined in tension, Yoon Chi-young pressed firmly at the junction. The warmth from the hot spring made the interior unusually welcoming, tightly wrapping around him. A long sigh escaped as blood rushed to his member, further engorging the already tense tip that teased Heeseong’s insides.

“Ah, why so tight, puppy.”

Yoon Chi-young slammed in forcefully, repeatedly grinding against Heeseong’s small backside. Heeseong sobbed, even reaching back to grasp his hand.

“Be gentle, gentle… ah! It feels weird…”

The more Heeseong pleaded, the more force Yoon Chi-young applied. He gazed down at his member engulfed by the peach-like buttocks as if he could taste it through the skin. The warm flesh seemed to gulp down his entirety, squeezing and stroking him perfectly.

Yoon Chi-young gripped the buttocks tightly, fixing the twitching white tail along with the waist. No thoughts crossed his mind, only a thirst to devour everything within this man, to fill him up completely.

What followed was a relentless pounding that made Heeseong lose his breath.

With each sharp thrust, Heeseong’s cries scattered into the air. Yoon Chi-young’s arms, strained with effort, clutched the slender waist. Only primal instincts remained within him, an urge to delve deeper into Heeseong, to fill him with his seed, ensuring only his presence within. With the intent to scrape away any trace of others, Yoon Chi-young stirred and scratched the inner walls with his glans.

“Ah, ah! Ah, ah…!”

Each time he thrust, lifting the flesh, Heeseong screamed in ecstasy. His own member was already erect, leaking sticky pre-cum. Yoon Chi-young mischievously smiled, roughly handling Heeseong’s member until it weakly ejaculated. Heeseong’s eyes brimmed with tears, trembling finely.

“Ah, that’s, ah… ah…”

Heeseong’s faint words were incomprehensible. Yoon Chi-young’s only desire was to pour his heat into Heeseong. A faint notion that this might be part of a pheromone shock, urging him to stop, crossed his mind, but his body was already gripping Heeseong tightly. Twisting the collapsing waist, he lifted Heeseong entirely.

“I hate this position.”

Losing the ground beneath his feet, Heeseong wrapped his legs around Yoon Chi-young’s waist, clinging to him instinctively. Yoon Chi-young lightly lifted Heeseong, drilling back in with his member. Adjusting the position to thrust up sharply a few times, Heeseong arched back, trembling finely with pleasure.

“Yoon Chi-young,… I… huh!”

“It’s okay, ah… it’s okay.”

“Don’t knot, stop getting bigger…”

Heeseong sobbed, clinging tightly. Yoon Chi-young understood his words, but the preparing knot swelled even larger. It felt as though an extra testicle was forming at the base of his shaft.

But he couldn’t stop. Grinding his fangs, Yoon Chi-young rubbed his member recklessly. Then Heeseong’s voice changed, no longer weakly pleading, but gasping as he clung to Yoon Chi-young’s thick shoulders and whispered, tightening around him.

“Ah, yeah… feels, good.”

Yoon Chi-young was spurred on by those words. The mere fact that Heeseong was accepting him brought immense satisfaction.

What followed was a blur. The sound of water and any subtle presence faded away. Yoon Chi-young hated himself for how violently he was shaking Heeseong, thrusting wildly as if using his body as a tool. The recoil from his solid lower abdomen forced Heeseong down onto him, his thigh muscles bulging as he did not stop until the climax.

“Ugh, hoo…”

With a final powerful thrust, his member swelled to lock its position, starting the knotting. Yoon Chi-young endured the painful pleasure by biting into Heeseong’s shoulder. Within his embrace, Heeseong couldn’t make a sound. His waist was tense and pale, trembling finely with each deep ejaculation from Yoon Chi-young. The cum splattered several times from the tip of his member.

“Puppy…”

After knotting, Yoon Chi-young sighed contentedly and sat beside him. For the next hour, his member would not detach. Heeseong, sobbing, clung to his shoulder, and Yoon Chi-young soothed him. He regretted that his member had grown too large but hoped that Heeseong would accept all of his cum. Yoon Chi-young smiled thinly, gently massaging Heeseong’s reddened backside.

