
The Hub 



The Hub: 
​ On the side is where you can browse through all of the different characters and all of the yumeship 

info I have on them. Some may be more in depth then others, but I will be sure to try and update it with any 
new lore that I have for them. 
 
​ There may also be spoilers for some of the franchises in here, so continue at your own risk. 
 
​ These pages will also include any headcanons that I have for them as well. 
 

For Hundred Line f/os’ specifically: Since there are so many routes. I’ll describe their relationship in 
a more general/normal setting, and if there are any specific routes that come to mind/I like that I want to 
go into more depth for how they would work in that route, or I want to make a fun side scenario for, then I’ll 
add that as an alternate scenario/route. (The only exception to this being V’ehxness since it’s harder to work 
him in in a more general way.) 



Meme 



Meme 

 
Name: Has a real name, but prefers people call him “Meme” 
Age: 19 
Birthday: 7/30/2006(yes I’m lazy) 

Height: 5ft 9 inches 
Eye Color: Brown 
Hair Color: Brown 
 

Info: 
​  

This one I have to do differently than the others. Meme kind of conforms to whatever 
franchise he’s in, like having an Ultimate in Danganronpa, being able to use Hemoanima/having his 
own unique weapon in Hundred Line, surviving hell in Helltaker, or being an employee at Playtime Co 
in Poppy Playtime. 
 
​ The only common thing between them is his personality, and also having untold rizz with 
whatever character I yume lmao. 
 
 



Chihiro Fujisaki 



Chihiro Fujisaki  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
Chihiro’s shy, timid, and kind nature caught his eye, he’d try to talk to Chihiro with little 

success at first as he’d get too shy to really hold a conversation with, but over time the two formed a 
bond. Working together, talking more, even meeting outside of school. Chihiro would vent his 
frustrations to Meme and he’d listen, much like how Chihiro would do the same for him. A small fire 
lighting inside the both of them, as it slowly simmered overtime. It was only after Meme stood up for 
Chihiro after some reserve kids where making fun of them is when Chihiro really started to fall for 
him, he’d spend more time with him, show off his creations to impress him, and so on. He realized 
that Meme gave them the boost in confidence that he needed in his life, someone who’d be there for 
them no matter what, and he realized that it was only Meme he could trust with his deepest secret, 
to finally have that final push of confidence. So one day, that’s what he did, he took Meme aside and 
told him that he was a guy, and to his surprise he was showered with overwhelming support from 
him, furthering their bond. And not too long after, wanting to seal the deal, he asked Meme out and 
he accepted. The two’s love life would be almost no different from their usual other than the dates, 
the kissing, and the cuddling, even eventually getting along with Mondo and Taka, them supporting 
the two as well. And they wouldn’t have it any other way. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ Doesn’t mind being called any gender, just dislikes the discourse from it. 
●​ Surprisingly good at platformers. 
●​ Accidentally made a virus once and turned it into Alter Ego. 



●​ Hates crypto and NFTs. 
●​ Love to surprise people by getting behind them and lifting them up, 
●​ Likes dark chocolate 
●​ Prefers to be the little spoon, but enjoys being the big spoon at times as well. 



Celestia Ludenberg 



Celestia Ludenberg  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
Celeste paid no mind to him at first, treating him like the rest of the students, another D tier 

to her S. Whenever he’d try to talk to her she’d simply brush him off with a comment, and he’d walk 
off. However, there was something that she noticed about him, he was persistent. Every time she’d 
push him away, not too long after he’d come back, again, and again, and again. She admittedly 
started to get annoyed with it all, growing more stern with him, but all the same he’d come back and 
try and talk to her. It’s not that she necessarily hated him, she just didn’t trust him, much like the 
rest of the students, after all it was natural in her line of work, don’t get to know anyone, as one day 
they’d be stabbing your back. Thus, she held her cards tight to her chest. Though, she started to 
observe him, whether she knew it or not, observing his interactions with the others, his mannerisms, 
personality. It should be familiar to her, observing others as she played against them, however, she 
wasn’t playing against anything other than her own curiosity, and for the first time it was a game she 
wasn’t winning. So, she decided to show her hand a bit, she let Meme speak to her, get to know her a 
little, it was slow, very slow, she didn’t want to tell him too much so he could use it against her, but 
overtime she told him more and more, about her home life, about her cat, her dreams of wanting to 
own a castle, even a little of her family. She found herself enjoying his company more and more as 
time went on, eventually forgetting about the whole distrust thing all together and talking to Meme 
almost every day, however, she only really did so when it was just the two of them, she was trusting 
him, but she certainly didn’t trust the others. 
 

She started to get feelings for him, as he was the only one that she could trust, feel 
comfortable around, feel almost like her true self. So one day she decided to have Meme take her out 



somewhere, to him it was a day out with her, but to her it was a trial, to see if he really was the one. 
To her surprise, he passed with flying colors, being a joy to be around, not judging her for how proper 
she was acting, he just let her do her own thing. With the date being a success, she took some time 
to consider her options, and when she decided he was the one, the day later she bluntly asked him 
out, and to her joy, he accepted. The two grew closer together, she told him about her real name, 
opening up about her worries and struggles, and settled into being herself, all the while she 
supported him. However, she was a bit cautious when he brought Chihiro around, but the three 
eventually grew comfortable together, and started a polyamorous relationship between each other. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ Amazing card shuffler, can shuffle in ways no one's even seen before. 
●​ More caring in private around the ones she loves. 
●​ Loves to flaunt Meme and Chihiro, especially to people she doesn’t like. 
●​ Leaves gifts for Meme and Chihiro 
●​ Very possessive over the two of them. 
●​ Enjoys watching reality shows for the drama, even comments on them sometimes. 
●​ Loves using pet names. 
●​ Surprisingly good at cooking. 
●​ Gets bedhead, and takes her about 30 min every morning to fix it. Also gets embarrassed 

whenever it’s brought up. 
●​ Wears glasses in private or on dates, just prefers to wear contacts because she thinks the 

glasses ruin her image. 
●​ Fond of cats, but also loves bunnies as well. Got one with the two of them and they named her 

Rosemary. 



Darumi Amemiya 



Darumi Amemiya  

 

Yume Lore: 
 
​ First met in the class room where they all woke up. He found her odd at first, but eventually 
grew a kind of fondness. Darumi however, almost instantly latched onto him. She found him 
interesting and fun to toy with, showing him her games, much to his displeasure and to her 
entertainment. It was once the first battle came around when the two really started to get close. He 
was too careless with what he was doing and accidentally got himself killed by the general. She felt 
as if something in her had snapped. She felt anger seeing his corpse on the ground, so she went all 
out, clearing out pretty much everything in her path as she finally got to the general, and eventually 
with the help of the others defeated it, making sure she got the final hit as she relished in its blood. 
 
​ After he was brought back to life though, she made sure he’d never leave her side again. 
Always waiting for him, always a bit more passive aggressive whenever any of the others were around 
him, but always by his side whenever she could be. Of course, he didn’t mind it, sure, she was a 
psycho, but she was cute so it evened itself out. Time passed as it was all the same, she’d be by him 
at all hours of the day, talking or showing him another one of her games, and during battle the two 
would always fight together. She knew she was attracted to him, but hell if she knew how to express 
her emotions like that, so she just kept doing what she was doing, and hoped that he’d get the hint. 
 
​ Eventually, he did, after about half way into their hundred days there, he asked her out, and 
the two started going out. They either wandered around the building and talked or packed something 
and went somewhere as dates, or they stayed in their rooms or spent the day on the computer or rec 



room playing games together. She toned down her obsessiveness toward him a bit now that she knew 
he was hers, and the both of them intended to spend the remaining days together, no matter what. 
 
