
   

 



 

 
 
 

What a pain. The cast is bloated enough as-is, your presence is not needed, goodbye… 
 

...Is what I’d like to say, but through ​Fiat Connection​: a new power that will never be 
mentioned or used again, my telepathy has gotten away from me, and synchronized 

with your something-or-other wavelength, trapping you in my reality for the next 
decade. 

 
With the framing device established, here’s the obligatory exposition dump: 

 
As you may have pieced together, my name is Saiki Kusuo, and  I… am a Psychic. 

Telepathy​, ​Psychokinesis​, ​X-ray Vision​, ​Precognition​, ​Teleportation​, ​Clairvoyance​, etc. I 
have too many powers to count. I can do anything, and there is no life on this Earth that 

could hope to oppose me. However, I do not abuse my power for evil, because from a 
young age, I understood a simple truth about the world: psychic powers are garbage. 

 
Bending spoons? Good luck eating curry with all your mangled utensils. 

 
Seeing face-down cards? You’ve just transformed card games into a chore. 

 
Reading minds? Hate to break it to you, but people aren’t that interesting. Nobody’s on 

the edge of their seat to hear how badly you have to poop. Well, hopefully not. 
 

This world is built on give and take. For all my power, I’ve lost the sense of achievement 
from overcoming adversity, the excitement from receiving a text from your crush, being 
surprised at your own surprise party. There has been no anger or sorrow, but neither has 

there been happiness or joy in my life up till now. 
 

Still, I’m not wholly miserable. A peaceful life isn’t so bad. If only God would let me have 
that one small victory for long. Between idiotic classmates, idiotic neighbors, and idiotic 
strangers who flock to me for no reason, my masochistic mad scientist brother, dealing 

with the absurd drawbacks of my own powers, and the balancing act of keeping my 
powers a secret and trying to stop whatever apocalyptic event feels the need to harass 
me that month, just a single lazy afternoon starts to feel like a major accomplishment. 

 
Oh, I’m also keeping this world in a time loop to stop an erupting volcano from wiping 

out humanity, so don’t be too freaked out by how nobody ever seems to move up a 
grade. It’d be a big help if you could lend me a hand with that, by the way. 

 
Because reasons, some of my psychic power has crystalized within you. You may use 

these ​1000 Psi Points (ΨP)​  to help you integrate seamlessly into this world.   



 

 
In case I haven’t made it clear, people like me are far from the norm. Normal humans 
can be freakish in their own rights, but that’s all they are, ​normal​. Chances are, you’re 
one of these walking sanity hazards, lets see what form your idiocy takes. Pick one. 

 
I don’t care what your age or gender is. It’s your call. I’m in no position to judge. 

Regardless of age , you can  choose start enrolled as a student, or enlisted as a teacher 
at PK Academy, just don’t pester me while you’re here. If you don’t want this place to rub 
off on you too much, you have the option to transfer in at the start of the jump, with no 
history to speak of in this world. This happens every semester, nobody will question it. 

 
 
 

 
In other words, you’re just a moron. Not necessarily unintelligent, not necessarily 
smart either. You certainly aren’t the most observant. Social graces, common 
sense, obvious supernatural phenomenon, all of this flies in one ear and out the 
other, leaving plenty of room for your own goals and hobbies, be it studying, 
sports, violence, etc. If it’s any consolation, your simple-mindedness has made 
you quite capable in your one area of focus, but not much else. 

 
 
 

 
… Just great, another freak, not that I’m one to talk. You’re… ​off​. Even in a world 
full of apes, you just don’t fit in, and you either don’t notice, or don’t care. You 
aren’t necessarily a bad person, Hell, your isolation has made you a surprisingly 
sincere and caring person, but something about you, how you look, or how you 
see the world, makes others want to keep their distance regardless. Calling you 
awkward is putting it lightly, but you don’t seem that bothered by what others 
think of you. It’s difficult not to see that as respectable in its own right.   



 

 
 
 

 
I’d say “don’t let all this screentime get to your head”, but it’s obviously too late 
for that. From an early age, you’ve hinged the entirety of your self worth off of 
your external possessions or features. Thankfully, unless you pick a fight with any 
telepaths “wink” “wink”, this rarely comes back to bite you. Shallow as you are, the 
effort you devote to this lifestyle has left you with a work ethic and drive to 
succeed that blows your peers out of the water. If only you could stop looking at 
other people like dirt, you might actually become a fantastic leader. 

 
 
 

 
We’re no longer accepting applications, please come back another time, when we 
will also not be accepting applications…. You’re not going to leave, are you? Good 
grief. Fine, I guess we’re family now. Maybe a cousin or, God forbid, a third Saiki 
sibling. Before you get any ideas, my powers aren’t genetic. Still, having blood ties 
to the most powerful psychic in the world, and the most brilliant pervert in the 
world, is reason enough to charge for this. I hope you know that this means you’ll 
be caught up in all the hijinks this entails. Hmm, maybe Dad will start shelving his 
responsibilities onto you instead of me. I think I’m warming up to you already. 

 
 
 

 
And finally, we see the biggest idiots of all. The idiots who think they can live an 
easy life with psychic powers. You’re nothing like me, but from a young age, 
you’ve had supernatural powers that can’t be explained by science. Perhaps you 
come from a long line of spirit mediums, or you’ve tapped into prophetic abilities 
through fortune telling, or maybe you were just born with these powers, with no 
rhyme or reason. You’ve managed to live a relatively normal life until now, and 
no doubt your powers will draw you to me through pure happenstance, but as 
long as you don’t plan to blow my cover, I’ll try not to react hostilely. As you 
further explore your powers, you’ll quickly realize just how worthless they are, 
but they will give you a bit of an edge over normal humans, hence the price.   



 

 
I’m not cynical enough to say that normal people have nothing to offer. Some problems 
can be solved with psychic powers, others can’t. Unlike psychic powers, mundane skills 

don’t come with built-in punishments, so don’t go selling normal people short. 
 
 

 
To an outsider, my flashy appearance may seem to clash with my ambitions for a 
peaceful life. I can assure you that my appearance is completely normal in this 
world. I made it that way, through ​Mind Control​, I’ve made many unnatural things 
natural, to help me fit in. I’ve made it so pink, along with any number of other 
bright colors are now natural hair colors. 
 
It’s also now normal for injuries to heal in seconds, for destroyed buildings to be 
rebuilt overnight, for people to think way too fast in important situations, for the 
crotch to remain covered when your clothing is torn, for strong people to have 
weak-looking bodies, for people to fall unconscious from a chop to the neck, etc. 
These are all “normal” in my world, and for your duration here, they will be for 
you too. For what it’s worth, I won’t be touching your memories through this. 
 

 

 
I’d like to think we can get a laugh out of our readers without relying solely on 
meta humor, but it happens enough to justify its own freebee. From now on, you 
can break the 4th wall, reacting to details that would only really make sense to 
someone viewing it as a work of fiction. Like seeing someone get buried in their 
own speech bubbles, or know that somebody is sleeping by the Z’s hovering 
above their head. How people react to this depends solely on what would be the 
funniest in a given circumstance. This is all for comedic effect, so you won’t be 
given any information that you really shouldn’t be able to know without this. 
 
 

 
Rather than climbing the corporate ladder through your own hard work and 
competence, you’ve decided to do so with your ton- hey! Don’t make this gross! 
I’m talking about bootlicking. For whatever reason, your superiors are weirdly 
receptive of your attempts to lick their shoes. This seems to serve all the same 
purposes as metaphorical bootlicking, gradually raising the recipient’s ego, and 
your favor in their eyes. You’re actually quite skilled, even strangers would line up 
for your services, and you have a real chance of getting promotions for this.   



