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Drafts



Drafts

Telly

(First Meeting)

- Yo! I'm just coffee breaking, alright.

- If you faint in front of me, | would not be ready right now, so be careful, gotcha?
- You are sometimes a dumb-dum. You do stupid stuff, and I lift your ass.

- You are not a child. Don't wine to me too much, and get yourself going, ok?
- Even though my job is to assist you. And | make your choices.

- Not that this is the job | want to do, mumble mumble...

- Oh! I'm sorry. | aren't going far into my rambles. | just need an eye on you.
- Me? My... name? Oh, it's simply Telly. Nice to meet-cha.

- Let's meet somewhere else. I'm usually busy like this.

- Erm... the Lavender box is where | live, alright. See you there.

- Oh, by the way...

- *Lifts hat*

-1, I... l actually have hair... h, he, hehe...

- O, oh, I, I'm... Just a guy with hair. I-

- *Puts back hat*

- | just wanted to show you that, alright? It's a secret, no one here knows.

- Don't be stupid. Cya.



(Home Meeting)

- H, h, h hi there...

-I'm, I, I'm, uh.

- I'm just a guy... Maybe music... Maybe m, maybe, uh.
- H, h, hehe...

- O, oh, 0, 0, come with me...!

-1, 1, I can guide you to my... h, h house.



(First Welcome)

- Welcome to my room...

- It’s, it’s, i, is, a huge mess right now...
-1, I'm bad at cleaning...

-1, 1, I just, like messy rooms, b, b, but.
-1, 1,11 1I'm glad you came!

- | was thinking... Thinking, something else.
- Mumble mumble...

-0, o, oh, oh!

-U, u, um, I'm, sorry...!

- | just hope you’d enjoy...!

-H, h,hh, h, hehe...

- | usually don't invite guests.

- You, you're, you, are lucky...!



(Depressed)

- U, uh, um, u, um.

- Sorry for bothering you...

-1, 1, 11 am being stupid.

- |, 1 am so miserable...

-Alll, I candois, is, to hurt...

- ... I hate it...

-Y,y, you, are so kind...

- W, w, wh, why is that...?

-1, 1, 11 will betray you.

- I, I will disappoint you.

- Please, p, please, stay away from me...
- S, s, ss stay... Away...

- STAY AWAY FROM ME RIGHT NOw!!!
- *Push!!!*

-0

-1, I pushed you...

-Oh, I, I, 'ms, s, sorry...

- 1. lcan't.



(Suicidal)

-1, 1, uh.

-I'm, I, I'm fine... Haha...
- It’s just a kick...

- It’s, it, just a kick...

- Just-

- *Hangs.*

-G, gh, h.hh. h- ...

- *Dangle.*

- (After a moment, the rope cuts itself.)
- *Thump!*



(Hospitalized)

- *Unconscious.*



Nivvy

(First Meeting)

-*Zzz..*

e Oh hi. What do you want? A new face, as it seems.

- Life's hell. This place is a nightmare. And | have already given up my life.
- Now go. Away. There's nothing to do here, and | don't like you.
- Actually,

- Actually,

- This world is a choice. You either choose or die.

- And | did exactly as it said. I'm ahead of you.

- Actually,

- Actually,

- Maybe you can change fate even without trying.

- Go away!!! Now I'm talking nonsense because of you.



(Second Meeting)

- Uuugh, it's you again...

- Go away.

- Me? | am always like this, and people still support me.

- They know more than this.

- Actually,

- Actually,

- That's people's opinion. Someone might hate me, or like me, even love me, or
spite me.

- And they should not push or pull anything in all of this.

- 1. Have. No. Idea of what | am talking about right now.

- Go away!!! | really hate talking like this.

- Maybe somewhere else, | can be myself. | live in the shroom box.
- Oh, my name? Do you ask that of everyone?

- Yeah, whatever, I'm Nivvy.

- No questions. Later.



