guys
i had a really bad dream last night after the voice call
it was about zampanio

me and lionfish (my companion, not what im called online) were in the mermaid city together, but
lionfish was just acting really mean

like i was really little again and lionfish was talking to me like a monologue
i couldn't speak through all of it, i could just nod or shake my head

but lionfish was calling me a fool all the time and saying that i was too underdeveloped to really see
what they were and stuff

and that lionfish was actually "beyond my comprehension" and that they were disappointed that after
all the time they spent with me that i didn't really see whatever they were

and when i could finally speak i said that i was seeing them right now, and they just turned to me and
stared at me with these two eyes that looked so much more realistic than the rest of them and said
"good" and then everything turned pitch black around me

like i was trapped in this winding hallway that turned and turned but never ended
it felt like i was in there forever when i woke up

lionfish said a lot of other things too but i don't know how to explain them

im done with school now so i can talk about the dream i had last night
i still remember and i never remember my dreams

it was better this time

i wasn't my character i was lionfish

and i was in this huge hexagonal room that was full of shelves and doorways



and every time i went through a doorway every room was the same

and when i looked up and down the railings in the middle of a hexagon it just faded into darkness both
ways

up and down
i think it was based on a story i read some time

but after i was exploring, someone behind me that i couldn't see pushed me i know it was a person
because i felt their hands on my back

and i fell for what had to be an hour down the hexagon past more library shelves i could count
and then i was back in the mermaid city

and then i woke up

i couldn't read anything

like it was words but i just couldn't read them

when i opened a book i could see that there was writing on it, and i could make out letters

but i just couldnt put them into words

and sometimes they'd change when i wasn't concentrating on them

|
gone_farther

[heavily edited because of the typoes]

| only even played it twice

Then

When | was a kid I'd had these dreams of a house on fire,

floor on fire in the living room, dead body in my bed, carrying jars of hearts to examine in the mirror.

| only dreamed it once.

| don't get nightmares, | think. | don't feel fear in these dreams.

The last dream | had that | remember | think.



Or | had some other, | could fly if | focused right, and the people thought | was an angel or a god. | kissed
a man on the forehead and called it blessing. Except no. He was an alcoholic, dry, resisting, and
[...illegible] him drunk, broke his arm (?)

It wasn't a nightmare. | wasn't scared in the dream, of course no!
But | think | was scared, a little, after | woke up.

Because it was *lucid*

| think it was.

So that was just me. Making the choices I'd make if | thought other people weren't as real as me.

fell asleep doing my homework and i had the dream again lionfish was clearer to me than ever before
she told me that i was too early and if i was just a bit older then i could have really done something but i
didn't recognize lionfish at all

completely unrelated: last night i dreamed that there was a third story posted in the moon murder maze
madness series

i didn't actually read it in my dream because i had other things to do

i don't remember what it was called either



today on "fucked up zampanio-related dreams": i was talking to someone i know and they said
something cryptic and called me herald

i don't remember what it was

i also ran into sky in grg in the dream

today on fucked up zampanio-related dreams: i was checking the maze and i found something sad in the
room right before the killer's room

i don't remember what it was

i had a weird dream last night and nam was there

i don't remember what it was about but aside from nam being there, it was not related to zampanio

XXSTARL1GHTxX

also sidenote i think the dream i had while passed out on the bus was zampanio/manyland related but

all i remember were the @thingys




Defensive_Lobster

had a weird fucking dream about zampanio tonight

it turned into a nightmare and poor Weaver had their soul turn into the void or something, and became
just a soulless body puppet lying on the ground

yea, | hope I'm not starting to get Seer visionary dreams, because if so, beware the void-pocalypse and
don't become flesh puppets!

Defensive_Lobster

oh btw had another zampanio dream

it was about Bobert except he was named Robert Roland and he said that thing about how "we're
friends but if | show you what | remember you may change your opinion"

and then I/the observers told him to show us what he remembers anyway, and Ronald Robert threw a
doll made out of echidna skulls at us and ran away

I'm wondering if Weaver or Lady Racounter are possesing my dreams with all the creepy doll imagery
lately

Jii

| had a zampanio-themed dream today. Under an old, black television | found a hole that led to a
basement where probably dead bodies were hidden, but | went down anyways. | found myself in a
museum with lots of halls and corridors. It was full of bird taxidermies. | had to find a picture of
Frederick Barbarossa (no idea why), so | started to look for the art section, and a found it, but there
were no pictures of him. Few rooms later | realized that the place is full of sky-globes, copper-engravings



and paintings about people getting sky-globes carved in their skulls, and actual skulls with sky-globe
carvings. The way ended in a giant planetarium with a single sofa in it.

Jii

| had a Zampanio-related dream again. Me and my sister were trying to go to a swimming pool, but the
entrance wasn't where it supposed to be. We tried to go around the place to find another one, but as
we went the whole scene got more and more ruined. The wallpaper was torn down, we went up a stair
and it was full of debris. We found the entrance of an old maze that belonged to the swimming pool
facility earlier, and it was in a really bad condition too, but at least here we met a lady who worked here.
We went to the hall. It was full of old computers, they all were turned on, the floor was covered with a
dirty, rough carpet, and it was lit by dim old lamps. | also found a bathroom, the tub was full of dust, and
the ceiling was fallen down. | went back to the hall to my sister, Hotaru Koi was playing silently. | told my
sister what is it about.

We wanted to check out the maze, but the lady at the entrance told that she won't activate the next
part if we don't pay. We just wanted to swim, so we stayed in the hall. We realized that some dwarf
warriors are also there, and they didn't want to go to the maze either, they were lost too. They had
some card game, my sister knew it, so we started to play, because we didn't have anything better to do.

In the game there were a few cards on the floor with color codes, and you had to collect cards from
these colors to activate them. There were also cones on the middle cards, they were obstacles.

A female dwarf warrior showed up, the girlfriend of one of the two we were playing with. | realized that
there was a movie going to be made about them, but it wasn't done yet. | looked it up, and | found some
art by Defensive_Lobster about them, they were lying in a hammock that was set up in a graveyard
between two stones. | also found some old art by her about mugs, and she was going to be credited in
the movie

Jii

| had a Zampanio-related dream today. | was looking for secrets in EastEast, and | knew that something
happens if you go East twice (hence the name). (My subconscious is not very good at making up



puzzles.) | found some hidden footage in the code, it was a Word document full of images that were
used in the rooms, | remember there was a crystal eye. In every room there was a surrealistic painting
similar to the mirror in the South. These images had buildings similar to the tower on the painting "The
Garden of Earthly Delights". Also there was an animated image if giant merging faces in a cave.