 

 
 
 

 
The term’s a bit trite in this day and age, but you’re an honest-to-God tsundere. 
You have the instinctual skill to hide even the deepest love under a grumpy veil. 
You can diffuse or escape almost any social situation with your sour attitude, and 
no one will hold it against you, or doubt your inner feelings. Just know that this 
isn’t a free pass to be an ass to people you sincerely loathe. 

 
 
 

 
It seems that unbeknownst to you, numeric ratings are being applied to every 
character that holds any relevance to your journeys in a given world. This number 
rates how popular they would be to an audience watching your adventures. There 
will often be some joke votes, but they’re mostly accurate. You always rate 
highly, unless you’re a total bore. Once per year, you may take a one-day trip to a 
parallel universe, identical to your current one, but where you can see everyone’s 
rating, and their global popularity is determined by their number, with the top 10 
or so being beyond all reproach, and treated akin to celebrities. 

 
 
 

 
When children dream of having the power to “talk” to animals, they’re usually 
crushed by the realization that animals rarely have the intelligence needed for 
“communication” as humans know it. Oddly enough, I’ve never had that trouble, 
and neither will you. This doesn’t give animals the ability to talk back in fluent 
Japanese​ English, but they can certainly understand your words without any 
issue, and exhibit complex reasoning, as if they were just more instinctually 
driven, and slightly dumber humans. If you have some means to speak without 
verbalization, such as through mind reading, or Morse code, you’ll be able to “talk” 
with animals as if they were completely normal humans. If you’re worried about 
this spiralling out of hand in future worlds, don’t, their outward actions are 
basically unchanged, only their reasons for doing so are any different. You’ll find 
they only really have such relative ease in communicating with you, not to say 
they’ll be cooperative, if they have a difficult personality to begin with. This 
doesn’t apply to anything as or less intelligent than your average insect, but… 
why would you want it to? 

   



 

 
If my prior warnings weren’t enough to dissuade you, then there’s no point in 
reiterating myself now. I’m a unique existence, as far as I’m aware, but I’m not 
necessarily the only psychic out there, just by far the strongest. So far, I’ve run 
into a sleazy spirit medium, and a clingy fortune teller. By taking this, you may 
have a similar clearly defined theme for your psychic powers.  
 
The quantity and scale of my powers aren’t even worth comparing with your own. 
Likely just 1-2 closely interrelated powers. In return, your individual powers tend 
to be more versatile, and come with less extreme drawbacks. Instead of just 
having the power to see scenes in real time, like my ​clairvoyance​, a fortune teller 
might be able to find even abstract information from any point in time, without 
any clues, and perceive someone’s aura from sight alone. Your power grows in 
scale and applications with use, but always remains within your theme. If your 
power is close to that of another psychic, you may pay 50ΨP to obtain a specific 
technique of theirs. For instance, if your theme was ​Telepathy​, you could choose 
to copy my ​Favorability Meter​, or ​Forced Telepathy​, but you couldn’t dip into 
another power entirely, like ​Petrification​. If you’d like your main power to be 
something with the same inherent scale as my Mind Control, you’ll have to pay 
and additional 300ΨP (after discounts). 
 
*500ΨP version free for Psychic Idiots. 

 
 
   



 

 
Now, if you really want to emulate me that badly, you can instead have a broader 
powerset, closely resembling, if not shamelessly copying my own. I don’t need 
another me walking around, so as you may have guessed from that price, your 
sum-total power will be scaled down to match that of the ​Psykicker ​option. Your 
weaker powers will be significantly weakened, while stronger ones will be 
completely inaccessible, until your powers are sufficiently developed. Instead of 
having global teleportation, you’d be limited to within a couple blocks, instead of 
reversing an object’s time by 24 hours, you could send it back a few seconds at 
most. These will grow with time, eventually reaching my own current power. Still, 
with just this, your rate of growth is nowhere remotely close to my own. 
 
Unless you’re willing to shell out for both this and ​Psykicker​ (500ΨP), you won’t 
even have the potential to unlock ​Mind Control​, or anything with that same 
inherent scale. Mainly because I don’t trust you. 
 
However, that’s not necessarily a bad thing. Every power you have comes with its 
own drawback, like teleportation that functions by swapping items or equal value, 
or a size-changing power that shrinks you in seconds, but takes an excruciatingly 
long time to grow you back to normal size. These drawbacks either drastically 
limit the usefulness of a power, or actively inflicts suffering on you, just for 
having it. As your powers grow, so do the drawbacks, and it’s not like you can just 
stop or reset their development at your own convenience. To make matters 
worse, very few of your powers have any kind of off-switch. 
 
If you’re content paying an additional 200ΨP (after discounts), your power will be 
equal to my own, when I was a newborn. Which is still a sizable step up from the 
initial purchase. Your teleportation range would stretch to encompass the entire 
city, and you could reverse an object’s time by almost half an hour. 
 
You can get my core powers, or some equivalent of them, but none of the 
techniques I’ve developed for them. If you’re not confident in your ability to 
retrace my steps, you may pay an extra 50ΨP each to have one of my techniques 
mastered from the start. 
 
*600ΨP version discounted 50% off for Important Idiots.   



 

 
The following skills are discounted half-off for Clueless Idiots, who may also take one of 

the two 100ΨP skills for free. 
 
 

 
I assume you didn’t get the memo that not every Jump title is a battle manga. 
You’ve lived a hard life. Spent most of your youth as a violent delinquent, with 
scars and terrifying glare to prove it. You’re freakishly good at fighting, you can 
beat a dozen punks on your own, and go toe-to-toe with professional bodyguards. 
Your common sense may be lacking, but you have street smarts in spades. 
 

 

 
50% homo sapien, 50% infectious disease. When you dedicate yourself to a task, 
or a particular mindset, nonsensical or otherwise, those around you tend to get 
sucked into your pace with terrifying ease. Think that breaking through a shutter 
is the proper way to handle a fire drill, or that bunnyhopping is the best means of 
transportation through the school building? You’ll have your entire class behind 
you before long. You can still be called out for obvious stupidity after the fact. 
 

 

 
It’s widely believed that a human cannot live without a passion to strive towards. 
Whether it’s manga, stage magic, music, etc. The longer you devote yourself to 
one such obsession, the faster your growth in mastery of it. A magician may go 
from bungling basic card tricks to disappearing right before a psychic’s eyes, after 
a couple months. Your passion tends to encourage sincere devotion in your cause 
from any hired help. This may only be applied to one sincere obsession at a time. 
 

 

 
You give entirely new meaning to the phrase “fired up”. No matter how simple the 
tasks before you, or how low the stakes, you can give your all, and push your 
body to its very limits. You never see energy as being “wasted”, just used to make 
the world a better place, and you’ll never have to worry about motivating 
yourself to stand up for what you know is right. Your boundless enthusiasm and 
uncompromising work ethic makes you a natural inspiration to your peers. Just 
be careful you don’t burn anyone with your muscle’s freakish metabolism.   



 

 
 

 
You’ve known from a young age that your aspirations for romance were fated to 
fall short. Rather than waiting for death, you decided to break your curse through 
hard work. When motivated by love, you speed up any training to an impossible 
degree. An afternoon of sit-ups can bring you from overweight to a star athlete, 
toned in all the right places. You can push past almost any obstacle between you 
and your crush through hard work, including completely nonexistent chemistry. 
 

