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Hidden Identity




Hidden Identity

In the quiet hush of the university library,
where the scent of old books mingled with fresh
rain, Leo, a plush and rounded alpha figure with
a confident air, first noticed Elias. Elias, a
delicate, softly textured young man with ink-
stained fingers and thin-framed glasses, was
always nestled in the same cozy corner,
surrounded by stacks of poetry, his presence a

gentle, warm glow.
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Leo initiated his plan with a smooth,
practiced ease. He leaned against Elias's study
table, his form a comforting, rounded silhouette.
With a low, rumbling voice, he offered to lift a
seemingly heavy collection of books, his touch
gentle as he sought to establish himself as a

protective, undeniable force.
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Elias looked up, his hazel eyes wide and soft
behind his glasses, a faint blush blooming on his
cheeks like a delicate pastel flower. His whisper
of thanks was as soft as the pages he turned, a
shy response that Leo took as a sign of success,

drawing him further into his carefully laid plans.
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Weeks unfolded into a series of
orchestrated coffee dates and insisted walks
home, each interaction a gentle brush of soft
textures. Leo reveled in the way Elias seemed to
lean into his shadow, the flutter of his pulse a
soft hum against Leo's hand, convinced he was

weaving a gilded cage of devotion.
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Unbeknownst to Leo, Elias, the quiet
enigma, had been observing him for much
longer, seeing beyond the alpha's proud
exterior. He'd noticed Leo's secret affection for
the botanical gardens, the soft sigh over a
difficult text, and the unexpected tenderness
shown to a stray, fluffy cat, revealing a deeper,

huggable core.
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Elias began to weave his own subtle trap,
mirroring Leo's intellectual passions with
engaging debates that left the alpha intrigued.
He revealed just enough vulnerability to awaken
Leo's protective instincts, always followed by a
surprising display of quiet strength, like
organizing a complex project with serene

confidence.
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The campus gala shimmered with soft lights
and gentle chatter. Leo, fresh from a public
display of his alpha prowess, his chest warm
with pride, sought out Elias. He found him on a
balcony, a serene, rounded figure bathed in the
moonlight, gazing out at the softly illuminated

gardens.
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"Aren’t you impressed?” Leo asked, his voice
a soft echo of his earlier triumph. Elias turned,
his gaze holding no shyness, only a deep,
knowing calm. “T've always been more
Impressed by creation than competition,” Elias
said softly, his words hanging in the cool, gentle
air, inviting Leo to ponder a different kind of

legacy.
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Weeks later, Leo found himself in the quiet
comfort of his own apartment, his forehead
pressed against Elias’s, his voice
uncharacteristically tentative and vulnerable. He
whispered promises of a future, a home,
confessing, “I want... I want it all with you.

Everything,” his heart a soft, open bloom.
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Elias simply smiled, a secret, gentle curve of
his lips, his eyes sparkling with a knowing
warmth. He guided Leo’s hand to rest on his
still-flat abdomen, and the final, beautiful snare
of his long-laid trap clicked softly into place,
embracing Leo in the ultimate role of protector,

partner, and loving father.
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