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The Little Prince’s Secret

by Kumasama

Summary

Remake of hneyblueberry’s fanfic “Little-Jinkook™ (On Wattpad)
Link to Original Story:
https://my.w.tt/MUKyVh7xL3

Seokjin has been a Little for as long as he can remember. It wasn’t that he purposely wanted
to keep a side of himself a secret from the rest of the members, but he knew it was
uncommon to know about Little Space, let alone know what a Little was or how to be a
caregiver.

What will happen if one-day Jungkook walks in on Seokjin while he was being the Little
cutie and adorable baby he truly was? Will his long-time crush accept Seokjin? Or will his
secret only bring chaos into their lives?

Notes

First, I would like to thank hneyblueberry for giving me permission to remake this fanfic.
Thank you so much!!

Second, I am excited about this story and I have a lot of ideas planned for this fanfic.

Lastly, I hope you enjoy the first chapter.

See the end of the work for more notes
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Routine

Seokjin could feel his soul becoming one with the music as he unleashed his emotions into
the dance floor of their massive practice room. From the corner of his eyes, he could see all
the members float and twist weightlessly across the studio, poised and balanced like they
were made of silk. It was amazing to witness how the members move in sync with the music
like ribbons in the wind. To Seokjin, their movements were elegance at its finest and pain in
its true form. The hours they spent practicing their choreography was outstanding, more like
terrifying as if they were on autopilot and never got exhausted. They were all dancers after
all; and to Seokjin, a dancer was the daughter of passion and an admirer of agony.

For Seokjin, dancing was freedom; dancing was like becoming a blossoming flower. To feel
the movement of their feet was like new breath for their bodies and nourishment for their
tired souls. The passion for music they all shared was one of a kind, and Seokjin was very
proud to be part of such an amazing group.

Determination was an emotion Seokjin was very familiar with for the last six years of being
part of BTS. And even though he found it tiring, especially on his aching body, Seokjin loved
it nevertheless. The devotion they all shared towards being an idol was unanimous, and they
wouldn’t change it for the world.

“I give up!” A loud yell erupted throughout the practice room, and hard stomps could be
heard followed by a loud slam made by the black duftle bag Jimin had brought with him, as it
was being shoved against the table located in the corner of the room. Everyone just sighed in
disbelief: Jimin had left the practice room angry. It wasn’t that the younger was frustrated at
the members for not getting the choreography correctly. In fact, it was the opposite, Jimin
was angry at himself for his supposed imperfect performance. They all knew it was going to
happen by the way Jimin let out outbursts of anger while they were in the middle of the
choreography but decided to ignore it, and now they regretted it. Seokjin thought it was
ridiculous for someone as amazing and talented as Jimin to have such negative thoughts
about his dancing skills because Jimin was one of the best dancers he had ever met, followed
by the rest of the members.

However, Seokjin understood that their new dance performance for their upcoming album
called Map of the Soul: Persona was challenging to learn, at least for him it was, but he
imagined Jimin would be a master to get it right, but realized that even talented people had
rough days.

“I-I’1l go after him. He’s fuming right now but give him time. He’s probably overwhelmed.”
Taehyung exclaimed, grabbing his phone and walking towards the door of their studio.

“Fine, but keep me updated. And tell Jimin to take all the time he needs. We’ll be here if he
wants additional help.” Namjoon stated, furrowing his eyebrows in frustration. Seokjin knew
that being the leader of the group wasn’t an easy task. The leader had to take care of all the
internal conflict between the members and serve as a gateway between the group and the
company. It was an exhausting job. Seokjin knew it took a toll on the younger’s mind, but



Namjoon got it all done. He didn’t know how Namjoon dealt with so many responsibilities,
but he was thankful to have him as the leader of their team.

“I will. Text you later, hyung.” Taehyung replied, shutting the door with a loud slamming
noise that echoed in the quiet and empty space.

“So...what do we do now?” Jungkook asked them all, a worried expression plastered on his
face. Seokjin knew how sensitive Jungkook could get whenever there was a dispute or a
disturbance within the group. He wanted to comfort him, wanted to make him feel like
everything was going to be alright. That Jimin was going to come back through that door
being his angelic and usual self. He wanted to say one of his famous dad jokes so everyone
could laugh with his silly gags, but Seokjin knew his attempt to lighten the mood would only
make the already troubled atmosphere more tense.

“Guys! Can I get your attention?”” The voice of their dance teacher interrupted his thoughts,
making him flinch by the sudden noise. Seokjin turned around and faced their teacher, who
he knew was worried about Jimin as much as they were.

“I have a feeling Jimin and Taehyung are not coming back and with two members missing...
we can’t continue with practice. I suggest you all go home and rest. Hopefully, tomorrow, we
can resume with rehearsal.”

“Are you sure?” Hoseok asked, hesitant about the decision, due to having their comeback
being so close that a single day of not practicing could disrupt their hefty agenda.

“Yes, go rest. I’ll talk to the management team, and we’ll figure everything out. Just make
sure Jimin is fine.”

“Thank you.” They all said in unison bowing to their choreographer for his understanding
and patience. It wasn’t easy to deal with them whenever one of the members was not feeling
well. Seokjin knew the stress of an idol could take a toll on anyone, and he hated to see any
of his brothers suffering from it. It made him feel useless for not being able to take away the
pain he knew was bothering them. There were times Seokjin wished he could be the only one
suffering, so all his brothers could have some peace of mind.

