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  Chapter 57

  Until Isaac fell asleep, Barett didn't leave his side, leaving the little boy on the bed and covering him with his dinosaur blanket.



Only after confirming that Isaac was sleeping comfortably, Barett went down to the kitchen where Aiden was.



"Is he asleep yet?" Aiden asked when he saw Barett.



"Yes."



"The good thing about being a little kid is that they forgive easily, they can forget everything if you treat them with love, there is almost no resentment," Aiden said as he put away the dishes Isaac had used.



"That doesn't mean that they are insensitive to what is happening around them, it was a surprise that Isaac despised you from the beginning, he didn't know who you were, but he could still feel that it was that man who abandoned him and caused him so much pain."



"However, he was able to relax being by your side because somehow he felt you were a part of him, and he allowed you to get close enough to fall asleep in your arms," Aiden continued.



"... I had no idea it was something so horrible, otherwise I wouldn't have let it happen," Barett said.



Remembering the state of those babies and children in the hospital, thinking that Isaac had to go through the same thing, was a torture that repeated itself in his mind.



"You simply didn't care," Aiden interrupted.



"It wasn't important to you because we are both recessive omegas, how could someone as perfect as you care about the son of a recessive omega? Oh, I forgot, the son of a recessive male omega."



"... You can blame me for everything, I deserve it, but now everything belongs to them," Barett said, approaching Aiden.



"Ha! Are you referring to the big fuss that was on TV? Not everything is solved with money, can you do something to remedy the pain my son had to go through?"



Aiden turned to look at the alpha behind him.



"... He is my son too," Barett expressed, looking Aiden directly in the eye.



Aiden looked at him, blinking in disbelief at his words, and started laughing.



"Your son? If I remember correctly, he is not your son, there are documents that confirm it and also a DNA test, it is impossible for him to be your son," Aiden stressed.



He had the documents he had signed that day, they were very well kept, a document that disassociated them from this man.



Barett remained silent, there was not even a DNA test, but there was a document that released him from all paternal obligation to the child.



"That doesn't prove anything, he is my son, it is a bond that cannot be easily broken," Barett said without taking his eyes off Aiden.



"How do you think a bond is formed? What is being a father to you? You can't come now and easily say that Isaac is your son, I won't allow it, you made the decision to abandon the child from the beginning, and now he doesn't need you because he has me."



"... There is a solution for everything, I can remedy the damage I did…"



"Then do it, go back in time and prevent him from going through all that pain, prevent him from suffering, prevent his tears, do it and maybe then you can have the right to call yourself his father," Aiden spoke until he was breathless, remembering that moment was always painful, now Isaac was better and he wouldn't have to go through that ever again.



"What would have happened if I hadn't arrived? What would have happened to the child? I'm sure you wouldn't have done anything, maybe Isaac wouldn't be here now, and you would have gone on with your life as if nothing had happened," Aiden said, leaving the alpha speechless.



"What were you doing while my son was going through all that pain? Of course, I already know, you were busy sleeping with all those people, living a fun life full of debauchery," Aiden continued.



If he hadn't come into this world in the body of this man who was going through this difficult situation, Isaac's fate would have been different, as would Michael's, who was implicated in this problem.



"We don't need your money, I don't want to be involved in anything that has to do with your family, and don't forget, he is not your son, he is only mine, for you he is just a child you kindly sponsor, you have no right over him, we are just a family of two, and if someday my son and I make the decision to start a family, you can be sure that it will not be with you, never, the only reason we stay here is because of the laboratory, if it wasn't for that, we wouldn't have to see you every day," Aiden finished saying everything he had to say, left the kitchen passing by Barett's side and went up to his son's room.



A strong torrent of pheromones filled the kitchen, a pheromone full of despair.





  Chapter 58

  An Alpha can quickly accumulate pheromones when in a state of desperation.



With Barett's strong temperament, controlling himself was not an easy task.



He could lose his mind at any moment, this situation was out of his control as it was the first time he felt this way.



Barett left the mansion that same night, an Alpha in his natural state spreading pheromones uncontrollably was something that no one could bear, especially a recessive omega and a small omega child.



There were only two ways to release the accumulated pheromones of an Alpha: unite his body with that of an omega, or release the pheromone through a fierce confrontation with others.



The first option was not even in his deepest thoughts, he would not take it even if it was his last resort; the second option would make him appear as a beast in front of the two people who were important to him.



