
The Ultimate Hubworld 

All of my currently (as in when I was writing this) active characters somehow know each other and mess 
around in a group chat. 

How can characters from completely different universes be friends? Who knows! Where have they gotten 
phones and how do they even use them? I have no idea! Does this have some sort of planned-out plot? 
Absolutely not! 

 

 The blue one - Dama 
 Something's Fishy - Näkki 
 THE OMEN - Valva 
 Dance Dance Baby - Anapha 
 monkeybznz - Anise 
 Tired - Weary 
 Elsie<3 - Elsie 
 ~oceanchild~ - Song 
 Urban Legend - Curse 
 Tsunami Flats Library - Flight Rising Dragons  

(Characters can be found from https://toyhou.se/hitodama) 

 



1. Introductions 

The group chat The Ultimate Hubworld was created. 

The blue one invited Elsie<3, ~oceanchild~, Tired, Urban Legend, monkeybznz, Dance Dance Baby, 

Something’s Fishy, THE OMEN, Tsunami Flats Library to the group. 

The blue one: Ugh, I really hope all of the nice IM apps would stop dying every five years. 

The blue one: But hey, this group is back up now! I already added some people from the old group, but I 

couldn’t find everyone. Mostly people who weren’t that active in the last place when it was dying, so I 

couldn’t contact them in time. 

The blue one: Could everyone maybe say something so I know if I actually added the right people or not? 

=D 

monkeybznz: yo 

Elsie<3: Hiiiiii! 

~oceanchild~: hi all! \o/ 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh, Dama was fast with this 

The blue one: Hahah I tried my best! 

monkeybznz: hah seems like the new guy didn’t even run away yet 

Dance Dance Baby: Me? Please, I’m not even the newest anymore, Curse is 

monkeybznz: yeah? watch this then 

monkeybznz: @Urban Legend 

monkeybznz: @Urban Legend 

monkeybznz: @Urban Legend 

Urban Legend left the group. 

monkeybznz: so the bird is the new guy 

Dance Dance Baby: Touché 

Elsie<3: Anise… :’( 

Elsie<3: Please let them just be, I’m sure they’ll be eventually comfortable talking to us if they can just keep 

stalking the conversation for a while first. 

Elsie<3: @The blue one, can all of us add people here? 

The blue one: Yeah I think I managed to make it possible from the settings. 

Elsie<3 invited Urban Legend to the group. 

Elsie<3: I’m sorry about that! :) 

Urban Legend left the group. 

monkeybznz: adjahfjjgvbsjhgj I TAKE IT BACK THIS GUY IS HILARIOUS! 



Elsie<3:… 

monkeybznz: I SAY WE KEEP IT AFTER ALL 

Elsie<3: Um, @The blue one, can we do all the other actions, too? 

The blue one: Yeah yeah, I just clicked yes to pretty much everything! Why? 

monkeybznz was banned by Elsie<3 

The blue one: Oh. 

Dance Dance Baby: My oh my! What a bold move from you! 

Elsie<3: Was it too much? D: I’m going to remove the ban in a minute. 

Elsie<3: …will she be mad at me though? 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, she is mad in one way or another 24/7, so there’s that 

Something’s Fishy: Oof, that’s a burn alright 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh hi there! Nice to see you made your way into here, too 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah, it’s just that I’m next to Dama, so there was really no need to announce my 

presence 

The blue one: Aside from me and Näkki, Sevens is here, too, but it still doesn’t have a phone, so I’m again 

its messenger 

Dance Dance Baby: That’s nice to know 

Dance Dance Baby: But hey, Elsie, I just wanted to say that I am pretty proud of you! You stood your ground 

remarkably well here 

Elsie<3: …but I’m already regretting it. ;__; 

Elsie<3: It’s just that I’ve been really trying to make slow progress with Curse and I thought we were finally 

getting somewhere, and then Anise was being… Anise… 

The blue one: Hey don’t worry about it, I’m pretty sure we are all on your side here! 

Dance Dance Baby: Definitely 

Something’s Fishy: :thumbsup: 

Elsie<3: But what if she is really, REALLY angry? :’0 

The blue one: I can unban her and invite Curse back during the night, so likely neither of them notices it 

instantly and things will just slip back to normal. Is that okay to you? 

Elsie<3: Yeah. 

Elsie<3: Um, sorry and thanks. 

The blue one: Hey no problem! =D 

The blue one: By the way, is Weary there somewhere? 



Elsie<3: I’m pretty sure he is still at the bottom of the river, so he’s not just looking through his messages or 

anything. 

Dance Dance Baby: …have I misunderstood this or has he been there for a whole week? Without getting up 

at all? 

Elsie<3: Oh yeah, he sure has! That’s what he does from time to time. 

Elsie<3: The longest I’ve seen him being there, completely unmoving, has been three weeks. If I remember 

correctly. 

Dance Dance Baby: Well then 

The blue one: Okey dokey, so that leaves just Valva and the Seafoam Clan. The latter ones are still without 

internet as far as I know, which is why I added that library account they tend to use. If I understood it right, 

despite its name, they should have protected the account with a password of their own. 

Dance Dance Baby: If I may ask, who is this Valva anyway? I don’t think they have ever said anything for as 

long as I’ve been here 

Something’s Fishy: You may not 

Something’s Fishy: Ask, I mean 

Dance Dance baby: Is that so? May I inquire why? 