After twenty minutes of constant movement of feet going from one side of the practice room
to the other, all the members were ready to go back home.

They all went to the front lobby after putting on their coats and waited for their manager to
pull in their car that would take them to their home.

After five minutes of waiting, they split into two groups, so Jungkook and Seokjin were in
one car, and Namjoon, Yoongi, and Hoseok were in the other one. It felt weird not to have all
of the members present, as if a piece of their hearts was taken away from them— a missing
piece of their puzzle.

“Do you think Taechyung found Jimin?” Jungkook asked him as they were on their way back
to the apartment. They were sitting side by side, centimeters away from their shoulders
touching one another. Seokjin found the proximity of their bodies comforting and dangerous



at the same time. It wasn’t that he hated showing any signs of affection with any of the other
members. In fact, he loved it. But it was only with Jungkook; the younger was the only
problem for him.

Seokjin had a secret that he had been hiding from everyone for the last three years: He was in
love with Jungkook. He knew the consequences of the love he had harbored towards
someone who was younger than him could create, especially if that person were the Maknae
of the group. It was a dangerous secret that Seokjin knew he had to take to his grave or until
he found a way to get rid of these emotions in his heart.

“I hope so. I hate to see Jimin so stressed out and insecure about himself. It’s not healthy.
Maybe Tachyung can make him understand that talking with us whenever he feels like he’s
reaching the point of him wanting to quit is important. Not only for him, but for the group. So
we can help him out, you know?”

“True, It’s not healthy for him.” Jungkook sighed, probably worried about Jimin.

Seokjin flinched, startled by a sudden weight on his shoulder. When he looked to his side, he
realized Jungkook had leaned his head on his shoulder and linked their arms together. Seokjin
knew it was Jungkook’s way of seeking comfort, so he just embraced the touch of the person
he truly desired, but he could never truly have.

The ride to their dorm was quiet, just Jungkook and Seokjin linking hands and drowning in
each other’s touch without a care in the world. Although there was a spark of attraction in the
air, Seokjin ignored it. He couldn't let Jungkook know of his real feelings. He couldn’t let
Jungkook know of his undying love for a person he knew would never love him back. After
all, he knew Jungkook only saw him as a friend, as an older brother, and not a potential
boyfriend and the mere thought broke his heart in a million pieces.

As they entered the driveway of their dorm, Seokjin received a text message.

Big Hit Namjoon: Tae called and told me he found Jimin. However, he’ll come home
later and told me to tell everyone not to worry about them.

Big Hit Namjoon: I already contacted manager Sejin, and he said he’d go pick them up.
Don’t worry.

Seokjin: Okay, thanks for letting me know. But why didn’t you just tell me in person?
We literally just arrived at the driveway of the dorm.

Big Hit Namjoon: True, I just thought you should know as soon as possible. I know you
and Jungkook were worried about Jimin.

Seokjin: Silly Joonie. It’s true we are worried but next time tell us in person.

Seokjin finished typing and sent the text message to their leader. He looked up from his
phone and smiled at Namjoon, who was now standing right in front of him and who only



blushed in embarrassment by his silly actions.

“What’s wrong, Hyung?”” Namjoon asked him, and he only shook his head side to side with
an amused expression on his face and mouthed a small “nothing” as a reply.

Seokjin felt relieved to know that Jimin was alright, and even though Taehyung and him
weren’t going to come home until later tonight, just knowing that Jimin was safe and sound
made him feel better.

All five members, including himself, walked inside the dorm as laughter filled the room.
Seokjin thought it was a good idea to lighten up the mood by making a few of his famous dad
jokes. They all knew Jimin was okay, so Seokjin didn’t want the members to maintain a
negative mindset since it was not healthy for any of them.

“Knock knock.” Seokjin sang as he slung his arm over Yoongi’s shoulder, seeing the smirk
on Yoongi’s face.

“It’s open.” Yoongi teased as he pushed Seokjin’s arm off of him.

A series of chuckles filled the room as everyone laughed at Yoongi’s response, which caused
Seokjin pout and crossed his arms over his chest. He wanted to make everyone laugh at his
jokes and not by Yoongi’s disinterested attitude, which Seokjin knew was fake. He knew the
younger loved his jokes even though Yoongi tried to deny it.

“You’re no fun,” Seokjin grumbled as he plopped himself down on the soft cushioned couch;
Sulking that Yoongi didn’t want to follow his lead so he could make his jokes.

“Well, how about you try it on me hyung?” Namjoon suggested as he smiled, showing off his
adorable little dimples. Seokjin perked you by the suggestion and smiled brightly, nodding
quickly before the younger changed his mind.

“Knock knock.” He asked, excited by his own silliness. A series of groans were heard in the
room, but he ignored them. Seokjin knew that soon he’d be making everyone in the room fall
to the floor from laughter.

“Who’s there?” Namjoon answered. Giggling by the anticipation of Seokjin's joke.
“Banana,”

“Banana who?” Namjoon replied, thinking it was the highlight of the joke and that the
answer would have everyone in tears.

“Knock knock.”

“Um, who's there?” Namjoon hesitatingly said, now confused by the outcome, but went along
with it.

