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The clock was 02:48.I was sitting in the kitchen,on the windowsill,with my feet on the radiator.There was a mobile trill,called my old friend.I'm pressing the green handset,answered wearily:
–Hello!I certainly understand,but you've seen?
Sorry!so late,listen to you got a song about the idol,or you throw it away?so what's left?
–Nu there is,only you why?I wondered.
–How are your vocal skills?I have not forgotten how to sing?
–I never started!I muttered.
–I have an agreement with the record company,they are interested in talented people and aspiring vocalists!
–I know it's tempting,but I'm afraid nothing will come of it,first night,second,I'm not going to record your voice,and why?come on!I would like to press the red button,but a friend mumbled something:
–Wait,don't hang up,please,listen to me! So I started listening.:
–For what?I asked.
–Eh!you and the fool round,I want to offer you… I interrupted her and answered for her.:
–Aspiring to become a star? then she was glad and said::
–Yes!that's what I wanted to say!
I won't!I was cranky.
–Stop!buzz, come out,I'm at your house!
–What?
Let's go! I knew what Alina wanted from me(that was her name).But curiosity bursting inside and I was violacious it was(and I was in my nightie).When a friend saw me said:
–Eh?why are you a friend rihnulis?not like this! I was sarcastic.:
And I like that no matter! Alina hurried into the car and pulled out a red satin dress! Seeing this, I said:
–Do not even dream,not dress,it is not yellow!
"I won't dream it,I'll just put it on you!" Alina did so and said:
–Here are shoes,red dress!and stop showing off!Well, I had to get into these pretty shoes.I walked in them there ,here,looked not bad.
–Aloha!I look good!in!I made a nod.
–Wow, what is (Aloha).
–And it is!it's in Hawaii,so welcome each other!
–Girlfriend,you collapsed,we in Russia aaoea!
–Well, I'm used to that word and all!I said, getting in the black car.And something jammed me and I fell asleep until Alina pushed me in the side:
–Hey girlfriend,you get up, toured!come out!I wiped my eyes from sleep,saw Alinka and tell her:
–Maybe it's a dream,I sleep! ayayayayay!Alina pinched my elbow.:
You're dreaming!We were in some kind of the club,and inside,music I hear,and hide behind,then I saw behind the glass door with a huge microphone and professional headphones,where we had lots of colored buttons,I figured out where she brought me:
–Alina?that wasn't the deal,let me go!she stood in front of the door and said,:
Later,she asks I have already paid,your great grandmother,what are you doing?
–Nobody asked you to talk and pay for me!I was angry.Then I saw her tears and she said:
–Please,this is my only chance!
–You wanted to say mine?
–No!I want to be ,but then say,please do that song!I'll only ask once!I thought(Oh Was not,that's got)I went and gave his composed music for this song,put on huge headphones,I heard my music,the song I knew by heart and began to sing and closed my eyes,fully understanding the essence of the song when it sang,I clapped my hands,I got out of the cab and saw Alina in the hands,the camera,she looked something,then looked at me and mumbled:
–Have 500000 thousand views,Sveta well done,hurrah, I'm Utubecom,watch the numbers rise!
–Well, I like it neither hot nor cold!
–Well, Sveta,you just fool round,no offense,you do not understand anything?I shook my head:-Okay,sit down,the comments fell down,let's see!I sat down side by side and saw the comment,the first one.(You guys sang,you well done)Then after reading more I saw (so cool,you hear SIS,you're better than His)This made me grin pretty wide.Alina followed my expression and said::
–Well, you see,you are delighted!so cool,thanks,cutie!She began to hold me in her arms, almost strangling me.When we were driving home hits already crawled over one and a half million.Alina could not on rejoice at.I was home,going to bed ,the clock was 06:38 and the meaning was to sleep?I turned around in bed and didn't sleep.Eight called Alina and twittered:
–Quick turn on,radio,like would Europe plus!
Why?I thought.
Turn it on!okay,I turned it on and heard it.:
–(And now,the song is a hit,really,but who knows will understand this voice,maybe it's a budding singer?let's hear it! Here I heard the very themselves,(Vocalist?)that kind of nonsense,and you never will!I kept saying.After priperlas Alina and said:
You kill me?
