
Legend: 
Text - important text or title 
[text] - comment or description that doesn’t appear in the game 
(text) - Hint to Player 
(Choice) - player options. 
[Next] (Number) - next page linked to the number in the brackets 
(Number) - page that’s linked to [Next] (Number) 
Text - character thoughts. 
 

PloI Idea 1 - Player is a relative of Remi 
 

Intro 
 
(This will be the first attempt, most likely unedited) (can’t find the name of the city where                 
Nanako High is located  :S) 
(scene one) 
 
When parents suddenly decide it’s time to move to another city, the one who have to suffer                 
the most are their children. They can’t stay with their friends anymore, they can’t visit their                
favorite places, or hang out at that one bench in the park. You felt the same when you were                   
told you were going to move to some place far away and study at Nanako High. 
For you, this was... 
 
(Choice) (An ordeal) (An opportunity) 
 
(An ordeal) 
For you, this was the absolute worst thing that could have happened. Let alone friends and                
popular places, you couldn’t even understand why they had to move all the way out here in                 
the first place. You loved your old town, the neighbours, the people, everything that you had                
discovered since childhood. As for friends and colleagues at school, you were certain that              
the relationships between you would only grow colder and colder now. [Next] (1) 
 
(An opportunity) 
For you, this wasn’t such a bad thing as one would imagine. Sure, you were going to be the                   
new kid in town and at school, but this just meant getting to know more people and have                  
more opportunities for new and unexpected things to happen to you. Maybe with a bit of                
luck, you could even meet that special someone for you. 
Just thinking about it, you felt like squealing with joy! [Next] (1) 
 
(1) 
At the very least, you got to see your... 
[From now, whenever a text is changed depending on this choice, the CHANGED text will be                
colored in the respective color] 
(Choice) (Mother) (Aunt) (Sister) 
 
(Mother) 



...mother Remi more often. Ever since that event that changed her into a futanari, you had                
been worried about her health. At the very least she worked for a good reputable company                
like GemCo, so you didn’t need to worry about her safety or ending up as some sort of labrat                   
on a table somewhere. 
However, why would she be so eager for you to come to this city? [Next] (2) 
 
(Aunt) 
...aunt Remi more often. Ever since that event that changed her and gave her a male’s                
phallus, you had been worried that someone might take advantage of her or worse, she               
would become a labrat. Even though she was your aunt, and you didn’t see her that often,                 
you did love her like a sister. Therefore, it was natural for you to be worried about her                  
wellbeing. 
However, why would she be so eager for you to come to this city? [Next] (2) 
 
 (Sister) 
...older sister Remi more often. She had always been the crazy one of the family! You can                 
still remember that time when you were 14 and she brought her boyfriend in her room. The                 
wall was thin, so you could hear her every moan and gasp. It was like she was doing it on                    
purpose to get turned on. 
After she left for college, you heard she got employed at GemCo, then all of a sudden, she                  
sent you a selfie of hers. She was changed to a futanari. You couldn’t believe it! But... 
 
(Choice) (It was hot...) (It was weird...) 
 
(It was hot...) 
...it looked yummy. You used her photo as part of your private collection and didn’t regretted                
it one bit! It was just that... you never had the courage to ask her for another one. Maybe                   
your sister was afraid she spooked you as well because she never mentioned the incident               
again.  [Next] (2) 
 
(It was weird...) 
...it was weird. No matter how you thought about it or how you looked at it, you couldn’t find it                    
appealing at all. You couldn’t even begin to understand why your sister would want to go                
through such a transformation. Maybe there was more to it than met the eye?  [Next] (2) 
 
(2) 
As the car finally pulls into the driveway of your new house, you begin to unpack and                 
arrange your room as you want. There were tons of things you had to do, so this whole day                   
was only going to be about settling into your new home. 
Considering that this was a chance to really start anew, maybe a different setting for your                
bedroom would have helped? After all, you wouldn’t get this chance again for who knew how                
long? 
 
(Hint: Select the type of bedroom you want. Be careful, you won’t be able to change it later.) 
 
(Choice) (1) (2) (3) (4) (5) (etc) 



[These types of selections will have the same text no matter what. I saw that you can change                  
the bedroom, so I added the text lines that allow you to do that storywise.] 
(1) (2) (3) (4) (5) (etc) 
(Are you sure this is the bedroom you want to use from now on? It won’t affect the game, it’s                    
just esthetics.) 
 