“Banana.”

“Banana who?”



“Knock knock.”

“wha- who's there?” Namjoon answered, and Seokjin could see the frustration on Namjoon’s
face by the way the younger was furrowing his eyebrows. However, it was part of the joke, so
he hoped everyone would play along with him.

“Orange.”
“Orange who?”

“Orange ya glad it wasn't a banana?”” Seokjin burst out laughing; his famous windshield
laugh resonated throughout the living room as Jungkook, Namjoon, and Hoseok burst out
laughing as well. As for Yoongi, he just grumbled away to his room, giving Seokjin an
unhumorous stare.

Seokjin knew he wasn't going to get any sleep tonight by the way the members were enjoying
his jokes, and he didn’t care as long as the sour atmosphere from earlier was gone.

“Hyung, I’m disappointed in myself for admitting this, but your jokes are really funny.”
Jungkook giggled as Seokjin dramatically gasped, playing along with the youngest member's
supposed confession.

“Are you saying my jokes are terrible!? Hoseok, tell him that my jokes are leJINdary!”
Seokjin demanded and looked at Hoseok’s direction, who only rolled his eyes and chuckle.

“Honestly hyung, your jokes are pretty corny,” Hoseok confessed as Namjoon hit his
shoulder and shushed him.

“What!!? No way! Namjoon! Do you think my jokes are funny, at least.” Seokjin asked with
pleading eyes as he glared at Hoseok, who was sitting next to Namjoon.

“They are pretty funny.” Namjoon smiled as Hoseok placed his hand on his chest, looking
offended.

“You’re supposed to be on my side! I never felt so betrayed in my life. And to be deceived by
my own boyfriend, no less. It fucking hurts.”

“I’m sorry, Hobii-ah, but Jin-Hyung is really funny.” Namjoon hugged Hoseok as an apology,
and Hoseok hugged him back in forgiveness.

Seokjin just fake gagged by the display of affection of the couple? Or was it two-thirds of the
relationship? If that made sense. The reality was that Namjoon and Hoseok were in a
polygamous relationship with Yoongi.

At first, he was taken aback by the news because he didn’t understand how anyone could fall
in love with two people at the same time, but after seeing the way they all expressed their
love for each other, he understood.

For example, Namjoon and Yoongi would always spoil Hoseok to death by bringing him
sweets and flowers, and Yoongi and Hoseok would always get possessive over Namjoon. He



found the whole relationship adorable, and he was happy for them.

And since he found it so adorable, Seokjin liked to tease them about it all the time. Yet, deep
inside his heart, he felt jealous of their relationship. How could the three of them have such a
beautiful bond? How were they able to manage so many different perspectives without each
of their feelings interfering?

Probably a lot of communication , he thought, sighing by his cowardliness. If he had the
courage to confess to Jungkook, maybe just maybe he could experience a tiny bit of the love
and affection that he saw happening between the three boyfriends, but Seokjin was a coward,
a scary cat. He knew his love would never blossom, not even in his dreams.

“Jiiinie!! I’'m hungry, please cook something for me.” Jungkook’s whiny voice snapped him
out of his thoughts, and as Seokjin tried to focused on his surroundings, he noticed Jungkook
was looking up at him from the carpeted floor, showcasing his beautiful bunny-like smile.

Seokjin scoffed and rolled his eyes while crossing his arms in hopes of camouflaging his
feelings of love and adoration he had for Jungkook. He would do everything in his power to
never let his feelings be known, even though he felt miserable on the inside.

“Yah! It’s hyung to you, and no, I am not going to cook anything for you. You are being mean
and ungrateful. Besides, why should I make dinner for someone who doesn’t appreciate my
jokes.” Seokjin complained as Jungkook chuckled, and he could feel his ears turning red
from embarrassment. He loved the bickering between them. He loved them with all his heart.

Seokjin saw that Jungkook had rolled onto his stomach on the floor and pouted, and his heart
skipped a beat by the adorable action.

“Please, I’'m sorry...you're jokes are leJINdary!” Jungkook praised him, making the both of
them burst out laughing. He noticed, from the corner of his eye, Hoseok and Namjoon getting
up from the couch and leaving the room, probably to go see Yoongi. He really envied their
relationship; maybe it was time for him to forget his love for Jungkook and look for a
different love. However, he knew he would never be able to do that; he loved Jungkook too
much for him to get rid of his feelings.

As laughter continued to fill the room, the front door of their apartment opened, making the
two laughing maniac’s heads jerked towards the sound.

“Hi,” Taehyung’s husky voice was heard, and Seokjin saw the younger waddled in with a
sleeping Jimin on his back.

“What happened?” He asked worriedly as he stood up from the couch and went to Tachyung.
Seokjin looked at Jimin, who was sleeping peacefully and brushed his hair with his hand.

“I found him crying on a bench right outside the building, he started to talk about how much
he struggled with the dance and didn't want to practice it ever again,” Tachyung explained as
Seokjin let out a gasp and looked at Jimin with a worried expression. Maybe he should talk

with Namjoon about having an emergency meeting to make sure everyone was doing fine as



well as to clarify any questions that may cause anxiety or overwhelming thoughts within
oneself.

“Thank you Taehyung, if it weren’t for you, I don’t know if Jimin would have made it home
safely.”