 

 
Who would have thought that chuunibyou was contagious? You naturally build 
up hype for yourself, and your actions are often interpreted in the most 
convenient ways possible for making your narrative seem more probable. 
Evidence pointing towards an inability to meet these expectations will often to 
disappear into thin air. Improbable coincidences that make you look even more 
impressive will be a common occurrence, even if they make no logical sense. 
Those who look up to you will often find themselves quickly approaching the 
same level of ability and skill they perceive you with, but regardless, they’ll never 
even consider the possibility that they could ever even dream of surpassing you. 
 

 

 
Seems like you have a capable guardian angel looking after you, one with the 
same powers, priorities, and personality as myself. They’ll do what they can help 
you out. They’ll prioritize keeping a low profile, and they won’t step in when they 
clearly aren’t needed. They will occasionally lend a hand with less urgent matters, 
just to be nice. Just don’t forget that their power, and their patience, has its limits. 
 

 

 
From the bottom of my heart, I thank you for bringing another beacon of hope 
into this world. You’re the pinnacle of normalcy. You may choose to completely 
average in all categories, relative to your current environment. If you’d prefer to 
avoid the tangible effects, you retain the ability to make any situation as “normal” 
as possible. You can diffuse any situation, without making any positive or negative 
changes in those involved. You even passively enforce common troupes in the 
world around you. Your normalcy can be overpowered by sufficiently strange 
individuals, but your presence always steers any narrative, both those created by 
you, and those you insert yourself into, towards its “normal” conclusion.   



 

 
The following skills are discounted half-off for Weird Idiots, who may also take one of 

the two 100ΨP skills for free. 
 
 

 
I don’t feel the need to bother making friends, but if I did, I’d want it to be Satou, 
but you’d be a close second. You have a fantastic natural intuition when it comes 
to matters of companionship. You can feel when your friends are nearby, you can 
pick up when something’s wrong, even when they try to hide it, and notice when 
they’re looking out for you too, even if you don’t understand how. You can also 
twist your head around 180 degrees like an owl, for better friend-finding.. 
 

 

 
Oh dear, this is actually really obnoxious. You have an unreal ability to talk both 
quickly and incessantly at all times. You never have the slightest issue thinking of 
something to say, barrign moments of pure awe, not to say all of it is actually 
meaningful. To help with this, your brain is now stuffed full of useless trivia. Even 
your thoughts process so quickly that they actually overlap. Somehow, this never 
negatively impedes your thought process in any way. 
 

 

 
I guess a good attitude and a… well, a good attitude, really will take you far in life. 
You have the inexplicable ability to grab any job openings almost instantly, no 
matter how unpleasant you look and act, or how obviously underqualified you 
are. I guess employers see something inside you that… probably isn’t there in 
reality. As you’d imagine, this doesn’t help you keep the job, if you’re incompetent. 
 

 

 
We need to raise the stakes somehow. Thankfully, basic logic is more than 
enough to single you out as an actual threat in this world. When you put 2 and 2 
together, it equals 4 every time. When you know something doesn’t add up, no 
force can change your mind until you know why. Whether it’s psychic powers, 
superhuman beauty, or narrative causality, your logical reasoning cannot be 
mislead or circumvented by any unnatural force. You can be distracted, but short 
of personal stupidity, you’ll be back on track towards the truth just as quickly.   



 

 
 

 
If stupid is as stupid does, than you and Nendou must be geniuses. In the eyes of 
those who don’t know you well enough to tell, your mistakes, incompetence, and 
mediocrity are always mistaken for profound genius. Through misunderstandings 
and coincidences, your doodles will pass as high art, and clumsily meandering 
through the soccer field will perfectly mimic the footwork of a professional 
player. Don’t think this actually improves your chances for success in these tasks, 
unless you don’t mind victory by default. 
 

 

 
You may not want to advertise that, but what do I know. For whatever reason, 
your brain was wired from birth with Sherlock-esque deductive ability. You can 
accurately summarize somebody’s entire backstory from just a glance. You never 
forget or overlook a clue, once you’ve been exposed to it once in your life, even if 
you had no good reason at the time to be looking for it, or assume it would be a 
clue. You can solve almost any mystery in record time, like putting together a 
jigsaw puzzle. That is, assuming you have all the pieces you need. All of this 
comes so naturally that it might as well be subconscious. 
 

 

 
I once thought that all living things, save for plants and insects, had thoughts that 
I could read, now I know how mistaken I was. Not only are you immune to mind 
reading, it’s similarly impossible to predict your actions, or detect your presence 
through any supernatural abilities. Even mundane methods to read your thoughts 
or feelings fall flat, and mundane attempts to predict your thoughts and actions 
will never result in anything more certain than an educated guess.  

 
 

 
Why do I feel like you’re preparing to assassinate me with all these anti-esper 
perks? Anyway, from now on, you’ll have the butterfly effect at your back. Your 
situation at any given time can never be worsened as a result of time travel, or 
similar retroactive effects. Even those who attempt to use such methods against 
you will find any futures they create to be objectively worse for them, save those 
that leave you in a situation that’s just as good, if not better than before. As a 
natural result of this, you won’t have to worry about disappearing due to time 
shenanigans. You always end up back in the core timeline somehow.   



 

 
The following skills are discounted half-off for Vain Idiots, who may also take one of the 

two 100ΨP skills for free. 
 
 

 
Does this actually do anything? It’s only natural that a perfectly beautiful jumper 
has been always perfectly beautiful…. To put that in plain English, any gains in 
beauty or grace, whether through perks, hard work, etc. are retroactive now. Your 
own memories will be the only indication that you’ve ever been less beautiful or 
graceful than you are in the present, unless you’d like those to change too. Not to 
say this will actually change past events in any way, past your appearance. If you 
weren’t attractive already, this makes you a little cuter. 
 
 

 
Rude or not, being a colossal douche has become the norm for you. As such, 
people are oddly content with accepting your open and unrepentant elitism and 
vanity as harmless personality quirks, rather than anything to hate you for. Even 
if you go out of your way to demean everyone you talk to, if that’s one of the only 
unpleasant thing about you, you won’t find it any harder than anyone else to 
make new friends, even with those who do sincerely resent you. 
 
 

 
I don’t think that’s a real word, let alone an descripture that you can apply to a 
human body. None of my business, I suppose. You have a freakish constitution 
that repels filth and unpleasant odors. You’re always just as fresh and clean as 
most people would be after a good shower. You could believably claim that you 
don’t need to defecate, but only you will ever know if this is true or not. 
 
 

 
The absurdly rich kid is an overdone trope, it’s only natural nobody would bat an 
eye at it in this day and age. What’s that? You get thousands of gold bars as an 
allowance? And? You just spent billions of dollars to pimp out your house with 
holograms? What else is new? People never question how absurdly wealthy you 
are, or how wasteful your spending is. That is, of course, unless you specifically 
tasked them with stopping you from making stupid financial decisions.   



 

 
 

 
Your beauty has reached the point that the world seems to revolve around you. 
Man, woman, animal, all are susceptible to your charms, and will heap an unreal 
amount of preferential treatment on you. The only ones immune to your charm 
are those who already love someone, those who love everyone equally, and those 
who can see through your bullshit. The degree of preferential treatment you can 
expect scales with your beauty. With just this, you’ll get an extra shrimp tempura 
at the school cafeteria, if you were a match for Teruhashi Kokomi herself, they’d 
drop a whole lobster in your bowl too. 
 
 

 
Not sure what kind of connections you have, but wherever you go, countless 
powerful organizations worldwide will pool their resources to protect you, and 
your image, whenever the need arises. They’ll stage rescue operations when you 
go missing, they’ll make sure smear campaigns and unwanted press vanish in an 
instant. There are still limits to what can be done with money alone.  
 