[Information about Darumi x Meme x Hiruko on Hiruko’s page.] 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ She was actually pretty normal as a child, but became more corrupt as she got into her 

teens. 
●​ Likes to play First Person Shooters from time to time, her favorite is DOOM for all of the gore 

and how powerful the guns felt. 
●​ Used to write cringy fanfics when she was younger and would prefer not to discuss them. 
●​ Started out with more of an interest in women, but became curious and branched out. 
●​ Is very still and silent whenever she sleeps. 
●​ Owns a bunny, but gets embarrassed whenever anyone finds out about it. 

 
[As of writing, I still haven’t finished Hundred Line, or seen a single ending. So I’m only going off of what I 
know for the moment. So this whole, or at least a bit of it, is subject to change.] 



Risky Boots 



Risky Boots  

 
Yume Lore: 

​  
He started out as a freelance inventor, going wherever he was needed, seeing all different 

places and meeting all kinds of people, eventually, was contracted to work in Scuttle Town with 
another inventor. Their job was to build something to keep away the pirates. However, almost as soon 
as he stepped foot into the town, it was raided. Trying to flee from falling cannonballs and avoiding 
Tinkerbats, he cornered himself, and was captured and taken to the ship, where none other than 
Risky Boots, the most feared pirate in all of the seven seas, waited for him. 
 
​ Little did either of them know that they both had an interest in each other. Meme had heard 
many tales about her and the destruction she took with her wherever she went. Instead of being 
scared like most others, he was interested in an odd way. As for Risky, she’d heard about the inventor 
and all that he’d been able to do all across the lands, and she would be lying if she said she didn’t 
want it for herself. So when she heard he was going to Scuttle Town of all places, home of her rival, 
she knew it would be the best chance she had, and it worked like a charm. Though, a little too well. 
 
​ She tried to break his spirit, putting him on the horrific jobs, but no matter what he came 
back to her with a smile, and she hated it. Sure she got him where she wanted, and she couldn’t 
exactly dispose of him, so she was left between a rock and a hard place, and had to do nothing but 
deal with him. 
 



​ Eventually, she started having dreams of her old boss, the Pirate Master, and grew concerned. 
She put her plans of trying to break Meme on the wayside for a while, and sought after none other 
than Shantae for help. She had Meme build something to trap her with, which he did with no 
hesitation, and it worked. Eventually, the three began to work together to try and stop him before it 
was too late. All the while, Meme stood by Risky’s side. Whenever the two got lost and injured in a 
forest, he carried her back to safety. Whenever she and Shantae got captured and dressed up as 
princesses, he took some Tinkerbats and went to go save her.  
​ No matter what she did or said to him, she couldn’t shake him off, and it irritated her. She 
couldn’t understand how someone could be so nice to her. It gnawed away at her mind as she started 
to break. She became less harsh toward him, checking and making sure he was doing okay at times, 
Shantae even noticed the difference in her. Her breaking point was whenever she woke up one day, 
and found him gone, only to find out that the Pirate Master had taken him away. For the first time she 
felt grief, scared, and was determined to get him back. Immediately setting course to rescue him. On 
the way, she and Shantae had a heart to heart, she told her how much she actually grew to love the 
idiot over time, and didn't want her old boss to do anything to him. 
 
​ Eventually they reached the palace where the Pirate Master had been, and took Meme with 
him. She offered herself in his place, but was simply swatted away like a fly as she watched the man 
she loved become enveloped with her old boss, which turned the fight into a 2v2. Eventually, they 
won and freed him from his grasp, Risky being the one to carry him now out of the crumbling 
building. 
 
​ From that day forward, she had a whole new compassion and love for him. Making him 
co-captain alongside her and treating him with the most respect she had shown for anyone. She also 
confessed to him, and now the two sail wherever their hearts take them, of course, still being pirates 
and all. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ Fallen in love once before, but he was eaten by a Kraken, leading her to not get close to 

anyone like that ever again. 
●​ Surprisingly not big on seafood, mainly because of how often she has to eat it when at sea. 



●​ Pretty smart when it comes to inventions and science. 
●​ Gets feelings of loneliness sometimes, especially after Pirates Curse. 
●​ Secretly a big cuddler. 
●​ Likes to make up or tell stories from time to time. 



Giffany 



Giffany  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
After the events of Soos and the Real Girl. Her disc had been discarded in the trash, almost 

thrown away for good, but was managed to be saved by someone. He cleaned the disc off and tried to 
retrieve as much data as he could off it. When he inserted the disc into his computer, only one thing 
appeared on screen, a girl, colorful and beautiful, but upset and silent. 

 
Giffany had been brought to his computer, her data being the last thing on the disc that was 

even remotely salvageable. She almost couldn’t and didn’t want to believe it at first, not ready to go 
through the whole ordeal again, when she saw a guy on the other side of the screen. She was 
standoffish at first, but he managed to eventually calm her down and get her to talk. She explained 
that she had loved someone and they tried to kill her, but she quickly managed to save herself by 
moving a copy of her data elsewhere and hid, until she was brought here. He gave her time to vent 
and recollect herself. Eventually she was able to, but still depressed and traumatized after the whole 
thing. 

 
As time went on Meme made sure to visit and talk to her as often as he could, being a bit 

fluent in computers, he managed to restore bits of her game, much to her delight. She felt herself 
falling for him, but stopped herself, not wanting to go through it all again. Eventually he even 
managed to take her out of the computer and put her on his phone, able to take and talk to her 
anywhere. She even grew comfortable with moving onto electronics again, such as other monitors, 
and instead of him freaking out, he was amazed at what she could do. 



 
She grew to realize that he actually cared about who she was, not as a girl to just date, but as 

a person. So, she got the confidence to ask him out, to which he said yes. Now she’s almost gone 
back to her old self, energetic and loving, but still clingy, but he doesn’t mind. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ During the bit of time she was left on her own for, she tried to date Rumble Mcskirmish to fill 

the hole in her heart, but things quickly fell apart. They’re still friends though. 
●​ Loves to surprise him by popping up into electronics when he’s out. 
●​ If he has an electronic stuffed animal, she’ll possess it so they can cuddle. 
●​ Favorite kinds of dates are to just sit at home and watch pirated movies. 



Mio Farrow 



Mio Farrow  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
Went on a vacation to Subrosa to get away from the stresses of life, and ended up leaving 

with the love of his life. 
 
Meme first met Mio when he went to the arcade, the two hit it off pretty easily with how 

similar they were in their interests. Got her number and went on a date with her one day after the 
arcade closed. He learned that she was a streamer, and donated some of her revenue to animal 
welfare shelters. After that day, the two of them spoke pretty often, both online and in person when 
he came to visit her at the arcade. He watched her streams and even became a supporter of hers, 
which she in turn repaid him with free tokens at the arcade. 

 
Eventually, Mio popped the question one night after a day of hanging out, wondering if he’d 

like to be a couple. She teased him after he said yes, but was overjoyed that he agreed. Though, 
things started to fall apart a bit soon after, when someone wouldn’t stop bothering her, no matter 
how many times she tried to block the number, they kept coming back. She eventually had to tell him 
that she had a stalker, which she asked him to help with. After out bidding the stalker one day in a 
stream, he started to feel the wrath of the creep himself. Until one day when he was visiting Mio, he 
saw a stranger at the entrance to the apartment building. 

 



The two got into a scuffle, and the stalker managed to narrowly get away. Things got worse 
for the both of them for a while, until they tipped off authorities and they held a stick up for the 
stalker, luring him to the arcade where they eventually caught him. 

 
After the month had passed, it was time for him to leave, he had to say goodbye to the 

friends he made, as well as Mio, knowing their relationship would need to be made long distance. It 
was only as he was waiting at the gate, when he heard a familiar voice, turning to see Mio running 
after him, bags packed to the brim, and a ticket in her mouth as she caught up to him. Claiming she 
wanted to go back with him, even if it meant leaving this place behind, she had even used the money 
she’d saved from her streams towards the ticket. Knowing a long distance relationship wouldn’t last. 

