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Attraction between the sexes develops in several stages, some more obvious than others. It usually begins with visual attraction, that immediate impression we form when we first see someone. From there, communication becomes important. The way a person speaks, listens, and connects with you can deepen that initial interest or quickly diminish it.

As people grow closer, another, often overlooked factor comes into play: scent. Not perfume or cologne, but a person’s natural smell. This is something we rarely think about consciously, yet it can strongly influence how we feel about someone. At this stage, you may find yourself drawn to or repelled by a person without clearly understanding why.

Scent seems to operate on a more instinctive level. You might genuinely like someone’s appearance and personality, but if their natural smell doesn’t feel right to you, it can create a subtle barrier that is difficult to overcome. In many cases, this alone can determine whether a relationship develops further or not.

For someone like me, with a particularly sensitive sense of smell, this aspect becomes even more significant. What might be a minor detail for others can be a decisive factor, shaping attraction in a way that feels both natural and unavoidable.

*  *  *
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I am Frank. I had just finished my Master’s degree in architecture and started working at a large firm in uptown. It was my first week, and everything still felt new. The building, the people, the quiet sense that something important in my life had just begun.

That morning, I stepped into the lobby and saw the lift doors already open. Instinctively, I quickened my pace, not wanting to wait for the next one. Just as I reached it, the doors began to close.

A slender hand appeared and stopped them.

They slid open again, revealing a woman standing inside. She looked directly at me. For a brief moment, I simply stood there, caught off guard. She was striking, not in an exaggerated way, but with a kind of natural elegance that made everything else seem to fade.

The doors began to close again.

“Are you coming?” she asked, her voice calm, slightly amused, as if she was used to this sort of reaction.

I snapped out of it, muttered an apology, and stepped inside.

But the moment didn’t end there.

The lift was fairly full, and I found myself standing close to her. She must have been in a hurry as well. There was a faint trace of perfume, something light and refined, but beneath it was something else. Her natural scent. Warm, subtle, and unexpectedly captivating.

It caught me off guard.

I became acutely aware of it, of her presence, of the small space we all shared. Without really thinking, I took a deeper breath. Then another. It was involuntary, like trying to understand something without words.

She glanced at me briefly, perhaps thinking I had been running to catch the lift, slightly out of breath.

My floor came and went. I didn’t move. I told myself it was curiosity. Maybe it was. Or maybe it was something less rational.

Eventually, she stepped out, and I followed, keeping a polite distance. She walked with purpose, greeting the receptionist of a nearby office before disappearing into the back.

A law firm.

I hesitated for a second, then stepped inside. The receptionist looked up at me with a polite smile. I asked, trying to sound casual, who the woman was.

“One of our lawyers,” she said. “Miss Kassy.”

I thanked her, left, and made my way back to my own office. But my mind wasn’t on work anymore.

Something had shifted. What began as an ordinary morning had turned into something else entirely. And whether I fully understood it or not, I knew one thing for certain.

I was about to go on a mission.

*  *  *
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Over the following weeks, I began to pay attention to Kassy. At first it was casual, or at least that’s what I told myself. But gradually, it became more deliberate. I noticed when she arrived in the morning, when she left in the afternoon, and most importantly, when she took her lunch break.

That became the anchor of my day.

Whenever possible, I arranged my own schedule to match hers. I would arrive at the café just before she did and choose a table where I could see her without being too obvious. At least, that was the intention. Whether I actually succeeded in being subtle is another question.

At some point, I’m sure she noticed.

It’s difficult to hide repeated coincidence. Two people crossing paths once or twice is chance. More than that, it starts to look like intention. Still, nothing was said. We simply began to recognize each other. A glance that lingered a moment longer than necessary. A small, polite smile when our eyes met.

Something quiet was forming. Not a connection yet, but an awareness.

I had also looked her up online. Her firm’s website listed a short profile for each employee, so I learned a few basic things about her professional background. Beyond that, I kept my curiosity within reasonable limits. I didn’t want to turn interest into intrusion, even if the line between the two can blur more easily than one likes to admit.

From what I could tell, she seemed to live independently. No obvious signs of a partner, no one regularly meeting her after work. But these were just observations, not conclusions.

What mattered more was what was happening in those small, repeated moments. The familiarity. The unspoken recognition. The sense that we were, slowly and without words, becoming part of each other’s daily landscape.

Everything, it seemed, was moving forward. Or at least, that’s how it felt.

*  *  *
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Then one morning, when we met in the lift and there was nobody else, she turned to me and asked me straight out:

“Are you stalking me?”

She said it with a smile, so she was not angry, at least not yet. Our lift was very fast and there was not much time to reply.

“I’m Frank,” I said quickly. “Something like that. Can we meet for lunch and I’ll tell you everything in the cafeteria?”

“12:30,” she said without hesitation.

“OK.”

The doors opened and she left, just like that.

When we met again later, we filled our trays together and sat down. At first we just started eating and I kept quiet, not sure how to begin.

Then she looked at me.

“Alright, so what is that all about? Almost three times a day there are those so-called coincidences. When I come, when I go, and when I go for lunch. You are always there. And you watch me.”

I leaned back.

“I work with the architects on the floor above you. The first day I met you in the lift, I was standing close to you because it was full. That’s when I noticed your scent.”

She interrupted immediately.

“Hold on. I had just had a shower before I left. I couldn’t have been smelly.”

I laughed, maybe a bit too loudly.

“I don’t mean that. Not at all. I mean... I smelled YOU.”

She looked at me, now really unsure what to think.

“Let me explain,” I said. “I have a bit of a particular condition. My sense of smell is overdeveloped. I notice scents much more intensely than most people. And what I




















[image: ]





























[image: ]

























[image: ]
















[image: ]



























[image: ]








































[image: ]






























[image: ]







































[image: ]







[image: ]
















[image: ]


















[image: ]












d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
)@J@
// / /;L/M (/ // &)

A Contemporary Romance About Attractlon,
___ Pheromones, and Unexpected Love






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





