Spoiler warning: These topics could potentially spoil topics beyond Chapter 3 1-B, so
proceed with caution

thanks, elle <3
A possible Asunaro sponsored commercial:
Our research has finally taken shape and borne fruit.

The artificial intelligences created by humans thus far have mostly excelled in their learning
capabilities, and been developed to support humans.

Al is anticipated to achieve growth and efficiency beyond humans. But at the same time,
something is being discarded there.

Emotions.

Emotions, which one would think have an inseparable connection to the formation of
intelligence,

Yet Al development that prioritizes emotions is a difficult prospect in this country.

They are unwilling to fund researchers who do "romantic" research with no clear profit.
So it is extremely difficult.

Under normal circumstances, that is.

We gave the researchers the best possible environment for their work. And at last, they
achieved things they could not have in the world above.

No need for growth or learning.
It's an artificial intelligence that simply has "a human heart."
An absurdly fascinating... and absurdly pointless... artificial intelligence.

| want you to imagine it. The family member, the lover, the friend you adored will stay
unchanging on a screen.

Your parents when they were young and lively.
Your innocent girlfriend from when you first met.
Your friend who would talk with you untiringly.

If you wish it, you can have it, anytime.



~The Green and Gentle Peace Committee~

(What the...?! It's just a commercial?!)



Something an unknown Asunaro researcher wrote:
| love prodigies.

Natural-born talent. A point the common person can never approach. The most radiant of
anomalies.

Our organization obtained three prodigies.

Lin, who births "positive emotions."

Satou, who births "negative emotions."

And of course, none other than myself.

Those two researchers coming to me was simply inevitable. It's what we call fate.
All the pieces necessary to create ultimate artificial intelligence have assembled.

Now, let's make a human.



Ranger and Sou fighting for Kai’s laptop:

| believe this text was supposed to accompany this CG that was scrapped

Also sorry there weren’t any names of who's talking in the script, so I'm just guessing who is
speaking on each line.

Sou?: I've been looking for this computer.
Give it back!

Ranger: Whoa...
Ugh ...... m Geez...! Oh..!
Just dodged a bullet. You' re so weak.

It's no use. This is one of the traps on the first floor. You can't bring it with you!

Sou: I'm sure there are no such rules.



Ranger: | just made it! Ha-hal

Maybe Miley is too lax in serving you these dangerous things... it’s like she’s on your
side or something...

Narr: ... ( Sou attacked with a knife in silence.)

There was a loud bang along with pieces of material flying around.

Narr.: Ranger manages to guard the PC.
Ranger: ...so this is why we facilitate this.
| thought I hit my arm, but...
I had no idea you were gonna use Kai's knife.
That's another rule-breaker.
Sou:
Ranger: ...I'm not as naive as Miley, Sou.
Hey? What kind of end would you like to see?
Sou:
| don't... don't care.
Ranger: ...What ...... ?
Sou: ...it's all right with me, if it's what you desire...
Ranger:...
Sou? (I think): You.... are just like me... except you reek of a failure....

...since you're a doll.



... hahaha...

Hahahahahaha!

See you later, bastard.
I've got some good news for you, Sou.

... love knitted hats, so much that I'll make a reservation for it without your permission...



Scrapped version of the Memorandum:

Memorandum: One year has passed since then. Even now, these hellish memories are still
burned into my brain. The devotees revere me, and seemingly intend to tell tales of that
"splendid ritual” to future generations. It won't vanish from my memories at any rate, so | shall
describe it here. From the first trial, my role was a special one.

Sara: (First trial...?)

Memorandum: To place the role cards in various locations. Practically a role from the
trap-layers' side. My actions were questioned, and | could earn no trust. Next, in Russian
Roulette, | didn't take part.

Sara: (R... Russian Roulette...!)

Memorandum: | peered at those five from an unseen place. As expected, they quarreled. At the
end of a long dispute, the choice for the challenger was someone most surprising. She was a
17-year-old girl. A student of a tender age, still a minor yet.