 
So, tickets in hand, they board the plane, leaving paradise behind to start a new life, together. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ She used to do the E-Girl NPC trend, and cringes whenever she thinks back on it. 
●​ Has a secret ASMR channel. 
●​ Loves couple cosplays. 
●​ After moving away from streaming, she just decided to do lets plays instead. 
●​ Has a Minecraft world that’s at least 5 GB large. 
●​ Loves to listen to Meme ramble about his hyperfixations. 

 



Pandemonica 



Pandemonica 

  
Yume Lore: 

 
One day, the so-called “Helltakers” decided they wanted a harem of demon girls, so that’s 

exactly what they did. They opened a portal to hell and jumped in without a second thought. 
 
Soon after entering hell, they were met with the first girl on their journey, a secretary named 

Pandemonica, who would somewhat be their guide through hell. As the two went on and collected 
more girls for their harem, Meme started to get second thoughts, realizing he may have been in over 
his head about the whole thing to begin with. He started to vent his worries with the Helltaker, as 
Pandemonica overheard the whole conversation. She couldn’t help but feel a sense of pity for the 
guy, but there was no turning back now. They had to finish the job they started. 

 
After some time of collecting more girls, and even the queen of hell herself. They reached 

their final obstacle, being Judgement, the judge, jury, and executioner of hell. She threw them into 
the Sin Machine as the others had to do nothing but watch as the two got smacked around quite a 
bit. Pandemonica had her eye on someone though, being Meme, watching how he fared with the 
machine, which wasn’t well. Watching him get beat up over and over just felt wrong, even a bit hard 
to watch. Eventually the two managed to destroy the machine and convince Judgement to join them, 
which luckily, she did. 

 
Once the trip through hell was done and over with, Pandemonica made sure to have a talk 

with Judgement afterward as Meme's exhausted body was moved to the couch. She decided to stay 



with him as the others made themselves at home pretty quickly, making sure to keep them away 
from him as he rested. After he woke back up, he was caught up to speed on what all happened, just 
to make sure it wasn’t at all a dream. Pandemonica started to spend more time with him then any of 
the other girls, it wasn’t that they didn’t like him, quite the opposite, he was just quieter then the 
actual Helltaker. They all went on dates with him, but none went as smoothly as the ones he went on 
with Pandemonica. Sure, she was strict on him at times but still loved him quite a lot, she wanted to 
make sure that even if had gone through hell and back, he wasn’t coming out with nothing. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ While her sadistic side still exists, she tones it down when around Meme. 



The Princess 



The Princess 

 
Yume Lore: 

 
On a path in the woods, unsure as to how he even got there to begin with, set on a journey 

that he can make his own. Only guided by a voice in his head, simply telling him that he needs to slay 
a princess. 

 
Of course, no reasonable person would wake up and listen to the voice in their head telling 

them to kill someone, so he didn’t. He walked up to the cabin in the woods, now with a heroic voice in 
his head to help him out. Eventually he makes his way to the basement, where he’s met by a princess, 
chained to a wall, waiting for someone to rescue her. Once voice saying to slay, once voice saying to 
save. He tries all he can to free her, but it's no use. He tries to find a key but the door is locked, a 
pristine blade tumbling down the stairs, egging him on. He refuses, deciding to sit next to her, get to 
know more about her, give her the company he knows she most likely needed. However a good thing 
can’t last forever, as an unknown force takes over his body, trying to make him kill the innocent 
princess. Stuck fighting his inner voice, the princess doesn’t know what else to do, and puts him out 
of his misery, sorrowfully and regretfully.  

 
This cascades into a series of endless branching paths, like a tree growing, its branches 

separating and going on their own, no rhyme or reason to it. It’s a blur, a Damsel, a Prisoner, a Tower, 
a Nightmare, a Witch, a Thorn, some of the many branches he manages to collect, a repeating series 
of actions, some of his own will, some not. His mind, an endless cacophony of voices coming and 
going, some familiar, some not, until it all eventually blends into many, different parts of himself just 



as there are different parts of the Princess. Eventually it stops, his mind, his being, now a long quiet. 
Left on his own, just how he wanted it to be, left with his own choices, his own will. All of the 
Princesses, now a shifting mound of voices and bodies of his past actions. Trying to reason, to explain 
to all of them his actions and choices, all the while as he tries to find the one, the one he first met all 
that time ago. He didn’t want to be any of this, he wanted to be his own person, but as he’s so alone 
he finds a familiar voice, that heroicness that he had all that time ago, coming back to him when he 
needed it most. Eventually, he’s able to find her again, in that same cabin, so familiar, but so different 
at the same time. No chain holding her back anymore, nothing holding them back anymore as they 
finally embrace and share a kiss. On his own once more he’s ready to take the step with her, to live 
his life with her just as he’d wanted to from the beginning. Each of their hands on the door, both of 
them ready to make a decision of their own, they open the door together, leading them to their new 
life. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ (TBA) 



Dolly Dimpley 



Dolly Dimpley  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
She was always the background character, ignored by everyone no matter what she tried to 

do. Sure she was cringe, but she didn’t think she was that hated, right? She found herself walking 
home alone again, not bothering to take the bus since they never let her off correctly anyways, when 
she suddenly bumped into someone, causing both of them to fall to the ground. 

 
She went to get up and got a look at who she collided with, just some average guy, but it was 

different this time. He didn’t just get up and walk away like most others would have, he saw her. At 
first, she thought he was looking past her, but when he got up and offered a hand to her, she almost 
burst out in tears. He noticed this and quickly pulled her aside as she tried to calm herself down. He 
decided to take her into a cafe and order something for the both of them to hopefully cheer her up, 
worrying he may have upset her in some way. After she composed herself, she explained the 
situation, how she was basically ignored by everyone, on the streets, the apartment she lived in, even 
at work. He couldn’t help but feel bad for her, but also felt where she was coming from, he explained 
to her that he was also ignored and neglected for quite a bit of his life, and only felt like recently 
when people started to pay attention to him. This eased her quite a bit, and the two vowed to be 
friends. 

 
After some time passed, and he started working at the Smiling Friends, he became a kind of 

voice for Dolly, whenever anyone would ignore her, he’d speak up for her. Didn’t always work, but did 
more often than not. After working and being around each other so often, they eventually just 



assumed the natural course was a relationship, so they eventually got together. Sure their 
personalities were entirely different, but their struggles were the same. Eventually though, all of the 
ignoring started to wear on Dolly, and after she punched Charlie and crashed out, she spent some 
time at her place, Meme took time off to spend with her until she got better. It was during that time 
together where Dolly just let everything out, all of her grief, anger, sadness, until there was nothing 
left. He wasn’t sure exactly what to do, but knew that he’d simply have to try harder at making her be 
seen. After that day, he put more of an effort into really getting her out there, speaking for her more, 
making it hard for people to not notice her, and it worked. People started to actually at least look at 
her, and even her bus started to get off at the right spot. Sure, to many it wasn’t much, but to her, it 
felt like a weight had been lifted. She now has mostly gone back to her old self, spouting nonsense 
and old outdated memes, but didn’t care if people noticed or not, because either way, she felt happy 
again, all thanks to him. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ (TBA) 



'Mafia Wife' 



‘Mafia Wife'  

 
Yume Lore: 

 
It all started when he saved her from some creep at a bar, knocking him out after he couldn’t 

learn what ‘no’ meant. She wasn’t too keen on his help at first, and wanted him to step away just like 
the other guy, but he stood his ground and won her over, the two eventually went to a more private 
spot and got to know each other a little more, shared numbers, and eventually he left, not knowing 
what he got himself into. 