 

 
Of course… of course there’d be a second one…. You’ve done the impossible, and 
made yourself an aesthetic equal to Teruhashi-san herself. For one, this means 
you emit an aura of light, that shines as bright as you do to onlookers. However it 
appears that even God has taken note of your grace, and has hacked your luck 
stat as a sign of appreciation. Outside of the effect you have on other people, 
things just seem to go your way. The weather always flatters you, you never run 
out of chances to impress your crush, and even someone as powerful as me can 
get dragged down in your schemes. This isn’t foolproof, and it’s not like people 
can’t put up a fight against your luck, but I shudder to imagine how annoying this 
will be if you managed to get even more attractive. 
 
 

 
Despite what many early morning specials will tell you, you actually can solve 
any problem with money, if you have enough of it. Matters of the heart and mind 
can be bought and sold like any other commodity. You can buy your crush’s love, 
or your enemy’s allegiance, or even sell your skills to others. The amount needed 
depends on how much the target values money, relative to the “product”. Though, 
there are people out there who won’t see any value in money to begin with.   



 

 
The following skills are discounted half-off for Important Idiots, who may also take one 

of the two 100ΨP skills for free. 
 
 

 
Having overwhelming power doesn’t make you any less human, No matter how 
impressive your abilities or nature, none of that ever gets in the way of letting 
you behave like a well-rounded human being. Maybe not a conventionally normal 
human being, but you won’t go crazy and pull a Tetsuo, at the very least. You 
have a realistic understanding of what it means to live with great power, the 
inherent responsibilities, and their significance in the grand scheme of things. 
 

 

 
Panic is the expected reaction to finding out that your child has superpowers, but 
thankfully, you and me lucked out on the parent lottery. Upon entry to any world, 
you may decide to start with those you consider your immediate family, perfectly 
aware, and perfectly comfortable with you having supernatural powers. The 
thought of treating you as anything less than family won’t even occur to them. 
However, they may still become over-reliant on your powers, if you let them. 
 

 

 
Am… am I being mocked? You really want to pay for this? To each their own. It 
seems that the less effort you put into socializing, the more successful your 
social life will be. You could build lifelong friendships with people you blatantly 
ignore, or find yourself surrounded by the lively and diverse group of friends, 
even when you just sit at your desk all day in silence. Even when you break 
character, the sudden “gap moe” will only bring you and your friends closer. 
 

 

 
I’d prefer you didn’t get any funny ideas, but I respect your tenacity. No matter 
how many times you get beat down, or what unbelievable power they have, you 
never get discouraged or intimidated when opposing a rival. If they have a 
weakness, whether in to their power, or inherent to their goals or personality, 
you’ll catch it, sooner or later. No matter how absurd the gap between you, every 
attempt brings you closer, until you can consistently oppose them as an equal.   



 

 
 

 
While most people train to get stronger, freaks like me and, evidently you, train to 
make ourselves weaker. When someone is below you in some area of skill or 
ability, you instantly know how far you need to bring down your skills, talents, 
and powers to match them. You can’t act on this immediately, but this comes 
packaged with the ability to train your abilities down, allowing you to seamlessly 
lower your “power level” at your own convenience, temporarily, of course. 

 
 

 
What a worryingly familiar talent. Even without psychic powers, you have a way 
with people that borders on mind control. With glance, you can understand the 
thought processes of complete strangers, even those with abnormal values. With 
barely a conversation, you can mold their mind into whatever shape suits you, 
whether that be to shatter their self image, seduce them on the spot, or even turn 
them against trusted friends. Scary as this is, you can only distort their thoughts. 
If your lies conflict with their heart, they’ll snap out of it, when it counts. 

 
 

 
If there’s anything more odd than my family’s flexibility, it’s their freakish genes. 
You too, for one, age abnormally graciously. More impossibly, regardless of how 
young or old you are, you’ll always be fully mature, in terms of your mind, skills, 
and mastery of your powers. Not to say you can’t improve past that point, but you 
won’t have to worry about having your abilities weakened between worlds, due to 
changes in age. Your biological children can inherit these genes, if you’d like them 
to. Your offspring often tend to be naturally talented, in one way or another. 

 
 

 
I had my suspicions, but now I’m certain that my gross brother has been rubbing 
off on you. First and foremost, you no longer need any tools to repair or slightly 
modify your inanimate creations, you just fumble with them in your hands for a 
bit. You have a complete mastery of every major scientific field. You can push this 
farther to invent mind-boggling sci-fi technology. Things like robot suits, Frieza 
healing-pods, psychic limiters, giant robots, and whatever else the plot requires. 
Like psychic powers, no technology is perfect. Even the most fantastic inventions 
have drawbacks. A robotic exoskeleton might encourage muscle atrophy, an 
anti-aging drug may actually speed up aging once it wears off, etc.   



 

 
The following skills are discounted half-off for Psychic Idiots, who may also take one of 

the two 100ΨP skills for free. 
 
 

 
Attracting This kind of attention still sounds exhausting to me. In any case, rather 
than being something to be ostracized for, claiming to have supernatural powers 
is seen as something fashionable. They may not necessarily believe you, but even 
if you do back up your claims, unless your powers pose too much of a threat to 
them, witnesses will often react with awe and excitement, in place of fear. 
 

 

 
Please stay at least 20 feet away from me at all times during your stay here, I 
don’t need your scum rubbing off on me. You have an innocent face, and pure 
eyes that can reflect your filthy mind in perfect clarity. When you lock eyes with 
someone with similarly scummy plans, you can communicate entire schemes 
and agree to cooperate, without saying a word. Still, you have such and honest 
face, that people have a habit of forgetting you’re a pile human garbage. 
 

 

 
No mockery this time, if you insist on being a psychic, it’d put me a lot more at 
ease if you took this perk too. With this, as long as you don’t go around making 
enemies, nobody will ever successfully bring harm to you, or try to exploit you for 
your powers. Key word is “successfully”. They may still try, but their plans will 
usually be thwarted without your intervention, unless you do something stupid. 
 

 

 
The “Suspension Bridge Effect” refers to the misattribution of excitement as 
romantic attraction. You’ve mastered this effect, letting you make even the most 
unlikely match fall deeply in love through a sudden shock, usually fear. Obviously 
incompatible matches rarely make for the most healthy relationships. Thankfully, 
they can be knocked out of their delusions, just by falling in love again, even if this 
new love is equally doomed for failure. You probably won’t have to worry about 
this cycling out of control. After all, even without a new outlet for your attraction, 
falling out of love isn’t necessarily difficult.   



 

 
 

 
Can we just hurry up and dub you the main character from now on? I’d like to 
retire sooner, rather than later. Your fate has predestined you to bring people 
with supernatural powers into your life, no matter how rare, or even nonexistent 
they should be in a setting. They’ll never be as powerful as you, but they’re 
destined to always meet you on not only good, but great terms. Maybe you were 
prophesied to be their soulmate, or maybe they were informed by spirits that 
such a powerful person existed, and wish to learn under you. Whatever the case, 
they will never mean you harm, and are more than eager to win your favor. 
 

 

 
Some powers are far more complicated than others. There are even those that 
require elaborate rituals, or specific foci to function. Rather than being stuck when 
you lack one of these two, you can just make up a completely new ritial, using the 
resources available to you. These are completely random, and usually elaborate, 
like using an inky handprint on someone’s shirt to tell the future once, and using a 
bucket and eraser shavings the next time. You’ll never use the same ritual twice, 
but if you listen to your gut, you’ll intuitively know what to do. 
 