“Why do you always have to go and… huh?”

Heeseong, sobbing, lifted his head. His reddened eyes and trembling puppy ears looked pitiful. Yoon Chi-young, having regained some sense, kissed Heeseong’s face tenderly, asking,

“Are you struggling? Should I pull out?”

“Just stay still. Ah…”

Heeseong’s waist was gently stroked over his member, which was still overly sensitive, making Heeseong almost scream. Even a slight touch filled him with intense pleasure.

Heeseong then clung to Yoon Chi-young as if he didn’t want to let go, exactly what Yoon Chi-young had hoped for.

“Don’t pull out. You, you’re so bad…”

Heeseong’s rough words were followed by him closing his eyes, seemingly passing out. Yoon Chi-young chuckled softly, gently biting Heeseong’s ear. Then, with a more serious expression, he shifted within Heeseong, securing the knotting.

Yoon Chi-young cherished Heeseong in his arms, finalizing the deep knotting. Though feeling refreshed, a thirst for Heeseong lingered. Yoon Chi-young realized he needed to hasten their revenge for both their sakes. Once was far from enough; his obsession with Heeseong only deepened.
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Swish…

Some time after Heeseong fell asleep, Yoon Chi-young, who had been sleeping with him on the bed, got up and left alone.

‘Where’s he going…?’

Heeseong thought absentmindedly, half-awake. However, his body was too exhausted to stop Yoon Chi-young. It was because he had been relentlessly tormented by Yoon Chi-young on the bed until he fell asleep.

Barely opening his eyes to look at the clock, it was one in the morning. Going out at this hour. Heeseong could guess what he had to do.

There was a high chance he was going to deal with Yang Hye-chan.

Heeseong got up from his spot in a disheveled state. Then, he blankly looked around the quiet surroundings. Without Yoon Chi-young, his mind was filled with thoughts of him. Disappearing while he was asleep like this. Heeseong was inwardly upset.

‘Does he not want to show me his side as a Watcher…?’

He already knew about Yoon Chi-young’s cruel aspects. Moreover, he knew what kind of work Watcher did, so he couldn’t understand why Yoon Chi-young was hiding it from him like that. Of course, it would be out of concern that Heeseong would be shocked… but Heeseong wished that as a pack, Yoon Chi-young wouldn’t conceal such matters. Rather, to Heeseong, Yoon Chi-young’s family was the more incomprehensible existence.

Feeling frustrated, Heeseong decided to go out and wait for Yoon Chi-young. Although he knew nothing serious would happen, he was still worried about him. Not worried that he would be harmed by the Clan Leader, but that he would be tormented by his own actions when he returned. No matter how he was, there was no way he would be okay after confronting and opposing his relatives. If Heeseong waited for him, it might provide some comfort.

“……”

Snow was still falling softly as he reached the front door. In his small puppy form, Heeseong blankly looked up at the night sky. In the past, he might have had gloomy thoughts like feeling there was no place for him in this world while gazing at the night sky. Now, his first thought was of Yoon Chi-young. He was concerned about him going out alone in the middle of the night.

‘Still, if he really loves me, he would show me everything…’

He hesitated, wondering if he should go look for Yoon Chi-young now. However, even that seemed unfeasible as it might interfere with Yoon Chi-young’s business. The puppy discontentedly looked ahead and tried making small pawprints in the snow piled up in front of the door. The sensation of the snow, cold enough to make him shiver, was immediately felt, making him lift his paw. As the night grew late, the temperature had dropped sharply, making it terribly cold even with a fur coat on.

Then, a shadow fell over the puppy’s body. Looking up in bewilderment, the puppy’s eyes widened.

‘Why did he come all the way here?’

Seeing the unexpected individual, the puppy froze like a small snowman.

In front of him was a familiar yet unfamiliar presence. It was the man Heeseong had seen at the meeting.

“What’s with this puppy… I thought it was a ball of tissues.”

It was Yoon Jin-young, Yoon Chi-young’s second older brother.