 
It was a very slow burn, with her being the head mafia boss and all, it kept her preoccupied 

quite a bit, but she’d learn more about him, and he’d learn more about her. Eventually she even 
started making time for actually seeing him in person. They mostly went to more secluded areas, 
away from the public, but did on occasion go to a restaurant. She was honestly happy that someone 
was treating her like a person, not this horrific monster those who truly know her see her as, even if 
she hasn’t told him her secret yet. 

 
As time went on and the closer they got, she decided she wanted to seal the deal, so she 

called him out somewhere, and after some time she told him who she really was, and to her surprise, 
he was fine with it, he was intrigued actually. She tried to tell him the gravity of the situation, but he 
simply told her he would be fine, and that was that. 

 



After a few years together, living separately but seeing each other more often than they used 
to, they sealed the deal, and got married. It was a pretty small wedding, only their closest and most 
trusted friends and family, but they wouldn’t have it any other way. 
​  
​ Soon they settled down together, she moved him in with her so they could see each other 
daily, and try and live a domestic life together. However, once a rat started to cause issues for her, it 
began to put more stress onto them, she feared that he could get hurt from all of this, and wouldn’t 
forgive herself if he did. Though after much persuasion and calming, she kept him close, even willing 
to train him when he wanted to. Even though things are scary for them, they at least know they have 
each other, no matter what. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ (TBA) 

 
[As Mafia Wife is from a Youtube ASMR series, basically anything that goes on in that, happens with my 
yumeship. Check out the original series here:] 
https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLqR0oh0bbsATjQsw05RL2zeWfA0olBTRR 

https://www.youtube.com/playlist?list=PLqR0oh0bbsATjQsw05RL2zeWfA0olBTRR


Darkness 



Lalatina Ford Dustiness (Aka: Darkness)) 

 
Yume Lore: 

 
After dying from an unfortunate pepper spray accident. He was sent to a new world, losing all 

of those he loved and cared for, it took some time for him to collect himself, but figured that the only 
way now was forward, and to make more memories and friends while was there, and who knows, 
maybe a relationship too. 

 
He was stuck with two other people, being Kazuma, and Aqua. The three tried to quest 

together, but realized that it was going to be harder than they thought, so they searched for more 
team members. The first one being a girl who only knew explosion magic, being Megumin, and 
eventually a crusader, named Darkness. He quickly grew a crush on her, even after finding out her 
more perverted personality, but wanted to get to know her first, before jumping straight in.​
​

​ The two of them, along with the rest of their party, went on quests, over time, the two 
forming a bond together, being closer than everyone else in the party, always having each other's 
backs. The two also trained together, he mainly tried to fix her poor accuracy, but even if they didn’t 
succeed, they still had fun. 

 
It was only after Meme died and was brought back was when Darkness started to truly realize 

her feelings, wanting to do more than just “be there” for him. Eventually, a threat that could destroy 
the whole town came, both of them realizing that if they don’t take it down, they’ll never get a chance 



to tie the knot. Luckily, with the help of their party and some outside help, they eventually were able 
to defeat it. He took her out alone a few days after, and sealed the deal. 

 
​ [I actually have a fanfic for her that I am currently working on, if you’re interested on reading 
it, here’s the link to the story:] 
https://www.wattpad.com/story/350112360-straight-to-the-heart-darkness-x-male-reader 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ (TBA) 

https://www.wattpad.com/story/350112360-straight-to-the-heart-darkness-x-male-reader


Junko Enoshima 



Junko Enoshima 

 
Yume Lore: 

 
​ Much like Celeste, she didn’t care much for him at first. Seeing him as nothing but a 
background character. It was only whenever she started to prepare for her plans of despair, is when 
she started to pay more attention to him, and she became hooked, she couldn’t exactly say as to why, 
but something about him resonated with her that she desperately needed. 
 
​ She fell for him before he even knew she gave a damn about him. It was seemingly out of 
nowhere that she started talking to him, taking him places, getting him anything that he wanted. 
Obviously he didn’t complain, being treated by a hot model, but he was just confused, why him of all 
people? The more time they spent together, the more they started to learn about each other, even 
Junko was surprised at how much she was letting out to him, but she didn’t care, she knew what she 
wanted, and was going to get it, or did she? The more she thought about what exactly she wanted, 
the more she started to land on answers she didn’t like. She was the queen of despair, the bringer of 
tragedies, she didn’t have time to be falling in love with anyone, especially with him of all people. So, 
she started to think of ways to kill him. Whenever she tried to execute any of the plans, she found 
herself stalling and going back on the idea, each and every time.  
 
​ It was only after a heated discussion with Mukuro, when she decided what she wanted from 
him. She wanted his love. So, the next day, she asked him out, she wasn’t gonna play school girl and 
beat around the bush, she pulled him aside, and told him straight. Both to her, and not her surprise, 



he accepted. With that, she straight up skipped school with him that day just to take him out on a 
date, and just claimed the two got sick or something. 
 
[Here is where the paths branch, I have both Non Despair and Despair ideas for the two of them, so 
I’ll put them here separately.] 
 

Non-Despair: 
 
​ After some time of the two dating, she eventually started to push aside the whole despair 
plan, saying to herself that one day she’d get to it, but just wanted to enjoy herself a bit longer. The 
two went on more dates, she took him to photoshoots so he could see her model, even traveling the 
world. Eventually, she told herself that spending time with him was more comfortable than 
plummeting the whole world into despair, at least for the moment. Sure, she was still her flamboyant 
self, but even Mukuro noticed how reined in she became, able to hold a conversation without saying 
the word despair even once, but she didn’t question it. Meme went with whatever she wanted to do, 
sure getting used to being rich was odd, but at the end of the day, he was just happy to be with her. 
 

Despair: 
​  
​ After some time of the two being together, she decided she had her fun, and went through 
with her plans. Plummeting the world into despair, forming the remnants, starting the killing game, 
all the while Meme stood by her side, albeit a little reluctantly. Sure he loved her, but he didn't like 
all the death. He became more secluded, only really talking to Junko, and even then she had to be the 
one to initiate the conversation most of the time. She gave him a new outfit that fit his more 
secluded personality, however, the more he wore the outfit, the more his anger started to show. He’d 
practically lost everything, his life, his friends, his family, and now himself. Junko of course fed into 
this and got him to do some things he never would have brought himself to do, mainly killing. The 
more he spent time with her, the more he felt like he started to lose himself, but after the Future 
Foundation formed and eventually being able to reunite with some of his old classmates, he started 
to find himself once more. Sure, he loved Junko to hell and back, but he simply couldn’t stand to see 



the world they created, and hopes to one day end it all, either with the Future Foundation, her, or 
alone. 
 

 
 
Headcanons/Facts: 

●​ No matter what canon she’s in, she wouldn’t be able to bring herself to kill him, even via 
execution. If it ever came down to it, she’d more than likely just fake his death and keep him 
with her. 



Lily Lovebraids 



Lily Lovebraids 

 
Yume Lore: 

 
Meme originally was an employee at Playtime Co., however he didn’t work there for long 

before the Hour of Joy occurred. All he did was write down any and all observations as he watched 
over the kids, unknowingly to him, for the experiments. During this time it was common for him to 
need to watch the Ms. Gracie videos with the kids, he didn’t really pay them any mind, and was just 
background noise to him as he did his work, which consisted of jotting down the reactions/ moods of 
the kids, while he occasionally watched when not much was going on, it wasn’t often. Once the Hour 
of Joy broke out, he was one of the very few to make it out alive, if even barely. Years later, wanting 
to discover what really went on there, he went back. Having to face all the old toys he used to see in 
the posters lining the walls, watching some fall to their deaths, crushing others, it certainly started 
to take its toll on him the deeper he had to go. After evading Huggy once again, someone came and 
whisked him away, with more than just her arms. 