Nao: D-Doesn't this situation... sort of overlap with Sara...?

Memorandum: Sticking out like a sore thumb, she was a daughter of the Sendou Family. With
masculine conduct, she seemed to grab others' hearts. The influence of her charisma carried
her to the victim conference that followed.

Nao: I-Is this talking about the Main Game?!

Memorandum: Truly a central figure; even when holding the majority vote, her statements held
the key to everything. But to her great misfortune, another within the Sendou Family died. He
appeared to be a dear friend with whom she had a great fellowship.

Nao: It... It's like he's talking about Joe...!

Memorandum: Even in the second round, where we searched for food and aimed to survive
while fleeing from wild beasts, she took the lead for everyone. | was afeared that no one but her
could possibly emerge the victor. However, her above-average compassion caused her to be
wounded many a time. Problems arose in the second victim conference. A boy even younger
than her, and an ex-detective whose views aligned most closely with hers... Both died.

Nao: ...!! I'm just overthinking it, right...? But... this sounds just like...
Gin: T-That can't be right, woof! Mr. Policeman is... Mr. Policeman!
Sara: ...Please, calm down. These are just... writings about past events.

Memorandum: Though | despised her at first, | now felt pity, and spoke with her at length. At
last, | came to share her way of thinking, and gained a respect for her. To the point that | would



be content with my own death if she were the victor. Yet, in the third victim conference... She
died. It was the first time I'd shed tears for a complete stranger. | still have hallucinations of her
even now. As many women as | try to be with, none of them have satisfied me. In that moment, |
inherited her will. And in the final victim conference, I...

It ends there, the rest unwritten.
Sara: ..........
Nao: ...Just what is this book, | wonder...

Sara: (I don't know... It's as if we're following the path written here.) (The scary part is that it
describes future events, too.)

Nao: Is the third Main Game... the last...?

Gin: Is the third Main Game... the last...?



Unused dialogue (Warning- This one could be really spoiler-y):
Unknown (didn't have a name attached): We... were all half-siblings...!
Our father was a survivor of the Hade's Incident...!
And it was all a game of succession...!
Gin: No... no... no way!
Keiji: We're... all...
Oh, no.
Nao: Are you saying we are related by blood?

Sou: Unbelievable...! It can't be...!



Weird dialogue (possibly about Reko/Alice’s past?):

Okay | don’t know what the hell Reko, Alice and possibly others are saying in this script so if any
of you guys know what she’s saying feel free to message me lolol.

The first part of this is when Reko, Nao and Sara talk about trading tokens, the middle part (and
maybe the last piece) seems like scrapped content.

The middle part is what's confusing. | think Alice got tricked by someone in the past saying that
Reko got a new job, that she didn’t feel safe to go alone and for Alice to meet her in the car.
(The message even said that they wouldn’t show their face and would wear a mask and
sunglasses so that Alice wouldn’t see them lol.) The person who tricked him locked him in the
car. | think he got tricked into thinking “Reko” wanted to die with him and this person
impersonating Reko kept pleading with him to die with “her”. Someone told Alice that you need
to kill the person impersonating her or else they'll kill Alice. So Alice killed this person. Alice says
something like “I'm the one that killed a man that had a will to live! With my hands! | will not
touch Reko with my bloody hands.” Maybe this is the moment that Asunaro tricked Alice into
killing Midori? If so, that would make this whole situation make sense.

At the end of the script, the person speaking says that it's impossible that Sou lost his memories
and that no form of technology can erase memories that simply. They suggest that if they were a
machine, it's possible (I feel like I've seen this part before tho... maybe not lol)

Hd BT FAE . BATAFTLERBELEVLN 230 5WLVTLWVWAT
EEHDVYNAABELDESZLZECDIF LK GAEITEL. ..
100MELHAIDT..AOLEIFRBLTHLI > TEICHES-ATT
YI3boALoEETEEFI L. —RICEDLLFEEAN?

