
High School DxD Blacked Jumpchain
Blackedanon at it again

Welcome to the wonderful world of High School “what do you mean it’s not porn?” DxD! We got devil bitch, angel
bitches, dragon bitches, and every single one of them has got big tiddy. This specific version of the world is
actually porn instead of only mostly porn, and specifically is interracial porn. You’re the star of the show right now,
so that makes it your job to deliver a good thick dose of HFY and BBC to those bitches by fucking as many of
them as you can. Or, I suppose you could be the one being given the dose. Nothing wrong with women knowing
their place. If that appeals to you, great. If not, why are you here again?

+1000 cp

Origins

Human
You’re human. Specifically, you’re African, otherwise known as black, or at the very least something that falls
under a similar banner. Ostensibly the best kind of human, at least in worlds like these, you make whiteboys,
riceboys, and basically every member of the male gender that isn’t also black look bad just by being around. And,
as should be no surprise, you’re popular with the ladies for your sheer size if not your abilities as a conversational
partner.

Devil
Hell has come to Earth, and it built a school. Seems about right to me. Anyways, you’re a Devil, one of the
original Lucifer's bioweapons that he designed to be his army against God. But, right here and right now? You’re
a beautiful, rich, and powerful young woman. Just what every black guy wants kneeling on the ground before
him.

Yokai
The Abrahamic faiths may be the most popular in the world, but they’re by far the only ones that matter, and their
legends are far from being the most powerful ones. You in particular are a Yokai, a monster, spirit, or other
miscellaneous mythical creature native to the land of the rising sun, Japan. I’m gonna be honest with you, there’s
a few too many Yokai that were born from abused wives for my comfort, but I doubt that’s gonna stop the black
guys from wanting to have a go at you.

All origins may discount one perk and item of each tier.



Perks

Human
I’m Going To Hell For This (100)
In the good old days when most people weren’t literate and Devils stole souls by making wicked deals, an
ordinary human like you probably never would have had a chance. In recent years however, Devils have begun
to focus on more numerous, less extravagant, and quite frankly less devilish deals to make ends meet quietly.
That’s where you come in - you have something halfway between luck and talent that sees you brushing up
against the supernatural on an almost daily basis. An Angel frequents your favorite coffee shop, a Yokai runs a
weekly DnD session at a game store near your house, maybe you’ll pass by a Devil handing out flyers every
tuesday. Whether you dream of being a Harem King, or just want to get it on with some exotic bitches, this is the
‘in’ that you need to start things off.

Bigger And Blacker Than Him (100)
Despite what you might think, this doesn’t refer to the size of your cock, though I’m sure it is in fact big and black.
No, it refers to your heart, and your skill at lying. You spy on people as second nature, collect blackmail material
through force of habit, and take note of potential weak points in relationships like most people talk about the
weather. You’re also an excellent conversationalist, able to fairly easily convince a woman that you care about
her personal woes, can look beyond the size of her breasts and ass, and haven’t been thinking about breaking
her on your cock every time you open your mouth. In short, you’re a very good friend to have, and there’s a real
chance you could have a future as a therapist. You’re also a terrible friend to have, because you’re more likely to
hammer those weak points until she cheats with you than to shore them up and fix their relationship.

Babies Ever After (200)
The supernatural races are often considered to be little more than ‘human, but better’, and in large part they are.
Humans can’t really keep up with those who have a natural talent for magic, especially when most of humanity
doesn’t even know it exists. Still, there is one thing we have going us, and that’s our ability to fuck. Angels can’t,
period. Most Yokai have terms and conditions about doing the deed. Devils have utterly shit fertility, so terrible
that you could dump load after load inside them and never worry about things like ‘take responsibility’ or ‘what if
my husband notices the baby is black’. Because of this, the most efficient way for them to breed is to breed with a
human. And, naturally, as not only a human but as a black man, you’re very virile. Women with even the slightest
desire to breed and be impregnated are drawn to you, at which point they’ll discover you to be something of an
ideal breeding stud between having a massive dick, incredible sperm counts, and generally being a superior lover.