In my dream there was a series made of Zampanio by Netflix, and | was surprised, because it's an awful
lot of work to make, and | didn't understand how jr still has time to develop the game part too. Thinking
back the scenes | saw it was just Stranger Things.

Also | met Striding Feather while we were talking about the series, he made fanarts about NAM and
some grubs.

Jii

Oh, and | don't know what's up with you, @StridingFeather , but you were in my dream again. (This
group was a classroom, and everybody was waiting for jr to let us in. You had to protect some plant
parts in a box.) (And the sky was full of giant festival kites.)

Jii

In my dream today somebody new joined and asked what happened with the reactions of NAM. So | ask
it now. Has he permanently left this channel?

XXSTARL1GHTxX

guess who had a dream about getting back into zampaniostuff last night and decided to see whats up



not gonna promise ill be active again (my brain has latched onto other things, namely transformers at
the moment) but i think if im dreaming about it its probably time to check in

Jii

| asked my sister, and she allowed me to tell her dream. There was a big Zampanio meetup in a corn
maze. | wanted to meet jr, but we just got out from prison, so we had to hurry. Our dad hit a bird with
the car on the way there, and it turned out to be a quotidian. She had to take care of it with the
@Taxonomist of Strangers . You moved together, and healed the bird for months. You fell in love with
each other. One day you had to buy groceries and you forgot your phone at home. Then the bird called
her on the phone, and it turned out that Marshmello was a quotidian all along, and it was him. And she
thought that it's like the tales where you have to kiss the cursed person to turn it back. So you broke up.
She kissed the bird, and it turned back into Marsmello. (She don't know anything about EC or
Marsmello, apart from their existence)

XXSTARL1GHTxX

i remember dreaming about zampanio things last night but sadly dont remember the specifics :/ still
cool though

XXSTARL1GHTxX



nother zampanio-related dream last night somehow, there was a quizzy test thing and it was kinda
spooky and iirc dream-me traverses mazes counterclockwise, sadly thats the only questionthing i
remember

it was all just kinda weird and i'll need a bit to get the rest of my thoughts into a description which
makes sense

Jii

| dreamed about Doc Slaughter. It wasn't really coherent, as dreams tend not to be. There was some
prophecy about her, and | wrote it on her wiki page. It was something about a dark mark (It looked
similar to the Cyrillic A letter) and the end of days. Then | realized that she can read the wiki, and she
shouldn't know about it, so | tried to delete it, but | couldn't. And there were some fanarts of her
standing on an island.

eldritchCorvus

had an dream of the friday rot effected the april arg page

Jii

| dreamed about some really big Zampanio arg. | don't remember details, but we were looking through
old telephone directories. We suspected that something is hidden on a social media platform | don't use
(I remember gramophone, it might have been telegram or mastodon. How popular are these in other



countries? Nobody | know uses them.) There was a lot of sand covering electric sockets on the ground,
and the database of the post completely collapsed, so we couldn't get information from them.

| started in the Zampanio room™. After going through the door, there was a long hallway, with a
concrete wall and floor. After walking for a while, there were two white rooms with flipped-over tables
on both sides. Some sort of green humanoid was in one and started drawing and writing shit on the
walls. | don't remember anything they wrote and they left pretty quickly, and | went back to walking
through the hallway.

After walking for a while, | suddenly was in some place with light blueish grass. In the night sky were a
red planet and a constellation that looked like the side profile of an opossum. It was very windy. To the
left (north) of me as 2 cabins, and to the right (south) of me was a giant hovering projector screen. |
looked through the cabins and they were filled to the brim with maroon-covered notebooks. They were
all filled out exploration logs. Don't remember anything written on them sadly, lots and lots of tables in
them though.

On a counter was a book with 2 rotary dials on the cover. One for 1-9 and one for A-Z. On the back cover
was a quotidian. (I think? It was definitely some sort of crow.) The book seems to act as a database of
works that changes based on the dial ID. | spent a lot of the dream just messing with it.

* AO: Just lorem ipsum
* 7?77 Bass tab for a song just called "Z"

* Wish | wrote this down first so | would have something way cooler than "heres a random dream | had
zampanibros"

* HA4??: A collection of letters whose titlepage was just a blue heart

After checking some more books | don't remember, | headed back outside. | just sat there for like 30
minutes, looking at that projector screen. | think the dream ended after a black spear/cursor thing got
thrown into the projector screen from out of nowhere.

tl;dr: Imao look at my subconscious try to make a branch it doesnt even know that it will be lostin a
labyrinth of its own creation



had another dream not directly related to zampanio and i dont remember most of it but still

| was playing a game called "SPITEFUL". (not 100% sure, maybe it was SMITEFUL) It was an isometric
exploration game about a 58 year old jananese businessman who got trapped in a wooden labyrinth
getting flooded with water. (he got zammed :damn:) | don't remember much other then at the end he
was in a garden surrounded by complete darkness.

Jii

| had a Zampanio-related dream. There was a small shop near us led by a quotidian. Her name was
something starting like 2208... (which was a very lame choice for passing as a human, and also for
security reasons, because her more secret name was something like 1104..., exactly the half of it). We
had to help her, because she gathered information about the Cult (the one with Piper), and they wanted
to kill her. The other parts are hazy, but this was surprisingly coherent.

i had a dream that i found more important words for the rabbit hole last night. i think dreaming about
zampanio is a sign.

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
The Lady of the Lake

| had a dream where this server was just absolutely gone.



CC

| had this strange dream last night. | was going through a website that had a ton of homestuck style
asset generators. A lot of them were broken and rotted. | edit the url to check the main page and it
somehow redirected to a porn site

Defensive_Lobster

| had a dream, there was this evil presence that thrived around yellow marigolds and kept trying to
painfully trap me (I was some kind of story character, not myself)

It was countered by JR's plant, it was some kind of light bright teal ivy The yellow presence had portals
and would try to catch me by teleporting those marigolds around me, so to save myself id draw JR's ivy
color on paper? Dream logic

I think | must not have mastered restraint yet because | have had dreams about solving puzzles for this
for the last two nights

Defensive_Lobster

| had a dream where | was in a small, non-euclidian hotel where the elevator was just riding wherever
the hell it wanted

also the elevator was going everywhere, sometimes straight into people's rooms



there was a luxurious room on the roof for some rich guy but the elevator stopped STRAIGHT inside it so
you'd just invade him randomly

imagining paying like a million dollars for a hotel room and then randos just keep spawning in

That's funny, instead of puzzle dreams my brain decided to gaslight me into thinking that my brain is
slowly shutting down in a dream and if | wouldn't wake up | would die.