“No worries, Hyung. Jimin is my best friend. I’'ll do everything in my power to make sure
he’s doing well.”

“He’s also my best friend, ya know. We all love him and worry about him, but yeah, I’'m glad
he’s well. Take him to his room, and you, go get some rest.” Seokjin instructed Tachyung,
who blushed by his words. He had a feeling Tachyung was in love with Jimin, just like he
was in love with Jungkook. However, he would never confront the younger, since he knew
how it felt to have a one-sided love and not wanting others to know about it. So he kept his
mouth shut.

“I will Hyung. Thank you.”

“Oh, want me to make you some dinner? I know you haven’t eaten anything since
lunchtime.” He asked, hearing a “no fair” coming from Jungkook, who was now sitting on
the couch.

“It’s okay, Hyung. I’'m not hungry. I’1l probably just go to sleep too, and I’ll see you
tomorrow morning, okay?”

“Okay, goodnight Tachyung. And if anything happens, just come to my room. I don’t mind.”

“Good night Hyung. I will. Thank you.” Taehyung replied and headed to the staircase that
would take them to Jimin’s room, still carrying Jimin on his back.

“Well, I’'m going to go cook dinner and YOU, are still not getting anything.” Seokjin
declared as he pointed his index finger at Jungkook, who only gasped and whined loudly.

“No fair!” Jungkook yelled as he stood up with his arms crossed.

“Then, be more appreciative of my jokes!” Seokjin glared at Jungkook loving to rile up the
younger. If he couldn’t spend time with Jungkook romantically because he was too scared of
confessing his love, then by joking around, Seokjin hoped to lessen some of the pain in his
heart.

“Okay, I’'m sorrrry, can I get food now?” Jungkook smiled sheepishly while he tilted his
head, making Seokjin a blushing mess, feeling the tips of his ears turning a shade of red from
embarrassment.

“That wasn't even a real apology! Go to your room!”
“What? I’m an adult, you know. You can’t treat me like I’m fifteen.”

“Says the one who still has a night light in their room.” Seokjin scoffed as Jungkook’s eyes
widened.



“You put it in my room, saying I would be afraid of the dark.” Jungkook backfired.

“That’s because you're an adorable little bunny.” Seokjin teased while ruffling Jungkook’s
hair. However, Jungkook slapped Seokjin’s hand away and fixed his hair.

“It’s because you treat me like a child hyung, I'm a grown man,” Jungkook complained.
Seokjin most definitely agree that Jungkook was indeed a grown man. He had noticed that
the younger had become more mature and sexier, with a very sharp jawline and eyebrows that
could kill anybody, especially Seokjin. Jungkook was a walking temptation for Seokjin and
the idea of others eyeing the younger made him furious.

“J-Just shut up, alright? I’ll give you food, damn!” He gave in, and Jungkook just grinned
and hugged Seokjin, knowing full well that he had won. Seokjin saw the love of his life skip
to his room, not before yelling a thank you.

“Yeah, yeah, whatever,” Seokjin whispered softly while blushing. He hated that Jungkook
could easily persuade him, that he would do anything for the younger even though Seokjin
knew his love would never be reciprocated.

Feeling a pang in his heart and with his mind being all over the place, Seokjin walked to the
kitchen, where he aimed to make them a delicious and hot meal.



Jealousy

Chapter Summary

Jungkook never paid attention to his age. Afterall, he knew he was the youngest member
in BTS and deep within himself Jungkook secretly loved to be babied by them. He
always got the most food when they went out to eat, since each member would share it
with him, and was always kept warm and sheltered by receiving cuddles and extra
blankets from his band members. Jungkook knew he received the affection and
happiness that was taken away from him due to their careers as idols and he would
always be thankful to his band members for making him feel at home.

Chapter Notes

Yaay! I’m so happy to finally update the second chapter of this fanfic.

I hope you all like it 4

See the end of the chapter for more notes

Jungkook was given the nickname Golden Maknae by their leader Namjoon years ago, due to
his quick and zealous learning skills, and while the term was true to a certain degree, in his
opinion, he always found specific tasks challenging to accomplish. First, his singing,
Jungkook, always felt like there was always something to improve in his singing voice and
thrive on making his vocals sound better than before; and second, his struggle with
conquering the love and affection he had for his one and only Seokjin-hyung.

Jungkook never paid attention to his age. Afterall, he knew he was the youngest member in
BTS and deep within himself Jungkook secretly loved to be babied by them. He always got
the most food when they went out to eat, since each member would share it with him, and
was always kept warm and sheltered by receiving cuddles and extra blankets from his band
members. Jungkook knew he received the affection and happiness that was taken away from
him due to their careers as idols and he would always be thankful to his band members for
making him feel at home.

It wasn’t until he realized his feelings for Seokjin-hyung that he found his age to be an
obstacle. He hated being five years younger than Seokjin. He hated being the youngest out of
the group because it meant that he would always be seen as a baby by his teammates
especially his Hyung. Although he knew five years wasn’t such a big gap between two
people but in society, age played an important role in their daily lives. Even one year made a



difference in how a person was treated by others and for him to have a five year gap with the
love of his life made his heart ache.

Would Seokjin even consider him as a potential partner due to his age? Or would he just see
Jungkook as a little brother like everyone else? Jungkook wanted to confess to Seokjin but
the idea of being rejected held him back.