 

 
Oh… seems like powers weren’t the only thing we had in common. You are my 
one and only equal, in terms of the growth and potential of your psychic powers. 
You won’t start this jump any stronger than you would have been, but if I can get 
this powerful in 17 years, who knows what you’ll manage. All of your powers will 
grow at a rapid pace, with no upper limit. They’ll even continue growing when you 
seal them away. Just to be nice, while power drawbacks won’t weaken, they won’t 
get stronger either, unless they were a logical result of the power’s strength. 
 

 

 
You’d be amazed at the gaps you can close with a little ingenuity. When you have 
powers with inherent drawbacks, or obvious shortcomings, you can train them to 
the point that they develop “sub-powers”, built off the core mechanisms of the 
base power. These powers will be designed to cover shortcomings in the original 
power, but they won’t make it invincible by any means. For instance, if you had 
the power to let ghosts possess you, giving up control of your body, you may 
develop a power that lets you posses someone else in the meantime.   



 

 
Not everyone carves their path through life with only their personal abilities. It’s only 

human to rely on possessions to make your life a little easier. 
 
 

 
As an officially enrolled student of PK Academy, you’ll receive one of their iconic 
green uniforms to wear. Self-repairing and self-cleaning, you won’t have to worry 
about losing it to general wear and tear. Just try not to make a scene with this 
uniform on, it reflects poorly on the school’s image. 
 
*You may only receive this uniform if you’re starting this jump as a student. If you 
aren’t, well, tough luck. 
 
 

 
The copyright holders probably won’t like me just giving this to you, but I won’t 
say anything as long as you don’t. You’re now the proud owner of the ​Saiki Kusuo 
no Ψ-nan ​soundtrack. You’ll receive this in CD form, digital download, and as 
disembodied background music that eerily trails behind you with no apparent 
source. For that last on, you can disable it at your own discretion, but even with it 
on, nobody seems to recognize it as anything strange or out-of-place. 

 
 

 
Gross. I don’t even know if we can call this an “object” in any sense of the word. An 
intangible mosaic censorship effect. You can place this censor on anything up to 
the size of your own body. Nobody who sees this mosaic will believe it’s odd, but 
they will intuitively understand the lewd implications of it. You may not use this 
to obscure important information, but you won’t have to worry about peepers 
ever again. Then again, people are into weird things, this may just make things 
worse. 
 

 
   



 

 
 

 
The one ​[coffee jelly]​ thing worth buying in this whole ​[coffee jelly]​ jump. You 
may choose a single specific ​[coffee jelly]​ dessert of your choosing. This can be a 
kind of ​[coffee jelly]​ cake, or ​[coffee jelly]​ ice cream, or even a ​[coffee jelly] 
pastry. You will receive a perpetually replenishing ​[coffee jelly]​ supply, with 
quality ranging from homely ​[coffee jelly]​  to luxurious​ [coffee jelly].​ If you buy 
this ​[coffee jelly]​, I might not mind hanging around you more. 

 
 

 
Animals in this world are weird, or maybe they’re like this everywhere, and we 
just don’t notice. Anyway, they’re weird in the sense that anything bigger than an 
insect has the intelligence of a slightly dumber human. Anyway, you may pay to 
receive a supposedly adorable pet with this level of intelligence. They don’t seem 
to have any trouble understanding you, and demonstrating complex problem 
solving. They’re loyal, but they have a bit of an ego to worry about. 
 
If you’d rather avoid all that sass, you may instead use this option to buy Warp, a 
robot cat my brother invented. It has a simple a.i., and before you get attached, I 
can confirm that it does not love you. Still, it comes packaged with various ease of 
life amenities, such as an alarm clock, web browsing, health diagnostics, music 
player, etc. It has a rather intrusive feature that automatically snaps a picture and 
posts it online every time it hears someone say the word “cute”, but my brother 
claimed to have disabled that feature on this prototype. Still, if you have the skill 
for it, I’d suggest taking a poke around in Warp’s internals, just to be sure. 
 
 

 
My brother’s new favorite accessory. This metal headpiece affixes itself to your 
forehead, and blocks any and all attempts to read the wearer’s mind. This would 
be quite threatening to me in the wrong, which is to say current, hands. Well, it 
would be if it didn’t look like a unicorn horn joystick.   



 

 
The following items are discounted half-off for Clueless Idiots, who may also take the 

100ΨP item for free. 
 
 

 
A completely free and inexplicably retroactive subscription to Shuensha’s “hit” 
weekly shonen magazine, Shonen Cognac. Home to such “big-name” “title” such as 
If Possible, Santarou​, ​All Around Ushizawa​, ​Kitchen Timers​,​ No Omissions! Youichi​, 
and even some actually good series, like ​Silent Cyborg​. The editors tend to go 
overboard, but they usually get a grip on themselves before things get out of 
hand, usually. You’ll also receive copies of any crossover games that come out. 
 
 

 
I’ll never get what passes as quality manga nowadays. Seems that a new manga 
series is being made in your image, and it’s a global hit! A disproportionate 
amount of the profit is being funneled directly to you, or to a company of your 
choosing. If you’d like, you can maintain your image as the face of the series, but 
you can also request the artists to change up the character designs just enough 
to keep you out of the spotlight. 
 
 

 
You don’t know what you’re dealing with here. You’re opening the gate to a 
Hellscape of corruption and treachery. The internet is nothing to be trifled with. If 
your nerves are stealed, take this tablet. From this tablet, you’ll be able to access 
the internet from any location, not just the internet of the current world, but past 
worlds as well. With those worlds being frozen and all, you won’t be able to 
interact with anybody over these past internets until post-chain. 
 
If you instead pay 800ΨP (before discounts) you will be able to make online 
orders from past internets, and have them arrive in your current world. You’ll be 
limited to whatever was available when that world was frozen. Naturally, all 
attempts to track deliveries to their source will be unsuccessful. To be perfectly 
clear, if an offer was a scam when you left the world, it will be a scam now. You 
can also play online games with your companions, but once again, you’ll have the 
whole place to yourself.   



 

 
The following items are discounted half-off for Weird Idiots, who may also take the 

100ΨP item for free. 
 
 

 
A field of seemingly normal wild mushrooms. They supposedly taste pretty 
decent. They won’t necessarily poison you, but that’s not to say there aren’t any 
side effects. Over the span of a week or so after consumption, the eater will wake 
up every morning with a new strange side effect. Ranging from uneven muscle 
growth, loss of bust size, growing ten feet tall, but nothing inherently harmful. 
The effects are temporary, but I guess they’d make for decent prank fodder. 
 
 

 
Sometimes it pays to have connections, sometimes it’s more trouble than it’s 
worth. On a semi-monthly basis, you’ll receive free tickets to vacation spots or 
upcoming events. For some odd reason, the destinations of your tickets usually 
see you caught up in incredible schemes and events. Maybe you’ll go on an island 
vacation, and meet a runaway princess, or maybe you’ll visit london, and get 
caught up in the rivalry between a mad scientist and their psychic brother.  
 
 

 
Oh, seems you’re the new principal and owner of your own school. It can be for 
any grade range, but highschool is the obvious choice. This school attracts  an 
endless number of quirky and interesting characters. To lighten the burden, 
funding, repairing, and hiring for the school is taken care of without you lifting a 
finger. If you leave the staff and students to their own devices, you’ll be able to 
witness any number of hilarious stories and narratives to reminisce on at a later 
date. You may even get the occasional serious or heartwarming tale. 
 
If you instead pay 800ΨP (before discounts) this place will be like a magnet for 
narrative causality. The stories you have to witness will occasionally be on a far 
greater scale, or have far greater stakes than you could expect from the base 
purchase. “Main character” types will flock to your school through happenstance. 
If they exist in a setting, rare as they may be, you’ll effortlessly attract people 
with actual supernatural powers.   