Classic brain.
Huh, weird. In that very same dream that | just told everyone about | found a non-euclidian museum.

| guess Zampanio is slowly invading our dreams in subtle ways.

i had a dream where i was browsing a site made by me that was meant to make a database of
*everything* (mostly focusing on adding fictional stuff as of the dream) the reasoning behind the site
was

1. Humanity's purpose in life is to give names to and categorize all concepts.
2. To use as data for a massive simulation for when all fictional realities get to interact with ours
i spent most of the dream just approving various database submissions

quite zammy, just forgot to share it to yall.



| had a dream today that someone started to advertise Lavinraca on facebook, but it had a fake invite
link, and it led to a server where only the ones who were in the real server had the permission to send
anything. And all they did was spamming ferret and weasel images and gifs.

iwas like
wandering thru mv with you

and it was halloween so it
was decorated spooky

i dont remember WHY we
were there

but they were doing a il
indoor trick or treat whete
older kids ran booths and

little kids would stop by

anyways suddenly there
was a fog machine turned
on and i lost track of you ‘

so i was just wandering
alone
and it was completely
abandoned

except for this One hallway

that was by an
adult and this ittle kid
maybe 5

the kid tripped me and thot
it was funny and i
remember yhey were w
cute little mummy hiding in
the fog

and then it went back to
being spooky endless
empty maze

and i eventually found the
exit

except i haf to leade the
lowerschool door

and there was another door
yo get to the main exit door

and past the lowerschool
door the school was pitch
black and had clearly been

door the school was pitch
black and had clearly been
abandoned for a really long
time

and i was super scared but
for some reason id
forgotten you eere there at
all slash dream magic you
werent there to begin with

s0 i like hyped myself up

and the door was super
heavy and there was super
heavy wind in the
abandoned part that kept
knocking me over until i
finally reached the main
door and i was super scared
and i pushed it open and
left

and i left and the door
closed behind me and i was

and i left and the door
closed behind me and i was
suddenly in the middle of
wildwood in the middle of
the day

except it was like royalty
times and a bunch of
people rode past on horses
like wtf is this poor person
doing here scared as hell

1Reply
then there was some

dragon and a sea
swrpent??? somehow

involved??? and i woke up

there was editing sc's down
the bulk of it was spent wandering endless fogged up halls

and i forgot before but i did find a bucket of candy (yay) that ended up being mixed in with loose hair
(less yay)

Had a dream last night that | went to see the Zampanio movie but shit kept coming up and | had to keep
stepping out of the theater, or the projector would break, etc and we could never get very far into the
movie at all



It figures though, video game movies always kind of suck

Jii

(I dreamed about easteast today, it was somehow made into a real place with all the weird geometry.
There was a lot of cake and a movie theater like the drivethrough in the corm maze, but it had multiple
floors. I don't know what was playing there, maybe the Zampanio movie from your dream.)

Defensive_Lobster

Ffs i had a dream about a noneuclidian maze where the only way to not get lost was to always go North
| had to get out after a few rooms because one room was so scuffed i couldnt tell the cardinals
Then | was just really pissed that i lost a really cool motorbike

| blame yu gi oh

InfiniteDraconicStellarTopology

so
i had a funny dream i recorded elsewhere that im going to post as i put it there
i had the weirdest fuckign dream

SO pov was a robot or some shit



to unfuck the many mistakes that were made

in this place which was like. a dungeon building dimension that like i guess was like somewhere between
a massive warehouse/power rangers hq or something

i didnt comprehend the location very well

so like POV was a special one or something

and there was a conciousness to the building

and i had telekinetics

and the robot that was about to fuck everything up also had telekinetics

and there were like multicolor cables all over

on the insides of the bots

and then i had parts changed or smth while wlaking through like an operating room

which just had all these plugs anyway i think there was also either events hosted and/or like going out to
fight monsters but that wasnt important

the important thing was like plotting to thwart people dying or smth bc of the fucked up robot
i think the pov was going to beat the shit out of it or stage an accident or smth
in retrospect i realized that this is kind of zampaniocore

so im sharing it here too

i had a dream where i was playing yugioh with someone. idk who.

but the medium was there and called me a loser for no reason. :(



InfiniteDraconicStellarTopology

| just had another dream but it was just. weird.

There was an oven with nine spaces for baking trays. That's weirdly large. Long part facing the baker.
Also somehow all three trays evenly cooked?

There were two other people but they weren't really important except for one of them really wanted to
make french fries in the oven but they also were fucking terrible at it.

There were like, thirteen batches of Oven Fries and none of them were good. There were also some
shortbread cookies with a bit of chocolate. | don't recall what they were like but given they were
shortbread cookies they were probably good.

The most notable things were towards the end there was this, Pomegranate Milk. It was very good. |
have never had this but | imagine it would be good if done right so | guess this is like the world's funniest
prophecy. Prophecy of find or make Pomegranate Milk.

| also remember thinking 'l should just fucking learn to fry fries in a pan."'

InfiniteDraconicStellarTopology

i just took a nap and had like. a ?short? dream of being in a chat server (think it was discord)

| wasnt? the pov. it was some character or other thing. and, there were like, Threads of Threads. Nesting
arbitrarily far down. | think it was really.

Quiet.
| don't remember what was in the server. Just. That the pov was, definitely monologuing.

Fun though. Don't usually get much of anything.



Squib

| had a dream where JR had a cue ball head like Doc Scratch

ZAMPANIO DREAMI!II

| drove to my old house. (Now, it's all spooky and abandoned 0000.) There wasn't much anywhere but in
my bedroom's bathroom. There, a desk with abunch of shit on it was there infront of the door to the
bathtub. (Like a tray of brownies with letters on them so you can arrange them to say stuff. They tasted
good.) (Also an Xbox?) (I couldnt see anything out the doors. (They're glass doors, who'd use wooden
doors for their bathtub?)) | didn't want to move all that, so | crawled through the stuff and opened one.
Above me was a small light fixture, and pitch darkness infront of me. | did a leap of faith.

| was in some sort of living room type place, with sprayed text on the walls. (they were, infact, from
yallllll (Apparently Drowned made those brownies. Thanks :) (Also, | found a fancy suit owned by
Drowned on one of the couches.))) There was a open balcony, outside it was snowing. Like, alot of snow.
And this house as built inside a mountain or something. | picked up a mint coloured spray can and
started writing something.