He was a sharp and stern-looking handsome man wearing glasses. His physique was half a hand’s width smaller than his younger brother Yoon Chi-young, and his tightly closed lips somehow seemed irritable. Perhaps his personality wasn’t very good either, as he was currently poking the puppy, smaller than his foot, with the top of his foot.

‘Oh, did this family sacrifice their humanity in exchange for being born with good looks?’

Heeseong, who had lived with a cannibalistic werewolf, wasn’t afraid of him, just annoyed. He thought he should treat him well on the surface since he was his lover’s brother, but he decided to just ignore him because he disliked his impolite behavior of pushing him with his foot and his sensitive-looking gray eyes.

When the puppy didn’t budge and just remained still, Yoon Jin-young grumbled fastidiously,

“What kind of puppy has no cuteness?”

‘What’s he on about?’

Heeseong pretended not to hear and casually scratched his ear with his hind leg. Seeing how it was itchy again, it seemed the time had come to ask Yoon Chi-young for a blissful ear cleaning. Come to think of it, even though his lover’s brother had come, Heeseong was only having such irrelevant thoughts.

Actually, Heeseong was distracted, not waiting for Yoon Chi-young. He kept looking around just in case, with a lingering feeling. Considering Yoon Chi-young’s personality, there was no way he would leave Heeseong in a dangerous environment, so it was strange that Yoon Jin-young had come this far.

As expected. Looking towards the entrance of the annex, he saw the organization members waiting with cautious expressions. Realizing he wasn’t alone, Heeseong felt relieved and tried to grasp the situation.

‘He must have entered forcibly, being stubborn.’

Looking closely at Yoon Jin-young’s face, he was definitely checking the reactions of the organization members standing behind him. He seemed to have received warnings from the organization members.

However, the organization members didn’t appear to be having much difficulty, just contemplating as they looked at Yoon Jin-young. Perhaps they were hesitating to forcibly drag him out because he was not only Yoon Chi-young’s brother but also a blood relative of the Clan Leader.

The organization members exchanged glances and showed Heeseong a single hand signal.

‘Weak.’

The puppy immediately understood why the organization members were troubled.

Yoon Chi-young’s organization members had quite a bit of decision-making power. Yoon Chi-young had such wise organization members by his side, and they had to have excellent judgment as they often judged other werewolves beside the Watcher. Perhaps they thought there would be little difference whether they forcibly stopped Yoon Jin-young or not, considering they let him in.

‘He’s also Yoon Chi-young’s brother, but he’s being mindful of his younger brother.’

Moreover, Yoon Jin-young couldn’t even properly talk to his younger brother at the meeting, and judging by his actions, it seemed he had many reservations about the Watcher. He would naturally be cautious in his actions as well.

‘I’ll just roughly stay as a puppy and send him away.’

Having reached a conclusion, Heeseong blankly looked ahead and waited only for Yoon Chi-young. The organization members also exchanged glances and returned to their waiting state. However, they were at a distance where they could rush to Heeseong at any time.

Perhaps Yoon Jin-young had come to meet his younger brother, but if there was only a single puppy, he might think it was a pet and just leave.

That would have been the case for a normal beastman. As expected, Yoon Chi-young’s brother was different.

“It’s cute… Should I raise it?”

Yelp…!

Yoon Jin-young swiftly lifted the puppy by the scruff of its neck. The startled puppy cried out as if screaming in pain. When Yoon Chi-young had gently carried him in his werewolf form, it didn’t hurt, but when this jerk suddenly grabbed and pulled the scruff of his neck, it felt like all the white fluff would be plucked out.

Yoon Jin-young examined the puppy, curled up in pain, by twirling it in midair, and grumbled crankily,

“Is this fully grown? How did they feed it for its belly to be so round?”

‘Fuc…king hell… I don’t want to transform into a human.’

The puppy thought, blinking back tears from the pain. Its small body curled up in a crescent shape, and its tail tucked between its legs.

Glaring at him as if to kill, Heeseong saw the organization members over Yoon Jin-young’s shoulder. They looked ready to rush over at any moment, but Heeseong shook his head to hold them back. If something went wrong, it might be revealed that he was Yoon Chi-young’s lover.

‘Just go away!’