Besides, Jungkook knew Seokjin never cared about age. Despite being the oldest member in
the group, Seokjin never enforced his authority like he should have but instead, allowed
Namjoon to lead them in their hectic schedule and in the best way possible. Perhaps his
dream could come true? If he was brave enough to admit his feelings to the only person who
had made him the happiest person in the world? But Jungkook knew that it would be wishing
for the impossible.

Aside from his age, Jungkook had to deal with the attention and clinginess of the other
members, especially Tachyung and Jimin. Both of his friends loved to cuddle and attached
themselves to Seokjin like a leech and it drove him crazy. Jungkook wanted Seokjin’s
attention to be focused only on him. He wanted to keep him locked up so no one would dare
touch his Seokjin-hyung. It always amazed Jungkook just how easily he became jealous and
how possessive he got whenever one of the members was too clingy with his hyung. If he
couldn’t confess his love for him, the minimum he could do was to enjoy to the fullest, the
subtle touches between them whenever they hugged or goofed around. And how was he
supposed to enjoy those moments when it was taken away from him!

Loud squeals and laughter could be heard coming from Taehyung’s room, which was
temporarily shared with Jimin, as Jungkook was going to Seokjin’s room to ask if he had
seen his sweater. It was an excuse to see his hyung, and spend some time with him. Yet, his
tracks were stopped by the loud squeals of a familiar voice—-his Seokjin.

Without even thinking about invading Taehyung’s privacy, since it involved Seokjin, he
opened the door of the room. To his surprise, or more like his cruel reality, Tachyung and
Seokjin were in bed, tussling as Taehyung tickled his Seokjin.

“Just admit it then!” Jungkook heard Taehyung say as his fingers continuously tickled
Seokjin’s sides making Jungkook’s blood boil in anger. How dare Tachyung touch his
Seokjin? Yes, Seokjin was his and no one else!

Or even wrapped his arms around his hyung’s small waist? It was an act that only he was
allowed to do and to see someone else taking his place made him see red. Jungkook clenched
his fist tightly as he tried to control his emotions or he knew he would regret it later.

However, it was all in vain as he saw Seokjin squirming and giggling at times as he tried to
push Tachyung off.

“N-never!” Seokjin said as Tachyung huffed his cheeks and didn't stop tickling him. Now,
Jungkook didn’t know what to do, he was enraged but at the same time he knew Seokjin
would scold him for acting like a brat. But who could blame him though? When the love of



his life was being touchy touchy with another person? Even if that other person was his best
friend, his family.

“It’s me, just say it!”” Taechyung squealed, never letting go of Seokjin.

Jungkook just saw how Seokjin just shook his head in disagreement, refusing to admit
whatever Tachyung was trying to make him say. In that instant, Seokjin locked eyes with
Jungkook and his heart skipped a beat as he saw Taechyung straddling Seokjin’s lap as he
continued to tickle him. If Jungkook hadn’t stepped into the room earlier, he would have
assumed so many ideas as he saw the situation in front of him. The position they were in was
very sexual in his opinion and he would have gone on a rampage. However, he was older
now, more mature and although he was burning with anger on the inside Jungkook needed to
demonstrate to his hyung that he was worthy of his love but that didn’t stop him from making
a sour expression on his face by the scene he was witnessing.

Jungkook could feel his chest tighten and let out a pout that he didn’t know he was holding
back and that it even surprised him.

“Oh Junkookie!” Tachyung greeted him as he proceeded to continue tickling Seokjin who
only shrieked by the action.

Today was one of their rare days off, and everyone, except for the three of them who decided
to just stay home, were off doing their own thing. Hoseok, Yoongi and Namjoon decided to
go on a little date at the park, although they took precautions by wearing disguises to hide
themselves from the public. As for Jimin, he was at the studio, feeling better than before and
making up for his missing dance practice, even though everyone told him to rest.

It was supposed to be a peaceful day, where he would spend some quality time together with
his hyung but destiny had other plans for him and the affection of his Seokjin was all taken
away by Taehyung.

“J-ju-hah! Jung-k-kook! P-please! Help me! Haha s-stop please!” Seokjin kept laughing
between his words as Jungkook masked his emotions by chuckling. He needed to play it cool,
like a mature adult...for his sake.

“Don’t you dare Jungkook, I wanna find out his favorite member!” Tachyung threatened as
Seokjin kept begging Jungkook to save him from his misery. Jungkook perked up by the
statement. Find out Seokjin’s favorite member? Was this whole thing caused by that simple
question? Yet, he became curious about it too. Who did Seokjin favor the most?

And deep within his heart, Jungkook wished it was him.

Continuing with his acting skills of being completely fine, Jungkook rolled his eyes and
stood behind Taehyung and grinned evilly.

His hands hovered Taehyung’s sides as he wiggled his fingers. Feeling a sense of satisfaction
by attacking Taehyung as the older male fell over to his side.



“Thank you Jungkookie!” Seokjin yelled as he ran out of the room, probably going to the
bathroom since Tachyung’s room was located right in front of it.

Now that Seokjin wasn’t in the room anymore, Jungkook knew it was the chance he needed,
so he took the opportunity of being alone with Tachyung to plot his revenge. No one was
going to touch his hyung without his permission. No one!