Gremory Invasion Plan (200)
A single man, no matter how skilled and strong, is not a valid example of an entire race. You need more data
points, more exemplary specimens, to truly say that the black race is the best in the bedroom and not just that
you're a freak of nature. With that said? You aren't. Every black man in the world is now a match for three or
four white or japanese men at the bare minimum, able to easily destroy anything short of a wrestling champion
through sheer brute force, with similar results in the bedroom. The smallest black cock in the world is likely still
twice as big as the largest white one, and that's not even talking about how much more they can cum. Now, this
does have the mildly undesirable side effect of introducing competition, but you’ll find that any black man you
intentionally share one of your bitches with will defer to you in terms of what they’re allowed to do and not just try
to fuck them even harder so that the girl wants to be his snowbunny slut instead of yours.



Evil Piece On A Platter (400)
Now, let's be honest. You’re probably one of the finest human beings to ever walk the earth, and not just because
of what you have swinging between your legs. You’re a bit stronger than normal, a bit taller than normal, have
slightly better endurance than normal - hell, you even have decent magical reserves. And that kind of ‘better’
attracts devil’s like no tomorrow. That’s why you now have a standing offer from one devil or another, Sona, Rias,
Grayfia, Serafall, it makes no difference to me, who will happily turn you into a devil in order to permanently
secure your place in their plans, many of which will likely include their bedroom. If you choose to delay things,
they’ll use their Evil Pieces to save your life should you kick the bucket, though you won’t be able to rely on that in
future jumps or after becoming a devil. Instead, you’ll get a girl who’s very interested in recruiting you in future
jumps. Very interested in recruiting you.

Be A Good Girl For Daddy (400)
They say that imitation is the most sincere form of flattery, but your average white male has no chance of imitating
a black man, and a woman isn't much better. Instead, they should simply be obedient to you. You're a tall,
muscled, and dark skinned mountain of a man - well, unless you'd rather be lithe than bulky - and self confidence
and sexual intent rolls off you in almost palpable waves. It's the kind of thing that makes a lot of lesser men think
twice about complaining about you getting handsy with their girl, and that makes their girl jump to obey you when
you order her to strip. In truth, this is simply an aspect of being black, but you stand heads and shoulders above
your brothers. Tell a woman to kneel down a suck with enough confidence, and she’ll do just that, despite all the
reasons she shouldn't, up to and including the fact that her husband is watching.

Cuck Issei To Save The World (600)
If you could look into the future, you’d find that a surprising number of apocalyptic events that will be arriving far
too soon can all be laid at the feet of one man accidentally proving the existence of parallel worlds. For the sake
of the world, that man needs to have his spirits broken, his lovers blacked, and his ‘proof’ erased before it begins.
And as luck would have it, you’re the perfect guy for the job. From here on out, the luckier a guy is, the more
powerful he is, the thicker his plot armor, hell, even the richer he is - all of these things will make his luck with
women worse and worse. As long as you’re nearby every good thing that happens to him will be counterbalanced
by something that causes the women in his life to drift away, slowly at first and then enthusiastically spitting on
everything they once had as they betray him for someone more worthy. Not necessarily for you, you’ll have to put
forth at least some mildling amount of effort to attract them yourself, but surely that won’t be hard for you.

Mistakes Were Made (600)
Deals with the devil are a tale as old as time, but the Devil's don’t actually have the monopoly on them - if
anything, they learned some of their best tricks from humans. Things like “I’ll sleep with you if you stop bullying
my son”, or “I’ll suck your cock if you don’t release that photo”. There’s no one better at sinning than us humans,
after all. Those who make deals with you will find them slowly sliding to become overwhelmingly in your favor, or
even outright in opposition to their original goals - someone who paid you not to target someone by sleeping with
you might eventually pay you to sleep with them by creating more opportunities for you to target the one they
originally defended. Naturally, the cause of this is your overwhelming ability in bed, amazing stamina, and sheer
girth, but it helps that women find themselves compelled to bargain with you using their body. Once the bargain is
struck and you begin to conquer them, it won’t be long until they happily and gleefully reverse their position and
give you anything you ask for in exchange for not stopping your abuse of their poor bodies.



Devil
Make You Wanna Sin (100)
Devils, like many supernatural species, are inherently arrogant. They don’t just solve their population crisis by
inviting anyone to breed with them, oh no. They only invite in the most talented, the most beautiful, the most
powerful of humans. As a result of this inadvertent breeding program, you’re basically perfect by human
standards. Smooth skin, silky hair, a chest that draws every eye and an ass to match - if God was going to make
a perfect slut, I’d imagine it would look an awful lot like you. Of course, God has nothing to do with your body and
chastity is overrated, so you’ll find that you’re a natural in bedroom as well, able to take cocks that most size
queens would be scared of, and without any preparation to boot - something that can lead you to absurd heights
of pleasure if you intentionally seek out the largest dicks you can find. Naturally, most of them are black.