It would be troublesome if Yoon Jin-young stayed like this when Heeseong thought he would leave after a bit. However, he didn’t want to transform into a human now. He also didn’t want it to be revealed that the small white puppy was the true form of the younger brother’s lover he had met at the gathering today. Heeseong wanted to appear to him as a reliable partner capable of taking responsibility for Yoon Chi-young.

Fortunately, Yoon Jin-young soon lowered Heeseong into his arms. Sitting cross-legged on the floor, he rapidly examined the small head of the puppy trembling lean. He seemed quite pleased, not letting go of Heeseong from his hand.

“When it has puppies, I should ask for one too.”

‘They would be your nephew, would I even give them?’

While Yoon Jin-young had maintained proper decorum at the meeting, his actions behind the scenes were utterly childish. His behavior seemed like coveting his brother’s toy. Heeseong glared at Yoon Jin-young in annoyance, then glimpsed urgency in his sharp eyes behind his glasses. They were eyes he often saw in people cornered at the casino. Heeseong knew in his bones that he shouldn’t get involved with such people. They had the eyes of those who would surely cause trouble.

In the meantime, the softly falling snow had now piled up to the point where the puppy couldn’t walk alone. The puppy waited for a chance and attempted to escape from Yoon Jin-young’s arms a few times by jumping out, but it was easily caught and returned to his arms. As expected of brothers, Yoon Jin-young was terribly persistent just like Yoon Chi-young.

‘Argh!’

“Why do you keep trying to run away?”

Yoon Jin-young, who had spoken rudely, rummaged through his pocket and took out a plump beef jerky. A jerky as long as the puppy’s body was placed whole in front of Heeseong.

“Here. Try eating it.”

‘…He must see me as a simple puppy.’

Although it was a relief, Heeseong carefully examined the jerky packaging just in case. It could have had poison on it, and he disliked dog treats. Fortunately, Yoon Jin-young opened a new one right in front of him. After confirming it was for human snack use, Heeseong hesitated for a moment, then snatched the jerky and bit into it like a beast.

‘Enticing with food is the same.’

Heeseong had a personality of not rejecting what was given to him. Moreover, he happened to be hungry, so he ate the jerky deliciously. His teeth were small, so he kept dropping it while trying to chew properly, but a savory beef flavor rose in his mouth with each bite. It was even more delicious as it was a delicacy he couldn’t usually eat. Yoon Chi-young always fed him soft and finely cut pieces, so he occasionally craved something like this.

“It’s really eating it?”

‘Then should I pretend to eat it?’

Mumbling while chewing the jerky, Yoon Jin-young stroked the puppy as if he found it quite cute. His touch was rather delicate like Yoon Chi-young’s.

However, the feeling was a bit different. While Yoon Chi-young cherished each strand of white fluff, Yoon Jin-young kneaded the puppy as a whole as if enjoying a hand toy. It was unpleasant enough that the puppy occasionally bared its teeth and bit Yoon Jin-young’s fingers while chewing the jerky, as a warning.

Then, Yoon Jin-young, who had been fiddling with the tip of the puppy’s tail, asked offhandedly,

“Do you like quizzes?”

‘What’s he on about?’

The puppy ignored him, busy chewing the jerky. It was preoccupied with biting and tearing the jerky, holding it firmly with its front paws.

“I’ll give you a quiz. If you get it right, I’ll give you one more jerky.”

‘He’s also just saying whatever he wants, like Yoon Chi-young.’

While the puppy was thinking absentmindedly, Yoon Jin-young twirled the puppy’s short tail with his finger and said,

“It’s a quiz about a mad werewolf. Try guessing who that werewolf is.”

Crunch, the puppy cut the jerky with its small teeth, ignoring the quiz. Even while easily biting off small pieces, the conversation continued.

“Long ago, when a mad werewolf was born, his father isolated the werewolf and trained him.”

‘What kind of quiz is this supposed to be?’

“The training was difficult, but the mad werewolf had three close friends who gave him affection, promising to escape together and a future…”

Gulp. The puppy finally swallowed a piece of the jerky. It was a slightly large piece, so it felt stuck in its throat. Unconcerned, the puppy busily chewed the jerky again. The story continued in Yoon Jin-young’s characteristic gentle voice.