(Choice) (Yes) (No) 
 
(1) (2) (3) (4) (5) (etc) 
 
In the end, this was the type of bedroom you found yourself to be most at ease in. All that                    
was left to do now was to figure out what to do with your secret collection. 
Opening the box, you found yourself turning red from embarrassment and knew that if              
anyone ever discovered it, they would know you had a perverted side to you. But seeing as                 
this was a new city and all, was it even worth hiding it now? 
 
You stare at the opened box filled to the brim with porn magazines and various types of                 
dildos. Among them you even see the tempting picture of your older sister Remi. [Again, I                
colored the text that will appear only if the player selected the option of Remi being her older                  
sister. I will use this method of displaying text from now on.] 
 
(Choice) (You hide the box. CP) (You leave it out in the open. OP) 
[This can be an choice that matters for the player. If the character is a closet pervert or not.] 
[This choice is marked with CP - closet pervert. Or OP - open pervert] 
[I’m thinking that this option will influence thought and behavior lines] 
 
(You hide the box. CP) 
 
You blush and feel like you would simply die of embarrassment if word ever got out that you                  
have such a stash hidden inside your room. More than once you think about throwing it                
away, but you can’t possibly do that! Not after you spent so many years collecting all of it.                  
There are some real vintage works of art hidden in there! 
 
With a bit of hesitation, but knowing that it’s for the best, you hide the box inside the dresser.                   
[Next] (3) 
 
(You leave it out in the open. OP) 
  



Hiding such treasures is a sin in itself, and you know that well! In the previous town, you had                   
a hard time keeping this box safe and hidden from the prying eyes of your classmates and                 
friends who came visiting from time to time. You decide that this time around, it wasn’t worth                 
the effort. 
So what if you had a perverted side to you? Everyone did, so why not show it off a bit in the                      
privacy of your own home? 
 
Without a bit of shame, and actually feeling like a rock has been lifted off your soul, you                  
decided to leave the box where it belongs, right there, next to your bed. If anyone entered                 
your room now, it would be one of the first things they would see here. [Next] (3) 
 
(3) 
 
With this problem out of the way, you feel like it’s finally time to go to bed. You are tired and                     
sore from all the lifting and moving. If you wanted to, you couldn’t even think about doing                 
something like else. 
With a smile on your lips, you lift the covers of your comfy bed and go to sleep. 
That night you had a pleasant dream about pancakes that were at war with your fork. You                 
won and ate until you were full. The cream tasted a bit salty though, and you wondered why. 
 

The First Day at Nanako High 
 
The alarm clock is ringing loudly and wakes you up from your pleasant dream. With a groan                 
escaping your lips, you stop the alarm, but just then another one start. 
Annoyed, you get up and look around. There are three alarm clocks set to wake you up at a                   
1 minute difference one from another. 
You know only one person who would do something like this to you, be it out of good                  
intention, need, or as a harmless joke. 
 
Remi... 
 
You shut off all the alarms and notice a message under one of them. 
 
(Choice) (Pick it up) (Leave it) 
 
(Pick it up) 
 
You pick up the message and read it. 
 
“Good morning, sunshine! I dropped by last night, but you were already asleep. I didn’t want                
to wake you up, so I set your alarm clocks to 7:00 AM so you wouldn’t be late for you First                     
Day at Nanako High! Oh, there’s another present for you on the kitchen table. ;) Signed:                
Your mother aunt sister Remi“ 
 
You put the note aside and decided to... 
 



(Choice) (Go to the Bathroom first) (Go to the Kitchen first) 
 
(Leave it) 
 
You decide to leave the note where it is. It’s both too early in the morning to be bothered by                    
this, and you also feel like there’s nothing worth reading there either. 
 
(Choice) (Go to the Bathroom first) (Go to the Kitchen first) 
 
(Go to the Bathroom first) 
 
Remi’s present can wait. You decide to go to the Bathroom and look at yourself in the mirror.                  
Yesterday was such a mess, you barely had time to prepare your uniform and choose what                
panties to wear at school. 
 
(Hint: Choose your appearance wisely. You can’t change it later.) 
 
(Choice) (You look exactly like this!) 
 
(You look exactly like this!) 
Is this how you look like? 
 
(Choice) (Yes) (Yes... NO! Wait! Go back.) 
 
