
Restart diary 

 

"Everyone. Your group is disbanding." 

 

... Truth be told, I knew this would happen. Our team has talent second to none, y

es. We sweep away all the prizes at award ceremonies, yes. And our group is the ri

sing star who rewrote idol history, yes. But... The atmosphere among the team was 

beyond suffocating. We had the worst relationship with one another. Well, actually

, I didn't have a relationship with the others, whether it be good or bad. The res

t had a bad relationship with each other. I'm surprised we even made it this far. 

How we even worked together on stage is a mystery to me. Anyway, our teamwork was 

terrible and needless to say, our fans noticed our discord and fights began breaki

ng out within our fanbase. Our fans weren't our fans. They were fans of one partic

ular member who just happened to be in our group. Of course, if we had good relati

onships, I'm sure our fans would be fans of everyone. A friend of my idol is my id

ol too kind of thing. However, that wasn't the case. Anyway, we disbanded and I we

nt back to my parents' house.  

 

- 10 years later 

 

I now work as a teacher and a babysitter on my off days, like the weekends or scho

ol break. I always liked taking care of people and was good at it, so this is righ

t up my alley. Although kids are cute, they are troublesome. I spend all my time  

breaking up fights, taking care of them when they're sick, getting them to sleep, 

etc when I'm not having class or preparing for lessons. Still, it is very rewardin

g. 

 

"Seraphina, turn the TV on for me, will you?" 

 

"Yes, mother. Which channel?" 

 

"Anything! Maybe the award ceremony?" 

 

"Okay~!" 

 

"And this year's Oscar goes to... Akiro Minako!" 

 

... Akiro... Where have I heard that name before...? Akiro... Akiro?! And the last 

name Minako too... That means... That Akiro became an actor? Wait... If so... I qu

ickly take out my phone and type other names I know. Axel Williams... He's topping 

the charts with all his songs and is a famous singer?! And everyone else is famous 

in their respective fields... I guess I'm the only one living a normal life. When 

I was 15, I debuted as a group in an entertainment agency. However, due to discord 



between the members, we quickly disbanded. If only I could go back in time. I feel 

like... I could've changed everything if I had just been more confident and tried 

to make amends instead of just avoiding and pretending nothing was wrong. I like t

aking care of people, but I felt it'd be impolite if I spoke up as I was the young

est in the group. But seriously, it's such a shame. After all... If we looked at p

otential only, our group topped everyone else, no questions asked. From visual to 

vocals to dance, we were made out of the best of the best in our agency. Not to me

ntion, we self produced our music. No need to pay a composer to do it. And who com

posed all the music, you ask? I was the composer of the group. I would make melodi

es, write the lyrics, etc. I also liked editing and remixing existing songs to mak

e them sound totally new and different. I was actually surprised I was even accept

ed. I was bullied a lot for my looks. Specifically, my eyes. I have heterochromia, 

which means my eyes are mismatched. One is blue and the other black. It got so bad 

I took the GED at 14 to not go to school anymore. But honestly speaking, I don't t

hink I look that bad. Unique or unusual? Certainly. But not ugly. 

 

Seraphina Eris↓ 

 

Long dark hair 

Different colored eyes, one bright blue, one black 

Looks like a K pop idol(asian) 

 

I was also the main vocal along with Axel. He was 17 while I was 15. He... Really 

really hated me. He hated me so much I thought I did something to him at first. Tu

rns out... He just didn't like the fact that I was a good singer. Axel, until I ca

me into the picture, was the best singer in the agency. Having both talent and pas

sion, he was improving by the day, and he was originally gifted. He was the agency

's poster child when it came to singing. However, it turns out I had just as much 

passion and talent, if not more. Plus, I was younger. As a result, everyone starte

d talking about how I would surpass Axel soon or how I and Axel were both the best

. Axel was always stubborn and prideful, but was especially proud of his singing, 

so when people started comparing us, he grew very offended. However, Axel was also 

very kind and compassionate. You just don't really see it that often unless you're 

important to him. He's the kind of person that will worry about you being affected 

because you're close to him when he's going through something far worse. He's also 

harsh and sensitive most of the time, and he doesn't back down, even when his oppo

nent is far older or stronger than him. He just stands his ground and strikes back