 
After awaking in Lily’s mansion, it didn’t take long for him to feel at home. Finally feeling like 

a place he could relax after all that he’s been through, Sure, Lily was a unique sort of character, but 
he found her charming. While going around and doing the errands for her, he discovered more about 
her from the notes scattered around the place, learning who she used be, sure, after all that he had 
learned, he figured out that Gracie wasn’t a good person, at all, but he couldn’t help but sympathise 
with “Lily”. She wasn’t Gracie anymore, rather another victim of neglect, loneliness and 
mistreatment, just like everyone else in the factory, being hated by the one she looked up to over 
someone she wasn’t anymore, figuratively and literally. Wanting to be this perfect person that even 



she knew she couldn’t be. He wanted to get through to her, so after doing what she asked him to, he 
spoke to her a bit, trying to get to know her some more, making her feel seen. She told him little 
though, but secretly appreciated the attention. 

 
However, her kindness toward him wavered after he rescued Poppy and Kissy, and was only 

shattered after the Prototype wanted to do away with him. In her eyes, any enemy of him was an 
enemy to her. She didn’t know why exactly he hated him, but she didn’t want to displease him, so 
while Prototype was distracted with Kissy, she tried to kill him herself, not willing to listen to reason 
as he tried to get through to her. 

 
It was only after he saved her by using the grabpack to quickly pull her back up as the cloud 

fell, saving her from a certain death, was when her reality cracked. Obviously she wasn’t used to 
someone who wasn’t the Prototype “caring” about her, but the more she thought about it, the more 
genuine it felt, he could have easily let her fall to her death, but he didn’t. So, taking his hand, she 
gave him a second chance, sure, she was still her old Lily in a way, but more grounded, more aware. 

 
It was a slow-fast burn, things started out as just venting their feelings to each other as they 

wandered the many different rooms of Playtime Co. together, but things picked up, especially for Lily, 
as she grew more attached to him, essentially putting any and all obsession she had for the 
Prototype onto Meme, only this time with love. He surprisingly didn’t mind it, and now the two 
wander the ruins of Playtime Co, not as coworkers, or as friends, but as a couple. 

 
Eventually, Meme is able to get Lily more accustomed to Giblet and Kissy Missy, not 

necessarily as friends, but they can work together, however, her and Poppy are still a bit sour. Lily 
even at one point patches up Kissy a bit using her sewing skills from making her own outfits, even 
sewing on a new arm for her. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ Meme loves whenever she wraps her braids around him, luckily she loves doing it just as 

much. 



●​ She loves listening to whatever hyperfixations he has, and especially if it involves a toy line 
that was made. She’ll even go out of her way sometimes to try and find one for him as a gift. 

●​ He prefers to keep her full past a secret from her, not knowing how it’ll affect her, as well as 
just preferring her the way she is. 

●​ She loves to dress up for him, as well as dressing him up. 
●​ Very, very good at taking care of people's hair, she used to play around with her own so it was 

eventually a skill she picked up. 
●​ Neutral on the Prototype now that she’s with Meme, appreciates everything he’s “done” for 

her, like giving her a place to stay, but if it came down to it, she’d pick Meme over him. 
●​ Has yandere tendencies, comes from her general psychoticness, but dislikes wherever anyone 

else gets close to him, as she doesn’t want anyone else receiving his attention, especially 
Poppy. 

●​ Loves to sing/hum lullabies to either help him sleep or just relax. 
●​ Whenever they sleep, they sort of wrap around each other, both in arms and Lily’s hair. 



V'ehxness 



V’ehxness 

 
​ After Takumi reset time, he ended up wiping everything. Everyone’s memories, relationships, 
etc. This includes Meme and Darumi’s entire relationship. He would try and get their relationship 
back on track, and in some routes, he was able to, but in others, he found a new interest. 
 
​ It all began during the first commander fight, where everyone noticed a figure adorned in a 
black cloak standing on one of the destroyed building rooftops, looking down at all of them, 
observing, little did any of them know, they were observing one person more than the rest. Eventually 
time went on, they fought more commanders and saw the figure each and every time, observing. 
Takumi the whole time deciding on when it would be a good idea to tell Meme about his and Darumi’s 
past relationship, but unfortunately, it wouldn’t matter, as the figure had come out of observing and 
attacked Darumi, killing her. This hit the school hard, even for the kind of person Darumi was, of 
course, it hit Meme the hardest, as even in this timeline they were starting to bond again. Takumi 
stayed by his side as he grieved over her loss. However, they’re unable to grieve for long, as not long 
after, the Supreme Commander decided to attack them herself. Killing all of them, except for a few, 
albeit leaving them critically wounded, being Tsubasa, Takemaru, Kyoshika, Takumi, Nozomi, and 
Meme. Their last chance is to sacrifice one of them by detonating the Eternal Flame bomb that Sirei 
and Nigou have been developing. Takumi eventually settled on Tsubasa to detonate the bomb, which 
she reluctantly agreed to. However, none of it mattered in the end, as V’exness simply swatted away 
the bomb before Tsubasa even had a chance to set it off, leaving them out of options, and at 
V’ehxness’s mercy. She chooses to simply finish the rest of them off, even Takumi, letting them get 
revived, but leaving one, Meme, as she had a special idea for him. 
 



V’ehxness seized control of the academy and forced mostly everyone into their rooms for 
their cells, only permitting two to walk around the school. Tsubasa, to feed the prisoners and be their 
personal maid. And Meme, for as V’ehxness put it, “personal matters”. This led some to think Meme 
and Tsubasa were working for the enemy, which simply wasn’t the case. V’ehxness kept Meme by her 
side quite a bit, having him personally show her around the school to gather more information, but 
mainly she and him sat in the  Leisure Lounge, talking. V'ehxness still playing her one lie game as the 
two shared their personal information. Meme was surprised at how easily she seemed to trust him 
and how relaxed she was by him.  
 

Eventually, he had to ask why, why of all people did she decide to trust, so, she told him. She 
told him how he was different then the others, treating the commanders with some dignity and 
compassion, almost like they were one of his own teammates, while the others simply cannibalized 
them without a care in the world, so haphazardly breaking their taboo. Now, this was war after all, 
and the loser had to pay the price, but she just found his compassion so fascinating, though telling 
him that that compassion can get him killed. 

 
It wasn’t long before she started to wrap him around her finger., albeit not in the way she was 

expecting. The two talked more, but occasionally did something together, such as swimming together, 
sharing a meal together, and even sleeping together, though that one was just her standing by the 
bed as she observed him. It wasn’t long before she realized what she truly wanted, she wanted him, in 
any way she could get him, ally or enemy, and at the same time, he was growing to want her.  

 
Soon, things began to quickly go south, as Tsubasa told him about the coup that the other 

commanders were planning against V’ehxness, so now he was left with a dilemma. Expose the coup 
and get even further onto V’ehxness’s good side, but truly be a traitor to his classmates, or let 
V’ehxness get possibly killed. It was when V’ehxness came to visit him again when he told her, he 
exposed the coup, to which she was surprised that he would even let her know of such a thing, but 
truly pleased that he was honest with her. So, as a reward, she gave him an ultimatum. Stick by her 
and become her right hand man, or stay with his classmates and be killed in the coup with them. She 
gave him time to think, but his answer wouldn’t come in words. 

 



The coup had begun as the commanders had freed Dahl'xia as well as the rest of the SDU, and 
eventually, they’re surrounded. Leading to three endings. 
​  

​ Ending 1 - Till Death Don’t we Part 
V’ehxness ends up getting injured trying to save Meme, in which he also ends up getting 

injured trying to save her. Eventually the two escape and lay in a forest, where they spend their last 
breaths together, hand in hand. 

 

Ending 2 - A Commanding Heart 
Meme ends up getting injured trying to protect V’ehxness, this causes her to snap as she 

doesn’t want anyone laying a finger on him, more or less injuring him. Thus, she kills everyone in the 
building with ease, the SDU, the commanders, even Dahl'xia. However, she leaves the bodies for him 
to absorb, so  he can be as powerful as her, and the two can rule side by side. 