–What else have you done?for something to eat to kill?I asked.She nodded.:
–Yes!I really wanted the song to reach the owner!
–What?this is my song!
–Well, I sent your song on instagram,on Twitter.,
Why?
–I want that would he heard you,the after all is called(I challenge you)?
–Yes!why?I hope he didn't hear that!phew,I hope so,I'm terrible at singing first!second,he immediately will understand what I hi,, vocalist!
–Eh!what are you saying?I'm sorry,but what's done is done!
–Well,look, I don't have any news,especially from South Korea!
Alina shrugged and muttered.:
We'll see! I could not sleep,question,hear,not hear,I'm tired of it all even more.After about a week,I'm in the VC,he wrote,van-SAB Yes, like his name,he is a famous singer in South Korea,met him,not long ago,somewhere in March,this year,advised Alina is a friend.Well, he wrote,Hey,how great you sang,the future live vocalist! (Vocalist?)what is this joke? he answers,not a joke.He didn't know much Russian,still studying it. Writes:I Have a business proposition for you,but you should come to Korea!
In Korea?I was surprised. Yes, exactly. I asked,what is the business proposal?He writes:Well, you teach me Russian,and I will help you to become a rising star! I said,are You serious? Yes?
Writes:Yes!I'm not saying that as a joke,am I? I write:Okay agree.He writes:One will come or Alina going to grab?I can help with the purchase of tickets,you just tell me when and I will choose you the time on this day straight fly!
Alina!no way,she's a clingy piece of work!No girlfriend I take it,I have one in mind,she wanted Korea to poserity.After brewed a hot coffee and decided to call Hope. Dial-up was the tube was removed and said:
– Listen! yawning into the phone I replied.
Hey friend, got a job for you!
– Well, let's say, why so early then?
– Come on, I know you didn't sleep.
– Why are you following me?
–Aha through a webcam damn! laughed into the phone she asks.
–Hahaha very funny, well tell me already what I wanted, and I right now on the phone go to sleep.
– Well. In short go with me in Korea.
– What? Is this a joke?
– No, I'm serious.
–Suppose want, only on what Shishi? You know my salary even half of one ticket is not enough plus accommodation and return pipes.
– You don't have to worry about that.
– In terms of?
– There's someone here who's willing to pay.
– And that's it, then from this point on more in detail please! By the way why are you all the time on my phone.When will you start using Skype or video calling?
And reluctant to bother. Fuck!
– What happened?
I dropped a sandwich.
Make a new one! Okay, so what kind of sponsor is that? What are you doing back there?
– I'll tell you if you agreed to come with me.
Okay I think that was right, well, tell me everything.
Okay, listen.And Sveta began her story about the song, about his crazy friend and the sponsor named Vocab . Which I happen to know, too.
What a friend, wow, night adventures you have!
– I'm still in shock to be honest.
You're having fun. So?
– What?
When are we going?That is going to go? How much time do I have to pack?
– Oh , about that, I'll call you. You still have time.
– Okay , then that's settled.
– All right, pack your bags, and I'll take a NAP if I can.
– Until then. We said in chorus and hung up. I'll go get ready for my voyage.  Every day I hoped that my baby and me NEVER would not know or hear.I'm not ready to meet him yet.Buzzed my mobile with a trill severly,I picked up the phone,Alina called:
–Svetka!how are you?how did you decide to fly?I'd keep you company!
I don't need your company she's sick noisy! all the while!I snapped.I pressed the red button.(Stupid lack the nerve to call,I didn't want to light up the damn vocalist )then I have suffered,I covered it with all sorts of words,then stopped and remembered that you need to log in VK at the page.There were two messages,the first set of stickers,I immediately removed some sort of garbage,and the second from Mansaba,he wrote:-hi,well, what?I sent you the flight tickets,pick them up at the Aeroflot ticket office,I think it's called. The bottom was the address and phone number,I decided to check and call,all you really need to pick up,I thanked Mansaba .The next day,I rushed off,taking my passport in an armful,a girl with long, black hair and brightly painted lips,orange lipstick,said:
–The girl,carefully review the date of departure!