DREAM END!!!

tl;dr Eyes is a sick mountain house.

| had a dream last night where | was getting prepared 2 bee sacrificed 2 a god, it was really fun!
| got 2 take a bath in a fancy temple and wear expensive looking clothes

But then | got my organs carved out or something so thumbs down 4 that part



zampanic (actually takes place in zampanio but i never saw anything about that other than it being in

you. There were living shadow figures there but all they would do is try to talk to you. You could go to
different "layers" after completing various goals in real life. | discretely remember that going to a layer is
like gmod noclipping. Anyways | was playing with another kid while half the time my consciousness goes
to that reality, fun!

Right before | woke up, | thought of a cool character design. Scientist type with three eyes in each of her
eyesockets (yes, a eye falls out sometimes, she has to use cosmetic contact lens and glasses because the
glasses company she uses doesn't make prescription contact lens that also make you look like you don't
have three eyes in your eyesockets.) Late-twentys, Brown hair, | don't know much else to say.

After waking up, | accidentally fell back to sleep and drempt of what's pretty much rainworld.EXE. You
played as a Nightcat-coloured artificer, teleporting to small levels as a huge amount of black strings
cover everything. You have to escape in time before you get covered.

theBestDude72

just some weeks prior to the whole implication with the Eye Killer and Wodin losing his mind to it we
were having a class about sleep cycles and he told me that he once had a dream where he encountered
some sort of 'statues' that translated like angels in that dream, and they told him something about 'you
have to do this repeatedly or you will not heal' something of that sort, and then we only joked about it,
it didn't sound like anything memorable or important.

when i found this video i couldn't help but think how serious he actually took this kind of stuff. or maybe
it's not related and this was just his usual weird trash edit.

this is the only video where i could make any conclusion from.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gh-GMpDsK8U



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gh-GMpDsK8U

http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/jr dream.mp3

http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/bathroom.html

[TRANSCRIPT]

Hello?

Hello

I'm sorry, | can't hear you.
Okay, let me try something.
Can you hear me now?
Stop it.

Okay, so | had a dream last night, and in this dream, even though | don't normally see very well in
dreams at all, | was focused really hard on a task that was really close to my face, so | could see a little
bit

And | had this white, fluffy rug, like a bathroom rug, which | do have in real life.
And | had a thick, black permanent marker.
And | was trying to write in my shitty, shitty block print, a puzzle to hide in the maze.

And it was like | was trying to write the word head, but | kept getting the order of the letters wrong,
which, honestly, isn't as dreamlike as you would think.

Like, writing's hard.
I'm not dyslexic, I'm just calcic
But, like, whatever.

In any case, I'm writing on it and | have the rug folded in half, and each letter is on that fold, not the part
where it's folded, the other half such that half of one letter is on the back of the rug and half of the
letters on the front, and you need to fold the rug again to read it correctly.

And this felt like the best puzzle I'd ever made in my life.

| don't often actually make puzzles.


http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/jr_dream.mp3
http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/bathroom.html

| just hide things in increasingly dumb places.

But | was making a puzzle on purpose, and one of the things was going to involve this fake phone call
where you would just be sitting there and the phone would start ringing and jr would be on the other
line and they wouldn't be able to hear you.

And the whole point of the anxiety is like, it fucking sucks to get a phone call you're not expecting.
Everybody knows that.

| was thinking a little bit about the darkness of Lavanraca or Lavindraka, which is, | had that phone ring
in the dark there, and it was just so unsettling.

Like, in the dream, | hadn't done it yet.

| was going to.

And so when | woke up, I'm like, | don't actually have a good spot.

Fake phone call with a fake phone maybe one day

But, | don't know, it just stuck with me enough that | wanted to record it.
Maybe it'll unsettle you as much as it did me

And it gave me a context to figure out a lot of little, like, recording tricks, folders, | guess, | don't know, |
don't normally try very hard to make things sound accurate.

Usually I'm going for a more authentic vibe.

Well, time to check this in the bathroom

InfiniteDraconicStellarTopology

Had a dream of a maze that | remember but its distinctly NOT Zampanip
It was heavily more in my vein. And also not?
Like it's a maze with trials? Danger?

Has some sort of punishment/reward system. Doing well let's you either leave earlier or undo
punishments.



Might also have been positive effects
But | was kind of a player/operator role from outside during the dream

And then at the end one of the contestants found me but they were like. Chill but with faint Omen,
positive

Defensive_Lobster

Im at work and found out my coworker started having dreams about being lost in the library basement.
To be honest, the place looks like an infinite maze | suspect i started working for Eyedol by accident

InfiniteDraconicStellarTopology

had an interesting dream?

don't really remember most of the content mostly
texture

especially toward the end

something about like, something i think was plush?
but there was something off/like a ball of fiber wrong

i dont think it was actually felt but when i carefully plucked off the extra bit it left a hole, inexplicably
showing white

felt somewhere between melancholia and, despair

If | were to put it to poetry | could make an extrapolation about, bringing destruction to things | touch or
perhaps, in seeking comfort and improvement inexorably wounding something

but



that's perhaps a bit silly

not really a zampanio undertone/last interpretation, but

| think the weird fiber. bit. and something being clawed off with melancholy almost is?
| COULD ALSO BE WRONG

but

3

i stay silly

nlghtwlng (realest survivor 1)

weird thing. since i've gotten into Zampanio i've had lucid dreams 2 out of the 3 nights which is really
rare for me i've only ever had like . 2 in my life before this

guys i dont think this is a coincidence /silly

| had a dream last night where Barker kept addressing me by my real name and then deleting it and
gaslighting when | said something

| was like "how did u know that don't use that here" and they were like "hehe :p"

offlineSequence



what i remember of my dream was like. me endlessly typing into the console. which makes sense I've
been doing that so much between class and here but also | remember the disc being. tumbleweeds.
completely desolate and | was the only one wondering where everyone went

not HORRIBLE but def unsettling because | never really dream

offlineSequence

had a vaugely related zampanio dream but maybe because i watched like. 6 straight hours of unrelated
arg shit yesterday and its burrowing deep in my brain

but basically i was jeff emh and i was. stuck in water and i couldnt get out and there were ghosts in the
water, one of whuch sounded like RageMode Truth who said either me or jeff had the "essence of being
truly drowned"

i have no idea what was in that water. but it must have been something or someone that was important

Had a dream last night | was at a con cosplaying the eye killer and someone dressed as a genshin impact
character kept following me around and asking if | knew them

| obviously didn't know them but they kept saying like "you seem so familiar"

eldritchCorvus

Had a dream where i was this red riding hood like girl. Walking through forest paths and such collecting
plants. The paths were those in a game where it's a large tile that generated a room or something and



there was also just other words where | can walk to. | was also able to touch water for like preventing
the world from getting hostile on me and also preventing it from getting more hostile than it already
was with the water. Also something about industrialization and charging the worlds into factories and
such

moss (REALER survivor 1)

not sure if this counts as a zampanio dream but i had a bit of an eyedlr moment last night i had gained
awareness, at some point, that i was in a dream.