, but he's never said anything that was wrong or false either. He has a very stron

g set of morals he abides by. If I get another chance, I want to get to know him b

etter. I was able to discover all sorts of his charm in a few months after all. Ki

nd, selfless, diligent, empathetic, honest, and more. We never really saw each oth

er after we debuted because... He didn't like me. He was forced to be with me at s

hows, but other than that, he went out of his way to avoid me. I discovered these 

aspects of his personality while spending time at the company as idol trainees. As 

for Akiro... He was, without a doubt, the visual of our group. Now that I'm lookin

g back, I feel guilty. Akiro, as you can probably tell by his name, is japanese. A

t the time he entered our agency, he hadn't been in Korea for long and was struggl

ing to express himself properly. He could more or less hold a simple conversation, 

but the others all made fun of his pronounciation and ostracized him from everyone 

else. It didn't really help that he was 18 when we and the others first met and de

buted in the same year. He was very attractive, so he was probably the reason why 

we had so many fans at the beginning. I should've stood up for him or at least tri

ed to befriend him. I feel so regretful. He seemed really nice, I guess I was scar

ed I might be bullied too if I spent time with him. I was especially sensitive to 

that because of my past experience with being bullied and ostracized from my peers

, but that's all the more reason I should've helped! I know how hurtful it is more 

than anyone. I really want to slap some sense into past me right about now. Anyway

s... We got the vocal and the visual, so who's left? Oh, right. The dancer, rapper

, and our variety show charmer. By the way, I really admired them all. I can't dan

ce because I have a weak physique, nor can I rap because the fast and continuous s

tyle of rap is very different from how I sing. Not to mention, I have a very shy a

nd quiet personality and always felt so awkward on TV. That's actually why I was g

ood at singing. I spent all my time on singing while the others practiced dance an

d rap, especially since I had no friends. Honestly, Axel had no reason to feel thr

eatened. Our voices were very different, so everyone agreed we sounded best togeth

er. I had a very pure and clear high pitched voice, kind of like crystal or waterc

olor. At least, that's how our singing coach described it. Axel's voice is bolder 

and... More vibrant, somehow. Not to mention, he has a broader range than I, so hi

s strength lied in his high notes. Anyone who heard him go high was awestruck. I c

an go higher than him, but because of my natural high pitch, it doesn't stand out 

unless it's the kind of window shattering high. We made up for each other's weakne

sses tenfold. Not to mention, he was a good dancer too. Anyway, enough about Axel, 

I was actually so excited to meet him and was hurt when he spurned me, which is wh

y I'm so invested in our past, back to the other members. Our dancer's name was Ra

i Han. At 21, he was the oldest. He'd been in the agency since he was 17 and had t

he most experience out of all of us. Because of his age, he was the leader. He was 

also super meticulous and had a strong sense of responsibility, so it seemed ideal

, but... He was a bit too interested in the lives of other people and often gave u

nwanted advice or input. To put it simply, he was meddlesome, but with good intent



ions. But keep in mind, kids who are in high school or in their first couple years 

of university aren't exactly going to be thrilled that someone keeps poking their 

nose into their business. Even if he had pure intentions, it's going to feel like 

an invasion of privacy. A lot of members got annoyed with him, which was partly re

sponsible for our discord. Our rapper, Aalto Caspian. He also composed a bit, but 

I was the main. He just helped me out at times. He was what some would call cold. 

He always seemed indifferent and didn't really care about anyone. Well, that was t

he impression he gave off. However, his raps flowed like water and I loved listeni

ng to him rap away. Lastly, the charmer, Zeki Vega. We all knew him as Zeke instea

d of his actual name though, so I'll just go with Zeke. It feels weird calling him 

by his real name. He's 17. He was probably the most carefree of the group and was 

amazing when filming on variety shows and the like. He had lots of charm and flair

. A bit dramatic at times, but mostly in good fun. However, he was a bit too carel

ess at times. He wasn't really able to tell apart a good and bad time to joke arou

nd, which led to some of the more sensitive or serious members to lash out or deve

lop dislike for him. Axel, being sensitive and very serious about his singing, esp

ecially found him difficult to get along with. I was fine, but I did get a bit hur

t at times or internally wince when he made a joke at a bad time or about somethin

g he shouldn't make fun about. I generally tried not to let it show though. If onl

y... I pick up my diary and start reading through it. The diary was a gift my pare

nts gave me when I moved out and started living with all the other trainees at the 

agency. I used to be part of another agency, but the management was a mess, not to 

mention something happened and the situation got complicated, so I moved. Anyway, 

I used to write down everything and anything that happened. Nothing was too unimpo

rtant to be included in my diary. If I remembered something, I would write it down 

in my diary, whether big or small. 