The blue one: Um, they are from our place. But the thing is none of us has really ever talked to them. We 

just… See them from time to time. And then someone found their contact info and added them to the last 

group. They’ve never interacted with us, but not left the group either. 

Something’s Fishy: I found it. I was googling if it is a known serial killer or something 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh, that’s interesting! What were the results of your search? 

Something’s Fishy: Dunno, didn’t find much. Pretty much just the name Valva and a few social media 

accounts, most without any activity 

Dance Dance Baby: A proper mystery then! Makes me almost want to ping them here… 

Elsie<3: Oh gods please don’t! ;___; I don’t want to repeat the previous… Stuff. 

Dance Dance Baby: Don’t worry darling; I said almost 

Elsie<3: I’m just… I know it’s stupid, but I’m now weirdly afraid that Anise makes her way here somehow 

haha… 

The blue one: That shouldn’t be possible, so you have nothing to worry about! =) 

Elsie<3: Yeah… Um, @~oceanchild~, are you there? I could maybe use some company, if you aren’t horribly 

busy..? 

The blue one: They did respond earlier, so they should be listening. Or, you know, reading. 

Elsie<3: Yeah. 

~oceanchild~: oh sorry, i’m traveling and only checking the conversation from time to time 

~oceanchild~: you needed me Elsie or what? :3 



Elsie<3: Well I was just thinking if you weren’t busy, but I don’t want to interrupt your travels. 

~oceanchild~: hey it’s no problem, i can always teleport back here 

~oceanchild~: i’ll be there in a sec <3 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh, to be a plant ghost and be able to teleport wherever you want to! 

The blue one: Same 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, or to be a light ghost and be able to levitate and turn invisible 

Dance Dance Baby: Come to think of it – and I hope I’m not too insensitive here – but why do we have so 

many ghosts in this friend group? 

The blue one: That’s a good question. 

The blue one: Maybe ghosts are good friend material? =D 

The blue one: Or just because everyone usually dies someday. 

Something’s Fishy: Wow 

Dance Dance Baby: …and so were we mortals reminded of our inevitable fate 

The blue one: Come on, it was just a… Well, I can’t really say a joke, but umm a humorous remark! 

Dance Dance Baby: Sorry, I cannot text right now, I am busy letting my physical body decay away 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah brb I’m turning into dirt right now 

The blue one: You are all just joking, right? =D 

The blue one: Right? =D 

The blue one:… 

The blue one: At least I have Sevens, whose robotic body doesn’t rot away like this. >=| 



2. Aliens 

The blue one: Aaaand that’s pretty much all you missed. So like I said, not much! 

Elsie<3: Okay. And Anise really wasn’t, like, super duper mad at me..? 

The blue one: Nah, no. She just changed the group name into “whiny pissbaby club”, but that was it. =’D 

Elsie<3: You have no idea how relieved I am… I was literally too afraid to check the messages for these 

couple of days at all. u__u 

Elsie<3: But where is she anyway now? 

Elsie<3: Anise, I mean. 

Dance Dance Baby: I’m fairly sure she said she would be training until evening 

Dance Dance Baby: Which I think basically means punching the wall repeatedly for 12 hours or so 

Elsie<3: Ah, okay. Song also went back to the ocean. I’m not sure if they can get any signal from there. 

Tired: So, I’ve been thinking. 

Elsie<3: !!! 

The blue one: Oh hi, Weary! =D 

Dance Dance Baby: Hello there! 

Elsie<3: Wearyyyy! <3 You are back! 

Something’s Fishy: Hi man! 

Tired: Oh, yes, hello. 

Tired: Like I said, I’ve been thinking. 

Elsie<3: What is it? 

Tired: Are there Esk on other planets? If there are, why cannot we ever meet them at the Conservatory? 

And if not, what makes our planet so unique that we only exist in here? 

Elsie<3: Umh… 

Dance Dance baby: Wow, you are once again asking the big questions here! 

The blue one: Indeed. =0 

Elsie<3: Maybe… There just isn’t life outside of our planet? 

Dance Dance Baby: I cannot of course speak for your universe, but at least here that isn’t the case. I’ve 

heard that spaceships sent from our planet have found at least vegetation from other planets. Some even 

say animals, but I have no first-hand experience on the matter, so I am not sure if that’s just a rumor 

The blue one: Wow, really? Humans from our planet have made their way only to our moon, and there’s 

pretty much nothing in there. 

Something’s Fishy: But then again most of them also would consider both you and me to be a cryptid, so… 

The blue one: Haha, yeah, that’s also true! 



Elsie<3: So @Tired, did you come into some sort of conclusion with this thought? 

Tired: No. 

Elsie<3: Oh. But that’s okay! I mean, how could we even know? There’s no way to check it, I think. 

Tired: I also thought about testing what would happen if one of our kind levitated out from Earth’s 

atmosphere. 

Tired: But considering how much our powers diminish as soon as we even leave our boundary, I eventually 

decided against it. 

Elsie<3: Yeah, at least I would never have enough energy to do that… 

Dance Dance Baby: It’s likely a good thing you didn’t, as if you left the planet’s field of gravity in a 

weakened state, it is possible you wouldn’t have enough power to ever come back 

Elsie<3: D8 Really?! 