Only Sometimes Stealthy (200)
Subtlety and you have a pretty interesting relationship. On the one hand, you could get a number of tattoos
proclaiming your utter servitude to black men and somehow keep them a secret from everyone for months on
end. On the other hand, you could arrange for pretty much anyone you know to ‘accidentally’ spy on you getting
utterly wrecked by him. And back on the original hand, he might not even know you’re a devil. Like I said, it’s an
interesting relationship. In any event, you’re a pretty dab hand at applying memory manipulation when you desire
to do so, the use of devil magic to smooth over the edges and make it look like nothing important happened here
solving a lot of problems for you. Make no mistake, you’re nor reliant on it, and you can set things up so someone
walks in on you getting ruined, but magic is where you shine.

Half Devil All Succubus (400)
Hey, hey - are you a pureblood devil? Or are you something a bit spicier? Well, far be it to let me stop you from
providing your “king” with a buffet of different kinds of pussy to fuck, so lets open things up a bit. If you wish, you
can be a hybrid of some kind. Vampire, Angel, Dragon, Valkyrie, maybe even a Yokai? All of those things come
with various traits and abilities, some ‘traditional skills’ and a few demerits here and there, mostly in the form of
racial weaknesses. Of course, if that’s not your thing but you still want to feel special, you can in fact be a
pureblood devil, something that will afford you a semi-unique power in the form of your pillar’s special trait. In any
event, while I’m sure such a thing is interesting to you, it’s kind of boring to me - to fix that, if you’re a pureblood
devil then you’ll also possess a special level of grace and refinement that you’d expect from a princess - and that
breaking that persona to beg a man to fuck you will drive them absolutely wild.

The Strongest Whore In Hell (600)
Being strong has no relation to your ability to worship cock. It does, however, serve at least some purpose in
helping your eventual masters get off even harder at the thought and act of dominating you and treating someone
who could theoretically kill them in a heartbeat like a cheap whore. Still, just because being able to hold your
breath for ten minutes while sucking cock is a more important use of your time, is no reason to slack off on your
training. In any event, I would call you a magician, but in truth that’s not how Devil’s use magic. Still, you are
accomplished enough with Devil magic to do any number of things, from establishing an area that normal humans
will avoid without ever realizing it, teleporting between earth and hell, or putting someone into an enchanted sleep
so deep that they wouldn’t wake up if you were screaming your lungs out for more, deeper, oh god please more
right next to them. And by ‘someone’ I mean your boyfriend and or husband, not the black man railing you. As
mentioned, you could kill him in a heartbeat… but why would you?



Yokai
Good Sisters Share (100)
Whether you’re a sister, a mother, or even a daughter, you are a dutiful one and have slowly refined an excellent
sense for the affairs of your family members. This sense is so refined that you could simply feel that your mother
is ill without laying eyes on her, or that your sister is going into heat from halfway across the continent. Or
perhaps you can look at a store and instantly pick out the doll your daughter would most like to have? What a
loving mother you would be. On the flip side to that, this sense also allows you to lead them around quite a bit by
meeting or subverting their expectations of you as you please. Something that you could just as easily use to
construct an argument as to why you should be allowed to fuck your sisters boyfriend, why your sister should fuck
your boyfriend, or why both of you should go wander into the bad part of town and find a nice black man to get
ruined by.

Friends In Strange Places (200)
Politics in general are terrible, and supernatural politics are even worse. Mortal politics hands over the reins of
power anywhere between every four years to a few decades - most forms of supernatural power are still in their
original owners hands. And boy do they know how to hold a grudge. Fortunately for you, you’re a very beautiful
women and have a talent for making friends with those people - you won’t really be able to change their positions
on various matters, but if you want someone to shit-talk other factions with on a lonely night with a glass of wine,
you’re actually in a decent position to invite Lucifer and his wife over to get drunk. Just, uh. Don’t try and use that
friendship to create blackmail material - that’s a good way to burn a lot of bridges, and maybe get yourself killed
along the way. Or worse, have to give up your claim on a significant portion of Japan to earn forgiveness.