“0O-okay! Haha Ju-jungkook! Stop! P-please hahaha!” Tachyung squealed from laughter as
Jungkook, aggressively tickled him. In a way, Jungkook wanted to tickle him forever, until
Taehyung understood that he shouldn’t be near his hyung but then the soft footsteps of
Seokjin walking back into the room, brought him back to reality. However, that didn’t stop
him intensifying his tickles at Tachyung who only gasped for air on the bed.

“Jungkook-ah you can let him go now.” Seokjin instructed, sitting on the edge of the bed
smiling as Taehyung kept laughing but Jungkook didn’t find the circumstances amusing so he
puffed his cheeks out and let go of Taehyung as he scurried to Seokjin and hugged him
tightly.

Finally, the warmth of Seokjin’s body transferring to his own, made Jungkook feel like he
was in a state of euphoria. Seokjin was his happiness and Jungkook clenched his fists and
cursed Taehyung under his breath for taking it away from him.

“That’s what you get Tae.” Seokjin teased, as Jungkook never let go of their embrace.

“Sorry, hyung,” Tachyung apologized, a guilty look on his face. Jungkook was beyond
pleased to see Seokjin scolding Tachyung, it was what his friend deserved for taking away his
Seokjin-Hyung. Jungkook just poked the inside of his cheek with his tongue and walked out
the room stiffly, dragging Seokjin to his room where he would make sure to get all the
attention that he knew belonged to him only.

Seokjin was enjoying his peaceful afternoon on their rare day off with Jungkook. They were
currently on the younger’s bed, the sides of their bodies touching one another, and
Jungkook’s head leaning on his shoulder as they watched The Avengers: Endgame, since it
was one of their favorite movies. The proximity of their bodies was making Seokjin’s chest
jump in excitement and his ears were turning red, but he couldn’t ask for a better way to
spend his day off.

After the events from earlier, he was beyond excited to be with Jungkook.

First, because he was relieved to be saved from Taehyung’s clutches, and for one simple
reason. Seokjin didn’t want to disclose who his favorite member was in the group because it
would mean admitting his feelings for Jungkook. Yet, Tachyung kept being persistent with
him as Seokjin kept disagreeing that he didn’t have a favorite and he loved all of them dearly,
which was a lie. He knew he loved Jungkook just a tad bit more than the rest of the boys, and
for an apparent reason that he couldn’t say it out loud, so when Jungkook intervened he was
beyond ecstatic.



Second, he saw a hint of annoyance on Jungkook’s face when Taehyung straddle his lap that
he thought, well hoped that the younger was jealous. Seokjin knew it wasn’t the case, and
Jungkook probably was annoyed by their loud squeals that he decided to end it, but he could
dream.

Spending time with Jungkook was all he wanted to do on his day off, so when Seokjin heard
a knock on the door interrupting their quality time, he let out a loud groan. Hopefully, it
wasn’t Taechyung asking for a rematch.

“Hyung? Sorry to interrupt,” Namjoon’s voice echoed throughout the room. Jungkook
proceeded to turn the volume down, so they could be able to hear the words their leader had
to say to them.

“What’s up? Back from your date?” He asked, wishing the younger man wasn't here to halt
his little date with Jungkook. Well, at least he considered it a date since it was his dream to
spend some time alone with Jungkook as more than teammates, as more than just brothers.

“Yeah, we are back but that’s not why I’m here. The producers want us to head out to the
studio. We got some recording to do before the end of the day.”

And before he could say anything, Seokjin heard a loud groan coming from Jungkook who
looked annoyed by the words they just heard. Who could blame him though? When it was a
rare day off after weeks, no, after months of having a busy schedule where they barely got to
rest.

However, they were all professional artists, so even if they wanted to rest, they complied with
the demands of their agency.

The ride back to the agency was quiet, everyone was in their own little bubble, except for
Taehyung and Hoseok who were having a small chat about random topics. Seokjin was
sitting in the last row of the car and to his luck, Jungkook decided to sit next to him. Seokjin
would be lying to himself if he didn’t feel shy by being next to Jungkook. The younger really
didn’t know the power his mere presence had on him nor the way Seokjin’s body heated up
with lust just by being near him. Seokjin just didn’t know how to contain his love for
Jungkook anymore and it was driving him crazy. Maybe his feelings would be his downfall,
leading to a pitiful and lonely life.

Once they got to the agency they were split in two groups—-the rap line and the vocal line.

All of them were standing in different booths in their assigned groups. Jungkook stood beside
him, and Jimin on his other side, while Tachyung was next to Jimin and he couldn’t be any
happier. At least it would prevent Tachyung from bothering him with his random questions.

On the other side of the room, the rapper’s booth was located. Namjoon stood in between

Hoseok and Yoongi, which was understandable since he was considered the pacemaker of
their relationship. Namjoon kept his two boyfriends grounded and Seokjin was jealous of

their relationship. He wished to be in a relationship with his Jungkook so they could



compliment each other and have each other’s back. He wished he had the courage to confess
to him. But Seokjin was a coward, so his wish would never come true.

After making preparations to film and record parts of their new single, Boy with Love
featuring Halsey, they were instructed to record their remix collaboration song “Make it
right” featuring Lauv. It was a busy afternoon but it was something Seokjin was already used
to dealing with.