Dance Dance baby: Well I am not an expert by any means, but logically thinking I’d say there is a very real 

possibility that it could happen 

Elsie<3: Oh my gods, Weary, you are not going to try it anymore, right?! 

Elsie<3: Weary??? 

Tired: No. I am too tired for that. 

Something’s Fishy: …is that a pun or is it just me? 

Elsie<3: Oh good! Where are you right now? Can I come to visit you? We haven’t even seen in a week! 

Tired: You can if you want to. 

Elsie<3: Yay, I’ll be there soon! <333 

Dance Dance Baby: So, what’s everyone else doing today? 

The blue one: Nothing much. I should really get back to training my psychokinetic powers, but right now it’s 

way too hot for that. 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah. I’ve been waiting to get out of this pond only for fifty years or something, so take 

your time 

The blue one: Hey, guilt tripping your only ticket out isn’t all that helpful! >=( 

The blue one: How are you spending your day, Anapha? 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh, it is my turn to clean the main ceremony hall. 

The blue one: So you are… Cleaning and texting at the same time? 

Dance Dance Baby: Who said I was cleaning? 

monkeybznz: you lazy fuck 

Dance Dance Baby: Well well, nice to see you again, too! 

The blue one: Hi Anise! =D 



monkeybznz: everything hurts 

Dance Dance Baby: Seems like your training went well? 

monkeybznz: ask that from the dinosaur that mauled me 

Dance Dance Baby: What would that poor animal answer if I were to ask that? 

monkeybznz: nothing 

monkeybznz: i ate it 

Something’s Fishy: Are dinosaurs tasty? 

monkeybznz: ye 

monkeybznz: and that’s literally their only good quality 

The blue one: It would be so cool to have real dinosaurs around… 

Something’s Fishy: By the way you completely forgot Anise when you were talking about aliens just now 

The blue one: Ah, that’s true! She is basically an alien herself, after all. 

monkeybznz: what 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh yeah, her universe is pretty much brimming with life, if I remember correctly 

The blue one: The conversation just happened, you should read it yourself! 

monkeybznz: … 

monkeybznz: lol seems like the blue crybaby is back!  

The blue one: Elsie? 

monkeybznz: also what kind of idiots you are if you seriously think there isn’t life outside one dumb planet? 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, I was not calling anyone names, but I did side with your view on the matter 

monkeybznz: YOU SAID THERE ARE PLANTS 

monkeybznz: DO I LOOK LIKE A PLANT TO YOU?! 

Dance Dance Baby: How should I put this… If someone was asking me if “anise” was a sort of plant… I would 

have to say yes 

Something’s Fishy: The cold hard truth strikes again 

monkeybznz: THAT’S IT BIRD YOU WILL BE MY DESSERT 

Dance Dance Baby: Whatever you say, darling~ Will you bring the whipped cream with you? 

monkrybznz: NO I’LL EAT YOU RAW 

Dance Dance Baby: If that’s what you’re into. ;) 

The blue one: Um… 

monkeybznz: JKHJJGSJGYHFYHSAFHSHHGF 



monkeybznz: DIE AND SHUT UP 

monkeybznz: IN THAT ORDER 

Something’s Fishy: You guys are truly priceless 



3. Fears 

Tired: How do we actually know which one is real: the world we are in right now or the one we see when 

we are dreaming. 

Dance Dance Baby: …no offence Weary, but it is currently three in the morning 

Tired: I am aware of that. 

Dance Dance Baby: Would it be possible to continue this tomorrow? 

Something’s Fishy: I’m not sleeping yet, so I can stay for a bit 

Tired: Or what if they both are just as real. The same, but different. 

Something’s Fishy: Well if that’s true, at least I am stuck with the shittier option here haha 

Dance Dance Baby: Are you having just a normal existential crisis or is something troubling you? 

Something’s Fishy: You mean me or Weary? 

Dance Dance Baby: You, my dear; Weary IS an existential crisis 

Something’s Fishy: Dunno for sure. Don’t worry about it, you can go back to sleep 

Dance Dance Baby: I am already awake now, so I might as well listen what you have on your mind 

Something’s Fishy: It’s just… Dama has been really making progress with the psychokinetic training lately 

and it made me realize that we actually, truly can make the trip to the ocean some day 

Something’s Fishy: So far it has been just a silly dream, but now it starts to seem like it will happen for real 

someday 

Dance Dance Baby: Isn’t that exactly what you have wished for so long? 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah, but, like… This lake has been my home for most of my life. The seals here are like a 

family to me. How can I even explain to them that I will be just… Gone one day? It’s not like I actually speak 

their language 

~oceanchild~: so sad that i can’t come there 

~oceanchild~: i know how to talk to animals 

Dance Dance Baby: Hello Song! Hasn’t your bedtime passed six or so hours ago? 

Something’s Fishy: Hi Song. And yeah, that would be convenient 

~oceanchild~: oh i’m at a completely different time zone than my home right now 

~oceanchild~: it’s daytime here 

Dance Dance Baby: Ah, I see 

Something’s Fishy: Then there’s also the fact that I don’t actually know anything about the ocean. Or heck, 

even other Vetehi! I barely remember my parents, I have no idea where they could be, and I don’t have a 

clue where I should start looking 

Dance Dance Baby: That is indeed somewhat troublesome. But maybe things start sorting themselves out 

when you actually get to the ocean first? 