The Real Cuck Fox (400)
Supernatural creatures often have interesting values that can make relationships with them awkward. You in
particular, seem to have an inborn sense of worth that all but forces you to judge the people around you on
various criteria - this man is worthy of you, this man is not worthy of you, that man is even more worthy of you
than your husband. Because of this, you’ve learned all the best ways to control a relationship on the assumption
that one day you’ll meet a better man than your husband. Should you desire to do so, you could create an
endless plethora of excuses for why you can’t meet with someone, or even arrange to avoid them for months on
end - even if you lived in the same house. It helps that you’re probably not sleeping in the same bed by that point.
In a very real sense, you can wrap lesser men around your finger and the only conclusions about you that they’ll
reach are the ones you want them to reach. As something of a side note, this means you’d make an excellent
politician.

Real Men Are Black (600)
You know, compared to black men, does the average japanese man even deserve to be called a man? Perhaps
they’d be better off as a woman? And who better to help them than you? See, your love and your scorn are now
their own forms of magical energy, likely a derivative of Senjutsu. As you interact with them, be it fighting them or
healing them, people you don’t like will slowly become lesser, and people you do like will slowly become greater.
Caressing a black man to heal him might result in his dick growing an extra inch or two or his balls churning out
an extra creampie when they would otherwise be bone dry. Similarly, harming or even healing some pathetic
white boy would cause his already small dick and frail body to become even more pathetic. And once at rock
bottom, you’ll find ‘him’ outright turning into a ‘her’ as his masculinity goes into the negative, at which point your
encouragement could make ‘her’ blossom into a beautiful woman that will likely attract all the black men in the
vicinity - for the right reason, this time, which is because she’d make an excellent snowbunny. If that’s not enough
for you, this even works in combat - healing is more efficient on men you want to fuck, techniques are more
damaging on men you wish would just die for being an embarrassment to the male gender, and the dregs and
bare traces of spiritual energy you put out can cause people to become inspired or depressed based on those
same conditions. Hell, with enough time and energy you can taint portions of the landscape with how much you
love choking on black cock, something that will encourage quite a few virgin girls to break out of their shell and try
it for themselves.



Items
Human
DxD : Dark Alternative (100)
Well that’s interesting. It would seem that you’ve got some friends in the entertainment industry somewhere, and
that they’ve put together quite the gift for you. Every year, you’re going to be given a nicely wrapped box set of
one of the season's top manga/anime. The catch is that this anime is a bit non-standard, because it’s secretly
nothing more than a means to deliver BBC propaganda to the masses. Black main character, easily defeated
white rivals, more than a few characters who were involved with those rivals right up until they weren’t, it’s the
story of a bull, a cuck, and more than a few snowbunnies disguised as a shonen anime. Or a cooking anime, or a
slice of life show, or a romcom - well, you get the idea. As for right here and right now, you get the first few
seasons of DxD… with appropriate modifications. Have fun making those changes into a reality!

Live A Little (200)
Nothings more exciting than a chance to bend a beautiful woman around your finger - or better yet, around your
cock. Unfortunately, society doesn’t accept creampies as payment for services rendered, so you still need money
to live. Thankfully, you have a job - or rather, you own a business. It might be a nightclub, a tattoo parlor, or even
a cozy little bar. Beyond simply providing you with money, your property also has a mild effect on those who visit.
Women who drink at your bar might get drunk more easily and make foolish decisions - like sucking cock in the
bathroom. Or perhaps the men who get tattoos at your parlor become less confident in romantic matters, leaving
the women in their life more available. This effect isn’t terribly powerful, but it is helpful. If for some reason you’re
not old enough to run a business or to hold a job, this place can be ‘owned’ by an utterly devoted snowbunny.

The Midnight Train Going Anywhere (400)
For all intents and purposes, Kouh might as well be the center of the universe. It’s where all the interesting things
happen these days. It’s not the only place by far, Hell is pretty important, and Kyoto will pop up a couple of times.
But you’re human, and probably boring. How does someone like you get to those interesting places? Well, lucky
you, I’ve made arrangements. You’ve got a small folder that will fill up with travel arrangements on a
semi-random basis - a day trip down to the beach, a letter from a cousin inviting you to visit, a winter vacation in
Germany, transfer papers to a new school… a mistakenly given invitation to a party hosted by the Gremory
family, perhaps? Each of these things represents a chance encounter with someone guaranteed to be in your
strike zone, and of decent ‘plot relevance’. The longer that trip takes the more chances you’ll have, and there
might even be more than one person there for you to break.