HH FTEENTS N EESH > T T
RELRBEIERZEL LG VALEN... £2<LEBLDYE ZRIEENTFLTS
EETZ2LDRLIT FHEFEVLLVAL®HELNLT FITH>EATT
XUICHLEENTEALEN.  BAENMEN>TTS...

Z5TIH...

BATES - TXRHHE?

BIZIE DT FIT FADBY I HIDBRICATILEEDT AL



HEY THLNNTT &

MG LBEABRLEAGL Mohf-<{GLEL. . fMhf-<{HZLLA
HOFAFLABLPAICHONTHLERTYT &

Z.VF ESh AL BLWLTEIMMTLLE
(ESL&5H..)

EEICE->TL B
ZO3REVESBLDAFTLAHRLN?BIEETOEEL !

Fo&k LehPI@EFTFITAFTLEELTSN FAERICASTILE
Ly LabvA

CNTLWG EFHESEREIEHLTICMOTELLEFESSIFE]
S FZE2HELD ! EEERLI-T.IEPEBLIELTLoEBELS !
AXXE EREFALIEFED... ' FHEZ. . FTHEPSLHLANRA.. !
Laleih.. . HAf-...Laleiilrp... ! !

S IT7AVEBMLT! ' 7AaVELalelGWN! 1 =Z2E/ & 1 HEo..1?
EOEDE-REDITD

TYBDL AL . VEDEDRET..I

BIZ.E2TAE... U317

S TTOTESNITDTH LIEARYEN

WX, HEEIE=EE/ &, L3

2 VER. MEELohR—DOMKNIEE!

fAInEM LN =DK..7F2EZ > YBES...

LEoLralzha...



ABEEDICIEIBFHEMDE.. .50, BIBELTH I LAELOREEZA VT Y MIHX
TH...

AENT v T L—REIhThEDh =D&
TAVE. . TAINZEE)BALZT S
L I—K AL RRRELG VR

RO & DHBUVAT..

BEEIARIDOXAFLEK
(FLALAET—TARMERSTHLRAT...EALLY)
RAT7VREFRVBZEZELTHLWVESEZREDH-ATL

THFRRGATZ BRRVWT ) R—H#EITET
TITESDEE. . ELDOEFTE..
BOENRABVKIICTIRIEH VTS REDITTETEK
ZLTR21=AE, FROATDENECAHTHIZTEST...

CABBLOECATEARRENHE>TLI AL FENBRNEESEIMLE L 650
1255112

HE..?2H5b5...

5Y (LA RS

Iz,

BEO F7HARMN L,
JYUDED..!IFATHALRADS !

DYDERFELBEA ... QAU

LA
LAV EAE, RENWVGELGE2TVKDON, BEYIohHDMN

FYUREE2EWLEL LS. . o6 . FDRIIZ...! !



=4 = 9
[EolEolEoiEoN
Lo =—#EIZTR B,

LA

BHI..IEBTREZEL?2F LEXR> R £ TOKERNH D EFBZ G

AL L MAITHFEYINDSIEITOANERK... £ 5LV
TR

—HEICFEATLNDED?

FALEHENSTZARZ... D EY TRADA...
HLLEITE !

ZHA.TEELN

L

TOoADIERFELETE RICELGLOD.N

ZOE..FLDITE- DK, TBIFT...oT

TAR . IVBEIBELPRINEIRRE.. SERALCTT ... 7YRIARKESCKRNTT
EEBELOLGWVWIALEEEZIEEF OABMZELIZAL ! COFT!
LalZlEnagn.. . CABMESNIZFLo...
VIIFRERKREE STz DVEEEFELIN
LLALEEMAMLODEEEZELR>TIzE LS. ..

T THIERIE...ECIE?

HYTLHENR—



#HESEREZHEIBRMEIFEELGWL, AROKEIELITETLSIMDH

L6, 7RIS LEOABGL.  ARERLITE