–Good!thank you! When I jumped out on the street,I looked at the tickets,the time and date were today,(departure date 23:44 arrival in Ichon 07:50)Oh, it's today!I ran home, called Hope, and clarified the situation.:
–Are you ready?got your clothes?at night come to the clock at 22:00,to me with suitcases. Two hours passed,and Hope came early, at eight o'clock.We drank tea ,coffee and waited for the coveted release.It's time,we ordered a taxi and got to the airport,already on the plane we fell asleep,coffee" Nescafe" effect is not given.I closed my eyes and his face floated in front of me and he beckoned me to him with his index finger,I opened my eyes for a second,then closed them again,again the same picture,I thought(What is it?)I shook my head and fell asleep,sound asleep.
I woke up to the fact that the sun was blinding my eyes,I rubbed my hand saying to myself(the Sun is a traitor).Passed that we are already in Eachone. We went out,I did not have a big bag,I took things on a mini, but do not say about Nadia,she dragged the whole room.I was wearing sunglasses,although the sun evaporated the clouds hung.In the distance, I saw a man directing us,his hair made itself felt,it was van Sub himself.He came up to us and said:
Hi!how was it?and take those glasses off! Then Hope woke up and said:
–So I tell her the sun is not present!He looked at my friend and said,:
–Introduce me? I gladly accepted the name my friend,we went into his car and drove to the area of Mundane(there still there is a nearby fish market)Then we as tails ,climbed behind him on the roof,ahst,I forgot that many Koreans love to live on the roof.He opened the door and handed me the keys saying:
–Now you're the mistress of this house on the roof.I thanked him.
Thanks,Van Sub!
–Yes, and one more thing,tomorrow,I take you to acquaint with my record company,you want to write a song half in Russian and Korean!and I'll introduce you to the teacher!practice voice of a fairy tale,they say he is special.But all tomorrow and until rest!And he left.I went to look at the room,though they are not large,but cozy, there were only three ,the third we decided to use under Naruhina suitcase room.The next day,van Sub arrived and said,:
–Light!come on,we still have to write together! you ready?And Trani?
You know!maybe without a teacher, I'll manage,I'm not a fan of any of the lessons,guess what lesson I hated most?
–Music!without detracting from the helm said Wang Sub.
–How did you know?
–All the fault of female logic!we all came. We went into a small,inconspicuous building,yellow.By writing a small song.he shoved me into a booth saying,:
–Now,sing that song I want to hear your living voice.Having put on almost the same headphones,only better firm,I heard familiar music and having closed eyes ,I began to sing,then having opened,to me two men seemed to look at me or at me in the eyes to double?When I finished,I saw that van Subwoofer someone stands and applauds me when Fansub moved,I saw Him,my heart ran away in heels,I clutched at his chest.
–That I don't look good?that you were scared of me! he turned to van Sabu and said::
"Why didn't you tell me it would be a foreigner?" increased tone of the hon.Here I, too, was not many not in itself and told:
–Why didn't you tell me it was him!I pointed at Hong Ki .he pushed my hand away and said,:
–Girl,wait!
–No,you wait here who want to do I will,but not with him!
–But, not with it,with whom anywhere,but not with it!I'm not!well thank you for the song!Van Sub left us.
–Cough it is pleasant to meet you,me SAB van was not warned and all!
–So same and with me,no warnings!Then I heard a familiar trill from them,looked at his phone,he looked at me and treacherously silent.Then Hong Ki looked at me and at his phone,I was not in the habit of looking at someone else's phone,then he showed me his eyes narrowed and said:
Is that you? I leaned over and looked at his phone and mumbled.:
–Wow and the Korean version I like more!Then he looked at me again and asked::
Is that you?
–Me!So what?
You my fan? I turned my head.
It's not!
–But I see their pictures of the sea and say not a fan? I still refused.-Why don't you ask me to sing?all the fans want it!
–I'm not,I'm not a fan if I want to listen to your music…but forget it!