 

The diary↓ 

 

White cover 

Blue jewel butterfly 

Blue ribbon bookmark 

 

 

Wow. Such detail. I feel like I'm reliving my life. I flip to the last page and wr

ite down my regret before going to bed, deciding to take a quick nap. 



 

"Sera? Sera~!" 

 

"M- Mother?" 

 

"Yes, Sera. It's mom. Why are you suddenly calling me mother?" 

 

"What are you saying? I stopped when I was 18." 

 

"...18? Sera, darling. I think you just had a very realistic dream. You're still 1

5, dear." 

 

I grab my pho- Huh?! This phone is my old model... Whatever. I check the date to s

ee it's really 10 years ago... 

 

"It seems you're still half asleep, darling. Come out when you're ready. It's Mond

ay, so you'd better get back to living with the other trainees at your agency." 

 

Right... I used to head home for the weekends and come back on Monday. My mom leav

es the room and a bright light flashes in front of my eyes. Next thing I know, I s

ee a status window. 

 

Seraphina~! Welcome to the past! ^^ Let's walk a path filled with flowers from now 

on! Now that you're a trainee again, you need to reclaim your place as a top idol! 

You can do it! I believe in you! Go, Seraphina~! ^^ 

 

After displaying a very... Supportive and friendly message, it shows me my stats a

s an idol. 

 

Visual: B 

Singing: A+ 

Dance: C 

Rap:D 

Composing: A 

Stamina:D 

Charm/stage presence: A 

 

Special skills 

- None(currently) 

 

... I get everything else, but... Stamina? 

 



Yes! Stamina! If you increase your stamina, you will be able to improve your dance

~! Because of your weak physique, your dance is a C!ㅠㅠ You will still have a wea

k constitution, but you will be able to dance for longer periods of time! 

 

Well... I guess that makes sense. I always had to take a break 5 minutes in becaus

e I was so exhausted. But why are you upset about a C in dance but not a D in rap? 

 

Rap isn't that important! A singer rarely raps, and you are an amazing singer! ^^ 

 

Okay... Thanks. Do you have any quests for me or something I can do to earn points 

to improve my stats? 

 

Yes! Your first mission is... Wish upon a star! Tell me your wish! Until 12 o cloc

k tonight! You'll get a special skill as a prize! 

 

Okay... Does it have to be upon a star? 

 

No, it's just the name! You can do it right now! Stars are in the sky, you just ca

n't see them because the sun is too bright! 

 

Okay then. That sounds easy enough. I open my curtains and look at the sky. Such a 

beautiful day. I close my eyes and clasp my hands together, as if I'm praying. 

 

"I... I wish... To debut with all my members again. I don't want us to disband due 

to silly arguments or fights. This time... I want us to truly be a team that suppo

rts each other through thick and thin. A team where everyone, our fans, the public

, others in the industry, and everyone else out there knows how close we are and h

ow much we cherish each other. I want to stand on stage with them and give it our 

all so we don't regret anything!" 

 

The status window dings with a quest completion message. 

 

Wow~! Such a lovely and touching wish! Congratulations! Your reward is the special 

skill... Mind reading, lv. 1~! I was so touched I decided to give you an extra ski

ll! It's called... Honesty! 

 

Mind reading and honesty? 

 

Find out what your new skill can do! Go outside and try talking to people to use y

our brand new skill and see what it can do! If you do this, I will level up your s

kill! 

 

Just then, my mom opens the door. 



 

"Sweetie, are you okay?" 

 

A text box pops up next to her. It reads...  

"My daughter has been acting strange." 

 

... That was easy... With a quest completion message, my skill is leveled up. The 

text box now reads... 

"My daughter has been acting strangely since this morning. I'm worried. Is she und

er a lot of stress lately?" 

 

Oh, I see. The level up means I can see what people are thinking more specifically

, which is a very useful skill. I often wondered what my members were thinking or 

how they were feeling. I plaster a quick smile on my face. 

 

"I'm okay, mom! I should get going now, though. Bye~! See you on Friday~!" 

 

That settles mind reading, which was pretty straightforward anyway, but what does 

honesty do? It's more of a virtue than a skill name... 

 

Honesty! It is a skill that helps people tell you how they truly feel! 