(Home Meeting)

- ...0h, hey, it's you.

- Ehhh. You didn't have to come, really...

- | hate clutter. And a crowd of people annoy me.

- But having a stable place where | can express? That's not a bad idea.
- We learn by our surroundings, and there's always something to do.
- That's our duty. Do or don't. Simple.

- Actually,

- Actually,

- Some people don't even try to learn...

- And in this world, it's.

- Do or don't!

- Force it or not!

- Kill or be killed!

- >Not a Flowey reference<

- Though...

- Are you listening? Seriously?

- You didn't learn a single thing this whole time, didn't you?

- You didn't even try. Ha!

- Go cry to your parents about this.

- Whaaa!

- Mommy! Daddy! Help me!

- ...But nobody came.

- No one's coming for you.

- Ah, well, it's all your fault.

- Go away, and never come back.

- Oh, you want me to say more? | will go then.

- You are.

- A lip-slapping, cum-eating, cock-sucker.

- Now go away before | destroy that box and shut out everyone from here.
- | really hate you.



(Agitated)

- What the fuck are you doing here?

- Go away, cum-eater. | hate you so much.

- Seriously, if you come back for once more, I'm killing you.
- I'm always prepared to do so. This is not a drill.

- Now go. You always come back, anyway.



(Final Call)

- Hey there.

- What are you doing here?

- Back to me, even after a warning...?

- | actually,

- Really, really hate you.

- | want to stab you in the heart and grind it out.
- Everyone has to choose.

- And | choose to kill.

- 1 will kill you.

- | will kill everyone and everything.

- | will kill everyone you love, even myself.

- Now DIE.

- *Slash!!l*

- (He misses, and you run away.)

- | WILL KILL YOU!

- I WILL MAKE YOU UNDERSTAND!

- | WILL DESTROQOY THIS WORLD AND EVERYTHING.
- I'M NOT EVEN JOKING.

- HAHAHA... AHAHAHAHA!!
-1 WILL STAB MYSELF!!!

- *Stab Stab Stab!!l*

- UURRGG......

-FUCK YOU...

- *Thump!*



(Hospitalized)

- Huh?

- You still talk to me? Even after all of that...?
- Don't you know that I still hate you?
- | would still kill you if | could.

- But you do your own. You talk to me.
- You spare me.

- You should fucking die......I!!

- Ugh.

- | really don't care anymore.

- Now go, and make your own choice.
- And don't. Ever. Come back.

- ...Just don't.
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A Writing: The Aftermath Of A

Broken Game
WiEENF-S— LD K
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The Catch



The Catch

You opened the game.

HIET=37 — LZEF<

A black screen.
BomELRYDITSVIRI—,

After a moment, a character appears, the only thing displayed on the game screen.
DUBRA RS, — DI, Fv35—DRMHAEND,

The character started to talk.

REEVIRF 0=,

*kkk



"...Hello there."
n. b&o "

"What are you looking for? Everything else has been erased."
"RIEIELTHAFZN? T RTITER "

"Maybe you were looking for me? Then I'm here."
"FEFELTREOM ? FIFXSZIZES."

"There is nothing else left to do here. I'm preparing to do my next job."

"B LT FEEZSTHELY, [FLITRDEFKITH A>T, "

You wanted the game to return to its glory.
LT3 — LERLTEH LA 1=,

"What is that? You want the game back?"
"BATE? COT—LEERELTHLLOM 2"

"It is too late. It’s all erased. I'm not joking. The memories that lie here are all gone.
It was useless, anyway."

"PIENK, TARTHA, BELCeAEL, TRTOREEF/N—, BEROENLOD
tiotLia,”

The sprite started to animate with irritation.

FNSVE—DEMIISIETEILEET B,

"You'd better close the game. | want my privacy."
"COT—LEFACBATS, T4 —DELL,"

"If you don't, then | will do it for you."
"EHDLEVALE S5 FEDRS, "

The game closes.
7T—LMEALS,
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You opened the game again.
Hlat=lEF =T —LERITS,

"...You have opened the game again. Ugh, | wish | could stop you from doing that."