(BB): - big breasts option 
 
(Yes) 
You take a good long look in the mirror. That charming beauty looking back at you can only                  
be you! 
Satisfied, you take a quick shower and then get changed into your new uniform. 
(BB): Your big breasts barely fit within your bra and the shirt looks like it’s about to burst                  
open. You can’t help but wonder if maybe you ordered the wrong size? You are certain,                
however, that you got the biggest one there. 
 
You look back on the bed and realize that you forgot to put your panties on. For a moment,                   
you imagine what could have happened if you went to school without them. 
 
(Choice) (You like the idea) (You can’t go out there like that!) 
 
(You like the idea) 
(OP): Just think about someone accidentally taking a peek under your skirt and seeing your               
shaved snatch send a tingle of pleasure down your spine, and you can already feel your                
core getting hot. 
 
(CP): Your inner pervert screams at you that it’s the best feeling in the world, but just                 
thinking about the moment you are discovered makes you blush furiously. You weigh the              



 

pros and the cons carefully, but in the end, you decide that the best thing to do is to go                    
commando. It wouldn’t hurt to feel the breeze once in awhile, right? You just have to be extra                  
careful not to get caught, that’s it. [Next] (4) 
 
(You can’t go out there like that!) 
You imagine yourself placed in the position where you are found without panties, but not by                
some good-natured schoolmates, but by the bullies and delinquents of the school. You             
remember all those news on the net about rapes and such, and immediately decide that it                
would be for the best not to advertise yourself as a target. 
You pick up the panties and immediately put them on. [Next] (4) 
 
(4) 
(If picked: (Go to the Bathroom First) ) You’re done in your room, so you head to the kitchen                   
to see what sort of present Remi cooked up for you. If she’s the same as you remember her                   
to be, then it’s definitely something weird or maybe a bit perverted. 
(If picked: (Go to the Kitchen First) ) You can look in the mirror later, so you head to the                    
kitchen to see what present Remi prepared for you. 
 
As soon as you open the door, you see a pink note on the table together with what looks like                    
three different pills: a blue one, a red one, and white one. Although you are curious about                 
what they are for, you hope that they have NOTHING to do with the present your mother                 
aunt sister mentioned it was for you. Who would even want a pill as a present? 
 
(Choice) (Pick up the note) 
 
(Pick up the note) 
 
You pick up the note and turn it over to read the message. You recognize Remi’s                
handwriting. 
 
“If you haven’t skipped the first note, then you should know that this is the very special                 
present I had prepared for you! I personally recommend you take the white pill first, it will                 
enrichen your life beyond what you can imagine! 
A bit of explanation would be required before you proceed. 
So what does what? 
The White Pill will give you a phallus most suited to please any woman or man out there! 
The Blue Pill will change your body and increase your fertility chance by heaps and loads. If                 
for a normal human it’s around 20-35%, then for you it will be at over 75%. You got it, you                    
will end up getting pregnant much faster if you take this one, but there’s a good side to it too.                    
The child you will carry will develop quite fast as well. The other positive side effect is the                  
strong stimulation of the amygdala, that part of your brain that helps you create better social                
connections and is responsible for your sex drive. 
The Red Pill is a powerful contraceptive. I call it Ultra Contraceptive! This pill will change                
your body so that it takes far longer for you to become pregnant. Usually, sperm can survive                 
in the uterus up to 5 days, so I took this into account and made it impossible for you to get                     
pregnant if you forget to take a normal contraceptive pill in the first three days. This means                 



more unprotected sex and less chances to get a big belly! The downside is that it reduce the                  
sexual stimuli of your amygdala. You will have problems getting to know new people and               
maintaining relationships as well as a lower sex drive. 
 
What do you say? It’s a good deal, right? Once you took it, visit me at the Nanako High                   
Nurse Office. You can find me there during work hours.” 
 
Immediately after reading the note, you slam it on the table. Your cheeks are bright red. 
 
(OP) Even so, you can’t help but wonder why is Remi interested in your sex life. Also, why                  
would such powerful pills be found right there on your table? 
 
(CP) All three pills are just as bad for you, but inside, you keep wondering about the many                  
many possibilities they could offer you. 
 
Looking at the pills, you hesitate at first, but then you reach out and take... 
 
(Hint: If you don’t take the white pill now, you may not have the chance to take again later.) 
 
(Choice): (White Pill) (Blue Pill) (Red Pill) 
 
 
 
 


