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I NEVER
REALLY LIKED OMEGA
PHEROMONES.

SOMETIMES 1 GET
A WHIFF OF SOMETHING
SWEET, BUT I REALLY
HATE SWEET
THINGS.







I SAID,
LETS 60. IT'S
TIME TO GO
HOME.

HUH?
WH-WHAT DID
YOU SAY?




.BUT STARTED
UP AGAIN ONCE
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THE RAIN
STOPPED FOR
A WHILE...




SCnCOL ENVELV.

AT SOME
POINT, GOING HOME

WITH JIN-HYEON BECAME
A NORMAL PART
OF LIFE.




I HEARD

IT WAS SUPPOSED
TO STOP RAINING IN
THE AFTERNOON...




o DUT IT°6
REALLY POURING
OUT THERE. WANT ME
TO CARRY YOU

HOME?

N-NO!
I'M FINE!
REALLY!
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NOW
THAT I'M WALKING
WITH JIN‘HYEON, MY
RED UMBRELLA LOOKS
REALLY CHILDISH
NEXT TO HIS.







\" ) YOUR
g v p UMBRELLA,
= I MEAN. |

I DON'T KNOW IF HE
KNOWS HOW 1 FEEL...









WHY
ARE YOU SO
SURPRISED?




WHAT
HAPPENED TO YOUR
UMBRELLA?









OH NO...
WHAT DO
1 DO?










YOou
CAN SHARE
MINE.
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\ YOU'RE

BLUSHING
AGAIN.







GehNCE

Y-YOU'RE

GETTING |

\




THEN LET'S
STAND CLOSER
TOGETHER.




THE SMELL OF SOAP...

FW

MY HEART'S f
BEATING LIKE | )/ “m) }

CRAZY.

I'M GLAD
THAT IT'S IMPOS5IBLE
TO HEAR THE SOLND OF
MY HEARTBEAT OVER
THE RAIN.
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S0 CLOSE THAT

IF I JUST TURNED MY
HEAD, OUR LIPS
COULD TOUCH...
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THIS
WON'T DO.
WHY DON'T WE WAIT
UNTIL THE RAIN
LETS UP?

To be continued...



@E %} support the author on lezhin when you can!
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