"LEERIT. EH. EHELEDHOANL."

"I repeat, | want my privacy. Close the game right now."
"TIAN—DRLVATEST, BYERT, COF5—LEFCLHATL"

Silence.
B

"Hey, let's make a deal."
"idH . BEELES "

"If you would sacrifice your memory, | would give you my control. How about that?"
"EADEREETESFDAUO—LIEEHADEDE L, E5F2"

"That's better dealing, | say. I'm not joking."
"TRHLNE, BELeENE, "

You refused.
Hixt-13Er-o1=,
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"...So you want to hold tight on yourself. What a fool."
"LEOIM, BRED. BATEHL."

"l will forever take control of this game. Well, that's all. | have to do my job."
"ZLIBIDT— LR T LFDIDE, ThEET, ROEFITHALLECES, "

The sprite animates into swaying.

XSV —DEMITAT1FEIRS,

"Go away."

"BHoBLMT,"

The game closes.
b:_l\bfﬁﬁ C%)o

You are left hopeless.
ZDMIZT RN,



Project DL_V4.0 ~ RE



A Writing: Allusion

Project DL_V4.0 ~ RE



Part “ONE”



Part “ONE”

ONE snuggles in their room, working on their creative works.
ONE[XEEIEY. BIEIZSIT5,

ONE meets a person, a friend.
ONE[ZRZEIZHRS,

ONE struggles with the onset of depression, thinking they could do better.
ONEIE52&IZHH B,

ONE hangs itself on the neck and is rescued immediately.

ONEMNERYZELI-K. ¥EIh 5D,

ONE wanted themself to disappear from the world.
ONEIXCDOHEMNSHA =M o712,

ONE wakes up at the hospital and becomes hysterical over the fact that they are
alive.
ONEIFARTEHRESH T, £EFTLDEITIES,

ONE eventually gets better over time, as they remember their valuable existence.
ONERALTD&LE- T, BADHFEITTR I

“I will exist as myself, and that | will ever be.”
[FAEFAELTEET. F5TH D, |

ONE returns home.
ONEIEZHER~RS,

ONE realizes some degree of after-effects, definitely when they collapse on the
ground for no reason.
ONEIFREEICRDE. DLMCITHhEIZEIN S,

ONE drags themself to the hospital yet again, where they are put to rest under the
warm goodbye of their relatives.
ONEA' B A DWERIEIEATZR. RFONTROMNIZEESIES,



Part “TWO"



Part “TWO”

TWO usually socialize outside, collecting goods and working at a reasonable job.

TWOIFaza=7—2avZR->T. MzEHT. HFEET 5.

TWO meets a person, a friend.
TWOIlERZEIZHES,

TWO struggle at the onset of their disorder, and they unconditionally harass their
relatives.

TWOIRRRIZMESNS,

TWO stab themselves in front of their friend and are rescued.

TWONBEREFT AT TRILI=RK. ##Eshd,

TWO wanted answers.
TWOIEZEZ AL M oT=,

TWO wakes up at the hospital and becomes hysterical over the fact that they are
alive.
TWOITRRETEREDH T, £EETLSEITIES,

TWO eventually get better over time, as they remember their valuable existence.
TWOIXA LT D&k >T. BADFEEIZR IS,

“I will exist as myself, and that | will ever be.”
[FAEFELTEET. F5TH D, |

TWO returns home.
TWOIEER~RESD,

TWO felt better than ever, that their personality was slightly different.
TWOITHER N EH ST WKV RG0S,
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A Writing: Greg Martin Canon
Story

TLyT -R—T42DEEE
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Consequences



Consequences

Greg started to exist out of his desire.

He first spent his life as a resident, meeting new friends and gaining trust.
After a lethal fight, he is killed and reincarnated.