 

 
The following items are discounted half-off for Vain Idiots, who may also take the 100ΨP 

item for free. 
 
 

 
A gift from the heart is nice, but some people just have no taste, no matter how 
good their intentions. When you purchase a gift for someone, transporting it to 
them in this plastic bag will have it replaced with the gift that they’d appreciate 
the most, at that price point. You won’t get anything especially rare, or that you 
wouldn’t have been able to reasonably obtain, had you known, but other than 
that, you’ll be in the clear for any celebratory occasion. 
 
 

 
Unbeknownst to you, a dedicated fan club has formed in your honor. They’re 
really gross, and way too invasive in their monitoring. They’re sensible enough to 
never use that information in any way that puts you, or your happiness, at risk, 
even if it drives them mad with envy. They’re your personal cheer squad at the 
best of times, they’re your personal army at the worst of time. They’re small now, 
but they have an infectious quality that pulls in any who admire you from afar. 
 
 

 
It’s beyond me what you’d need so many tissues for, but everyone else seems 
convinced this “yen” stuff is a big deal. You’re the owner or heir to an excessively 
wealthy and successful business. You’re loaded, but you’re no match for a huge 
conglomerate, like the Saiko family. Still rich enough to wear gaudy jewelry 
without looking pretentious. Comparable to Mera’s family, before all the debt. 
 
If you instead pay 800ΨP (before discounts) I guess I was wrong. You’re not only 
a match for the Saiko conglomerate, you’re the second heir to it, and in worlds 
without Saiko Metori in the way, you’ll be the first heir. Your capital can now be 
accurately categorized as “arbitrarily high”. Bathrooms with their own grand 
staircases, bedrooms with gold pillars and an included hot tub, pretentious high 
art pieces at every wall, etc. Your functionally endless resources, paired with your 
father’s philosophy that all matters can and should be solved with money, means 
that you’ll experience literally nothing except the most conventionally expensive 
services this world has to offer. The endless list of collections is a nice cherry on 
top. Need I remind you, this is before you’ve even inherited the conglomerate.   



 

 
The following items are discounted half-off for Important Idiots, who may also take the 

100ΨP item for free. 
 
 

 
With these novelty “100” shaped sunglasses, you will take up the legacy of 100 
Yen Man. In short, with these on, those who know you will be fully willing to pay 
you 100 yen for favors from you, even if you would have done so for free earlier. 
With just a press of a button, these glasses transform, and you become 1000 Yen 
Man. Your prices are multiplied by ten, but nothing else changes. 
 

 

 
My stupid genius brother’s favorite means of getting away from things he doesn’t 
care about. When you find yourself in an awkward or dangerous situation, this 
helicopter, with professional pilot, will fly in from nowhere to whisk you away 
from the relative safety of the skies. For the record, this can only reach you 
where a helicopter could reasonably get to without much property damage. 
 
 

 
One of Kusuke’s test cases, I presume? You’ve been appointed mayor of a small 
remote village that my brother has taken the liberty of overstuffing with his ease 
of life inventions. The elderly are now walking around in mechanical exoskeletons, 
all their chores are handled by machines, aging has been effectively cured (in the 
short term), and who knows what else he snuck in here. Being Kusuke, all the 
mechanisms are in place to mold these elderly people into a personal anti-me 
army, given a few more years of a conditioning. 
 
If you instead pay 800ΨP (before discounts), you’ll get all of my brother’s 
inventions, everything he’s ever made, or ever will make. Well, everything out of 
the timelines I’ve actually witnessed, at least. So psychic limiters, telepathy 
blockers, robot suits, holographic wrist-mounted computers, his weird cat tank 
thing, and the list goes on. You’ll even get his time machine, that lets you travel a 
single day into the past. Who knows what else he got up to in his free time.   



 

 
The following items are discounted half-off for Psychic Idiots, who may also take the 

100ΨP item for free. 
 
 

 
Ah, a man of taste and/or poverty, I see. From this bin, you can pluck any number 
of obscure low-quality movies, games, and CDs. Most of these are quite terrible, 
but they’re good for an ironic laugh. You’ll even find a few hidden gems, with 
awful production values, but overflowing with heart. As the bow on top, the titles 
here are all so obscure that you’d need to comb the Earth to find any spoilers. 
 
 

 
Your special powers have attracted quite a lot of attention. Not from anyone 
you’ll ever see, but from the dearly departed. A posse of ghosts have taken to 
following you around, and are willing to lend you their skills, in return for a little 
time with your body. Maybe you have a dense but unknowingly suave harem 
protag in your posse, or a master martial artist, or a beloved musician. You won’t 
have anyone actually famous or important at your call though. 

 
 

 
The perfect place for a stressed-out psychic to have some alone time and stretch 
their legs. You recieve your own completely vacant island, complete with volcano, 
an inactive one, that I’d prefer stay that way. Only you know this island’s location. 
Nobody will find it through happenstance either, unless you lead them there, or 
you make enough of a scene for the neighboring landmasses to take notice. 
 
If you instead pay 800ΨP (before discounts), you’re abandoned “island” is more 
like an abandoned “hemisphere”. As my misguided older brother often fantasized 
for me, you have an entire half of the world all to yourself. There are no signs of 
civilization here. In every future homeworld, you’ll get a hemisphere like this to 
yourself, somehow, society will function almost identically to how it would have 
otherwise. The total size of the planet will increased so no landmass was actually 
lost to everyone else. If you’re uncomfortable with such an extreme change, you 
can choose whether this is the case upon your entry into a new setting.   



 

 
These items are available only to those who purchased ​Psykickers ​or ​Disastrous Life​. 

 
...Wait, why was this the only one spelled normally? 

 
 

 
A pair of green toy sunglasses. While a little off, you won’t ever be seen as 
strange for wearing them, nor will the green tint harm your vision over long 
periods. Wearing these glasses will seal away any powers that would otherwise 
activate automatically on eye contact. 
 
*If you received such a power through ​Psykicker​, you may take these for free. 

 
 

 
Two gloves that perfectly imitate the human skin, and even allow you to retain 
your sense of touch with them on. They’re extremely fragile, but will self-repair 
24 hours after sustaining damage. They may be used to seal away any power 
that activates automatically through touch. 
 
*If you received such a power through ​Psykicker​, you may take this for free. 

 
 

 
I had only recently discovered that Germanium has the property of blocking 
telepathy. Wearing this ring will completely seal away powers that telepathically 
listen in on people’s minds. 
 
*If you received such a power through ​Psykicker​, you may take this for free. 

 
 

 
Part of any clairvoyant’s toolkit. Should you have abilities of that nature, you may 
focus them through this, instead of any rituals that would otherwise be required. 
 
*If you received such a power through ​Psykicker​, you may take this for half-off.   



 

 
 

 
Sticking this psychic limiter into your head will allow you to weaken supernatural 
powers you possess, even those that aren’t psychic in nature. Some powers react 
differently than others. Most will be weakened to a manageable level. Some, 
more inherently strong powers will be completely sealed away. A rare few 
powers will be completely unaffected, but these are the minority. 
 
*You may take this for free with ​Disastrous Life​. 
 
 

 
This antenna, identical to the psychic limiter above, actually serves a completely 
different, and mostly useless purpose. Once this has been inserted into your head, 
removing it will broadcast your identity, nature, and powers to the whole world, 
with enough proof to convince most of the population of its validity. 
 