Something’s Fishy: But what if they don’t? I’m not sure, but I really feel like territories might be a thing with 

our kind. What if I have to fight others to even get a chance to be or eat somewhere? 

Dance Dance Baby: Hmm. I think you have said that humans of your world don’t seem to know a lot about 

Vetehi, mostly even thinking you guys are just a myth? That would strongly suggest that Vetehi are more or 

less rare, so I doubt that every corner of the ocean is filled to the brim with your species 

~oceanchild~: oceans are also really really really big 

~oceanchild~: there are a ton of places where you can swim for days without meeting anyone else than a 

few fishes 

Dance Dance Baby: It must be taken into consideration that Song’s oceans aren’t the exact same as your, 

but as my world’s seas are also incredibly vast, it should be safe to assume so are yours 

Dance Dance Baby: So even if it means you might be having hard time locating your childhood family, at 

least you will also have enough space to avoid places you feel like you shouldn’t venture into 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah, I guess 

Something’s Fishy: It’s just so hard for me to imagine it. Here I know literally every corner of this whole lake 

system and I can identify pretty much each individual seal and stuff like that 

Something’s Fishy: But oh well, enough about that. Thanks for listening my ramblings, guys 

Dance Dance Baby: Don’t worry about it! And don’t forget that even when you get to the ocean, all of us 

are still just an IM message away! 

~oceanchild~: oh but the signal can get really bad when you are far away from land 

Something’s Fishy: Thanks, I try to remember both of those things 

Something’s Fishy: Ah, now I’m starting to feel a bit embarrassed about all that, hah 

Something’s Fishy: Anapha, don’t you ever spend sleepless nights worrying about stupid things? 

Dance Dance Baby: Me? How come? 

Something’s Fishy: It’s just that you seem always so cool and collected. No one can be like that all the time 

Dance Dance Baby: What can I say; I am just a simple person spending simple life. There’s not much for me 

to worry about 

Tired: That is not true. 

Dance Dance Baby: Excuse me? 

Something’s Fishy: Weary? :0 Do you know something we don’t? 

Dance Dance Baby: Weary is just being Weary. Who even knows what he is talking about most of the time 

Something’s Fishy: Well yeah… Sometimes I wonder if he is like this also in real life 

~oceanchild~: he sure is 

~oceanchild~: and that’s why I like him 

Something’s Fishy: Haha yeah. It would actually be pretty weird if he someday actually explained his 

thoughts in a way that made some sense 



Dance Dance Baby: Anyway, I think it would be good for all of us to get some sleep right about now 

Something’s Fishy: And it has absolutely nothing to do with how Weary is just about to reveal your dark, 

secret past to us? 

Dance Dance baby: Of course not! Besides you know everything there is to know about my past already 

Something’s Fishy: I guess. Being an orphan is already plenty dark 

~oceanchild~: but we don’t know what happened to his parents 

Dance Dance Baby: That’s just because I don’t know even myself! I was so young when I was brought to the 

temple that I don’t have any memories of it 

Dance Dance Baby: But like I said, it is definitely time to sleep! 

Dance Dance Baby: Good night everyone! 

Something’s Fishy: Well alright, nighty night then! 

~oceanchild~: still a day in here, but sweet dreams to all of you! o/ 

THE OMEN: THE END IS DRAWING CLOSER 

Something’s Fishy: D8 HUH?! 

Dance Dance Baby: Wait, what? 

~oceanchild~: oh wow, you are valva right? 

Something’s Fishy: WHAT IS GOING ON HERE?! 

Something’s Fishy: You think I will sleep at all after this?! 

Something’s Fishy: Good gods almighty, I’m diving to the bottom of this puddle in one, two… Aaaand I’m 

gone 

Dance Dance Baby: This night has certainly been… Something 



4. Gods 

The blue one: So Valva really spoke for the first time last night, huh? 

Something’s fishy: Yes! And it was the creepiest thing ever! 

Dance Dance Baby: Even I can’t deny that a sudden “end is drawing closer” is a rather disturbing thing to 

say 

Something’s Fishy: What does it even mean?! The end of what??? 

monkeybznz: damn, what a bunch of big babies you all are 

Something’s Fishy: Well boo hoo, easy for you to be like that. It’s not like the guy… Creature… Whatever is 

living in your world 

monkeybznz: you seriously believe i wouldn’t kick the snot out of it even if it did? 

Dance Dance Baby: I am 100 % sure you would at least try. But it is a whole another thing if that would do 

anything at all, as we don’t really know the true essence of Valva 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah I’m pretty sure it’s a ghost or something 

The blue one: Juuuuust like your best friend is! =DDD 

Something’s Fishy: Okay something worse than a ghost then 

The blue one: Hey, being a ghost isn’t that bad! 

Dance Dance baby: Maybe they are a demon? 

Something’s Fishy: Demons aren’t a real thing here, right? Dama? 