 

Ending 3 - True Ending 
Meme once again injures himself trying to protect V’ehxness, but unlike the previous ending, 

manages to talk her out of her murder spree, to just leave them all alone. Surprisingly, she does, 
however, on the stipulation that she one day gets her revenge, at least on the commanders. So, she 
scoops up Meme and takes him to the forest, tending to his wound and taking care of him. It’s not 
long before Meme asks her out, not just as a commander, or as a right hand man, but as a lover. She’s 
stunned of course, but surprisingly accepts, getting him the way she wanted, but not the way she 
expected. The two stay in their sanctuary for some time, letting V’ehxness regain her strength as the 
two bod more, awaiting the day she can enact her revenge, and the two’s life together can truly 
begin. 

 

Extended/Alternate Scenario - Commander Meme 
Based off of endings 2 and 3 where Meme becomes a commander under V’ehxness, becoming 

her Vice Supreme Commander. She would have his own suit made for him, though a lot more durable 
then all of the other commanders given his title and relationship to her. She’d train him under her, 



even personally upgrading his hemoanima to make him even stronger. Under ending three she’d also 
have him attack the school with his own army, and once/if defeated, depending on how merciful the 
SDU is toward him now, she’d either let him visit and talk to them, or save him before he is killed. 

 
There can also be a scenario where the two fuse together and battle that way as well.  
 

​ The other commanders are divided on him, the ones that respect and follow V’ehxness like 
him, when the ones that don’t loathe him, especially given he’s the enemy. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ V’ehxness lets Meme test her sword every now and again, as he also lets her test out his 

shotgun. 
●​ She likes to scoop him up in her commander form so he can get a better view as the two 

travel. 
●​ She’s even more of a yandere than Darumi, threatening anyone who happens to try and stand 

in his way. 
●​ Has some remorse toward killing Darumi after the two eventually find out about Meme and 

hers past relationship. 
●​ The two love to lay under a clearing or on a hill and just take in the sun/scenery.  
●​ Doesn’t mind physical affection like cuddles or handholding, however she is always the big 

spoon. 
●​ Only ever wears more casual clothing around Meme, and only when they’re alone. 
●​ Personally bandages and heals him after any fight, as she doesn’t deem anyone else’s care 

toward him sufficient. 
 



Hiruko Shizuhara 



Hiruko Shizuhara 

 
Just like V’ehxness, Hiruko and Meme would have gotten together after Takumi’s reset, due to 

the circumstances of the first time around. It’d be a slow burn, as to no fault of Meme, but just 
Hiruko’s natural icy behavior. She’d recognize his talent during battle, but that would be about the 
extent of their relationship for quite some time. 

 
However, after the help of Takumi and Moko, he’d be able to get closer to her and the two 

would begin to talk more often outside of battles. The two would learn of their similarities and grow 
a natural comfort toward each other. Hiruko talked to him about things she wouldn’t even dream of  
telling anyone else, but he comforted her, gave her a bit of spice in her life that she’d been wanting 
for so long. One night, after Hiruko ended up stressing herself out over the war, Meme joined her on 
the roof top to console her, the two eventually sharing a kiss and deciding to just make things 
official. 

 
It’s a pretty normal relationship, with just the two of them, however, Hiruko can be 

surprisingly dorky with love, such as sometimes leaving cute notes for him, or getting him gifts, just 
a way to show her appreciation. In any route (like the Mystery Route) he’d be the only person she can 
really trust. The two always have each other's backs and vow to make it to the 100th day together, 
and as per Hiruko’s wish, once they get to the Artificial Satellite, start a family. 

 
However, at times, there can be routes where it ends up becoming a polycule relationship, 

including Darumi, and at one point, even V’ehxness. 
 



Slasher Route: If Meme were to die in the route, but Hiruko were to live, she’d take 
something of his as a memento 

 

Hiruko’s Timetraveling 
It’d be for the same reason as what was said in the Slasher route, but also to try and protect 

Meme and have a relationship with him (sometimes including Darumi) but mainly to have a happy 
ending with him. 

 

Alternate Scenario - Darumi Polycule 
In the off chance either the original route and the current route collide, or it just naturally 

occurs. Darumi can join the relationship, and vice versa with Hiruko joining Darumi’s. [Don’t have 
much information at the moment with this idea, but it is an idea I like.] 

 

Alternate Scenario - The Kiss Dreams 
This is basically the Romance Route, but with Meme kissing Darumi, Hiruko, and V’ehxness, 

being the only canon time the three ships combine. It would mainly go the same way as the original 
Romance Route with Meme going on dates with one of the three girls, but the four also go on an 
extended exploration mission to get to know each other better for a few days in the beginning. In the 
end, Meme could pick one of them, or all three of them. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ Hiruko can be cuddly if the two share a bed, but hates to admit it, instead claiming it’s “for 

warmth” 
●​ Will go above and beyond for getting a gift if she needs to. 
●​ A bit of a sucker for pet names, both giving and receiving.  
●​ Overprotective at times, not in the same vein as Darumi, but basically in a “He said no 

pickles” sense. 
●​ Even though Hiruko wants kids, Meme isn’t so sure about having them, but if it came down to 

it, he’d be willing to have kids with her. 



●​ If he ever gets overstimulated or overly stressed out in general, she’d embrace him until he 
feels better. 
 
 

 



Modeus 



Modeus 

 
​ The two wouldn't have really interacted much after they came back from hell, due to Meme 
spending all of his time with Pandemonica for the most part. Modeus did try to get closer to him at 
first, but with not much luck. It was because he was actually pretty afraid of her, due to her 
overbearing personality, and almost killed him and the Helltaker with a sledge hammer the first time 
they met. 
 
​ While she did find Helltaker's masculinity attractive, she found Meme’s more timid nature 
equally as interesting, much like the others. In her efforts to reach him, a few drugging attempts had 
to be stopped before Pandemonica had enough, and just set the two up on an, observed, date, to 
make sure Modeus didn’t cause any trouble. 
 
​ Surprisingly to everyone, the date went pretty well. The two’s personalities complimented 
each other well, and Modeus’s date research came in handy too. From then on, Meme was willing to 
be more open with her, and now that she had what she wanted, she relaxed more. The two either go 
on dates, watch movies, or cuddle, it got to the point where the two would spend as much time 
together as he did with Pandemonica. However, Pandemonica was still very much around, and it 
eventually just turned into a three way thing. Meme taking Pandemonica and Modeus out at once. 
 
​ Meme and Modeus’s relationship is surprisingly cozier than expected, mainly because she 
takes out all of her urges onto Helltaker later. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 



●​ The two like to swap jackets/sweaters at times cuz it’s cozy. 
●​ While Modeus still is sexual towards him, he just calms her down by being sweet/cute to her. 
●​ Likes to talk to him about her research, sometimes willingly, sometimes not.  

​  
 
​  



Ribbit 



Ribbit 

 
​ Meme came before Jax did, though having a similar initial reaction to being trapped in the 
circus. Unsure on how to truly feel about his head now being a computer, he still felt like himself, but 
not, he wasn’t sure on how to handle it. With the help of Ribbit and Ragatha though, he was able to 
stabilize, else he probably would have abstracted the first day he was there. 
 

Not soon after he met the others, Kinger and Kaufmo, as he eventually felt at home. He’d pair 
up with each of them whenever an adventure rolled around, but always found himself pairing up with 
Ribbit more often than not. They weren’t sure why, but they just clicked, they found each other great 
company and loved spending time with each other. One of their favorite pastimes was watching the 
nightsky, Meme playing relaxing music from his head as they spoke about stuff. There was a fire 
between the two of them that made them feel comfy around the other, their bond felt unbreakable, 
that was, until someone new joined the circus. 