“Actually, those friends were supervisors assigned by the father and greatly feared the mad werewolf. It’s a natural thing. After all, he was someone who periodically lost his mind and attacked others.”

“……?”

Sensing something strange, Heeseong put down the jerky and raised his head. Something felt déjà vu. The story of the mad werewolf and the harsh training. The father who tried to control him, and the despised werewolf….

It might be the story of Yoon Chi-young.

The puppy’s eyes fiercely narrowed, and one folded ear stood up sharply. It even dropped the jerky it had been holding in its mouth onto Yoon Jin-young’s lap.

Seeing that reaction as interesting, Yoon Jin-young held one of the puppy’s front paws as if shaking hands and spoke gleefully,

“So, when the friends tried to dispose of the mad werewolf to survive, the mad werewolf noticed and became enraged, biting off the friends’ arms and eating them. After becoming a Watcher, he even dethroned the father from the position of Clan Leader.”

“……”

“The friends he had known for 4 years and the parents who tried to correct him.”

‘…So what?’

Guessing it was Yoon Chi-young’s story, Heeseong felt angry as if it had happened to him. If he had been betrayed by the friends he had poured his heart and affection into, just as Heeseong had been betrayed by his brother… Everything would have felt futile. To the point of only thinking about revenge.

Then, pushing up his glasses, Yoon Jin-young asked mockingly,

“Now, who do you think that cannibalistic werewolf is?”

‘…Damn it.’

Heeseong finally understood Yoon Jin-young’s intentions.

Yoon Jin-young had known Heeseong’s true form from the beginning. Yet he treated him like a dog, enticing him with jerky, and arbitrarily revealed the past Yoon Chi-young had tried to hide.

It wasn’t the behavior one should show to their younger brother’s partner who had come. Heeseong’s face hardened with anger.

“Our new family member, I heard your true form is a very small puppy… Just the right size for Yoon Chi-young to carefreely give affection to.”

Yoon Jin-young spoke while poking the puppy with his fingertip as if handling something trivial. Heeseong glared at Yoon Jin-young as if to kill him, gritting his teeth. However, Yoon Jin-young just smiled brightly as if he found it quite cute. The siblings had similar smiles, but unlike Yoon Chi-young who was simply beautiful, his smile seemed somewhat arrogant.

For now, the puppy calmly used its head.

‘Why is he telling me such things?’

In any case, Heeseong wasn’t bothered at all even if he knew Yoon Chi-young was a cannibalistic werewolf. He had already guessed that Yoon Chi-young was likely a real cannibalistic werewolf. When he first saw him during the pheromone shock, he had been completely convinced.

‘Yoon Chi-young must have lived suffering from pheromone shock.’

His brother, who should have been a supportive figure, had come to spread rumors about such a tragic incident first and even came to disparage his younger brother’s lover. Heeseong felt genuinely disgusted by him. In front of his younger brother, the Watcher, he couldn’t even properly speak out of fear, yet he went around badmouthing him behind his back like this. Heeseong had seen many such two-faced people at the casino. People who deceived and lured others, revealing their true colors in front of money. They were the type Heeseong never wanted to get involved with.

Unaware of Heeseong’s turned heart, Yoon Jin-young brought the jerky the puppy had dropped back to its mouth. This time, the puppy didn’t even glance at the jerky and pushed it away, hopping down from his lap onto the floor. It no longer wanted to converse with Yoon Jin-young.

“You might also get eaten soon.”

Did he come all the way here just to make such a threat? The puppy turned to look at Yoon Jin-young, fully revealing its dumbfounded expression.

A mere threat was nothing to Heeseong, who had been through all sorts of things at the casino. Moreover, he knew how to uniquely release Yoon Chi-young’s pheromones and return him to normal, so it wasn’t particularly scary. If he had truly been afraid of the cannibalistic werewolf, Heeseong would have run away from Yoon Chi-young’s side long ago.

Feeling it wasn’t even worth conversing anymore, the puppy turned around to enter the room.

Thud.