The blue one: Um, I am honestly not sure. They do exist in many stories, but I doubt they do in real life. 

monkeybznz: there sure are demons at least here 

monkeybznz: but i’ve never really understood what their deal is. like do they live in hell or is their realm 

some another thing or what 

Dance Dance Baby: Huh, I wouldn’t have guessed you would know about religion-related stuff like that 

monkeybznz: what demons have to do with religion??? 

Dance Dance Baby: …I don’t even know how to answer that 

The blue one: Aren’t they usually thought to be like… Evil, lesser gods or something like that? 

monkeybznz: WHAT GOD HAS TO DO WITH RELIGION??? 

Dance Dance Baby: … 

The blue one: … 

Something’s Fishy: Do… You know what religion is? 

monkeybznz: i’m not an idiot! it’s that sauce thing that has some pickled vegetables in it 

Something’s Fishy: Whaaat 



Dance Dance Baby: Relish. Are you talking about relish? 

monkeybznz: and you are not??? 

The blue one: XD Oh my relish! 

Something’s Fishy: Whaaaaaaaaaaaat 

Dance Dance Baby: Well then 

monkeybznz: FUCK YOU ALL 

monkeybznz: YOU ARE ALWAYS SPELLING THINGS IN SUCH A FAAaaaAAANCY WAY 

monkeybznz: I JUST THOUGHT YOU WROTE IT LIKE THAT TO SEEM ~~SPESHUL~~ 

Dance Dance Baby: Okay, but… You know what gods, demons and even hell is, but not what religion is? 

Dance Dance Baby: I’m not even making fun of you, I am just genuinely curious at this point 

monkeybznz: so what??? 

The blue one: Now that you mentioned it, it is indeed pretty funny. 

The blue one: Gods and demons basically ARE religion. They are things you can’t see or meet, you just have 

to believe in them 

monkeybznz: what the everliving fuck are you all smoking here? i have literally met a god and I know 

people who have fought against demons 

The blue one: …oh. 

Something’s Fishy: Whaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaat 

Dance Dance Baby: Truth to be told the persons worshiped as gods in my world are living, breathing 

creatures, too, but there certainly are other aspects in our religion that can’t be proven just as easily 

The blue one: Sometimes I really forget how different our worlds can be. =O 

Tired: God is real, but He has forgotten us. 

The blue one: Oh Weary! 

Elsie<3: Hi all! <3 We just came from a swim. 

Dance Dance Baby: Hello Elsie and Weary! Welcome to our Sunday school 

monkeybznz: it’s thursday you moron 

Elsie<3: So, um, you are talking about gods or something? 

Something’s Fishy: Yeah. Have you met a god, Elsie? 

Elsie<3: What, of course not. :0 Has… Someone then? 

Something’s Fishy: Apparently like half of us 

Dance Dance Baby: Well to be precise I have not personally, but I know a lot of people who have. And you 

can read all about their lives in books and even in newspapers 



Elsie<3: Wh… How? 

Something’s Fishy: That is a darn good question 

The blue one: Indeed! 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, to put it shortly, Imperials - our gods - are naturally born members of our species. 

But what makes them so mythical is that we don’t have concrete evidence of how or why they develop into 

super intelligent, millennia old beings. My religious branch claims it’s because of predetermined destiny 

monkeybznz: my friend’s childhood pal became a god 

The blue one: Okay, I can sort of get Anapha’s situation, but Anise’s is still as weird as ever. 

Elsie<3: Oh wow… We do have really powerful, ancient individuals here, too, but I’ve never thought of 

them as gods. And I don’t think many of us, if any, do… 

monkeybznz: i could maybe become a god if I wanted to 

The blue one: What would you become the god of, then? 

The blue one: In our stories gods often have some sort of specialty. 

Dance Dance Baby: I think we all already know the answer to that one 

Something’s Fishy: Anise – the wrathful god of relish! 

monkeybznz: I’m too done with you to even yell at you anymore 

monkeybznz: fine then 

The Ultimate Hubworld was renamed to all hail the god of relish by monkeybznz. 

monkeybznz: kneel before me my minions 

Dance Dance Baby: All hail the God of Relish! 

Something’s Fishy: Hail the god of relish 

The blue one: Give us mercy, the god of relish! 

Elsie<3: ?????? :D 



5. Truths 

monkeybznz: i am so damn boooooooored 

monkeybznz: entertain me you idiots 

Dance Dance Baby: I assume you have already done your daily routine of wall punching? 

monkeybznz: ye 

monkeybznz: except it’s kicking 

monkeybznz: and today I kicked a mountain 

Something’s Fishy: I’m pretty bored, too, and Dama and Sevens are taking a nap 

Elsie<3: Maybe we could play some sort of game? :D Like, I don’t know, guessing who one of us is thinking? 

Dance Dance Baby: That would be quite difficult, as none of us knows a lot of persons from other worlds 

besides our own 

Elsie<3: Oh, yeah… 

Dance Dance Baby: Has any of you ever played spin the bottle? Or truth or dare. In my town they are the 

same thing, but I've heard in some other places the case isn't necessarily like that 

~oceanchild~: i have! 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh? That… Somehow surprises me a little 

Elsie<3: How do you play it? 