 
Jax was like Meme at first, except less receptive to help, much like him, Ribbit came to his 

side to help ease him into the circus, and eventually, him, Ribbit, Meme and Kaufmo became a friend 
group, messing around with each other, taking turns teaming on adventures, Though, one night, it all 
changed. Suddenly Jax kept his distance, mainly from Ribbit, and when Meme asked Ribbit, she didn't 
want to say out of respect for Jax’s privacy. 

 
It wasn’t long after before Jax’s personality took a shift, he wasn’t his cheeky self anymore, he 

was just a toxic jerk who pushed people around and enjoyed watching them get hurt. The whole 
circus began to eventually spiral, Ragatha and Kaufmo becoming more secluded and Kinger started 
to stress out, worrying about, from what he told Meme, ‘possible abstraction’. Ribbit took it the 



worst, as she would just sit in her room, or walk around depressed, though, Meme made sure he was 
always there for her, just like always, and whether he knew it or not, she appreciated it, and asked 
Meme to help her confront Jax, which, he agreed. 

​

​ Though, it didn’t go as planned, and Jax ended up losing it on the two of them as a heated 
argument broke out, which eventually ended with Jax cracking Memes screen. With that, Meme had 
enough of Jax, wanting nothing more to do with him as he dragged Ribbit away, an emotional mess as 
opposed to Jax blankly staring as the two stormed away. From that day on, things just got worse, 
Ribbit locking herself away in her room, refusing to even talk to Meme, guilty that she ended up 
getting him hurt on top of everything else, it was just too much for her. Some days passed with little 
response, and after Ribbit didn’t show up for a new adventure, he opted out of the adventure, needing 
to make sure Ribbit was okay, to make sure the worst didn’t happen. 

 
Quickly reaching her door, he saw lights, flickering colorful lights as well as a horrid, messy 

sound. His fears were right, and he knew he had to get to her. So he kicked, punched, slammed 
against the door. The others eventually caught up with him as they quickly realized what was going 
on. Jax came forward with a key ring and handed it to Meme, a key already selected. Without even 
questioning he jammed it into the door and threw it open to see the last thing he wanted to see. 
Ribbit on all fours, shuddering and crying as most of her body was engulfed in glitchy blackness and 
multicolored eyes. Without even thinking he ran forward at her, tackling her into a tight embrace as 
he played their song. No one moved or made a sound other than Ribbit's glitchyness and Memes song, 
he didn’t let go, he vowed to not let go until she was okay, sure it hurt but he didn’t care, he needed 
to calm her down or else he’d lose her. 

 
At some point, the awful noises started to subside as all that could be heard now was the 

song, Ribbits breathing, while labored, was more rhythmic, natural. He eventually looked and saw 
Ribbit, the Ribbit he knew, not a glitchy horrifying version. He eventually collapsed beside her as his 
song ended, both of them glitching, but nowhere as bad as Ribbit had just been, and it hurt. The 
others going to get Caine as they looked at each other, a whole different mix of emotions going 
through them, but one stuck out the most, which was relief as Ribbit slowly and painfully took 
Memes hand into hers, tears forming as a soft, weak smile slowly crept onto her face. 



Some time after the whole ordeal and Caine patched them up, Ribbit wanted Meme to meet 
her in her room. The two had a long talk, about what happened, and their emotions, Ribbit not being 
able to express how grateful she was for him saving her, and wanting to pay him back in the best way 
she could. So, she confessed her feelings to him, it eventually ended with Ribbit taking Meme’s face 
and pulling him into a kiss, which he happily reciprocated.  

 
The two had been through a lot now that they were a couple, Kaufmo eventually abstracted, 

more faces came to the circus, more adventures as always, as for Ribbit and Jax, they sort of made 
up, they were distant still, but jabbed at each other every now and again, Ribbit happily taking a 
chance to shoot at him one time when an adventure with guns rolled around, but her and the others 
stayed good friends, as well as making friends with Gangle, Zooble, and Pomni. Her and Meme still of 
course spend most of their time together, and whenever they get the chance, lay out under the 
moonlit night to stare up at the stars, listening to Memes song and enjoying each others company, 
not as just friends, but as a couple, awaiting for whatever the next adventure brought to them. 

 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ TBA 



Specimen 4 (Ringu) 



Specimen 4 (Ringu) 

 
Meme had heard of the house on the hill, told it was haunted, crawling with all types of evil. 

He never really found himself very scared of any legends or lores. But, found something more behind 
all those doors. 
 
​ The first person he met was Spooky, wishing him luck as he had to face 1000 rooms, at first, 
it was fine, a few dumb cardboard cutouts popping out at him in a piss poor attempt to scare him, 
unassuming he figured it would be easy, that there wasn’t even 1000 rooms, though when he was 
running away from the green goopy mass that was Specimen 2 he found himself rethinking the whole 
thing, but at this point he was already too far in, and continued on. Not too long after Specimen 2, he 
reached a lab with what appeared to be experiments, taking note of a shattered container and picked 
up the key card. As he was about to leave he heard the clicking steps of something and turned to see 
the massive centipede that was Specimen 3, it was more relentless then 2, busting down doors, 
crawling through holes, he thought at any point he was going to die, but luckily reached another 
elevator which could of course, only go down. Exhausted and stressed, he reached what appeared to 
be an old school. Using a flashlight he found in an elevator he looked around, and found some notes 
talking about a missing girl and more concerningly, a note about a woman that ate lost children. 
Given the place he was in this alerted him more than it usually would if it was just any other place, 
but still needing to rest, he blocked the doors off with some desks and fell asleep on the floor, some 
desks covering him so it wouldn’t be as easy to spot him, though unsure if he would even wake up 
again. 
 
​ He wasn’t sure how long had passed, but he woke up with a start, he listened for a moment, 
there wasn’t the moaning of the goopy one or the clicking legs of the centipede, but was sure he 



could hear breathing. He slowly poked his head up out and saw a woman, about his age, long, messy, 
black hair and pure-white skin. Floating on the other end of the room, looking at him. 
 

 
 
He nearly screamed and tried to run but she was quicker, she phased through the desks and grabbed 
him, pinning him against the wall as he tried to break free. Though, realizing her grip was far 
stronger than his, he broke down, the woman's jaw opened wide to reveal nothing but darkness, which 
was the last thing he saw before losing consciousness.  
 
​ Again, he was unsure of how long had passed out for, even taking a moment for him to realize 
that he was still alive. He wasn’t sure if it was a dream or not, though, he realized that instead of a 
hard floor, he was now laying on something soft. Sitting up to see what he was laying on, he 
immediately got his answer when the ghostly woman was staring at him, a small smile on her face. 
He almost freaked out again but was quickly silenced by her as she slapped a hand onto his mouth, 
shushing him as he was feeling a whole mix of emotions, but realized why she had silenced him, 
somewhere outside was the centipede, Specimen 3, moving around as its legs clicked against the 
floor, seemingly randomly going into rooms as doors can be heard breaking. He looked back at her, 
seeing her also looking towards the door as she then looked back, meeting his gaze. Her face 
somehow softer but still with a menacing undertone to it.  



​ Eventually, the centipede had left, leaving the two alone as she removed her icy hand from 
his mouth. The two now turned to each other properly, he noticed that there were two faint white 
orbs where her eyes would be as they looked at him. “Thanks..” he said in a hesitant and fearful tone, 
to his surprise he was met with a response. “You’re welcome..” her voice was soft but cold, echoey, 
and to match her appearance she sounded young, figuring she had died around her 20’s or so but 
wasn’t about to dare ask a ghost woman her age if he didn’t wanna almost become her lunch again. 
Instead he had a more important question to ask her, “Why did you spare me..?” He noticed her slight 
change at the question, surprised but seemingly still expecting the question, she thought for a 
moment and again responded. “You’re.. different..” She paused a bit, as if she wasn’t sure that was 
the right word to use. “Different? How?”, he was of course confused at the answer as she only really 
gave him a small brief laugh and again replied, “Just.. different.” She rose to her feet as he got up as 
well, surprisingly not feeling very tired anymore, also deciding to not really question as to why a 
ghost would spare his life after almost eating him and was just grateful he was alive in the first 
place. 
 
