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The rain followed me for a week.

Every time I left my dorm, the sky opened up. It felt like a pathetic fallacy so obvious even my literature professors would’ve rolled their eyes. My life had become a series of damp socks and avoiding Professor Thorne’s office hours.

I didn’t avoid him because I wanted to. My body had other ideas.

Since that moment in his office, the low pull in my abdomen had become a constant hum. It was a physical awareness, like a toothache you can’t stop probing with your tongue. I’d catch his scent—or rather, the absence of it—in a crowded hallway, and my knees would go weak. Once, I saw him from across the library courtyard, talking to another professor, and a wave of heat flashed through me so intense I had to lean against a stone pillar. My nipples hardened painfully against my bra, and slickness gathered between my legs. In the middle of the damn day. It was humiliating.

My Omega nature, which I’d suppressed since puberty with a cocktail of cheap blockers and sheer willpower, was waking up. And it had fixated on the one man who shouldn’t—couldn’t—trigger it.

On Friday, I had no choice. My grade in Advanced Arcane Theory depended on a one-on-one tutorial. I stood outside his tower office door, my fist raised to knock, my heart trying to escape my ribcage.

“Come in, Ms. Vance.”

His voice came through the heavy wood. Of course he knew I was here. I pushed the door open.

The office was warmer than last time, a small fire crackling in the hearth despite the modern heating system. Thorne stood by a bookshelf, pulling down a thick, cloth-bound volume. He wore a simple black sweater and dark trousers today, and the casualness of it was somehow more intimidating than his usual professorial armor.

“Sit,” he said, not looking at me. “We’re discussing temporal anchors in practice today. Not theory.”

I sank into the leather chair. It still held a memory of warmth. Had he been sitting here? The thought sent another inappropriate pulse through me. I crossed my legs tightly.

“An anchor,” he began, turning and leaning against his desk again, mirroring our first encounter, “is not chosen. It chooses you. It’s a moment that hooks into the fabric of your being. For most, it’s a first kiss. A loss. A triumph.” He placed the book on the desk between us. “For those of us who work with time, it must be something... stronger. Something that can withstand the pull of paradox.”

“What’s yours?” The question slipped out, bold and stupid.

His winter-grey eyes locked onto mine. For a long moment, he said nothing. The fire popped. “A silence,” he said finally, his voice so low I had to strain to hear it. “The moment between knowing something will happen and it happening. The stretched-out second before the crash.”

A shiver that had nothing to do with cold traced my spine. “That’s... bleak.”

“It’s honest.” He pushed the book toward me. “Open it. Page 42.”

The book was a journal, handwritten in a spidery, archaic script. The page showed a complex diagram of interlocking circles and runes, titled “The Binding of Resonance.”

“This is a Null’s journal,” Thorne said softly.

My head snapped up. “Nulls are a myth. A bogeyman story Alphas tell to scare Betas.”

“Are they?” He took a step closer. The hum in my core intensified, becoming a throb. “What if I told you they’re real? That a Null isn’t an Alpha without scent, but a vacuum. A break in the dynamic system. Their touch doesn’t command. It... unmakes. And then remakes.”

My breath caught. His words were weaving a spell in the air between us, thick with implication. “Why are you telling me this?”

“Because you smell of fear and honeysuckle, Elara,” he whispered, and the use of my first name was a shockwave. “And beneath that, like lightning on wet stone. Your Omega scent is leaking through your blockers. It’s been leaking since you first walked into my lecture.”

Terror, sharp and cold, doused the heat for a second. He knew. He’d always known. I scrambled to my feet, the chair scraping loudly. “I have to go.”

“You can’t.” He didn’t move to stop me, but his words were a wall. “The university has a mandatory dynamic disclosure policy. An undisclosed Omega in the Arcane Theory program? With your family’s political enemies on the Board of Governors?” He shook his head slowly. “They’d strip your scholarship. Your family would lock you away until they could contract you to the highest Alpha bidder.”

I stood frozen, my chest heaving. He’d laid my worst nightmare bare with clinical precision. “What do you want?” My voice was a broken thing.

“I want to know,” he said, closing the distance between us in one smooth stride, “what happens when a storm meets a vacuum.”

He didn’t touch me. He didn’t need to. The air around him changed. The absence of scent became an active force, a pulling sensation not just in my gut but across my skin. My own scent—honeysuckle and ozone—flooded the room, thick and cloying. A whimper escaped my throat.

“Your dynamic is a part of your magic,” he murmured, his eyes tracing the flush he could no doubt see spreading across my chest and neck. “You’ve been choking it. No wonder your practical work is erratic. You’re trying to channel a river while building a dam across it.”

Tears of frustration and shame pricked my eyes. “I don’t want it. I never asked for it.”

“What you want is irrelevant.” Finally, he lifted a hand. He didn’t touch my face, but his fingers hovered a hair’s breadth from my cheek. I felt it
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