~oceanchild~: one person spins the bottle to see who the bottle ends up pointing at 

~oceanchild~: and then that person must choose truth or dare 

~oceanchild~: and then the first person either asks a question or commands the other to do something 

funny 

~oceanchild~: and then the person has to answer or do it 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, that indeed is basically how it goes 

Something’s Fishy: Hah, that sounds actually kind of fun 

Elsie<3: Yeaaah, I guess. But how would we play it? :o We can’t share a bottle and, um… I’m not sure if I 

would be good at coming up with questions or tasks… 

Dance Dance Baby: We live in the age of technology, my dear! There are literally apps for everything, this 

game included. I have one that can both spin the bottle and generate questions/tasks for you 

Something’s Fishy: Cool! Maybe everyone can decide if they want to come up with the things themselves or 

let the app do it for them? 

Dance Dance Baby: Sure. So, do you guys want to give it a try? 

Dance Dance Baby: Everyone who wants to participate say something, so I can add your names to the app 

Something’s Fishy: I’m in! 



Elsie<3: Um, okay then. @Tired, do you want to participate? 

~oceanchild~: yayyy i’m in 

monkeybznz: sounds pretty stupid to me but whatever 

monkeybznz: in 

Tired: Why not. 

Elsie<3: Yayyy! <3 

Dance Dance Baby: Okay then, six participants: me, Näkki, Anise, Weary, Elsie and Song. I can ask first, so 

let me just spin this virtual bottle here… 

Dance Dance Baby: The bottle landed on Song! So truth or dare, my little friend? 

~oceanchild~: I want truth 

Dance Dance Baby: To test this app I’ll try generating you something… 

Dance Dance Baby: Okay: Are you afraid of dark? 

~oceanchild~: oh no I’m not 

~oceanchild~: i couldn’t really be diving to the deepest depths of the ocean if I were 

~oceanchild~: but i still know to be wary in darkness, because you can never know what there might be 

Something’s Fishy: As a fellow diver I can definitely sign that 

Dance Dance Baby: Okay, I believe that you have been truthful here. So the next bottle spin points at… 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh my, Weary! Do you want truth or dare and do I generate that for you, Song? 

Tired: Truth. 

~oceanchild~: i can make my own question 

~oceanchild~: so if you could wish for any one thing, what would you wish? 

Tired: To be able to sleep for one thousand years. 

monkeybznz: that’s seriously it? 

Elsie<3: I… Think it might very well be. 

Elsie<3: Though I would become really, really lonely if you did that. :’< 

Dance Dance Baby: Well, as long as he doesn’t find a genie that comes out of a bottle to fulfill your wish, it 

shouldn’t become a problem 

Elsie<3: …I hope so. 

Dance Dance Baby: And next is… Näkki! Truth or dare? 

Something’s Fishy: I’ll stick with truths for now 

Tired: What do you think there is outside of the boundaries of your observable universe? 

Something’s Fishy: Um………….. 



Dance Dance Baby: And that’s how things go from one to one hundred in under a second 

Something’s Fishy: If I need to be really honest, I have literally no idea??? 

Something’s Fishy: For all I know your universes might be there somewhere? Like, we have really never 

figured out how or even if they are connected at all in some way 

Something’s Fishy: So to put it shortly: dunno 

Dance Dance Baby: Yeah, you can’t really blame anyone for not knowing or even not having a solid opinion 

on something like that 

Dance Dance Baby: Next is… Anise! Truth or dare? 

monekybznz: finally some action here 

monkeybznz: dare because I ain’t no pussy 

Something’s Fishy: Hmm… I want to come up with something, but let me think for a sec… 

Something’s Fishy: Oh heck, I know now! You can go really fast from place to place, right? 

monkeybznz: of course you dingus 

Something’s Fishy: Okay, then this shouldn’t take forever! Go take a picture of that god of your planet you 

claimed to know. 

Dance Dance Baby: Ooh, that is indeed a good one! 

monkeybznz: whatever, give me like a couple of minutes 

Dance Dance Baby: Sure, we can skip you until you come back. Next up is… Elsie’s turn! 

Elsie<3: Oh, um, okay. Truth, I think? 

Dance Dance Baby: Sure. As Anise is gone, I’ll generate you a question 

Dance Dance Baby: Hahaa, okay! What are the most important qualities of a romantic partner for you? 

Elsie<3: Uh, really? o///o 

Elsie<3: Like, being reliable and thoughtful and kind, I think… 

Something’s Fishy: So Weary, you think you’ve been reliable, thoughtful and kind lately? 

Elsie<3: WHAT???!! I didn’t speak about anyone particular, it was just, um, hypothetical??? 

Something’s Fishy: Sure it was~ 

Elsie<3: Don’t be like that, that’s mean!!! D’: 

Dance Dance Baby: Don’t worry Elsie, he’s just teasing you 

Something’s Fishy: Sure I am~ 

Elsie<3: Please stooooooop!!! ;___; 

Dance Dance Baby: Haha alright, enough of that (for now). The next one will be… 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh my – it’s Näkki again! Truth or dare? 



Something’s Fishy: Um 

Something’s Fishy: Uh 

Something’s Fishy: Daaaare..? 

Elsie<3: You are just afraid of what I would ask if you picked truth! 

Elsie<3: But fine! You have to… 

Elsie<3: Hmm… 

Dance Dance Baby: Do you wish me to generate a task for Näkki? 