At that moment, Yoon Jin-young dropped something in front of the puppy. It wasn’t jerky like before, but a thick envelope of money.

“I’m not expecting much from a puppy.”

“……”

“Unlike the crazy werewolf, as long as it’s someone I can somewhat communicate with…”

As he spoke, he pushed the money envelope closer. The contents seemed quite hefty. Following its interest, the puppy’s tail stood up high, and one ear twitched.

Heeseong sat in place for now. He decided to listen to him a bit more.

Smiling satisfactorily, Yoon Jin-young spoke as if doing a favor.

“From now on, just report to me periodically about Yoon Chi-young’s activities and whether the family is monitoring him.”

‘…He wants me to be his snitch?’

So he had come to entice him. Heeseong finally understood precisely why Yoon Jin-young had come. The puppy’s eyes turned triangular.

‘Does this jerk think I look that easy?’

Actually, it made sense. After all, Heeseong was the closest to the Watcher and a penniless puppy. He looked like an easy target to entice with money to anyone.

Moreover, considering he knew Heeseong’s true form, he seemed to have gathered quite a bit of information. It meant he knew how to use his head that much. Heeseong thought this guy was also a purebred werewolf.

The puppy fell into contemplation for a moment. That appearance was fully revealed in the action of rolling its black eyes. The puppy flicked its tail once and slightly lifted the opening of the money envelope with its front paw to check the amount. Inside, yellow 50,000 won bills were tightly packed.

20 million won.

Having lived at the casino, Heeseong gauged the amount with a single glance. Without even a change in expression.

Then, rolling its eyeballs slightly, it glanced to the side. It saw Yoon Jin-young impatiently tapping his knee with his finger. Moreover, looking at his expression above that, Yoon Jin-young was nervously observing Heeseong’s reaction.

Heeseong fully utilized his 5 years of experience working at the casino.

I have the upper hand in this game.

The puppy, having reached a conclusion, immediately showed a reaction.

Thud.

As if displeased, the puppy pushed the money envelope with its front paw. It even turned its head away and lay sprawled on its side. As if baring its pink belly.

In the humiliating situation, Yoon Jin-young gritted his teeth. It was terribly embarrassing for him to be negotiating with a one-day puppy among the puppys.

Still, it was the lover the Watcher had brought to a formal meeting for the first time. Moreover, Yoon Jin-young desperately needed a snitch because he had been secretly using the werewolf clan’s funds. He had to avoid the Watcher’s eyes at all costs.

Yoon Jin-young started enticing the puppy again.

“…I’ll add a bit more and give you an extra 200 each time you provide information.”

To those words, the puppy showed only one reaction. It wagged its short tail once as if interested.

“A mere puppy…”

Yoon Jin-young glared at the puppy, raising the veins on his sensitive face and neck. The fist-sized thing had an immense greed for money. He wanted to threaten the puppy, but then the tiny thing might get scared and scurry away to report to the Watcher. Yoon Jin-young had to prepare somehow, as much as he feared the Watcher.

“…I’ll give you double now and hand over 500 each time you provide information.”

Thud. Another thick envelope of money was placed in front of the puppy. Now the thickness was about the size of the puppy’s body.

The puppy, which had been agonizing, slightly raised its head to gauge the amount and seemed to have made a decision.

Woof!

The puppy nodded its head and, as a sign of the contract, pressed its damp nose bridge once on the back of Yoon Jin-young’s hand. It was a sign of trust commonly used among beastmen.

Barely catching his breath, Yoon Jin-young smiled, subtly revealing his fangs. As expected, it was easy to persuade a rootless mutt. There was no way enticement with money wouldn’t work.

“…Contact me at the number written on the envelope. Make sure to do it once every half month.”

Woof.

The puppy, answering halfheartedly, bit one of the money envelopes and dragged it into the house. Yoon Jin-young looked at the sight as if dumbfounded. The tiny thing was quite clever.

However, regardless of how the other party viewed it, the puppy calmly moved the rest of the money envelopes and barked once at Yoon Jin-young as if telling him to get lost now.

Woof!

“Right now, we just happened to run into each other and had a simple exchange of greetings.”