Barett drove to a special center where Alphas who did not follow any of the previous options were housed.



A large establishment with several rooms reinforced with strong metal that could contain an Alpha.



Barett entered one of these rooms and did not come out for several days.



"Isolation chamber?"



"Yes, Mr. Durov has been in that place for several days now, I did not receive orders, but I wanted you to know," explained the assistant.



"Wow, he may be a great dominant Alpha, but he is very fragile, like a glass," Aiden remarked.



Since that day, Barett had not appeared at the mansion, he did not imagine that this was the reason.



The assistant waited for Aiden to say something, he was very worried about the state of his boss, seeing them, the assistant thought that everything was fine inside the mansion, but apparently that was not the case.



"Is there anything else?" Aiden asked, setting aside the issue.



"... No, but I thought that you... maybe... maybe..."



"What's wrong?"



"I thought that if you went to meet Mr. Durov, he might feel better and come out of that place," as he spoke, the assistant's eyes filled with a few tears.



He wiped them immediately and looked at Aiden expectantly.



Isaac was also there, sitting beside his dad.



He did not see the tall man who always gave him vegetables and missed him a little.



"Mom," said little Isaac, taking Aiden's hand.



"He is fine, don't worry, he is just getting what he deserves," Aiden said to his young son.



That Barett punished himself, either by inflicting pain on himself or damaging his mental health, was something that did not worry him, on the contrary, it was perfect to study this Alpha's behavior in this situation.



"Keep me informed if he does anything out of the ordinary, this is interesting," Aiden said to the assistant.



Aiden was a strange omega, attractive and striking with an aura that invited you to want to know more about him, but he was cruel, he seemed to only feel affection for his son, that was how the assistant saw him.



The essence of a person is always present regardless of whether the body was not theirs, as in the case of Aiden.



Some people might find him interesting, others were cautious about approaching him, and others simply ran away when they saw him.



In this case, being in this new body, the aura emanating from Aiden became attractive to certain people, especially for Alphas looking for something new.



After seeing the omega wreak havoc at the conference with bravery and clear pride, several of the Alphas present began to seek him out, asking for his information from the research center, some even came to the house provided by the research center where Aiden used to live.



They wanted to have him, take possession of him, and they were not going to give up until they got him.



Mrs. Iria kept busy managing the companies due to her son's sudden absence.



Carlota, on the other hand, was in a state of exasperation, with no new date for the engagement party, no sign of Barett, and a large sum of money sent as compensation from the alpha. Her nerves and anger reached a breaking point.



All because of that omega, she hated the fact that he had appeared, ruining her life completely, and bringing along that infamous child.



She saw the opportunity to get rid of him through these alphas who were looking for him.



With the help of her assistants, Carlota sent a letter on behalf of Aiden to these men asking for information about each one to choose from.



She emphasized that they must have a good fortune to be able to lead a comfortable life.



Several folders with information of each 'suitor' were sent to a specific address.



"How can they find him attractive?, they all must be crazy," she said to herself as she saw the large number of folders that were sent.



On a cloudy morning, Aiden received a large package filled with several folders containing information of different alphas and betas that had arrived at the mansion.



"What is this?, candidates for experimentation?", Aiden took one of the folders, the photo, data, fortune of an unknown Alpha, were well written.



What stood out the most was the large fortune written visibly.



There was a letter on top of those folders, Aiden opened it and started laughing loudly.









"It seems they plan to marry me off to one of these men," he said in a playful tone.



"Whom should I choose?", Aiden asked his young son who was looking at the folders with curiosity.



Every situation became more amusing, it was amusing to see how far people could go when they felt cornered.



  Chapter 59

  When he was ready, Aiden sent the design of the auto-injector to Caden's mom as promised. 



Aiden prepared a large quantity of medication for the omega children and teenagers who were already taking the suppressor and took them to the orphanage where the original owner of the body had grown up.



The babies and omega children from orphanages were the ones who suffered the most from not having their parents present. Some were lucky enough to find, among the volunteers, someone compatible to receive their pheromones and not have to go through that horrible treatment at the hospital, but most were not so lucky.



Along with several guards, Aiden arrived at the orphanage. Several children were running around the yard playing and laughing happily; most of them were omegas, a few betas, and some recessive alphas.



As time passed, and with the improvement of his health, recognizing the omega and alpha genders became easier, almost commonplace.