“This eternal night with no end in sight/It's you who gifted me the morning,” Seokjin sang
gracefully as Jimin’s vocals backed him up. He knew how much his vocals had improved
over the years and Seokjin was proud of himself. He knew what his so-called fans used to
call him during his debut days—*“the weak point of BTS", “the bad singer of the vocal line,”
and “the bad dancer.” Yet, that didn’t stop him from improving himself. Yeah, he was hurt by
the comments he would read, and his self-esteem was lowered by it BUT, he didn’t give up.
He worked extra hard to get to where he was and now he knows that people would always
point out the weak points of others even if they are already excelling in them, just to make
themselves feel better. Seokjin was confident in his skills, even though sometimes he would
doubt himself, which was inevitable.

“Now can I hold that hand?/Oh oh/I can make it right,” Jimin’s angelic voice sang, followed
by Jungkook’s perfect vocals. Seokjin loved hearing Jungkook’s singing voice, it brought a
sense of pride, a sense of satisfaction that his loved one was able to pour so much emotion
into a song, a lyric, a word.

Seokjin just stared at the younger lovingly, feeling a gazed directed at him. When he realized
who the person that was looking at him was, it made him panic. It was Taechyung, and he had
noticed his fondness towards Jungkook. He noticed that Tachyung nudged Jimin, and both
jerked their heads to his direction. Jimin wiggled his eyebrows at Tachyung, then at him as
the younger witnessed the way he was staring at Jungkook.

Were his feelings that obvious? He hoped not. He wasn’t ready to be confronted by someone
else about his dying love for Jungkook.

Seokjin immediately averted his gaze, and looked anywhere but in Jungkook’s direction, not
wanting the younger to notice his feelings of adoration nor see the smug expressions on
Taehyung and Jimin’s faces. Seokjin just wished there was a way to contain all of his
emotions and feelings for Jungkook, maybe just maybe he’d be better off than having to be
reminded of his unrequited love towards the younger man.

After that incident, they all kept rehearsing and singing parts of the song until it was up to
their standards, and after a few hours of recording, they had finally ended their busy
recording session.

As they were all gathering their items and placing them in their bags, Jimin interrupted their
concentration.

“I’m hungry! Who wants to go out to eat? My friend told me about a new restaurant that is
close to the agency.”



“That’s not a bad idea.” Namjoon admitted, looking around the room for the rest of the
members to confirm their attendance. Seokjin nodded his head in agreement, and continued
shoving his empty bottle of water inside his bag, hoping that a nice dinner would make him
feel better. It had been a stressful afternoon and he needed to relax.

“Has anyone seen my purple towel?” Jungkook asked, looking all over the place, with the
help of Jimin and Hoseok. Seokjin’s heart skipped a beat, as he shoved the purple towel the
younger was looking for further inside his bag. He wasn’t a pervert, he really wasn’t but the
smell of Jungkook’s clothing always made him feel better. Especially on days where he
would be stressed out, like today, and being surrounded by the smell of lavender that
Jungkook’s clothes emitted brought a sense of satisfaction to Seokjin. Maybe he really was a
pervert for stealing Jungkook’s sweaty towel but he couldn’t help it.

“I can’t find it anywhere,” Jungkook let out, frustration in his voice.

“Maybe you left it at home? Are you sure you bought it with you?”” Jimin questioned, still
looking around.

“I’'m sure I had it with me earlier. But maybe you're right. I probably left it at home or
something,” And by hearing those words, Seokjin let out a sigh of relief. Thankful that the
younger didn’t decide to search their bags for his towel. If so, he would have been discovered
and that was the last thing he ever wanted. To be seen as a pervert by his unrequited love.

After half an hour of gathering their personal items, and waiting for the silver minivan that
would take them to the restaurant, they finally arrived at a place named Crystal Snow. It was
a very modern restaurant, high ceiling, with dim lights that made the atmosphere very
relaxing and romantic, perfect for a date. A perfect date with Jungkook to be more precise.

All of them were guided to a private spot in the restaurant where they could have a peaceful
meal without any interruptions since none of them were wearing disguises.

“Please take a seat,” the waiter instructed them to do and they complied. On one side of the
table, Yoongi, Namjoon, Hoseok, and Taehyung sat in that order, while Jungkook sat between
Seokjin and Jimin on the opposite side.

The waiter distributed the menus and they all started to look through it, picking out their
meals. Seokjin was so engrossed in selecting which food he wanted to have tonight from all
the different types of meats in the menu that his body jerked up when he felt the sensation of
a hand on his thigh. He looked down and immediately recognized the hand, it was
Jungkook’s strong and veiny hand firmly gripping his thigh.

Seokjin’s body froze and he didn’t know what to do. He liked the idea of Jungkook touching
him, caressing him in any kind of way but at the back of his mind Seokjin knew that the
younger man was just playing with him. There was no way Jungkook’s touch was more than
platonic love and affection. No way.

Seokjin knew his face was turning red from embarrassment and his chest felt congested by
the way Jungkook’s touch was making him feel flustered, but he also knew he had to put an
end to the affection that he desperately wanted or he’d regret it later.



“Y-yah! Jungkook-ah! Get your hand off of my thigh.” Seokjin stuttered as he slapped
Jungkook’s hand away, playing it off as if he didn’t secretly love it. As if he didn’t want to be
touched by those hands over and over again.