A Longinus Between Your Legs (600)
Sacred Gears are this world's great equalizer. A way for humanity to stand on par with supernatural creatures,
the equivalent of the Devil’s special pillar family traits such as the Bael’s Power of Destruction. So, naturally, the
Devil’s would try to steal as many of the shinies as possible. Still, you were blessed by God upon the moment of
your birth and as such possess a Sacred Gear hidden inside your soul. The form this gear takes is up to you for
the most part - perhaps the spirit within it is one of the gods of africa, empowering you into a tribal caveman able
to simply club your way through most magical effects and women’s hymens. Perhaps it is the spirit of a great king
who claimed godhood, that creates an endless amount of jewelry that may or may not have mind altering
properties, as a representation of the many concubines he claimed? It’s not quite on par with a true Longinus, but
with some practice and a dash of Git Gud, you could probably become equal to someone with one.



Devil
Arrogance With Cause, Isn’t (100)
As a Devil, you are likely the member of, or retainer to, a very old family. The kinds of people who have been
making investments for hundreds of years, and reaping the rewards ever since. You have a stock portfolio that
means you never actually need to work a day in your life, the bare minimum your gracious lords would accept you
having. Admittedly, that’s by human standards - a nice apartment, groceries, a decent slush fund, you get the
idea. Not enough to buy a dozen yachts or a mansion, however. Well, not unless you invest this money back in
on itself for a few years, preferably via a competent broker firm. Coincidentally, I have the number of a rather nice
and black accountant with a nice and large dick - while he’s something of a slacker for the accounts of women
who don’t put out, he’s one of the best in business if you give him a decent ‘bribe’ every now and again.

Slowly Saunter Vaguely Downwards (200)
Making a deal with a devil isn’t that bad, really. There’s been reforms and the like since the day of stealing souls -
these days all you’re likely to lose is your pocket change and maybe a few ‘points’ of your magical energy. Still,
Devil’s do so love to make contracts, and these are yours. This stack of flyers are summoning circles meant to
call you, but they have an extra feature compared to normal ones. See, they can be tuned to ‘scan’ for specific
sets of desires, and have been already set to scan for lustful intentions - that is to say, the vast majority of these
flyers are going to end up in the hands of men who want to get laid, and I have no doubt the vast majority of those
men are going to want to fuck you. With that said, sex is not technically a normal service, but that just means that
you can charge extra for it, with each completed contract giving you extra energy, cash, or even making you even
more beautiful depending on what you bargained for and how degraded you were willing to be in the process.

Trust Me I’m A Professional (400)
You have to wonder. To species like Devils who are just casually superhuman, what need do they have for a
mundane education? Surprisingly, the answer is because they’re unmotivated. If you put one in a PE class to
play some sports, they’d just coast by on superior stats rather than put any effort into things. But, that’s not right.
You can always be more skilled. Hell, it’s even something Devils are attracted to. That’s why you have this
business card. On it is a phone number that will change each jump, always putting you in contact with the trainer
of a sports team, the owner of a dojo, a gym rat, or some other big and bulky black man. Despite being an
ordinary human, when aimed at a problem of yours you’ll find that he has an amazing amount of insight - even
without knowledge of magic, he could probably devise a training routine to double or even triple your skill and
power inside of a week or two, or devise tactics to help you win someone seemingly unbeatable. The catch?
You’re his payment - the first five days of his training session are always going to be him running an absolute train
on you, using and abusing your body in any way he pleases. Once that’s over with, the real gains can begin.

The Big Black Cock Club (600)
Devil society seems to form harems entirely naturally, with their women being attracted to power and willing to
share the truly powerful, and the Evil Piece system practically being set up to create one on demand. For a male
devil, this makes perfect sense. For a female? Well, sooner or later you’ll probably induct a man into your
peerage and it will end up being his harem. In any event, you have a set of chess pieces, minus the king, that can
convert humans and members of other races into devils. This process can even raise the recently deceased, and
as a completely unrelated sidenote, will grant the effects of “Make You Wanna Sin” to any woman you convert into
a devil. They’ll also automatically install a fetish for raceplay and black men, and turn them into a companion -
what a great deal, right? Sadly, you only get fifteen of them - queen, two each of bishop, rook, and knight, and
eight pawns, each of which have their own strategic benefits to them, so I’d suggest using them sparingly.
Alternatively, if none of that appeals to you, you can instead replace all of that with a group of anywhere between
five and twelve followers who will change each jump, but will consistently be beautiful women and special
snowflakes who all have deep backstories, buried trauma, immense potential, power levels that will mostly let
them keep up with you, and massive fetishes for raceplay and black cocks.