Each emanated a different aura. While sensing the scent of the pheromone helped to identify them easily, if one looked closely, one could see the aura that covered them, like a phosphorescent coating.



In omegas and recessive alphas, this coating was more opaque, while in dominant omegas and alphas, this coating tended to be more colorful.



"Aiden?" called a warm voice.



An elderly woman approached Aiden as soon as she saw him. It had been several years since the young omega had left the orphanage to seek a better future for himself and the children at the orphanage.



"Of course, it's you. I could recognize you anywhere."



"Hello, it's good to see you," Aiden greeted. He had no memories of this woman; he only saw a fleeting memory of the orphanage when he was in the hospital.



"It's good to see you. You look a little different, but I'm glad you're doing well," the woman said.



Aiden had had a warm look since he was a child. Now, as an adult, his face was different. He didn't have the warmth he used to, but rather looked somewhat fierce.



"Thank you, things have been a bit turbulent, but I'm here as promised," Aiden said with a smile.



After a brief explanation of how to use the medications, Aiden asked that it be kept secret for now.



Since the children at the orphanage were in poor health, several of the caregivers had knowledge of basic hospital care, and there were also two nurses on staff, which was convenient.



"Won't you get in trouble for this?" the woman asked.



"Don't worry about that. Don't you have anything to say? Showing up suddenly with this is not something common," Aiden questioned.



While he was giving the explanation, the elderly woman and other caregivers said nothing; they just listened attentively without objecting at any time.



"You know how these things are; we lost many babies because of that treatment. When you left, you said you would bring a solution, and here it is. Why wouldn't we trust you?"



Aiden smiled as he heard her words. They were good people. It would be no surprise if the previous owner of the body was a kind person.



"So that you don't have any problems with any institution, the best option would be to declare that people have been found whose pheromones are compatible with the babies. I will come and visit them to check that everything is okay," Aiden indicated.



This place was forgotten; hardly anyone cared. It was people's donations that kept it going. It had an advantage in that respect.



"All right, that's what we'll do," the woman said.



"I almost forgot, there's something you need to see."



The woman led him to the back of the building. They entered a warehouse where there was a large quantity of food, clothing, winter clothing, blankets, and all the basic necessities.



"A man came by some time ago. He was a very handsome Alpha. He brought all this with him. He checked the whole place and said he would send some people to do some repairs. At first, I was a little wary because he always had a serious look on his face, but when I mentioned you, his face changed completely, and he listened attentively to everything I said about you. He looked like you were very important to him. You must know him, so please give him my thanks again."



Apart from that, the man had left a large sum of money to cover any kind of expense. It was a surprise and a blessing for them. The harsh winter was near, and they would not have to go through the difficult hardships again.



Clearly, that man was Barett. 



Aiden hadn't heard any of this from him. Maybe he wanted to keep his good deed a secret, or maybe it was just a coincidence. 



This was going to be a harsh winter. Aiden saw Barett's action with this orphanage as timely.



Before leaving, the woman handed him an old notebook that Aiden had forgotten the day he left the orphanage.



Once inside the car, Aiden looked through the notebook. It contained the dreams of the child who once inhabited his body, some drawings, some poems copied from some book, and a very well-pasted photograph on the sheet of paper.



The photograph was of a beautiful field of dandelions.



...... 



Before returning to the mansion, Aiden went to the center where Barett was. As expected, they forbade him entry.



"I was just curious," he muttered outside the building. 



It had been several days since the alpha had remained in this place. He had no news of him, which was unsettling. 



As he stood outside looking at the large building, the assistant came out at that moment and was surprised to see Aiden there. 



He had been attending almost every day to see how his boss was doing. Barett just stayed there, inside the reinforced room, completely shattered from the alpha taking out all the frustration he carried inside. 



"Don't move, I'll get the boss right now," said the assistant, and ran back in. 



He knocked on the door several times, but it did not open. Desperate, the assistant shouted at the top of his lungs. 



"Mr. Aiden has received several marriage proposals!" 



The door opened instantly, revealing the great Alpha full of fury. 





  Chapter 60

  With a loud bang, Barett stormed out of the building. His head was filled with thoughts repeating over and over again. What the assistant had just said was like a bomb that had completely blown his mind.



