


About the Author

Hello! My name is daayeon. I'm
a first-year middle school
student. | like drawing and
editing. | wrote this stoy because
| wanted to o show that you love
me. Thank you for reading my
book . | hope you enjoy it.



I'm just an ordinary
day is the sam

y tired of this r
think, "WHY a




Do | really have to go to school
again 2 I seriously don’t want
to--

Ugh:-- thi
want to get out:---



A few hours later---
Me: “Finally, school’s over:-- What
should | do now::- Tomorrow’s the
weekend:-:- Huh? What’s that over
there---?”




“I’ve never seen this place
before:--?”

. GROCERY .




When | entered the strange shop, there was
an old woman inside, along with various
foods, items, and pple. The name of

that apple was the “Reincarnation Apple.”

The old woman spoke to me.
Old Woman: “It seems like you need this. |

won’t take a ey.” (She hands over the

Reincarpation Apple.}




his really work.







What is this...? Where am l..
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Everyone saw me as money...
not as a person. There wasn’t a
single person who saw me for
who | really am... Is this kind of
life really a good one...?










An ordinagy*foom, an ordinary
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life..? (An alarm star e
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...? The vide.m'f‘goring 2 If 1 don’t even
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1'he more videos | uptoaded, the more my
views and subscribers kept dropping... Ha...
| guess this life is ruined too...




es, again and




| ate all the apples... At that
moment... | have to find that
old woman...

).



Me: G-Grandma... please let me go back
to my body...!
Grandma: This allsStarted because of
your greed... Even if you want to go
back, | don’t have any apples left...
You’ll have tp findlyour own way... After
all, this beg ause of your.greed...







My life is ruined... My life is ruined...
My life is ruined... My life is ruined...
















A past-life apple...? Please...
let me return to my body...
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THE END
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