 

I see... Thank you so much, system! That is such a wonderful skill! You know... Th

is kind of feels like school. It would've been so much easier if I had these skill

s when I was at work. Anyway... I get back to the dorms. I'm... Apparently the onl

y girl who was good enough to get accepted, so I have the best room in the dorms w

ith a connected bathroom and all that. I was worried I learned I'd have to share w

ith all boys, but that didn't happen as my bathroom also has a bathtub, a shower, 

etc. Everything you might need. 

 

"Seraphina, hello." 

 

"Ah... Hi, Rai." 

 

I didn't get along well with the others, but Rai always greeted me. Speaking of... 

I should probably thank him. 

 

"Rai, wait!" 

 

He turns around, looking confused. After all, I barely talk to him if he doesn't i

nitiate conversation first. 

 

"Thank you for always looking after me. I honestly felt really nervous because I w

as the only girl, plus the youngest, but you always made an effort to greet me and 



make me feel welcome. Sorry for thanking you this late, I just felt there was neve

r a right time to properly say thank you. I eventually decided I should just say i

t outright, regardless of occasion. I realize it must be surprising, but I just... 

Really wanted to thank you for all you do." 

 

I duck my head, feeling my cheeks heating up. I didn't expect my thank you to be t

hat long, nor did I think it'd be this awkward... I suddenly feel a hand stroking 

my head, so I slowly look up to see Rai petting me. 

 

"Sure. Let me know anytime you need help." 

 

Wow~! So sweet~! I'll give you an extra reward for taking the first step! Your nex

t quest was going back to the dorms, but you didn't even need my prompting! Good j

ob!^^ Your reward is... Being able to see the level or affinity and mood of others 

around you! 

 

Mood? 

 

If their mood is neutral, it will be 0! If they're in a bad mood, negative! If goo

d, positive! The more negative or positive, the more intense their emotion is! 

 

But... I already have mind reading. 

 

Yes, but this allows you to instantly see when someone is in a bad mood. Mind read

ing tells you what they're thinking, but it only works on one specific person at a 

time. This will help you see who to use it on! Good luck, Seraphina! You got this~

!^^ 

 

Oh, okay. I look at the status window and see there's a new feature. Friend list. 

I click on it and see all the people I know. I click on the names of my members. R

ai Han, Akiro Minako, Zeki Vega, and Axel Williams. I just did it in age order. I 

can see mood and affinity at the top, but... Nothing's written here! 

 

You need to interact with each to unlock their mood and affinity! 

 

You know what? Fair. It was way too arrogant of me to think I could see how they f

eel and their affinity without making even the slightest bit of effort to talk to 

them and get to know them... Again. Come to think of it, it'd be useful if I knew 

the future. I remember major events, but the details of each are kind of fuzzy. I 

wrote everything down in my diary, but of course that's all gone now. I might as w

ell write down all I remember before I forget anymore. Every detail will help. I o

pen up my diary, but I'm stunned. Everything I wrote is intact, right down to what 

I wrote on the last page before I traveled back in time. A record of future events 



are in my hands... I never felt more thankful for my habit of writing down everyth

ing in great detail. Thank you, past me, for doing this! It must've been a hassle, 

but well done! Well... Let me see... The closest event... A singer/songwriter from 

a foreign country will come and give us lessons on singing and rap. Axel was actin

g strange. Hmm... It seems something happened. But it's a couple days later, so we 

have time. I'm going to take a look at mood. I can see numbers above everyone's he

ad that represent their mood, but the system allows me to see the mood of my frien

d list even when I can't physically see them. Anyway... Let's see... Is anyone her

e in a bad mood? I scan the room. You've got to be kidding me. Zeke? I'm surprised 

he can even be in a bad mood. He's always so... Chill about everything. It seems h

e's talking to someone on the phone. I don't think it'd be nice to interrupt him, 

but... 

 

Quest! 

A member seems to be in a bad mood! Lift his mood and help him~! 

Reward: Believe in yourself lv.1 

 

Is that a new skill? But... Now? Really? Ah, whatever! I guess system knows best. 

I walk up behind him and say 

 

"Zeke, there you are! I've been looking for you everywhere! Come on, everyone's wa

iting for you, let's go now." 

 

I make sure to talk a bit loudly so the person on the other end can hear me too. H

e quickly looks behind him, his eyes widening, as if surprised. He looks relieved 

though and quickly cuts the call. 

 

"I have to go now, goodbye." 

 

After that, he turns to me with his signature smile. 

 

"So, what do you need?" 

 

"Hahaha... I'm sorry, that was a lie. You seemed uncomfortable, so I lied to get y

ou out of the situation." 

 

"Oh, umm... I..." 