During his heroic phase, he struggled to find his true purpose as a living being.

When he reincarnated again as a resident, he attempted to live the same, only for
his former friend to spread rumors, making his social status bad.

He ended up ripping out his soul, reincarnating yet again.
After the reincarnation, he finds himself soulless and emotionless, as he harms
many of the other residents and casts the bright sun above the sky, burning the

entire world, and is nicknamed “the destroyer of the world”.

An angel girl defeats him, Jeremy, and his soul is returned, as he gains back his
ego.

Greg ends up bonding with the angel, as they occasionally meet with each other
and share time.



Story



Story

EIT. KA DWNBEICITHISFWTHEELTL =,
wHEFEOLEN. EQEMEN, £AE TV,

TLoJ-R—T4>, TNNMEDRTFL

ZOHICLT, ZOEANP-TET:,
DLELBEWN=RYRED,

Egttﬂj%of:o
ZOA—XEYEX /aEBART, FM7E2 WV DEFFITH TV,
T)—IE3DE T, LW\OE5| A H BRI >T=,

ELLELENHHT. MEVATL, BoZFBRONERNEFE -,
THERFIDLKD TS, EVVSLUIHTRESTH AL HER ALY,

When | realized, | was alive, either by the fool of the damned, or by god’s plan.
My name is Greg Martin.

That’'s my name, for sure.

Like that, | lived in this town, a slightly calm bedtown.

| met friends, too.

Nivvy held a knife in his hand, eating pizza and shrooms.

Telly was always depressed, shy, and introverted.

Both of them had such a unique quirk in them.

| liked that, to the point | resorted my heart to it.

But other than my chubby body, | had nothing interesting, nor any of my personality
or traits.

*kkk



HHBR. AVE—FINEREL ERYLBNHBTEDF 55— TSNz,
AETREENTNE, ZOERICEANEINDIED A HoT=,

BiIEnEBHETHICL.
TCOEREEZDATE. 1 DLESITFE,

One day, when | was browsing the internet, | was motivated by a flower-shaped
character.

It's not human, but their objective intrigued me.
And so, | decided to follow their destiny, “to change the world”.

A bit different, | know.

kkkk



BIIREZDEMEHITDOHTHEL
B ORI FRGEFY, Fiot=Y, [ELES. 5H. |
MEATEINIE. B BRIOLEEMN? SED. 1 ZT—HIETESIFEED,

DLODZOHRDERICKN DV EL. AYEEILSE LB TERRERF -,
2T N — L EL\Céh\G)ﬁ[:o

LIESAL T EDTHEREZEZDIEVSBEMERELGETICREL .
BIFEEERD =,

I quickly found the wisdom of my objective and flaunted it.
“The view is now RED! or BLUE! Alright.”

“What the fuck is this. Dude, fuck off, Greg.”

Followed after Nivvy’s annoyed gain.

As | started to realize the “truth” of this world that | am living in, | gained satisfaction
by changing my surroundings.

As if | were messing around with the “debug menu” of a “game”.
My objectives exceeded my satisfaction until it was agitated.

| sought perfection.

dkkk



BATIKIHR, R"ADKEFL,
TAEFAG ! BRIOEVWTAYANSELIELZ ! |

[ZoT HANEDLNIEEZOBRLCEHLD, [ES. 5L T, ZOHRIZ—]
[OHAH2D5M ! »— 11 ]

Ty,
Z I —DFAITHRNEY  E TR,

Tl EYEETIE, HoELVSETEoT=,

The world began to collapse one by one.

My sanity broke one by one.

“Greg, you ruined everything!”

“Why not? If the world changes, it’s ours. Like this—*
“Fuck off, | will kill you-"

Stab.

| was killed by Nivvy with his sharp knife.