i was floating; a ghost, maybe, with nebulous physical form and little regard for the laws of physics.
there were six other people in the room with me who spoke normally to each other yet seemed to look
straight past me no matter what i did or said. it was like they couldn’t see me. knowing that this was a
dream, knowing the lack of real world consequences, i threw away any reservations i would’ve
otherwise had and started screaming, waving my hands in front of their eyes, anything i could think of to
get their attention. at least i think i had hands? and it worked. they snapped out of it, looked shocked
and asked me what the hell i was doing, addressing me by name. i’'m not sure how they knew my name.
there was an odd sense of familiarity—almost betrayal in their voice. and then, before i could come up
with a reply, before i even had time to panic, time came to a screeching halt. the scene around me
blurred, and the air felt thick like molasses. there was an... entity. i don’t know how to describe it. it was
like reality bent around them, leaving a mass of shadows of vague human form. as dreams usually are,
the details were fuzzy, but i remember being scared shitless of them. something about them just exuded
power, like they were somehow more real than the world around us, maybe more real than me; i felt
like i was a child who had just been caught misbehaving. they said something to me, though i don’t
remember the exact words. come to think of it, i don’t even remember the language they spoke in or if
they used words at all. i recall them reprimanding me, for breaking the rules, for making myself known. i
misused my power as a conscious being to interfere with the dream, they said, and i had disrupted its
narrative. the entity made it very clear: if there was a next time, there would be dire consequences.

and then i woke up



WEIRD DREAM WHICH TIES INTO ZAMPANIO AT THE END?

So | was in this facility that used to be an old school that | went to, completely covered with green
padding. | had to kill abunch of worm parasite things for abit, and found a completely intact weird room
inside. Some random medium sized room that used to be a storage area, most notably there was a sofa
and a drum kit. For some reason the drum sticks had mini-boxing gloves on the tips.

Cut to something | don't really remember, but me and my younger brother were part of some private
investigation/fraud group? We went to an old little mining place because they were supposedly hiding
this hash codes to get ANY item in ANY store. We got one from him after something.

Cut to some holiday on March 7th called ZeeDay. In some city in Ohio these images of a couple who
killed eachother a few decades ago just suddenly appear in the sky. We went to a pub type place to see
it. The line back to our cars was SUPER long. Then | ranted to mom about the story. Only things |
remember about it was that EVERYONE involved was drunk, the wife was pregnant, and the husband
hired a random 14 year-old to help kill her, but he just ran off with the money. Also | mentioned a grey
dragon | found hot idk there wasn't even any furries in anything.

Cut to an explanation of UNFINISHED/GREEN, some sort of entity- Oh fuck | spent too much time doing
other stuff and | mostly forgot the part im so sorry zampanio and im sorry truth and im sorry jr and im
sorry ic and im sorry

nlghtwlng (realest survivor 1)

i had this weird fucking dream where | was on this huge. Structure? (idk how else to describe it) And I'd
just gotten out of a very poorly guarded psych ward but anyways. literally nothing was what it was
supposed to be and there were like. gaps in reality- | think they were supposed to be doorways- all over
the place. eventually went through one and it was just these weird colored blocks that made some sort
of multi-level maze and it must've been a spacial anomaly because it looked really small from the
outside but It Was Not. yeah very labyrinth core

there was also this random kid that like. owned the whole thing. he was super weird and | didn't like him
Imao



Squib

Had a dream where jr somehow lost the like. Idk domain. Zampanio was hosted on. So they had to
rename it to like. Zampynio. Or some other alternate spelling.

And | was trying to show someone the website but couldn’t find it
Cuz the domain name or whatever was so different or whatever idk

Dreams are weird

Had a fun labyrinth dream last night!!

| mean it stressed me out but the shifting halls and staircases part was cool

| was back at my highschool and had no idea what or where my classes were so | kept wandering and
the architecture got more impossible like house.wad

That shit did NOT feel like a dream either

Moss

just woke up from a dream about a zampanio indoor theme park

like, the kind at malls
I\W,\
WAS THERE A SKATEPARK

moss

there was not :/

though, at the entrance there was this promotional image that was just a crisp png of a horse. does that
suffice

Moss

i WISH there was



for some reason i remember VERY clearly that it had 90 locations open worldwide
and that the entrance fee was ~30 dollars (but i got in for free because the staff didn’t care)

it also somehow doubled as a stress dream about upcoming exams. very efficient system

nlghtwlng (realest survivor 1)

just woke up from a dream that gave me some huge insights about the truths of zampanio or something
but | forgot them all . as is typical

Just had a pretty wild dream about this book that | think my mind was drawing inspiration from House
of Leaves, Zampanio, and The Northern Caves. Like, sections of the book were complete gibberish,
sometimes just repeating patterns of letters, but actually it was some kind of 5D-chess-tier ciphers that
the author explained at the end of the book so you could go back and decipher them, except the
explanations were half gigglesnort. And also there was a Game Boy game that you had to play at certain
points that tied into it. What was the book actually about? Heck if | know, but dream me sure was into it
and tried to get my dad to read/play it, but he didn't seem very interested.

|
Defensive_Lobster

uys guys guys guys

| just woke up from a dream that JR had released canon blorbo voices, it was professionally voice acted
and all | just remember Neville was surprisingly high pitched and sounded like a gremlin, a nice and well
meaning one, but very much a gremlin

then there was captain who had a soothing deep voice but his voice lines were very positive and
optimistic, which was a bit weird, | expected a depressed squatter mall man



absolutely dumbfounded by this note | wrote a few weeks ago after having a really vivid dream of a
tmap episode that doesn't really exist

statemrnt taken from a recording of a
doctors apponrment for eye research ectt
you know the drill firmat ect

guy: have you ever seen that house from

the corner if your eue? its faint and small
but blurred, like a lost mrmory hidden away
under years of (something idk man i need
sleep)

|
histrionicScribbler

today i had a dream about having the power to bring dead flowers back to life by touching them

Defensive_Lobster

my dreams are like if you trained a chatbot on zampanio discord server messages alone and then ran it
through google translate 50 times

CalliopeVale

usually | get no dreams but today | dreamed about playing a flash game about running in different
directions that felt a lot like ZampanioSim with a finer logic filter on it which marks a rare occasion
where a dream is easier to follow than reality

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
Defensive_Lobster

Ok so why | shared the bionicle wall:



My friend was just liveblogging to me about an old phenomena in the bionicle fandom, where fans have
a reocurring dream about finding bionicle sets on sale These tend to give liminal or library-of-babel vibes
as the sets are usually non existing, random remixes of what the dreamer knows, they might be real
pieces that are juuuuust slightly off enough to unsettle you, and are sold for no seeming reason as they
were discontinued long ago and almost no old garage sales have them either anymore Gave me real
zampanio vibes

Apparently my friend had that dream just now, and thought he found a decade old set and was
overjoyed because his favourite bionicle was missing its left arm Imagine his sad realization when he
woke up and realized yep, the arm is still missing and not mysteriously found in a random liminal lkea

Anyway, | dreamed about this server last night, as well as two(?) sims from jR's branch that don't exist.
jR(?) actually posted in the server and said some things it was possible to do in one of them that nobody
had done yet, but edited the messages later to remove them. | said | was going to steal the sun and
moon in the sim, and was given some sort of doom-aspect role, but it had a splotchy texture.

Also there was a sim that was an entire 2D(? dreams aren't the most coherent and tend to warp) game
where you were in...somewhere, and it was very maze-like. | don't remember what the goal was, but
there was a lot of hidden stuff. At one point, | removed the lid from a ceramic container and there was
nothing inside. | put it back, but | opened it again just to be sure. Inside, there was a teapot. | removed
the lid. Inside was another teapot. | removed the lid. Inside was another teapot. | removed the lid...

Someone from the server did a live stream of this game on YouTube, but the footage was glitched out.
Two other people from the server teamed up to give the stream 200,000+ dislikes via some sort of
exploit involving Facebook? Apparently this was a good thing.

The most blatantly unrealistic part of that dream was jR's actions.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
histrionicScribbler

jr featured in my most cursed dream imaginable last night

we played an among us knock off together except she was way better at it than me bc she collected all
the resources and i bumbled around main camp doing nothing

the rest of the dream is the cursed part but its not relevant bc thats all jr did LOL



Just remembered a dream | had last night about a Zampanio digital board game(?) that was also a maze,
that was also a choose your own adventure, that jR made. | don't remember a lot of it, but apparently
there were certain "paths" corresponding to certain titles. But you could also do only part of a path,
entering it late or leaving it early, essentially creating a new path from the combination.

Dreamed | had several stacks of gravel to contribute to Medium's Harvest monument, but Medium
declined my offer, so | just asked where it was being built and added the gravel to the supplies anyways.
Also, there was an Applebee's that served a variety of actual apples (including really big apples that were
nearly flavorless, and tiny apples shaped like rounded cubes that | liked a lot). But also | was annoyed at
the Applebee's owner because she got rid of the art (which nobody asked permission to make, but it
was really cool) on the wall next to the Applebee's. | think | might have fought someone about it at some
point? Also the art related to some sort of memetic... something-or-other like Zampanio or Goncharov,
but it wasn't either of those. Also | somehow ended up with keys for all the buildings in that strip, and
decided to explore a closed building, only for there to be somebody there who got angry at me for
trespassing and tried to chase me, but | flew away on my hang glider. Also there was a tiny shop hidden
in a tiny alleyway between some of the other stores, and it was like going down into a dark basement.
There were even cobwebs. There was an old lady at the counter, and she had numerous things for sale,
but she refused to sell me anything but a pair of headphones. | bought the headphones and flew away
on my hang glider (which | still only sort of knew how to control) and ended up at a path in the woods
that led to a little farm that was kind of...off. And that's most of what | remember. Not directly
Zampanio related, but the vibes in a few places were Zampanic.

Defensive_Lobster

| had a dream | was a real human but basically stuck in minecraft. There was a single, narrow and long
room with real-life doors at each end, but there would be like 5 doors stacked on top of each other and
video game logic dictated | had to click on each one and wait for the animation to play before a single
door would open, then I'd have to repeat the process to actually get out. | think it was some kind of cave
and suddenly, minecraft spiders started coming in from all sides swarming me and chasing me, so | had
to run around juking them and spammed each end of the room to kept the doors opening, and finally



one of the doors played enough animations to let me through. Then | woke up thinking "what the actual
fuck"

Last night | dreamed that | got fully titled and there were several new discord channels | got access to
but none of them had names, they were all just glitchy stuff that wasn't even text. Also the East quiz led
into a platformer game that jR kept adding new rooms to over time. Also, jR broke up with hramn
(swordcomplex) because hramn refused to speak in anything but ciphers which were text translated into
Chinese, but improperly in a way that made them impossible to translate back or solve.

| can see where my brain came up with the first two things, but the third | have no idea.

Not going into detail at the moment, but in last night's dream, for once Dream Me was the one making
some Zampanio stuff instead of Dream jR. Not sure how coherent the ideas are now that | can properly
evaluate them while awake, but the vibes were spot on. Gotta see if | can do something with it.

swordcomplex

i had. a zampanic dream. this is the first time this has happened and its kind of freaking me out

so like it started as a dream within a dream?? i dreamt lavinraca got really popular because someone in
a maccus mask was imaged by a google maps car and ended up on geoguessr for some famous
youtuber. and so zampanio and lavinraca BLEWWW UP online. and then i woke up, and was trying
desperately to tell everyone about the dream because i was certain it was some sort of psychic
premonition about the future, but every time i tried to type it out something would happen around me
that would prevent it from happening (my cat got outside; i got yelled at by my dad?? [my father has
been dead for over ten years.]; someone started telling me answers to alchemy sim achievements that i
had to try out)

its literally 5:30 am i woke up in a cold sweat and had to type that out before i forgot (or before i got
yelled at by my father ig) so there you go



had a dream. i remember going to a house that i know meowloudly15 and some other zampanio
involved person lived in. i remember spray painting a small yellow x on the floor next to their beds in the
middle of the night. they woke up and freaked the fuck out a few minutes later.

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
Defensive_Lobster

| had a dream

We were all chatting in here about some new sim update, JR was super active too and | did something,
no idea what, and JR started laughing their ass off in the eyes and | got a new title

It was a fancy one, too, bright yellow colored and it unlocked a new channel for me to see, something
like becoming Marked sans losing the ability to speak normally

And now that Im awake | feel super scammed

another dream. internet archive let an ai go silly on a copy of the wayback machine. ended up making
what i can only describe as the entire internet if it was maximalist. not a single orphan page apparently.
very fun exploring. i remember ending up on a page containing a book of the bible that crashed my
computer because of how many links and footnotes referring to it there were.