During the days he was away from the mansion, those vultures would seize the opportunity to circle, looking for prey. He couldn't bear the thought of that happening. Aiden's words about 'forming a new family' filled his mind with destructive thoughts. He wouldn't allow it, and if he had to destroy everyone, he would. 



Once outside the building, he encountered the man who had occupied his thoughts all these days. Those beautiful eyes looked at him curiously.



"You look terrible," 



It was the first thing he heard him say. Every thought until now was eclipsed by Aiden's presence. 



His mere presence was enough to calm his turbulent thoughts.



Barett approached Aiden, an omega who had become a significant part of his life.



He had no idea how to behave around him, but now he only wanted to do one thing. Like a child, Barett rested his head on Aiden's shoulder, taking in his sweet scent. He wrapped his arms around him a little awkwardly and began rubbing his face against the omega's neck. 



"I feel like I just picked up a stray dog," Aiden said, allowing the alpha to hug him.



"... Who sent those proposals?"



"Ha ha ha ha ha"



…*…



It was evident that Barett hadn't slept properly as he had large dark circles under his eyes.



Isaac looked at him in confusion. The man who was always neat and well-groomed was now a mess.



"Hello, little one," Barett greeted him.



This was his little son, with the same beautiful eyes as Aiden, a little omega to whom he owed a great deal.



As Isaac continued to look at him with distrust, Barett thought it best to wash up and get dressed properly. It was an embarrassment to present himself like this in front of these two people. 



But he stopped midway when he noticed what Isaac was holding.



Several colored pencils were scattered on the sofa along with some papers that had several colored scribbles on them.



Scattered on the rug were several folders with different photographs, each with stickers pasted on them.



"What's that?" Barett asked.



"Those are my marriage proposals," Aiden said casually.



Barett stopped to look at Aiden, who was standing calmly beside him.



"What?" Aiden questioned.



Without thinking, Barett walked over to the folders and memorized every single person in the photographs.



He watched Isaac, who was holding the colored pencils, and smiled at him proudly.



"Well done, now we're going to do something more fun."



A large paper shredder was installed in the back garden of the mansion.



"I didn't know that was inside the mansion," Michael said, observing all the commotion. 



"It's a big mansion, after all," replied Aiden, who was holding Isaac.



Full of fury, Barett threw every single folder into the shredder, one by one.



Not satisfied, he picked up the scraps of paper that were left and incinerated them.



As if that wasn't enough, he collected all the ashes and had them dumped in a remote location outside the city.



"It would have been better if he had recycled it," Michael opined, watching the bodyguard leave with the ashes from the papers.



Satisfied, Barett approached the two people watching him in the garden. 



"All done," he said proudly. 



Isaac smiled when he saw the alpha and asked to be held by him.



Barett immediately picked him up. Both looked at Aiden with a big smile, pleased with themselves.



Aiden just looked at them in silence. It was funny and ironic that they were both so similar when he was the one who had given birth to the child, or rather, the original owner of this body had. 



The two of them didn't part, even during dinner. They played after they finished eating until Isaac fell asleep in Barett's arms.



"I missed you, little one," Barett said, hugging Isaac, who was already asleep.



"I'll take him to his room," Aiden said, stepping closer to take his son.



"It's okay, I can do it."  Barett went up to Isaac's room and laid him down on the bed. He changed him into his pajamas very carefully, tucked him in well, and tiptoed out so as not to wake him.



"You'd better go wash up, you've left Isaac smelling of smoke. I'll have to bathe him tomorrow since he's asleep," Aiden mentioned as Barett came out of the little one's room.



"I'm sorry, I didn't realize, I was just happy that Isaac wanted to be with me," Barett said in response.



"I see, you missed him, didn't you? Well, go get some rest now, you look awful."



Barett looked dreadful. Aiden was going to make a note of his case in his report, but for now he couldn't bear to see him in that state.



"...I'm not sleepy, I wouldn't be able to sleep anyway, not after finding out what happened," Barett commented.



He was on high alert because of those proposal folders he had seen earlier. He needed to keep watch in case something like that ever happened again.



Aiden thought he was calm after all that show in the garden. This man was so amusing.



"What? You can't sleep?  Do you want to sleep with me?" he said with a laugh.



"Goodnight." Aiden went into his room, leaving the alpha in the hallway.



…*…



After showering and drying his hair, Aiden settled down to sleep when someone knocked on his bedroom door.



He didn't give permission for the person to enter, but the door opened immediately to reveal the large alpha standing there holding a pillow in one arm.