Elsie<3: No no, I’ll come up with something at least this time. You… 

Elsie<3: You have to send a private message to Valva and show a screenshot of it as a proof! 

Something’s Fishy: NO 

Dance Dance Baby: My oh my, that’s a sweet revenge if I’ve ever seen one 

Something’s Fishy: Do you wish me to be killed by that creature?! I refuse! 

Elsie<3: You should be happy I didn’t define what you need to say to them! You can decide that yourself. 

Dance Dance Baby: Better be smooth with your words, dear pal. There’s no refusing things in this game! 

Something’s Fishy: Are you suddenly on Elsie’s side here?! 

Dance Dance Baby: I’m on fair game’s side 

Something’s Fishy: Fine, fine. Fine! Fine 

Something’s Fishy: You know what, fine. I’ll do it. But if I’ll die, I WILL haunt you all 24/7 

Dance Dance Baby: Simultaneously? 

Something’s Fishy: Here you go, you absolute monsters: 

 

Dance Dance Baby: …some brave words you chose there 

Elsie<3: Oh wow! Okay, you did complete the task! 

Something’s Fishy: And now I will surely lose my life for it 

monkeybznz: yo I’m back with your photo 



monkeybznz: dendenmushi.jpg 

 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh. He looks so… Small 

Elsie<3: He looks like your friend! Was his name Kal or something like that? 

monkeybznz: they are the same race, so of course he does 

Something’s Fishy: Can you ask your tiny, green god to bless my doomed soul? 

monkeybznz: what have you done now 

Something’s Fishy: Sent a message to Death 

monkeybznz: damn, I’m away for five minutes and suddenly things start happening 

monkeybznz: but lol why not 

monkeybznz: he politely asks you to not call him tiny green god ever again 

monkeybznz: and to pray to the god of your own world 

Dance Dance Baby: Press F to pay respect to Näkki’s soul 

monkeybznz: f 



Elsie<3: F. 

~oceanchild~: f 

Näkki: F indeed, you bastards 



6. Dares 

Dance Dance Baby: So, let’s continue our little game! This time the bottle spins to point at… 

Dance Dance Baby: Weary! Do you want a truth or dare, and do you want me to generate a question for 

you or not, Näkki? 

Tired: Truth. 

Something’s Fishy: I’m honestly still so rattled that sure, go ahead and use the app to come up with 

something. 

Dance Dance Baby: Sure thing! …oh, well this might be a bit awkward, but hey, what can you do 

Dance Dance Baby: Weary, who is the hottest person among the players of this game? 

monkeybznz: haha okay that’s hilarious 

Tired: I do not know the body temperatures of any of you. 

Dance Dance Baby: Ah, the question isn’t meant to be taken quite that literally. It’s more like who do you 

find the most attractive, most beautiful 

Tired: Oh. 

Tired: But what is beauty anyway. Is it just a construct created by the society or is there something that 

could be considered beautiful no matter the context. 

monkeybznz: STOP STALLING AND ANSWER THE QUESTION! 

Elsie<3: Hey, no need to be rude there. :( 

Tired: Objectively speaking I think Anapha is the most beautiful. 

Dance Dance Baby: Oh my, well thank you 

monkeybznz: JHSJHGFHB THIS ISN’T ABOUT OBJECTIVE TRUTHS 

Elsie<3: Well, he is really pretty… 

Something’s Fishy: True 

~oceanchild~: yea! 

monkeybznz: are you all letting this just slide?! 

Elsie<3: Well, I think we should all respect Weary’s opinion. I just… 

monkeybznz: bUT IT WASN’T AN OPINION 

Elsie<3: Can I ask what you especially like in him, Weary? 

Tired: Black and yellow is a classic yet striking color combination. And all the jewelry he wears really 

highlights his features even further. 

Dance Dance Baby: I am almost getting embarrassed here! 

Elsie<3: Okay, thanks for answering. 



Dance Dance Baby: Maybe that was enough about this subject, hahah. This time the bottle chooses… Anise, 

it seems like! 

monkeybznz: gimme another dare 

Tired: Show us how high you can fly. 

monkeybznz: uggggh where is your imagination?! fine, going up 

monkeybznz: passed a plane just now 

monkeybznz: huh it’s getting cold 

monkeybznz: like really cold 

monkeybznz: and dark 

monkeybznz: okay snapping a photo now 

monkeybznz: spaaaaace.jpg 

 

Dance Dance Baby: Um, are you really okay being that high up? 

Something’s Fishy: Yeaaaah you don’t look too good 



monkeybznz: what are you talking about i’m fine 

monkeybznz: i’ll try to go a little bit further 

Dance Dance Baby: Anise? It’s been a minute, is everything alright? 

Dance Dance Baby: …Anise? 

Something’s Fishy: Well, she finally kicked the bucket 

Elsie<3: Don’t say stuff like that! 

monkeybznz: FUCKING SHIT WHO PUT THAT THING THERE 

Dance Dance Baby: What on earth happened? 