–Well, let's get started,he shoved me into the booth and said:
–Sing something!I'll listen!
I can't!
–Why?
–You're looking at me!
So?look at me a lot when I sing!
–Don't compare me to you,me....here I faltered.
–I am just close your eyes and pretend I'm not here!
–Even closing eyes I see you always!
–Oh!what do you think of me?
–No!
–They are lying!otherwise you wouldn't have seen me.
–Okay!let's start!I turned it.After singing one of the old songs,I heard his applause again.
–Good!you know!
–I know that I can spend the night drinking,even in the morning to get up and sing well,as if nothing had happened!
–You repeat after me,but you don't have to do it!
–I'm sorry!but it's not like you think like you don't have any,so, I'm the complete opposite!
–Continue!he switched hands.-I want to help you,I said you're a star!he said,pointing to the door.
–Who told you! Then van sub Came in holding three cups of Starbucks hot coffee and said,:
–Guys relax,are tired I bet!
–Yeah!damn it!I said.
–Let's check out our song together!
–Co-Co -joint?surprised Honic.
–Yes! why? a lot of people do that now.Here's the address as promised,van handed Hanyou address and even mine ,I asked:
What's that?
–Well you need somewhere to train,I thought home would be best!Vanik looked at us and patted Hong-Ki on the shoulder saying in my ear:
–Hold on man! And dragged me by the hand and said, ' I'll show you!I was looking at Hong Ki until the very last minute,until the door in front of me is not closed,again all sorts of thoughts floated about this guy,I guess I have big plans for him.But wait and see,it's too early to think about love,I'm a damn singer!After seeing me, he again vanished,returned one,Chonic haven't left yet and asked:
–Where did you get it?she sings well,just no words,you now understand your collabo,this voice will Eclipse yours!
–Maybe!but, she is still very beautiful! Hong Ki just repeated:
–Beautiful!Yes! and hung up.
–Where are you hanging out? and looked to his phone and asked: 'This, this is It!she never said anything to me about instagram and wow your photos are a dime a dozen,it looks like your biggest fan!
–Nah,he says he's not!
–Then how do you explain this?he looked all collages :-N-Yes!I didn't!I already had plans to take her to a restaurant and ask her out!Look,you might be able to do it?
Why would I?she and so????????? see written in collage ,that likes me!so I don't have to worry about it!
–So you're giving in to me?
–We'll see!who she chooses,every choice will not fall on you!
–I'll try to win her over,but you won't be in the way, will you?
–I'm not,I'm not interested.
That's good!okay okay,after tomorrow, don't forget to give her lessons!
Sveta went about their business, and I am instead stuck in the four walls decided to walk.I decided to look for adventure, but nothing special has happened.But I still worked up an appetite. And on the way back I went to dinner at a local restaurant. Ordered kimbap and I sat down, ate a snack looking out the window.Suddenly the phone rang.What the hell ,they won't let you eat in peace. I took out my phone and not quite muttered into the phone.
I'm listening!
– Hi girlfriend!
Who's that?
– You're not gonna find out?
– Wait a minute -I Thought Yuki Chan are you there?
– Me!
– What did you want?
– Heard you're in Korea, don't want to meet?
– Yeah , how do you know that?
–Turn around. I turned around, Yuki was standing behind me .
Can I sit with you?
– Can you sit down, so where did you come from?– I asked .
– I came to the concert, just a couple of days here. What about you?
– I only yesterday , and whose concert?
– Tamina.
– Oh! I didn't know he had a concert.
– Be yesterday.You do what you what wind here?
– Yes, so in company with my friend.She decided to conquer the musical Olympus.
Why here?
– I would not know, she was offered , she agreed.And great to have you in Russian fuck.
– Yeah, little by little.
My phone rang again , and I looked at the screen.
– Oh speak of the devil, Hello I listen to.No, I'm not home. I'm having dinner .There is not one, met here coy, I will tell when I get back.Let's take it to PM. I said, hanging up the phone.
Who's that?– Asked Yuki.– The friend you came with?
– Yeah , look at this one. I showed her the photo.
I've seen her somewhere.