Yokai
Illusionary Mansion (100)
Devil’s are quite obsessed with the things they own being ‘the best money can buy’, to the point where they’ve
done their best to build a six star hotel or two in Kyoto - the Kyoto Sizerech Hotel and the Kyoto Serafall Hotel.
Quite arrogant of them, isn’t it? You have something a bit different - a somewhat antiquated mansion that was
probably built somewhere around last millennium. It’s been upgraded and modernized a few times, but in
essence it’s still one of the most valuable properties in Japan for its sheer historical value. Perhaps more
importantly, it has defenses of all sorts woven into its wall - favors from Devils spent by your ancestors, spells
bought, borrowed, or stolen from onmyoji, and even minor miracles begged from the gods of Takamagahara. It’s
almost as safe as can be, somewhere misfortune cannot find you. Its staff are mostly Tsukomogami - house
spirits - that have come to life to serve your family. The spirit of your stove is the chef that cooks your meals, the
spirit of the brooms are the maids who keep things clean, so on and so forth. A wonderful place to raise a child,
don’t you think? The only real downside is that the staff may, on occasion, invite someone inside who doesn’t
have much business being in your house, almost always a black man. Perhaps they think he would make a good
husband for you?

Let Down Your Hair (200)
Any supernatural creature who seeks to engage with the modern world is best served by investing in various
things - the best time to do this was a decade ago, the second best time being now. Devils are far better at this,
but let's not call you poor at it either - you choose to invest in property, which is a decent decision on its own.
Various graveyards, churches, schools, hospitals, and other such places around Japan sit on ground you own.
Now, not all of these places are active - some of them are quite abandoned, and serve as breeding grounds or
hidden bases for various kinds of Yokai. Enough teenagers telling horror stories about the old school can actually
make more Yokai, after all. Of the ones that are active, you obviously receive preferential treatment from the staff,
of which at least a small portion is guaranteed to always meet your standards for men you’d let ruin you. If you
want to drink after a long day, or relax in an onsen without having to share it with anyone, kicking all of the other
customers - except for one fine specimen, perhaps - out so you can have the place to yourself is absolutely an
option.

Temple Of The Black Sun (400)
The Japanese gods and the Yokai have an interesting relationship - Amaterasu’s high priestess is a Kitsune, while
you’d probably expect it to be a girl from an onmyoji family. Like her, you are now the high priestess of a temple
of surprising size and popularity. As long as you serve as a shrine maiden to the attended kami, you’re entitled to
a decent chunk of good karma, a small miracle on occasion, and the ability to draw upon the nearby leylines for
extra power. Of course, gods of any sort tend to be the jealous sort, so they’d likely demand you spend all your
time here in order to earn these things. Thankfully you only actually NEED to be present for festivals, so long as
you ensure all other matters are handled appropriately. Still, you may wish to find something - or someone - to
bribe them with if you plan on spending long periods outside the temple. And as luck would have it, your goddess
is one that happens to have a fine appreciation for dark chocolate and is somewhat lax on the rules with ‘fellow
connoisseurs’. The more you bring them, the happier they’ll be. And don’t forget the other shrine maidens.

The Fluff Reigns Supreme (600)
Though most would prefer to think that they hold some inherent superiority over others, for Yokai that can be
entirely true. Some Yokai are just born better than their peers. And some of those put in the effort needed to be
truly great. You did this at some point in the past, and as such have become a leader amongst your people.
Perhaps you formed your own faction amongst the Yokai? Or maybe you simply had children until your family
was a surprisingly effective fighting force. And of course, the territory you’ve conquered is no small thing either -
you’ve claimed an illusionary space that exists on the other side of the mirror from the real world, the rough size of
a city. It’s anchored somewhere important, such as a major temple or perhaps the site of a major victory for you,
and is home to many more Yokai than just your clan. Do try not to let any humans wander in and get scared too
badly, won’t you?



Companions

Import / Export / Create (100/300)
100 for 2, 300 for 8, they get 600. No taking drawbacks or buying companions of their own. Can be used to
create OC’s if the bitches already present aren’t doing it for you.