¥¢%| jadedresearcher
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Anonymous askKed: @

i had a dream where you made something that was in
real life! it was super cool there was a cookie that might
play music (i never got to listen sadly), something (i for-
get what) that caused me to only see pink and green in
real life, some puzzle aspects, aaand i forget the rest :(
it was super fun. ya

Qooo

another Zampanio dream for the Archiving Watcher of Threads to
collect, perhaps?

#zampanio X #somehow X

#it always ends up in peoples dreams X #along with me x
#lol X

#add tags

PlaceHolder

Okay, so | don’t remember much about the dream since it’s been a few hours, and I've only started
remembering bits and pieces of it properly. Most of it is random, of course, which | can barely
remember, and doesn’t really connect to each other, but the part | want to share here is the one related
to Zampanio.

For some reason, | was looking at Reddit. (Yea.. | don’t think | have a life). The post was about someone
discussing something | don’t even remember, but | recall focusing on a phrase in quotation marks. |
don’t remember exactly what it said, but | know it ended with the word Zampanio. To give an example,
“XXXX XXXX Zampanio”. The OP had also uploaded a picture. It was an image of someone’s post on
Tumblr (or at least, | think it was Tumblr since the Ul looked similar). And guess who the post belonged
to? Crimson. Yeah, him. (The PFP and username spoke for itself)



Honestly, that’s all | remember about the dream. Nothing particularly special, and | don’t remember
enough to give details.

Oh, and | just had to add this because it’s a funny coincidence. Last night, after a few days of not doing
so, | took pictures of the moon. And then | had this dream. | don’t know how to feel about that.. Lol

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
CalliopeVale

My turn for a Zampanio dream

As part of an escalating pun slash prank war, someone gives someone else a random stray cat with some
kind of cheesy line, possibly a reference to the Starveling Cat but way less hostile, and as the recipient is
about to march away to plan the response someone else is just like "hey can | have that for a minute"
and they're like sure

This other person takes this cat outside, holds it up to the sky, and calls out to JR that they found
Cheshire, which it turns out is the name of JR's people-shaped but animal-minded cat that's been trying
to learn the sit command to fit through the eye of a needle

JR is happy to know where the damn cat went, it's supposed to be keeping track of the Eyes or
something, but it really is just trying to learn to sit and causing mortal chaos is just an accident, so could
you please look after them for a while, JR is sick right now

So they're just like "yeah sure" and give Cheshire back to the original prank recipient (who apparently
didn't notice the extended Simba bit) and that's about when | woke up

http://www.farragofiction.com/ColonistsEyes5/ididatumblraskthing  whereitgaveyouarandomAo3tag

aboutyourlife andigot  shared dreams horseshoes.png

|
Defensive_Lobster

| had a dream that | was in a metro or some sort of public transport place, and this one guy was reading
House of Leaves and having seizures or some holy visions from it. | was there with someone who kept
bugging the guy, making fun of him, and | was like "No, leave the man alone, he's reading house of
leaves this is serious"


http://www.farragofiction.com/ColonistsEyes5/ididatumblraskthing___whereitgaveyouarandomAo3tag_aboutyourlife_andigot___shared_dreams____horseshoes.png
http://www.farragofiction.com/ColonistsEyes5/ididatumblraskthing___whereitgaveyouarandomAo3tag_aboutyourlife_andigot___shared_dreams____horseshoes.png

also had our first zampanio dream.
someone else got the end color and when we went to congratulate them we were blue like ella or the
drowned

we were on the zampanio server, just watching the conversations. someone
else, someone we didn't recognize, got fully titled with the End colors and
we wanted to congratulate them on joining the club. when we sent our message,
we didn't recognize our name and our color was blue, the same as the Drowned.

our name was some cut off phrase in all caps, like it was starting in the
middle of a sentence. we wish we could remember what it said

bolts upright
zampanio mini dream as we are drifting off
the details are already fuzzy. it was like a multi perspective thing

we were fucking around on some page? unidentifiable branch but we were definitely wasting. dark
page, maybe truthsim? (absolute shot in the dark do not take that as real)

some event occurs. the perspective cuts to jr talking to someone and being excited like oh shit it's the
thing!! it's time for the thing!

and then it cuts back to us as if we're aware of that happening? and so we tab back to discord to look for
a message incoming because that's just what we expect, apparently

and of course one does. we didn't catch the username but the message content is clear as day
did it get you yet --three
@Archiving Watcher of Threads another one for your journal

okay. goes back 2 sleeping



we keep seeing this server in our dreams. even just in little pieces
this time barker got banned? for barking too much?

utterly tragic

feels like something is coming, though

with how often we've dreamt about this place

the zampanio dreams do not stop happening.

unfortunately we lost this one before we were awake enough to write it down

something about the console... a bulleted list?

there was text we could read so clearly in the dream and the moment we were out it just. was nonsense

something is either stuck in us or pulling on us

another zampanic dream. there was one huge amusement park that was a big adventure you could go
on and everyone was classpected and if you became hopeless or otherwise unable to continue you
became "lost" (?) and had to wait until you should be brought back. i kept threatening some poor guy in
another group with an axe for fun. there were guides on "common ways to forget you went god tier"
organized by aspect

it was also like. in midair and you had to drive on roads that didn't totally exist to get there

oh right one thing we left out: you could tell if you were "lost" by holding this glass ball every group gets
and if it doesn't light up then you're donezo

@Archiving Watcher of Threads another one for you

we should just start a dream thread at this point



| had a dream last night that was surprisingly consistent over the long term. It wasn't about Zampanio,
but it was kind of zampanic in some ways.

It started out with me finding out that somebody | had only met once briefly (or was going to meet, but
about beforehand? the dream wasn't totally clear on it) had died. Even though | didn't know them very
well, | was very saddened by this. The rest of the dream was mostly me exploring their website. The
website hosted a 3D modeling software they'd made, as well as a section called Library with some short
fiction they'd written | think? But | couldn't access the latter for most of the dream, so the focus was
mostly on the former. The software was a little odd, but still impressive. There was a section for old
versions of the software that | went to look at, which turned out to contain multiple other sections. The
section for "Oldest Version" actually only went back a few major versions, to 3.something. But there
were actually even older versions, in other sections and subsections of the sidebar. Versions before the
one from Oldest Version got a fair bit weirder. They had game elements to them, and | think one of the
oldest ones | could find was a game. There was something about clowns and space? Most stuff on each
page of the website was presented in a bulleted list. It turned out you could add new bullet points with
whatever you wanted, and they'd show up for everyone. | added something that | thought would be
helpful for the webmaster, but then | remembered they were dead.