The puppy nodded as if telling him not to worry.

Its expression looked sullen, but its tail was rapidly wagging. It was clearly a serious deal, but Yoon Jin-young didn’t like that excited-looking tail at all.

As a final sign of threat, Yoon Jin-young locked eyes with the puppy for a long time. In the wild, making eye contact meant a challenge and threat. Since it was a small puppy, he expected it to be easily overpowered and show its tail between its legs.

“Remember that the Watcher is most sensitive to betrayal.”

It meant its life would be in danger if this matter was discovered.

However, even at the quiet words, the puppy scratched its folded ear with its hind leg again and ran into the room.

Yoon Jin-young turned around, feeling somewhat deflated. Still, it was fortunate that he could plant a snitch next to the Watcher.

‘…Even if the Watcher finds out, that traitorous dog bastard will be taken care of.’

In any case, Yoon Jin-young was in a position that couldn’t be easily touched as a blood relative of the Clan Leader. Having a backup was a huge gain. Although he was at a loss because the budget was larger than expected….

Still, he would somehow avoid the Watcher’s annoying eyes. Yoon Jin-young left the courtyard quietly, feeling reassured. Footprints formed on the snow with each of his steps.

***
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Heeseong went inside and transformed into his human form.

Rising with a smooth, bare white body, Heeseong quickly put on a white nightgown. His expression looked rushed yet quite excited. After inserting his recklessly wagging tail into the tail hole of the nightgown, Heeseong squatted in front of the living room table and counted the amount of money again.

’40 million won…!’

He finally had some money.

It was an amount he would have had to work tightly at the casino for over a year to earn. Heeseong busily wagged his white tail as he counted the 40 million won over and over. He was happy and reassured to finally have some funds.

At that moment, the organization members who had seen Yoon Jin-young leave came looking for Heeseong. The two members checked if the puppy was alright, and upon seeing him handling a large sum, asked in surprise,

“Where did this money come from?”

“Yoon Chi-young’s brother gave it to me.”

The members’ faces hardened. They knew Yoon Jin-young wasn’t the type to take a loss and that he was the kind to cunningly scheme. If he had handed money to the young and pure Heeseong, there must have been a condition.

Worried, Ji Young-bae examined the puppy with suspicious eyes and asked,

“Did you perhaps make a deal?”

Heeseong nodded as if it were obvious and neatly divided the money into 5 million won stacks. He had an attitude of not caring about the members at all.

“I agreed to monitor Yoon Chi-young’s activities and periodically pass on information to him.”

At Heeseong’s excited words, Ji Young-bae’s face turned ashen.

He knew the Watcher’s tendencies better than anyone as he followed him. The Watcher was particularly merciless when it came to betrayal. That’s why he had to save the innocent puppy.

For the first time, Ji Young-bae spoke to Heeseong with strict eyes.

“Do you know that’s an act of betraying the director?”

“……?”

Heeseong’s hand, which had been rapidly counting the money, stopped.

Finally laying his puppy ears back, Heeseong raised his head. His round, black eyes were slightly furrowed as if asking what nonsense he was talking about.

Heeseong spoke, delinquently twitching one ear.

“Young-bae hyung. I’m going to use this money to buy Yoon Chi-young something delicious.”

“But the money was obtained by selling the director’s information through the current deal…”

Heeseong cut him off as if it were absurd.

“I collected it.”

“……”

“Yoon Chi-young will like it too, since he now has a real excuse to deal with his brother and also got money, right?”

The puppy, who had gotten up from his spot, put the neatly organized money in the annex’s safe. He didn’t forget to prevent the members from seeing the password settings. Although his true form was clearly a puppy, he had an attitude of having handled a lot of money before. It was natural, considering he had worked at the casino.

The members looked at him somewhat unfamiliarly but refrained from saying anything more for now. As those who moved alongside the Watcher, they could tolerate the puppy’s delinquent behavior.

Still, Ji Young-bae asked about the part that worried him the most, in case Heeseong faced any repercussions.

“How did you leave evidence of the contract?”

“I pressed my nose bridge.”

Ji Young-bae nodded as if that was enough. It was a verbal 