"Where are your manners? Aren't you supposed to wait for my permission to come in?" Aiden questioned.



"You said I could sleep with you, I can't do it alone," Barett said shamelessly.



"Ha ha ha, I didn't say that."



"I already took a shower, I'm clean."



"Oh, this feels like deja vu," Aiden said, recalling the document this man had given him with all his clinical studies.



"Go to your room," he ordered, looking at the alpha.



"I can't sleep, not alone," Barett retorted.



"You're not a child, go back to your room, even Isaac can sleep alone," Aiden objected.



Barett didn't give up and said something that might convince Aiden.



"I'll take you to the building where I was, you can see anything you want, as long as you don't get near those men and you stay by my side, of course."



"Are you bribing me?" Aiden asked.



He couldn't deny that he was very interested in seeing the place.



"Think what you will, but you want to go, don't you?" asked Barett the blackmailer.



"You really do sound like a child. You're going to take me to that place and you won't stop me for any reason."



At Aiden's words, Barett hurried into the room, dropped his pillow next to Aiden's, climbed into bed quickly and closed his eyes instantly.



"No, no, sleep on the floor," Aiden demanded.



Barett didn't move. Even with his eyes closed, he could feel the person next to him.



"You really are like a child."  With a sigh, Aiden lay down, covering himself well, even covering his entire face.



If Barett tried to do anything, even the slightest movement, Aiden would paralyze him in a second. 



However, he fell asleep immediately, sensing the alpha's soft pheromones. 



Barett sat up to look at the sleeping omega, leaned down, resting his face on Aiden's chest, listening to his heartbeat, and gradually drifted off to sleep.



He wouldn't let anyone near Aiden or Isaac for any reason, not while he was alive. 





  Chapter 61

  In his dreams, a large rock on his chest obstructed his breathing. He tried to lift it using all his strength, but the rock grew heavier as he tried to move it away.



With nothing he could do, Aiden stood still, groping with his free hands for anything he could use to move the heavy rock.



He found nothing; the place was completely empty.



If he stayed in that state, it wouldn't be long before he ran out of breath; with what little patience he had left, Aiden raised his hand forcefully, striking the immovable rock.



The loud blow against the man's face was clearly heard in the silent room.



Aiden opened his eyes slowly, still feeling the great weight upon him.



Barett lay on top of him like a sprawled frog, covering his entire body.



"Ahh, now I understand why I couldn't breathe. Are you trying to suffocate me?" Aiden said, pushing the alpha, but he didn't budge.



"Seriously, get up; you're too heavy. I know you're awake. Get up now, or I won't let you in again," Aiden threatened.



Barett lifted his face with a start, the red mark in the shape of a handprint on the side of his face was fully visible.



"Good morning," Barett greeted, lifting his body.



Without the weight of the alpha's body on him, Aiden could finally breathe.



"What were you trying to do, kill me?"



Apart from the shortness of breath, his body felt drowsy and sore from staying in the same position all night.



This omega body was already weak; enduring the weight of the alpha was fatal.



Barett observed Aiden carefully as he remained lying on the bed, a sight he wished to see every day upon waking.



"I'm sorry, I fell asleep. I'll go see if Isaac is awake yet." With a smile, Barett got out of bed and headed towards the child's room.



"I almost died for the second time," Aiden sighed.



Isaac was already sitting up in his little bed, quietly playing with his stuffed lion.



"Hello, little one."



The person who entered was not his dad. Isaac looked at the man a little confused, as he had never entered his room before, but smiled after a few seconds.



"Did you sleep well?" Barett asked, approaching the child to pick him up.



Isaac nodded. His hair was messy from just waking up.



With a slight yawn, the boy pointed to the bathroom.



"Bathroom."



"...What?"



"Bathroom," Isaac repeated.



Barett carried him to the room where Aiden was to ask what to do.



"He needs to go to the bathroom. Take him before he can't hold it anymore, and try to bathe him too," Aiden said when asked. He was still lying on the bed, recovering.



As a year-and-a-half-old child, Isaac was learning to use the bathroom. Aiden and Michael were in charge of teaching and helping him, so now it was Barett's turn to do it.



"What are you waiting for?" Aiden asked, seeing that Barett wasn't moving.



"... I understand."



Barett quickly went to the bathroom, carrying Isaac. He had no idea what to do, but he wasn't going to screw up in front of these two.