Beer And Rock CD’s (100)
At first glance, this darling young girl is cute as a button and as innocent as could be, but the truth is anything but.
Despite how she looks at the world with joy and seems to be a simple soul, she isn’t. See, she’s a midget. A
twenty five year old woman trapped in the body of a preteen, one who has dedicated her life to acting as bait for
the police to help catch pedophiles. She’s surprisingly good in a fight, is a crack shot when the recoil isn’t sending
her ass over head, and is slowly giving into the despair of being even less desirable to normal men than other
women her age. I’d say it drives her to drink, but half the time they don’t let her because ‘where are your mommy
and daddy, little girl?’ In any event, after an encounter with a black man, she’s finally found someone willing to
fuck her sensless despite - and specifically not because of - her looks. You. She’s more than willing to do
anything it takes to stay in your good graces, including debasing herself utterly or betraying her oaths as a police
officer. If you tell her that you want a man harassed so that you can have an excuse to blackmail his wife? She’ll
find an excuse to throw him in lockup for an evening so that you can not worry about him interrupting your fun with
his girl.

Women Are Made To Cheat (100)
Some men just want to watch the world burn, and some women just want to see it drown in cum. This particular
young lady seems to be somewhat misogynistic and utterly convinced that deep down, women are all just pigs
who want to get fucked. The fact that she has either a Sacred Gear or a natural talent for mind control and
illusions really doesn’t help this belief of hers. See, one of her favorite tricks is to use her ‘precognitive talents’ to
show people visions of the cheating that is obviously in their future, as well as a dash of mind control to make their
inhibitions lower and their lovers less attentive, when she isn’t outright helping someone who wants to take
advantage of her current target. Her absolute favorite thing to do is to give a man a vision of his girl cheating on
him while said girl is bent over a table five feet away and it’s only her prowess with illusions that prevents the poor
man from realizing that vision is reality. As for the kind of men she likes to see women cheat with? Well, black
isn’t strictly necessary, she’s been known to go for a heavily tanned American every now and again, but for the
most part it only matters how big your dick is.

Blacked Dragon Empress (100)
Japanese “men”. We all know how that goes, especially in comparison to black men. Very very poorly for the
Jap. In this particular guy's case, it went so poorly that his girlfriend locked him in chastity and gave a black man
a blowjob the first time she got up close and personal with some bbc. Things progressed from there, nominally in
the name of making him ‘man up’ and trying to resist, but he never did. As such, when ‘his’ boyfriend told him that
he’d make a better girl than he made a guy, well, he went through with it. Something about Devil shapeshifting
and the subconscious self image made his dick shrink even further until it withered into nothingness and ‘he’ grew
a womb instead. In theory, she’s incredibly strong and can throw down with a god or two, but her self confidence
has the rigidity of a wet noodle unless she’s actively getting plowed by some black dick, so don’t expect much on
that end.



Chad Thundercock, King of Bros (100)
It’s a well known fact that black men are the best in the bedroom, but that’s not the limit of their talent.
Bodybuilder, honors student, proud member of the poetry club, and set to join the American military in a few
years, there are very few things that this young man isn’t at least competent in, but the truly surprising thing is
probably how humble he is. In his words, anyone can become anything if they try hard enough - and, amazingly,
that includes white men being manly. Not that this jump has an option to be a white man, but - well, if you
somehow happen to be one anyways, then you’ll find that Chad takes the general population's opinion on your
incompetence and impotence to be something of a personal challenge. He’ll design study plans, gym routines,
even meal plans to help you bulk up in every way he can, making you big brain, big body, and even big dick if it’s
at all feasible. This is one man that won’t steal your girl from you for shits and giggles. If anything, if someone
does that to you, he’ll pick you back up off the ground and give you every effort he can to help you steal her back.



Drawbacks

Bleached (+0 cp)
This runs somewhat counter to the purpose of the jump, but if you possess a burning need for white to dominate
black or for red and yellow to be superior, there is little I can do to stand in your way. This drawback flips the
colors and assumed roles of each origin so as to run in a different direction - the Human origin remains large and
in charge, but they will no longer be black if you do not desire it.

Issei’s Former Harem (+100)
Harems. They’re pretty much to be expected in this world, given that pretty much everything supernatural seems
to be willing to share a man if they’re powerful enough, but you? You don’t get one. You can be heads over heels
in love with a girl, you can break and black a dozen girls at your school, and you can ruin a hundred relationships,
but for some reason you have a complete and utter inability to hold the attention of more than one girl at a time.
You can force a threesome if you want, and if they’re broken enough they’ll probably go along with it, but at the
end of the day every single girl you touch but one is going to end up moving on - or forced to move on - to other
men who are just as black as you. Or, if you happen to be female, you’re going to have to fight tooth and nail not
to get kicked out of the harem because there’s too many bitches and your tits are big enough to keep around.