 

Mind reading skill, activate! Hmm... It reads... "I was really uncomfortable, so I

'm thankful she showed up when she did. But I didn't mean to let it show. She's al

so younger than me, so this is embarrassing." Oh, he's embarrassed... I should try 

to find out more. I don't remember anything that made him shy before. 

 



"Anyway, who was that on the phone?" 

 

"Oh... She was my... Mother." 

 

"Your mom?!" 

 

"Yeah. My mom." 

 

"You don't have a good relationship with her?" 

 

"Umm... It's complicated." 

 

Of course he's not going to tell me what's going on immediately. Let me use my oth

er skill, honesty. 

 

"Let's talk elsewhere." 

 

He grabs my hand and leads me to a secluded room. 

 

"I have an older twin brother. His name is Levi." 

 

Zeki and Levi Vega, huh? Well, their names sure sound like twins. They rhyme. 

 

"Levi and I are identical twins and had a great relationship until we turned 10. L

evi suddenly fell ill. He's been in and out of the hospital for years now. Mom and 

dad are always so focused on Levi they never even notice me until Levi wants me. I

'm expected to drop everything if he calls." 

 

"And that's why your mom's calling you?" 

 

"No. She called me for money to pay for Levi's hospital bills." 

 

"Money?! But... You're already so busy since you're a trainee..." 

 

"That doesn't matter to my parents. I already sent them all my cash last week anyw

ay, so I don't have more money. I bring in around 1400000 won per month." 

 

"And... How do you earn all this money?" 

 

"Oh. Part time jobs. I work around 16 to 24 hours per week." 

 

"... 2 to 4 hours per day?!" 

 

"Yeah? Why do you look so shocked?" 



 

"... I... I... Nevermind." 

 

"Oh, you've never worked a day in your life, have you?" 

 

"... I can't even deny it because it's so true. I've never worked, ever." 

 

"Hahaha, figured. You give off only child vibes. Plus, you're so weak you can't ev

en dance for long, of course your parents aren't going to let their princess work.

" 

 

"I'm so sorry..." 

 

"No, no. It's cute. I found you very endearing as you tried to offer words of comf

ort despite you not being able to relate. Thanks. It helped to talk to you." 

 

Let me see what he really thinks. Surprisingly, he's telling the truth. He feels m

uch better now that he told me all of this. He runs his fingers through my long da

rk hair, smiling gently. 

 

"I know I've already said this, but... Thank you. You're a really good listener. Y

ou listen really attentively, and interject at just the right moments." 

 

... I was totally wrong about Zeke. I always thought he was a person who could nev

er take anything seriously, but that bright personality was just a facade. He acte

d bright intentionally so none of us would worry about him. I'd notice he looked t

ired at times but brushed it off. 

 

"I... I know I'm not very reliable, but... Please let me know if you want to talk! 

I can't do anything but listen, but I'll gladly listen to you all day if you'd lik

e!" 

 

He stares at me for a few moments before bursting into laughter. 

 

"Hahaha... Honestly, you're adorable. Right. I promise. I'll let you know if I wan

t to talk, okay?" 

 

I nodded as the system window dinged. 

 

Quest complete! Believe in yourself lv. 1 has been rewarded! When used, it increas

es the confidence of everyone around you by 1.5 times. 

 

This is actually going really well... Wow. My experiences as a teacher are helping 

a lot! Now that I think about it, all of them are young adults or teenagers. I now 



have a better understanding of how their minds work. They all seemed so much older 

and more mature than me at the time. Well, of course they did, since I was only 15

. 

 

- A few days later 

 

And today is the day the foreign singer comes. I remember being so shy I couldn't 

say a word to him, so there wasn't a lot I could write about. I do remember his so

ngs were great though. Another thing, according to my diary is that Aalto was look

ing forward to this a lot. I can see why. This guest became one of the top singers 

and songwriters. As I said, amazing skill. Even I can tell that much. Speaking of 

amazing skill... I wonder how my relationship is with Eternity. In case you think 

I'm literally talking about forever, no. Eternity is the name of one of the most p

opular idol groups, and they used to have contracts with YMJ agency. Since I was t

he youngest in my previous agency as well, they all fussed over me and treated me 

like their little sister. Then YMJ started being unfair, and they switched to mana

ging themselves. It was fine though, since one of their members wrote over half of 

their songs anyway, even when under a contract, plus they were so famous people we

re calling for them left and right. Their songwriter taught me a little about how 

to compose and write lyrics, which is how I began composing. Sometimes, we even co

mposed songs together as partners. I ended up getting into a huge fight while tryi

ng to get YMJ agency to release Eternity from their contracts early because I didn