Luckily for him, little Isaac was very clever. He took it upon himself to use the toilet that had been installed for his convenience.



To control the temperature of the water filling the tub, Barett ran to get a thermometer to make sure. Only after confirming that everything was okay did he prepare Isaac for his bath.



It's not that hard, he thought.



However, as he applied the shampoo to the child's hair, the substance went directly into one of the little one's eyes.



"Wahh," Isaac began to complain.



Not knowing what to do, Barett took a towel to clean the little one's eye, but only smeared the shampoo more.



"What are you doing?" Aiden came in, noticing they were taking too long. He saw what happened and quickly washed his son's eyes.



"You have to be more careful. For your information, this shampoo is special for children, so it won't hurt him. Just be more cautious," explained Aiden, addressing the concerned and guilty alpha.



"I'll finish doing it." Aiden squatted beside the tub to finish bathing Isaac.



Isaac was calmer now and concentrated on playing with his toys while his dad took care of bathing him.



"You're good at this," Barett said, squatting behind Aiden and resting his head on the omega's shoulder.



"I learned to be."



Since arriving in this world, he had to learn several things about caring for a baby. He had Michael, who taught and guided him so he could take good care of Isaac. The baby that appeared in his life was now his son; he had to care for and protect him.







Barett returned to the parent company to catch up on work.



He was reluctant to leave the mansion, but Aiden forced him to go to work.



Those in charge under him controlled the situation during his absence along with Mrs. Iria. It was speculated that another person would take over the presidency, perhaps the person to whom Mr. Durov left the majority of the shares.



It was a surprise to see him arrive at the company naturally with his characteristic countenance. However, something was a little different about him; he had a more relaxed countenance and a subtle scent of baby lotion.



Barett sat down in his large presidential chair, ready to take charge.



"It's good to see you, but we thought the person you left the shares to would be present," said one of the managers.



"I am the representative," Barett replied calmly. 





  Chapter 62

  Whenever Barett arrived at the mansion, he would find Aiden drinking a chocolate drink, which wasn't strange at all; the strange thing was the container he was drinking it from. 


"What's that? That container doesn't have a label."


Aiden turned to look at the man who had just arrived. 


"Your perfect replacement," Aiden replied, calmly sipping his drink.


"Replacement?" Barett examined the container, a simple powdered content that was nothing special.


"Mmm, you weren't present during the gestation, so the pain was unbearable, so it occurred to me to make a replacement for omegas in the same situation. I'm proud to say it works perfectly," explained Aiden, taking a drink. 


The only pregnant omega he knew was John, who was in good health thanks to this medicine. 


Barett contemplated the omega in front of him, blaming himself again for being stupid, for leaving Aiden and Isaac alone when they needed him most. It was Aiden himself who left that house and worked to improve his health and that of his son.


"I'm here now, ask me whatever you want, if you want me to do something just say it, no matter what it is... except leave." 


If he asked him to leave and leave them alone, Barett wouldn't do it, he would do anything but walk away. 


Aiden was amused to see the alpha's expression; a few simple words could make him lose his mind, and a small display of affection could make him a happy man.


"It's not necessary, I already have this," Aiden said, shaking his drink. 


"That can't replace me, it may work well because you made it, but it could never be a replacement for me." 


"Really? Why couldn't it if it's quite functional? The best thing is that it can't talk and you can take it everywhere without the need to create problems." 


"You can say whatever you want, but it's not the same, presence is important, you can't get anything from that thing that I can offer you." Barett approached Aiden, resting his head on his shoulder as usual. 


"It can't provide you with human warmth, contact, encouragement, calm, comfort, security, fulfillment," as he spoke, Barett slowly raised his head without moving away from Aiden, bringing his face close to his, rubbing against him as if he were a puppy. 


"I thought you weren't interested in men. If you haven't noticed, I am a man," Aiden mentioned without pushing the alpha away.


"People are people, there's no difference," Barett said, resting his head back on Aiden's shoulder and wrapping his arms around him. 


It wasn't the first time he'd had him close, but now, Aiden smelled the scent coming from the man, a subtle menthol aroma.


He focused on his scent, closing his eyes and feeling the warmth coming from the alpha's body. 


A firm body that radiated security. Allen didn't feel this way even when he was hugged by his parents as a child. 


Charming beings, objects of easy obsession, addictive, who would
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