Something’s Fishy: Dang 

monkeybznz: i hit some metallic pile of shit and dropped my phone 

monkeybznz: i had to dash like crazy to first find it and then catch it before it hit the ground 

Elsie<3: Like, a satellite maybe? D: 

Dance Dance Baby: Didn’t you see it before you hit it? 

monkeybznz: dunno i sorta lost my vision for some reason 

Dance Dance Baby: I think you flew so high up that you started to pass out from the lack of oxygen… 

Something’s Fishy: Haha she DID almost kick the bucket! 

monkeybznz: whatever spin the stupid nonexistent bottle! I want to torture some of you 

Dance Dance Baby: Sure thing! Just maybe sit down for a while so you don’t lose your consciousness for 

real there 

monkeybznz: yeah yeah nurse bird 

Dance Dance Baby: And the next one shall be… Näkki! 

Something’s Fishy: Hey come on, it can’t be me again! 

Something’s Fishy: I call bullshit on this! Anapha hasn’t been chosen even once and that is definitely not a 

coincidence 

Dance Dance Baby: Are you seriously questioning my 100 % unbiased app here? 

Elsie<3: It is a bit boring that Anapha hasn’t done anything yet… 

~oceanchild~: yeah anapha needs to play, too! 

Something’s Fishy: You heard it 

Dance Dance Baby: Fine then! It IS against the rules, but if everyone is so keen on this, I’ll switch places with 

Näkki for this round 

monkeybznz: let’s do this bird! truth or dare 

Dance Dance Baby: Dare, please. 



Something’s Fishy: How I’m not surprised 

Dance Dance Baby: I assume you don’t want a task generated for you? 

monkeybznz: hell no, smartypants! 

monkeybznz: you will 

monkeybznz: go out, put your phone to the ground and take a video of you punching the first stranger that 

comes across 

Dance Dance Baby: What no?! 

Something’s Fishy: Ahhahahah okay then! 

Elsie<3: That is a bit mean… 

Dance Dance Baby: I literally cannot do that! It would put a shade on the whole temple if one of the temple 

servants went out to assault people! 

monkeybznz: suck it up, i was made to take picture of a god 

Something’s Fishy: And I was made to send a text message to Valva! Which is arguably much worse 

Dance Dance Baby: Ugh, I… Surely I can make some preparations first? 

monkeybznz: sure, send your prayers to heavens or whatever 

Dance Dance Baby: So here’s the deal: I will pick up some random clothes from our charity collection, put 

those on and walk to some alley to do this shameful thing 

monkeybznz: a bit boring but you do you 

Something’s Fishy: I can’t wait to see this happen! 

Dance Dance Baby: It’ll take a while so keep yourselves entertained for a couple of minutes 

monkeybznz: ye 

monkeybznz: näkki truth or dare 

Something’s Fishy: Huh? Oh yeah, I did sort of get chosen by that bottle… Truth maybe? 

monkeybznz: where the fuck does dama’s mouth go 

Something’s Fishy: Um… What? 

monkeybznz: like if it eats and swallows where does the food go 

Something’s Fishy: That… Is actually a rather good question 

Something’s Fishy: Dama is still sleeping just a few meters away from me, so I guess I could just take a 

peek? 

monkeybznz: do it! 

Something’s Fishy: …oh wow. It doesn’t… Go anywhere? Its mouth is open a little bit and there wasn’t 

anything resembling a throat 

Something’s Fishy: It looks actually super weird 



monkeybznz: that’s really stupid 

monkeybznz: DOES the blob even eat? 

Something’s Fishy: I could’ve sworn I’ve seen it do that, but I’m not honestly sure at this point 

monkeybznz: okay whatever, elsie truth or dare 

Elsie<3: What why me? D8 And why do you get to ask? 

monkeybznz: because i say so 

Elsie<3: I… Don’t want to punch anyone… 

monkeybznz: that’s a truth then 

monkeybznz:  why are you so obsessed with weary 

Elsie<3: I am not! >:( 

monkeybznz: yes you are 

Something’s Fishy: …you are a little bit 

Elsie<3: Weary is just a really important friend of mine! You all have friends like that, too! 

Something’s Fishy: Would you ever in a million years poke your head into Weary’s mouth while he was 

sleeping like I just did with Dama? 

Elsie<3: Weary doesn’t even have a mouth!!! 

Something’s Fishy: That wasn’t exactly the point here 

monkeybznz: ye she would scream NOOOO I COULD NEVER DO THAT TO MY PRECIOUS WEARYYYYYYY~~~ 

Dance Dance Baby: So uh fellows 

Dance Dance Baby: I might be in a bit of trouble right now 

Something’s Fishy: Haha really? 

monkeybznz: but did you complete your dare? 

Dance Dance Baby: The person I punched – yes, I did punch them – didn’t really take it all that well 

Dance Dance Baby: They picked up a broom and tried to beat the living daylight out of me with it 

Elsie<3: Where are you now? D: 

Dance Dance Baby: Hiding in a haystack. And oh, here’s your video; I really, really hope it’s worth all this for 

you: 

Dance Dance Baby: mistakesweremade.mp4 



 

monkeybznz: that is an old woman 

Dance Dance Baby: Yes - an angry old woman 

Elsie<3: You punched an old woman?!! 

Something’s Fishy: Wow 

Dance Dance Baby: Do I seriously need to remind you that YOU guys made me to do this? 

Dance Dance Baby: Also this game ends here because I am NOT getting out of this pile of hay until dawn 

and I need to conserve my phone’s battery 

Something’s Fishy: Wow 

Something’s Fishy: Just wow  

 

 

 