't want to see my big brothers suffer, which got me expelled too. I remember we we

re super close all throughout the years, and they called me and spent quality time 

at least once per week, before debut, during debut, and after debut. Since I had w

ork, we spent time together on the weekends. At this time... I believe some of the 

older members were in the army? It's mandatory in Korea. I should check my diary l

ater and contact them sometime soon. Anyway... The me of now and the me of then ha

ve one thing in common. We both truly did treasure our members. I was just so shy 

I never really expressed it. Now, this foreign star spoke english, as he was from 

U.K. and had a very strong accent. I was exposed to english from a very young age, 

and actually learned to read and write English at an earlier age than Korean, so m

y fluency in English is practically first language. I did learn American english, 

but I had multiple british teachers with accents and could understand all of them 

perfectly fine, so it should be no problem. I also remember me understanding every

thing but not saying anything because, again, I felt so shy I couldn't bring mysel

f to say anything. I remember Aalto looking at us for help because he couldn't spe

ak English, and me just walking away from him despite the fact I could've helped h

im if I wanted to. I have to help him this time, even if it's just for my own guil

ty conscience. 

 

"Everyone, come here to meet Oliver James. He's a singer and songwriter." 

 



As I expected, Aalto starts asking all sorts of questions. Our singing coach trans

lates for a while, but quickly grows tired. Mainly because Aalto's questions are v

ery indepth and Oliver's answers are super detailed, and, as a result, really long

. Eventually, she gives up. 

 

"Aalto, you seem to be very interested in Oliver's songs." 

 

"Yes, that's right! I want to ask him so many things!" 

 

"Right. Well, how about you spend the day with him to ask him all you want?"  

 

"What...?" 

 

"Great, then I'll leave him to you!" 

 

Aalto looks so lost... 

 

"Sorry, excuse me!" 

 

Aalto looks relieved to see me, probably only because he can actually properly com

municate with me. 

 

"Hey!" 

 

"Do you need some help?" 

 

"Can you speak English?" 

 

"A little. My parents made me learn 3 other languages other than Korean. English i

s my second most proficient." 

 

"You can speak 4?!" 

 

"Yeah. Excluding Korean, I can speak English, Chinese, and Spanish. English is the 

best out of all of them. It's American English, but I can understand British fine 

and my British teachers also had no problem understanding me. It'll be fine!" 

 

After reassuring Aalto, I turn to Oliver and start talking to him in American Engl

ish. As expected, he understands me just fine and we're getting along like a house 

on fire in not time. Aalto looks stunned. I told him I was fluent in English. I gu

ess he didn't know I'd be this good. We, that is, I and Oliver, agree to first go 

to the hotel so Oliver can leave his luggage there. I relay this decision of ours 

to Aalto in Korean and he says okay. After that, Oliver says he wants to hear Aalt

o's compositions. He looks thrilled, but realizes we need to get back to where we 



were prior as he needs to get his laptop from his workroom. I translate and relay 

the message, and Oliver says it's fine. While Oliver is listening to Aalto's songs 

and raps, I decide to work on my own songs. Aalto notices a few minutes later. 

 

"Oh? Seraphina, you compose too?" 

 

"You... Didn't know? I thought you already knew about it." 

 

"I didn't. Can I give it a listen?" 

 

"Sure, I guess. I did everything from writing the lyrics, singing as the guide voc

al, and composing it though, so I doubt it'll sound super good or professional." 

 

"It's fine, it's not like mine is great." 

 

Says the one who was hailed as a genius. My songs feel so inexperienced now that I

'm giving them a re- listen after years. 

 

"What the... This is insane... Oliver!" 

 

"Yes?" 

 

"This is... Seraphina, could you translate?" 

 

"Okay, what do you want me to say?" 

 

"Tell him you also compose and you want him to give your songs a listen too." 

 

"What?! No! I'm not doing that! It makes me sound arrogant and disruptive!" 

 

"Fine! I'll try it. Oliver... She composes." 

 

... Wow. Aalto, no shame, but... I didn't expect you to be this bad. Thankfully, O

liver seems to understand his konglish. 

 

"Oh, really? Can I listen to her work too?" 

 

Aalto looks back at me. I quickly translate for him. 

 

"Ah, yes, yes. Here you go." 

 

Aalto hands him the earphones. 

 