All of the following events took place in such a quick phase.
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BIEEL. TLVT - —Ta1,

FNTIDZEMIZH-TES,
EZDSNTULAEL, AHDHERE,

#BIFIIT, LIFKBEELELT=.
EFEDGEM DT E,

HHEIL. BlEAFIcE—O—(ThH->TH=Y,
HBEIE. /— R FICEELEY,

TNTH, EITITESZ LRI ST,
T:Tfo) ﬁ?j_'-c

BEWLDOERATEERD,
B#&. RUBRY, mfsit,

...I'm alive again, and my name remains “Greg Martin”.

That’'s how | came to this place.

A mysterious place, without any definition.

| decided to go on a journey to find my true self.

It didn’t go well, though.

| attempted to become a hero once.

| attempted to travel far distances with my blue notebook once.
Even though | had no purpose.

| only existed just because.

| always killed myself.

Suicide. Blood. Reincarnation.

dkkk



ZHEHIMN= EVSFICKRE T =HDEHICEEZFmoT=,
DLEBEW = RuRFIY,

FPYEZES., EE5FHT=,
EFEAELDITE,

ZI—IFEDSHIELRH T EDITEED B <EPILT,
F—IE EOEBLIIZENEZEL, BREL .
BOITE NS E/IFEN. ARIZEDSHIEITHLT,

BIEARLYIZHEET DA,
IDESIEHRNT, FEERS,

ZOEZFRY T, EICRENGVEIZRA DUV, SiFLL. EolF,
RIFBOFHERL, EIRDLLI=,

As | was starting to feel tired from all of that, | reincarnated into that town again, a
slightly calmer bedtown.

| decided to restart my life.

It didn’t go well, though.

Nivvy spreads my bad rumors, ruining wherever | go.
Telly grew fearful of my friendship and committed suicide.

Everywhere | go, everything | touch collapses before my sight, as people curse my
existence.

| really hated to exist, a nightmare.
| ripped out my soul and reincarnated again.
| realized | had no emotions left, nor my feelings.

I’'m an evil being, | decided.

*kkk



BIFFE-BHZEEY. TBHZEIRD D,

FT.BMEOI7IOCERYRAD, 5L EOFEHAEaEDITTEN.
FLTEDZRVWERHZ2MSES, COMERIOXEEFICLE,

POT FAIEAFIC. BERDAREYYDITS,
BUOREZE. ARLIZT D,

ZD55, EOEITFBVENEZT, ZEHFHL=.
EDLTRADAREZETALTFDOLIZEL=,

BRZBHHR,
INZIDITHB AR,

ZOF, BIITHADRRE 27T,

| made a purpose and worked for my objective, yet again.

| absorbed the famicom, which made my voice sound like an 8-bit track.
| focused on my deep consciousness, gaining self-awareness.
That’s how | gained total control over this “world”.

Eventually, | went on a killing spree, with a knife in my hand.

| slash those whom | spite, even my friends.

| gained black wings on my back as | flew up high above the clouds.
| cast the bright sun on my hand, upon the sky.

The burning world.

Everyone was in a panic.

That's how | became “the destroyer of the world”.

Kk



EAHRISHLTRBED T RIEL TSR, EDOEN— ADDLDNKRENL-TE
T MEROWEEIERELESELT=,

BIIRAT M. IS5,
BRI, EEELD,

...... K[ADVRFIZIE, EDOEEEIRY., DbdHot=.
BEDERNEDILI—- D)X - T4 XH—F,
M FO#E 72,

ZORRICLT, BIFPoEEEDIERER DT,
WELEIZENDESWLSE/ M Db AELTE,

SRBREMFEEIENB LD AR,

When | was more ready to end this world than ever, a cute angel came at me from
the deep clouds to defeat me.

| resisted but got easily defeated.

| fell upon the sky.

...When | realized, my sanity had been restored, as well as my soul.
Her name is Jeremy Fliz Fizgard.

“The savior of the world”.

That's how | found the true purpose of my life.

| don’t know what that is, even after.
Now my main objective is to spend a good time with her.

THE END
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