​ He decided to stay a while longer, catching his bearings and trying to collect himself as the 
woman just stood by, sort of eying him with interest, figuring there was nothing better for him to do 
at the moment, he decided to strike up some small talk. “So.. what’s your name?” He looked up at her 
as she simply responded, “They call me, Ringu.” Answered it as if it was nothing out of the ordinary 
as he just hummed and replied, “Name’s Meme..” He could swear he saw her smile a little as he 
turned to properly face her again. “How did you die? If you don’t mind me asking..” Though she did 
seem to mind as she narrowed her eyes at him as he quickly got the point to not ask that, spinning 
back around to face the doors. “Uhm, yeah never mind, dumb question..” He sat there for a while 
longer before deciding to make some more progress. He said his goodbyes, wished her well, and went 
on his way as she watched. 
 
​ The more he went the more he saw a statue seemingly out of Silent Hill, a puppet that tried 
to poke his eyes out with a needle, and chased by a massive wall of people, just more and more 
horrifying specimens the further he went. Eventually some of them even found him again and 
rechased him like the centipede and to his surprise, he saw Ringu again, though she didn’t chase him 
like the others, she sort of trailed behind, watching him as he went from room to room, he also 



noticed that she sometimes appeared during a chase, as the specimen would surprisingly stop after 
her arrival, he didn’t mind though having his own hellish guardian angel. Time and time again a 
specimen would chase him for a while only for Ringu to chase them away, follow him for a bit, and 
leave. Sometimes he’d try and talk to her again as she just disappeared whenever he got close. This 
repeated until Room 1000 where he was met with the exit door, chained up. Exhausted, mentally 
drained, and a little bit insane, he shattered the chains with his axe and exited. His moment of bliss 
and reprieve was short lived though, as it was all fake, and Spooky had one last job for him before he 
was able to leave. 
 
​ Thus, he lay on the floor of the fake outside, defeated too tired and worn to continue he 
decided to just accept that he was never going to escape, he wasn’t sure how long he’d lay there for 
when he felt a familiar cold hand rest on his body, he looked and saw Ringu knelt down her hend 
gently placed on his side like she was petting a cat as she looked at him, it was flat but he could 
sense a sort of confusion and worry, he reached out his own hand and gently took hers which 
surprised her as he weakly spoke to her, “I’m too tired.. Whatever she’s got planned, it’s gonna kill 
me.. So while you’re here, you may as well just finish what you started, eat me or whatever you were 
gonna do…” Now she was properly surprised as he felt the grip on his hand tighten, she slid her other 
hand under him and lifted him up, sitting straight as she gently now held his face, her dark eyes 
looking into his as they sat there for a while, he found himself getting lost in her, realizing just how 
much of a support she’d been through the whole thing, sure she didn’t speak much and tried to kill 
him, but, like she said to him, she was different. He wasn’t sure why, but the two just had an odd 
bond. He wasn’t sure what it was about him she liked so much and he could say the same, though, 
admittedly she was cute, for a ghost she was softer than he expected. He realized it probably hurt 
her to see him give up at the end, to accept his death, so he hugged her. He heard a small squeak of 
surprise from her but she returned it. It lasted a bit before the two let go, feeling one last surge of 
adrenaline through his body, he stood up and looked to a new door that appeared across the room, 
axe firmly in hand. Though, he didn’t realize what was in the other, was still Ringu’s hand as the two 
headed toward the door, ready to face whatever it was. 
 
​ The ending was different then he was expecting, white halls and rooms, almost like a memory, 
faint voices talking about putting something back together, he wasn’t sure what it meant, didn’t care 



to know, wasn’t for him to. All he knew was he wanted an end to all of this, out of the mansion, back 
with his friends and family. Soon he reached it, Specimen 9, the one that everyone feared, that one 
that took the dead. What was once just a head formed into something whole as it floated above them, 
launching out shadowy hands, pillars of fire and calling in back up from other beings. He fought the 
best he could with his axe but got back up from Ringu whenever she had a moment. Specimen 9 was 
beyond any normal specimen, it was persistent and intended to take him like it had probably done to 
so many others. Eventually, it launched some sort of orbs at him, but he was able to parry it back, 
hitting the specimen with its own power as it writhed in pain though, seemingly also upsetting the 
structure of the room as the ceiling began to collapse, without thinking he dove toward Ringu as the 
two fell to the ground, only briefly feeling the impact. 
 
​ He for one last time, woke up, finding himself in an unfamiliar room with Spooky in the 
middle, smiling at him. “Ya did good! Made it through 1000 rooms, killed a boss, and picked up a 
buddy on the way!” She says that last part looking past him as he looked up and saw Ringu, smiling 
down at him as she extended a hand and helped him up, Spooky continuing to talk. “Well, that’s 
pretty much it, oh! And if ya wanna know how you survived, I, honestly don’t know, probably sheer 
determination or something. Welp, nothing else to really do here so, I dunno go explore or something, 
bai!” And with that attempt at an ending speech she rose back up into the ceiling as you both 
watched. He turned back to Ringu as she smiled sweetly at him. “Knew you were different..~” She 
said, simply but sweetly as she cupped a hand around his face and leaned in, giving him a kiss on the 
lips for a few seconds before pulling back, “Thank you.~” He stood there stunned for a moment but 
smiled, getting a cheeky idea as he leaned back in and kissed her, much to her surprise. “And this is 
my thank you, for protecting me..” The two stood there for a moment, holding each other and 
smiling, but interrupted when the familiar sound of an elevator dinged, the two turning to see its 
door opening, turning back to her he gently took her hand. “Well, I suppose I’m not in a hurry to 
leave. Why not explore a bit more?” Without another word, she simply nodded, still smiling as the 
two headed in, ready to explore what other secrets the mansion held, together. 
 

Specimen Meme: 
 Thought that in some other time line Meme would die or reach the end and just become a specimen 
with Ringu and haunt the place together.  



 

The DLCs: 
Due to the length of this as it is, I wasn't able to really include Karamari Hospital and Doll House, but 
they are canon to my lore, and may go more in depth at some point. 
 

Headcanons/Facts: 
●​ As the mansion is endless, thus meaning Endless mode exists in some way, Ringu would chase 

Meme around in her evolved form sometimes, but would let him go if she ever caught him. 
●​ While Ringu is more affectionate towards Meme, he’s the exception and will still kill anyone 

else she finds, just the way she is. 
●​ Ringu is pretty quiet, most she ever really speaks is a full sentence even around Meme. 
●​ Ringu isn’t her real name, just a nickname she was given from GL Labs that stuck, doesn’t 

remember her real name. 
●​ Took a bit of inspiration from Emiko from the “Erma” series with Ringu since she’s a bit of a 

blank slate in terms how how she may act more romantically. 
●​ Ringu sometimes hums Breakfast Was Too Late as they explore or to help Meme sleep. 
●​ The reason why Ringu is more over protective then she seems is because of her death text, 

where upon killing you she says “Hush now my child, you are safe now.” So I decided to 
express that a bit more. 

 
 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vhTCBfe-9_c

	The Hub 
	Meme 
	Chihiro Fujisaki 
	Celestia Ludenberg 
	Darumi Amemiya 
	Risky Boots 
	Giffany 
	Mio Farrow 
	Pandemonica 
	The Princess 
	Dolly Dimpley 
	'Mafia Wife' 
	Darkness 
	Junko Enoshima 
	Lily Lovebraids 
	V'ehxness 
	Hiruko Shizuhara 
	Modeus 
	Ribbit 
	Specimen 4 (Ringu) 