There was an evident moment of silence in the room and then, everybody burst out laughing
except Jungkook who was pouting for some reason Seokjin didn’t understand. Was the
younger upset that he didn’t want him to place his hand on Seokjin’s thigh or was it
something else? Seokjin wasn’t sure but the sad expression on Jungkook’s face made him
feel awful. Maybe he was too harsh on him. Maybe Jungkook just wanted some attention like
always.

As the waiter took their orders, Seokjin tried to forget about what had happened, there was no
reason to dwell on it. He looked around the table and saw Yoongi and Hoseok holding one of
Namjoon’s hands, which he knew Namjoon loved as the younger had confessed to him a few
months ago that he adored to be spoiled by his boyfriends. Seokjin thought Namjoon was
very adorable by being shy about it, and in some ways Seokjin was jealous of him for being
able to express his feelings towards the people he loved with all his heart in front of the rest
of the members.

As for Jimin and Taehyung, they were bickering across from each other as Jungkook decided
to just place his hand back on Seokjin’s thigh.

However, this time Seokjin just let him, and laid his head on Jungkook’s shoulder loving the
feeling of Jungkook’s touch. They usually have moments like this, looking like a couple and
displaying their fondness of love, but in reality, they were just really comfortable with each
other since they've been living together for years.

“Hey Jin-Hyung, can you tell us a joke?”” Jimin asked as Yoongi groaned.

“You don't have to ask me twice.” Seokjin chuckled as he sat up straight, preparing himself
for the joke that would make Yoongi regret his actions of annoyance, not noticing that
Jungkook had a frown on his face because he wasn't lying on him anymore.

“What did the person working at the front desk say to the sperm donors leaving?” Seokjin
smirked as Tachyung started to choke on his drink from laughing.

“W-what?” Jimin giggled as Namjoon started chuckling. Seokjin noticed that Hoseok just
shook his head side to side not wanting to hear any more and he looked at Jungkook, who
just raised an eyebrow at him, but none of his members' lack of interest was going to stop
him from continuing with his joke. Afterall, Jimin had explicitly requested it, and he wasn’t
going to let his friend down.

“Come again!” Seokjin squealed, his laughter was all you could hear in the room. What he
didn’t expect next was for Jungkook to start tickling him, making him squirm side to side.

“J-Jungkook n-no!” Seokjin begged, trying to liberate himself from Jungkook’s clutches.
Everybody just started laughing as Jungkook stopped and wrapped an arm around Seokjin’s
waist. It wasn't very surprising to everyone in the room when Jungkook did this to him.



Everyone knew the younger was particularly obsessed with Seokjin’s waist for some strange
reason that he would never understand.

All Seokjin heard as Jungkook’s strong arm brought them together was Jimin giggling as
Yoongi knew what the younger was going to ask again.

“Jimin...” Yoongi growled, glaring at him and then at Jimin. He knew what was going to
happen next and he looked forward to annoying his friend once again. It was his privilege as
the oldest member of the group to annoy the younger ones.

“Jin-Hyung, tell me another joke.”

“Oh my gosh!” Yoongi slumped in his chair as Namjoon just laid his head on his shoulder,
probably trying to bring some comfort to his boyfriend. However, they all knew Yoongi
loved his jokes. They all knew he wasn’t really annoyed or anything.

“I ate a clock yesterday, it was very time consuming.” He confessed, smiling ear to ear as
everyone in the room burst out laughing and so did Yoongi, surprisingly admitting his
feelings of adoration for his jokes.

“I have to admit that was funny.” Yoongi chuckled and Seokjin felt proud of himself for
making Yoongi laugh.

“Hyung, it's impossible to eat a clock.” Jungkook stated as Seokjin smacked his arm.

“Shut up and enjoy the joke or i'm not cooking for you anymore.” Seokjin threatened as
Jungkook became silent.

“I-I’m sorry...Hyung,” Jungkook replied, tears forming in his beautiful eyes, making
Seokjin’s heart break into a million pieces. Was his statement way too harsh on the younger
or did he say something else to upset his Jungkook?

“W-What? No, Jungkookie, please don’t cry. I promise I’ll cook for you tomorrow
morning...but please don’t cry.” He worriedly said, wiping away the tears that were falling
down Jungkook’s cheeks.

“Really? I want pancakes and omelette, please!” Jungkook cheerfully requested, his sad
expression completely vanishing from his face.

“Jin-Hyung, he got you. He really got you this time!” Tachyung teased, as everyone in the
room either giggled or chuckled softly. Seokjin knew Jungkook’s tears, or just Jungkook in
general was his weakness. He knew it from the bottom of his heart. Yet, he decided to ignore
everyone’s comments and leaned his head on Jungkook’s shoulder, feeling pleased with
himself that his Jungkook wasn’t upset with him. That his Jungkook wanted to be babied by
him. After all, it was the only way he’d get to spend some alone time with his one-sided
love.

Chapter End Notes



So, why do you think will happen next? Will one of them confess to the other? Or will
their love still be “one-sided”?

I look forward to reading your comments.

My Twitter and curiousCat: Kumasama92



End Notes

Let me know your thoughts! Do you think Jungkook likes Jin too? Or it’s only a one-sided
love from Jin?

Please look forward to the next chapter!

My Twitter: Kumasama92

Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!
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