*Requires ​Iconic Antenna 
 
 

 
This looks like my usual limiter, but the bulb has deflated like a balloon. Having 
this in your head randomizes all your powers.. Attempting to use one power will 
trigger a completely new power, meaning you’ll have to find them all by trial-and 
error. Most of these are useless, like a power that turns all your dad’s toys into 
sand, or makes tea taste bitter, but there will always be one disproportionately 
useful power, like being able to create matter ex-nihilo. It’s a shame you can’t 
keep any of these powers if you want any of your old powers back. 
 
 

 
This is quite possibly the lamest design I’ve ever seen, but this turd-shaped 
variation of my limiter is the answer I’ve been seeking for so long. Plugging this 
into your head will remove all of your supernatural powers, permanently. Well, 
technically it just resets them to their lowest possible power. At that point, using 
a power will cause it to return to full strength in little-to-no time, but if you 
continue to neglect a power, it will atrophy completely, and never return. 
 
*For an extra 100ΨP, this applies to your perks as well as your powers. Giving 
you the chance to put this jumping business behind you, and never look back.   



 

 
What would a shonen be without some friends to fight by your side? ​Other than a better 

world​. Here’s where you’ll buy allied to make your time here feel a  little more lively. 
 
 

 
For completely free, you may take a Nendou of your very own to join you on your 
travels. Not necessarily the Nendou I’m familiar with, though I’d appreciate if you’d 
take him off my hands, but any Nendou you can think of, they’re terrifyingly 
common in this world. Nendous can be identified by their butt-chin, a scar across 
at least on eye, flashy hairstyle, and total absence of common, social, or fashion 
sense. They also tend to be uncomfortably intuitive caretakers, sometimes. 

 
 

 
We get a new transfer every semester, what’s a few more on the pile. With each 
purchase, you may import one of your past companions into this world, with 
600ΨP to spend. They may take up to 400ΨP in drawbacks, barring ​Oh, Right, 
This is a Gag Manga​,​ I Might Need a Second Opinion​, and ​Yare Yare…​. 

 
 

 
You… really want some of these idiots? Then again, birds of a feather and all that. 
With each purchase, you may take a single completely mundane and powerless 
character from this world as a companion. Maybe your resources will be able to 
finally sate Mera’s endless appetite, or perhaps you can make Kaido’s chuunibyou 
delusions into reality, maybe somewhere in the multiverse, there is someone who 
can dispel Yumehara’s cursed love life. Still, as much as you have to offer them, 
these are people with their own lives, loved ones, and obligations. If you want to 
tear them away from all that, you must do so with their informed consent. Paying 
for this will make sure you start the jump on friendly terms with them, however.   



 

 
 

 
I can deal with average stupid people, but it’s capable stupid people that start 
causing issues. With each purchase, you receive the option to companion more 
inherently special characters, than with the above option. This is where most 
psychics, the ones who aren’t me, would fall. Even aside from them, there are 
some people that are clearly beyond human in some regard, like Teruhashi’s 
superhuman beauty, or my brother’s intellect, those would fall here too.  It’s still 
necessary to obtain their consent to take them with you. Arguably, doing so is 
even more difficult. Those who have everything tend to have the most to lose. 

 
 

 
I should have seen this coming from light years away… but I’m still disappointed. 
Yes, if you pay for this option, you will theoretically have the ability to take me as 
a companion with you, with all my powers in tow. I should let you know that I 
won’t make it easy, even if you pay full price. I’ve worked hard for a peaceful life, I 
was brought up in a good home, with a loving family, and I’ve been fighting my 
whole life to keep this planet from collapsing in on itself. If you think you can 
convince me to not only give up on everything I’ve come to love, and everything 
I’ve wasted my life protecting, to tag along with someone I just met, to embark on 
a journey that will result in even more chaos and unnecessary powers, when I’m 
already sick and tired of the ones I've had since birth, be my guest. If you can’t 
convince me that the life I’ll live following you will be any better than the one I’m 
living now, I don’t care how much you paid for this, I’m not coming. 
 
*I stand by what I said, but there is a way I might be willing to lighten up on the 
price a bit… well, a lot. If you can help me in my not-so-little problem, and cure 
me of these excessive psychic powers for good, I wouldn’t mind only charging 
50ΨP to companion me. You’ll have to make your decision up-front. If you pay 
for the 50ΨP version, and fail to completely erase my powers, I won’t be able to 
come with you, with or without my consent. 
 
If it’s any motivator, I suppose I can throw a little something extra in, even if you 
fail on both accounts to companion me. I’m only going so far as to offer this 
because it doesn’t matter to me either way. As a result of my ​Transformation 
power, I was actually born as a female. In the main timeline, I changed back into a 
male shortly after, but by paying either price to companion me, I can make it so 
you arrive in a timeline where I never changed back, and stayed Saiki Kusuko into 
the modern day. Very little has changed between the two worlds. I can only pray 
that the me from this world doesn’t have to deal with so many people projecting 
their troublesome romantic delusions onto them. Yes, that means you too.   



 

 
I hope you remembered what I said about “give and take”. You may gain extra Psi Points 
by taking on handicaps and challenges for you to endure during your time here. I don’t 

care how many you take, after all, you’re the one who’ll be suffering in the end. 
 
 

 
Rather than the anime and manga continuity, you’ll be arriving in the live-action 
movie adaptation. I’m usually not a fan of dressing up real actors as if they were 
anime characters, but I think the costume designers made the most of what they 
had to work with. Hairo looked a little off, but what else is new. 

 
 

 
Hopefully I won’t be stepping on any toes by offering this. A strange tentacled 
teacher has taken to harassing you at semi-random intervals, usually as a 
pretense to scamming free food out of you, before disappearing back into his own 
continuity. It should go without saying that you can’t companion this thing. 

 
 

 
For your ten years, you’ll be stuck living with the worst roommates known to 
man, in the Gottapoop share house. Between a violent thug, a shameless playboy, 
a kleptomaniac, a girl who sleeps in literal garbage, and a man who snores loud 
enough to shake the house, you’ll quickly come to dread your one and only home. 

 
 

 
In celebration of your ###th jump, the number of jumps you’ve been to will be 
unnaturally forced into almost every sentence and situation you experience for 
your time here. You’ll recognize this trend just enough to find it annoying. 
 
*If the number of this jump is a multiple of 100, you’ll receive 100ΨP instead.   



 

 
 

 
It’s easy to forget amongst all the day-to-day chaos that nothing you do actually 
matters. From now on, the status quo is God. No changes of any kind may be 
retained from one day to the next. No matter how impossibly drastic the change, 
everything will be back to normal the next day. People will be just as shallow at 
the end of the decade as they were in the beginning, and neither you or your 
companions will grow in skill or maturity for the whole decade. 
 

 

 
I know this is incredibly rude to ask, but can you please look the other way? 
You’re really uncomfortable to talk to. To put it bluntly, you have a pervert face. 
Even if you’re a sincerely good person to your core, nobody can look you in the 
eyes without thinking you have some lewd alterior motive or subtext to your 
actions. People can still warm up to you in time, but even in they know what 
you’re really like, deep-down, their first reaction upon seeing you is usually panic. 

 
 

 
If it’s any consolation, it looks like you and Teruhashi have a lot more in common 
than either of you would like to admit. It seems you have a creepy older sibling, 
who is openly, and obsessively in love with you. It’s like living with your own 
stalker. They’re convinced that they’ll be the one to marry you, oblivious to your 
complete and utter repulsion to their true personality. They won’t do anything 
inherently illegal, but they’ll take any excuse to impose on you, and go to great 
lengths to push away anybody who gets too close to you. 