Stirred Colors (+100)
Look, it’s pretty fundamental to the jump - black dick is better. African, Jamaican, maybe a dash of Egyptian, all
those foreign colors are the only ones worth spreading your legs for. For better or for worse, you now have a mild
obsession with foreign things. Maybe you’re a European girl obsessed with Japanese culture, or a Japanese guy
obsessed with the American military and their big guns. Or maybe you’re just a slut who won’t give men who
aren’t from halfway around the world the time of day. There’s more than a few ways that this could work, and as
long as there’s a decently heavy sexual component to it, you’re free to do whatever you want.

A Maids True Joy (+100)
What’s the most satisfying thing you’ve done recently? Did some woodworking and didn’t crack the casing in
half? Did some painting and didn’t drip any on yourself? I watched a video about a master potter, it was pretty
neat to watch everything fall perfectly into line. But you? You’re a grade A bitch who gets her sense of
satisfaction from lying to people. You genuinely aren’t happy if you haven’t gotten away with at least one lie per
day, preferably to someone who trusts you. And not some little white lie, like did you do the dishes and then you
went and did them afterwards. Something like cheating on your boyfriend or saying that you ‘hung out with the
girls’ when you really went to an orgy is more your speed. There’s nothing quite as satisfying to you as the
knowledge that you did something terrible and got away clean. You could probably be a serial killer with that
attitude, but cheating is easier and less messy. And more fun to boot.

Rias’s Bad End (+200)
So here’s a funny story - you’re a horrible judge of character. They say there’s a sucker born every minute, and it
seems like every one of them is you because that’s about how gullible you are. If a guy walked up to you and
said that he had a magical curse that would make his balls explode if he didn’t creampie a girl in the next five
minutes, you’d probably let him fill you up with baby batter. And then probably get blackmailed into a few more
rounds by a random passerby who recorded everything. And then find out that while you were busy getting
fucked, someone else stole your credit card and signed you up for all of the blacked porn sites they could find. If
you tried to get someone to help you be less gullible, they’d probably demand you pay them in blowjobs. Long
story short? You’re going to get taken advantage of, a lot, which is probably going to generate a lot of blackmail
material to take advantage of you even more.



Koneko Gets Blacked (+200)
Some girls are just destined to be sluts. Born with big tits, fat asses, and a sex drive that white men just can’t
match, they innevitably end up fucking black guys. Others possess an incredible amount of latent talent as sluts,
but need to discover that before they can begin. And you? You’re somewhere in between those. You have, in
the back of your mind, the voices of a few dozen people who are constantly commentating on your life and the
things around you. Normally I’d call you schizophrenic, but in your case it’s closer to being haunted by a bunch of
virgin nerds who never managed to get it on. In any event, as you might imagine, these voices are incredibly
crass and incredibly horny. What’s more, is that they can actually affect you and make changes to you, but only if
they reach an agreement. If they all agree that you should torment your white boyfriend, you’ll find the thought of
doing so to be hotter and hotter the longer you try to resist. If they all agree you should get a tattoo to show your
allegiance to black men, the idea will start to drive you nuts with how horny the thought of marking yourself like
that gets you. These voices will never try to get you killed, the show ends if they do that, but they’ll otherwise
constantly push you to… explore new frontiers of perversion.

Unfair Advantage (+200)
You know, there’s just something off about this whole thing. While a black man beating up a jap ‘male’ makes
sense in a roundabout sort of way, this world has some pretty heavy supernatural aspects to it, including some
guys who really ought to just be able to disintegrate said black guy into nothingness. But they don’t. Why is that?
Well, in your case, it’s because you just straight up can’t use magic against normal humans. Maybe it’s
something you consider to be unfair or ungentlemanly, or some god cursed you to only be able to wield your full
power against angels. It doesn’t actually matter. As long as they’re a bog standard human being, you’re limited to
that same level of power against them. And, as you might expect, a baseline black man can reliably beat the shit
out of a boring old japanese man or woman.

The End

Still a better jump than reddit could make



>Half Devil and Half Succubus
If you don’t buy this to be a special snowflake, assume you are a reincarnated devil with no special traits. Like
issei, but presumably your magic isn’t as shitty as his, and you won’t have a sacred gear.