And perhaps even I heard in YouTube views did not come across?
– Oh, right, she sings great.
– Think of it , I also sing, but I no one notices.
Come on.
You don't want to believe it.
– We'll check it out, there's a karaoke club not far away. Maybe we can go and you can prove it.– Licking ice cream spoon said Yuki.
– And come on , we're going right now,you still do nothing,just dinner finish.
– Okay!gone.I finished my kimpab, paid my bill, and Yuki and I went to karaoke.She paid the fee, and we got down to business.
– Well, where do we start? But once you pay, you get to choose.
Give me that one.
– Well, who would doubt Tamino MSY.Okay who starts?
I'm on it, and you will pick up.
– Goes.Yuki took the microphone and began to sing, then I connected and rushed.We sang a few songs Tamina, then Johana.Then there was my solo , I sang "Dessert" by Pak si hwan.
– Now come on! sing something from your favorite songs! slyly looking at me sang Yuki.
How about "cookes"?
– You that, there is also a line Alguna.
– So what, you're a coward?
– Oh, shit , put it on.Sounded the tune I began to sing and were so excited that even the party Alguna mastered.Yes, and danced. Yuki applauded, laughing.
– Well, you give exactly like him.
Yeah tell me about it, it is not possible he is such a one.Then the music ended and I heard someone else's applause. And when he saw who was dumbfounded, my God he saw everything?
Oh, sorry! I think I got the wrong door. And for keeping you from having fun.
– Nothing I already finished. I said in a trembling voice.
– What I really used to look like when he sang this song? wink asked included guest, I said nothing .– And you have Madame not too bad, I liked it.About me wait, once again I apologize for the intrusion.He was about to leave, but suddenly he turned around. " I have an idea, do you want to sing with me?"My jaw almost dropped at the question.
– Hey girlfriend agree! there will be no more such chance.
– Well, actually, I do not insist, but would you like me, that was really helpful.
I agree.– And in my head flashed (what the hell am I doing ?), Sveta will be furious when she finds out.
– Great, then let's exchange numbers, I'll call you back.He took out his phone and I dictated my number," I texted you mine."SMS came instantly and the room was filled with the voice of the Honky.
Oh uzhe came I caught.The owner of the voice at first surprised then smiled and said
– Original ! Typing something in the phone, went to the door and leaving added to the meeting .
– Goodbye! I mumbled. Yuki stood there laughing at me.
– Don't laugh! it's not funny.
– It's funny, you should see yourself .
– Stop !I said .All you want but I'm going home,I need to think about it .Vossem we left the club, still talking, while walking to the bus stop ,then she left for the bus , and I was left to wait for your .
Hi!Johan!how are you doing,girl?I started talking.He looked at me and smiled,saying:
–And this is you,from the social network,wait!what are you doing here?
–Yes !there's something to do!I decided to become a fucking singer!
–Singing?you?then he laughed,for the entire market.-I hi,, wanted to finish my studies the last year and wanted to to jerk to you!he said ,putting a fat octopus in a bag.
You?why?I was too surprised.
–If,say ,you're gonna laugh. Of course, I guessed,not once,what this kid wanted. I patted his shoulder and hissed in his ear.:
–Find a younger one,I'm not good for you! I started to walk away,and he screamed.:
I love you! I turned and snapped.:
I'm not!and happy flooded home!
When I got home, I put the food in the kitchen,saying that today is fish day,it will be impossible to get out.We found out from each other what we were doing during the day,then I went to make fish soup.But I did not give rest,why should I do singing lessons here,I thought,the first thoughts got,here he comes,and I have a rope hanging wash lingerie,but it still florets,in comparison,got me thinking even more(And suddenly?)(No!)I decided to call van Sabu and say:
Hi!cancel and take his address,he can't come to me!
–What?Light!come to your senses later on,in five minutes it will be at your house,I'll come later,just wait and don't be afraid!he hung up.I thought(Fear?)Who?)And then the doorbell rang,I quickly plan to check whether the empty clothesline and ran to open the door,stood on the threshold ,the one whom I love,my heart is gone again in the heel and he said:
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