 
 

 
Just… why? Why would you do this to me? To yourself? Well, I hope you’re 
pleased with yourself, you’re a Nendou now. You may or may not be biologically 
related, but you don’t really need to be. Even if you’re a girl, you have Nendou’s 
iconic butt-chin, and possibly his gross hairstyle too. You’re ability to pick up on 
basic social cues is functionally nonexistent, but since I’m not a sadist, you’ll be 
able to retain your personality and intelligence. With you looking like this, people 
will tend to lump you in with other, less tolerable Nendous, it will be hard work to 
break that assumption, but not wholly impossible.   



 

 
 

 
You are a visitor from another dimension, come to spread chaos in the service of 
some nameless god. Can you resist their temptation, or will you succumb to the 
power they offer? Naturally, that’s complete nonsense, you just have chuunibyou. 
All of your powers you claim to have possessed in past world, now only exist in 
your own delusions.. You’re fully aware of the embarrassment you bring onto 
yourself, but you just can’t seem to stop. 

 
 

 
It seems your entering this world as a lingering phantom. What few know about 
ghosts is that they’re… generally good guys, with upstanding morals. This is 
mainly due to the fact that they’re memories are wiped upon dying. You can 
phase through matter, fly, and… yeah, that’s pretty much it. The problem with 
being a spirit is how boring it is. You can only be seen by spirit mediums, and not 
even they can touch you. Have fun staying occupied for ten years in this form. 

 
 

 
Your family must have really fallen on bad times for things to get this serious, or 
maybe they just really don’t like you. You’re poor, and despite your best efforts, 
you’re going to stay that way. You have to work to take care of not only yourself, 
but your many younger siblings too. To make that so much worse, you have an 
insatiable appetite. You’re never really full, but when you’re hungry, it overpowers 
your self-control, reason, humanity, and common decency. 

 
 

 
I’m not proud to admit this but… I need you help. As I said, I’ve been keeping this 
world in a pseudo time-loop to keep an erupting volcano from ending humanity. 
What I wasn’t aware, was that each reset will set back the time you have to spend 
in this jump by another year as well. In other words, you won’t be able to leave 
my world, short of putting a stop to this volcano, once and for all. However, that 
brings us to the second problem. 
 
The something-or-other waves you emit have reacted with the psychic energy I’ve 
dumped into this volcano over the years. Meaning that the two of us will need to 
work together to put a stop to this volcano. I can still reset every time we fail, but 
neither of us will be able to move on with our lives, until this is handled.   



 

 
 

 
Supposedly, luck acts like a wave. Good deeds are met with good luck, bad deeds 
are met by bad luck. However, this karma is far from proportional. You’re bound 
by the same broken karma I have to suffer through. Good deeds are met with 
negligible rewards, while bad deeds inevitably lead to disproportionate suffering. 
Also, supernatural powers count as inherently selfish, so using them to solve any 
problem always leaves you in a worse position than when you started. Have fun. 

 
 

 
I hope you know what you’re doing. For absolutely no reason, you’ve been cursed 
with lethally bad luck, and I do mean lethal. Not only does your always less lucky 
than those around you, your destiny is set for death at all times. At completely 
arbitrary times, the world will conspire to kill you, and those close to you. These 
dangers can always be averted with relative ease, especially if you have a psychic 
at your back. You can recognize obvious threats, but you have a habit of blaming 
your own clumsiness for your misfortunes, and beating yourself up over it. 

 
 

 
I wouldn’t say the situation is quite so severe for me, but like me, you’ll have to do 
everything in your power to keep your nature a secret. If anyone other than your 
immediate family, and others of a supernatural persuasion, find out about your 
true nature, it will mean the end of your chain. To make matters worse, those 
who know will pose a constant risk of exposing you, intentionally or otherwise. 
Even if you avoid those pitfalls, you’ll be constantly thrown into situations that 
run a very real risk of making you expose your own identity. 

 
 

 
Now, and only now, will I believe that you have any idea what I’ve been suffering 
through. For your time here, all of your superhuman or supernatural powers will 
come packaged with drawbacks to make your life a living Hell. The drawbacks will 
make your powers all but useless in most situations, or actively detrimental to 
possess. You’ll have to deal with super strength that’s always on, shapeshifting 
that takes an hour to use, time travel that activates at complete random, etc. You 
can try to seal or disable your powers if you’d like, but doing so will only weaken 
most powers, sometimes not even that. You won’t be getting out of this that easy. 



 

 
 

 
I don’t care if it’s not fair, or if it’s selfish, or short sighted. You’re too dangerous to 
set loose on my reality. I’m determined to remove you by any means necessary. I 
don’t care if my cover is blown, I’ll worry about damage control once you’re out of 
the picture. I’ll use all my powers without a care in the world. I’ll use whatever, or 
whoever I need to, just to see you destroyed. 
 
I had made up my mind the moment I made contact with you, but everything got 
so much worse when you actually arrived. My power was not meant to touch 
something like you, something so… ​other​. As they were exposed to your being, 
something broke inside me. As I speak, my powers are growing without limit. 
Making developments in days that would normally take years. It’s too much to 
contain, and simply my presence is bringing unprecedented destruction to the 
solar system, and the space that surrounds it. With no limits in sight, nor any 
signs of slowing down, I will still focus all that power towards your annihilation, in 
spite of the lives being lost to my powers with each passing second. 
 
All I know for certain, the only thing I need to know, is that this catastrophe will 
not stop until your existence, or my powers are gone from this world. Even if I 
know it will be too late by then, this is the closest thing to hope that I have left. 
 
I don’t know if I can reverse this, once everything is said and done, but if you 
survive, I’m asking you, begging you… 
 
please, prove me wrong.   



 

 
On that melodramatic note, looks like my power has finally recharged enough to send 

you away. On a Sunday, no less. The sooner you tell me where to send you next, the 
sooner I can get back to sleep. 

 
 
 

 
Looks like I’m not the only one looking forward to a lazy day at home. I’ll track your 

signature as far back as it’ll go, and return you to sende. All the way back to your life 
before you got roped into this “jumping” nonsense. There are no take-backs, but if you 

ask me, that’s probably for the best. 
 
 
 

 
W-what? Why? No, screw off! I already told you, I’ve had enough of you!… Fine, you can 

stay in this world, if you really want. I hope you know that you’re trapping yourself in 
with these idiots forever. Don’t expect me to get all buddy-buddy with you, just because 
you were too clingy to leave me alone…. Although, it might be kinda refreshing to have 

someone else to talk to, who understands what it’s like, being an outsider. 
 
 
 

 
Good bye, and good riddance. If only getting rid of the other headaches in my life was 

this easy. Just say the word, and Air Kusuo will have you there in a heartbeat. Which is to 
say I’m going to catapult you out of this universe as hard as I can, as soon as I know 

where to aim.   



 

 
 
Jump by Gene 
 
For the perk ​Being a Decent Person isn’t Hard​, Tetsuo was referring to the character 
from Akira. There are so many references to other manga and anime in this series, I felt 
obligated to try and cram something like that in wherever it would fit. 
 
As usual, all item options are open to imports, as long as they’re roughly the same type 
of item. For instance, in ​Ultimate Lawless Zone​, any internet-connected device you have 
would suffice, if you aren’t fond of the default tablet. 
 
The dessert you get from ​Buy This​ doesn’t have to be coffee jelly, but that will certainly 
put you in Saiki’s good books. 
 
The Saiki narrating this jump isn’t necessarily the same Saiki you’ll meet in-jump. I mean, 
they can be if you want them to, but it’s your call. Given his distaste for abnormal things, 
it wouldn’t be out of character for him to dump you into some remote timeline, where he 
wouldn’t have to trouble himself with whatever hijinks you get up to. 