In part of the dream, | was discussing the situation with others. | told one of then about the website
allowing changes, and how I'd added something before I'd remembered they were dead. Also,
apparently the cause of death was unknown. CW: (brief) mention of suicide: Someone tried to imply it
was suicide, and, as proof, showed a picture they'd taken when they'd visited them previously where a
bottle of antidepressants could be seen on their desk. | told them that that doesn't prove anything, and |
was kind of annoyed with that person after that.

Also, | don't know if it was on the website itself, but they'd made some really cool video edits, of real-life
footage, but with horror elements in small portions (like a window in the background having a mass of
eyes in it)

moss

didn’t exactly have a zampanic dream last night but i did dream something weird happened to me and
my first reaction in the dream was ‘i gotta tell the zampanio server about this’

it’s gradually getting more meta



histrionicScribbler

I'm in an alternate universe living with a found family. Every so often the timeline resets and | need to
remind them who | am and of our time together.

The end of the world is coming soon. The timeline resets for the last time and | have to hurriedly warn
my family that we are in the middle of a war as | fight off some hooligans that chased me inside. They
aren't a huge help but | feel safe inside for a moment, until | look outside and see the disaster happening
just outside my window.

| manage to make it out there to see if anyone is worth trusting, and | witness some people feed an
innocent guy to a monster. While trying to get away, a guy sees me and says | should be next, then asks
me for a game recommendation because i'm sitting on a pile of old video games. | give him one and he
makes fun of me, and | feel unsafe so | run away back to the city.

It's pretty empty, but I'm still really nervous. | enter a parking lot and find my dad in a car, and break
down in relief. | look in the back to see that my little siblings are there, along with an unrelated girl.
Inside the car there's some kind of video game where you nod to go faster, and we play that for a while.
A passerby sees us and | feel unsafe again.

Misc details: Drawing a key on a book, not being very good at it. | used a green ink marker that was
nearly empty and with a gnarly tip. | don't remember the significance of the book but it was important
to my building.

Looking into a neighbor's apartment and seeing three kids inside. | decided not to go inside and disturb
them.

Lots of people, just tons, milling about where the monsters and conflict was, instead of running away. |
remember thinking it was like a video game.

The passerby who noticed my dad and | in the car was an elf.

While fighting off the people who chased me into my building, | threw a bowling ball at them with holes
too small for my fingers.

After a certain point, having to reexplain who | am to my found family made me cry.

yayyyyy zampanio dream. another one in the discord

well it was like. weirdly half in the server and half in some sort of bizarro suburbs but we're PRETTY sure
the stuff happening there wasn't relevant?



we were just kind of running around shooting..... something. some kind of robotic/cyborg enemy with
the helldivers 2 amr

anyway while that was happening there was a motherfucker in the chat trying to be pro cop
and us+another person we don't perfectly remember was giving them a really fucking hard time for it
and one of the two other people had the last name Geist

we remember that bit very clearly

valchemy .+ ¢ -

zampanio genuinely appeared in my dreams last night, which is funny, because it's been a small while
since i've directly interacted with any zampanio content

this was only a small portion of the dream, but i was in this kinda black void, and the floor was white
glowing glass, which i quickly realised was a computer screen. and i walked into the centre of whatever
area it was, and noticed that on the screen was what looked like the google homepage, except instead
of 'google’, it said 'zampanio' in comic sans lol

and then a bunch of brightly coloured pop-up ads appeared across the screen/floor, and they really
overwhelmed me. i just remember feeling really bad physically, like i was super dehydrated and had a
headache, and super tired. then i wasn't walking across the screen anymore, i was sitting at the desk of
the computer (it was a very chunky one, from the early 2000s), and i just switched the computer off and
the dream continued on elsewhere

Jii

Like this?

Zampani

(=

Google Search I'm Feeling Lucky

valchemy .+ ¢ -

YES!! THANK YOU!! although that just made me rememver, strangely enough the letters were in pastels,
like this



=

Google Search I'm Feeling Lucky

really really really fun (unsettling) dream this time. not zampanio related but still feels worth sharing

the specifics have faded but generally it was about. twisted, hateful clones of us appearing and we had
to kill them

and feeling Really Bad about that

it wasn't a nightmare per se it was just. generally upsetting

i have the opportunity to say the single funniest thing ever

we are mentally prepared. speak your truth

ZAMPANIO’S WORLD.

FUUUUUCK IT'S STILL ZAMPANIO!

also funny how i was literally just drawing something dandy’s world related when i got these
notifications



you mean even when things aren't explicitly referencing other material, the themes and imagery can still
be called a reference?

is this perhaps a horseshoe moment?

doing literary analysis shit to our dreams

alright yeah guess it is a zampanio dream after all. take it away watcher

gloog morning zampanio. we did not have a specifically zampanio dream but we did check the server on
our phone

our username was NOT the same color we had picked up a third title at some point

oughhhjhghh the zampanio dreams keep getting stranger

in this one we were. actually physically hanging out with jr which was a wild escalation from previous
dreams

and at one point they. jokingly teaseflirted at us??? and Truth tried to respond but we kept stumbling

there was a lot more that happened but that's the event that sticks out. we're pretty sure there was
some kind of larp happening but the context has already slipped away

and then the dream devolved and we were working on the death star. truly bewildering
-

histrionicScribbler



i had a zampanio dream and i know it was a zampanio dream but it was also instantly wiped from my
memory the moment i woke up

i reached for my phone to tell you guys about it and had to plug it in and in that time it took to turn on i
got tongues and teeth by the crane wives stuck in my head and it replaced any memory of the dream

shakes fist

Jii

Hey, @Friday of Characters, you were in my dream :D There was a cheap hotel room, with a package in
it that was covered in dark blue gift-wrapping paper. Some riddle was written on it with black marker.
Some other Zampanio people were in the room too, but | guessed that it was made by dream!Friday,
because they weren't participating in solving it, only stood there with a little smile, as if they were
willing to give hints. The dark blue paper was also in the color of the Omnias Network site, and the first
line of the riddle contained the word "eclipse". | don't remember the rest of the poem, but me and the
other Zampanio people figured out that we should tear off the wallpaper of the room at a specific point.

The rest of the dream wasn't really Zampanio, there was a wizard convention where some very
unconvincing woman talked about the demon-repelling effects of grass (like simple lawn grass) in an
average university lecture hall. There was also a museum with a giant phylogenic tree was hanging from
the roof, spheres representing the groups of species. There were also anatomical models, similarly
represented with spheres. | was running very fast through it, because | heard two people painfully
misinterpreting it, and improvising poetry about how great nature is very loudly, and full of
misinterpretations, and it really annoyed me.

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
Kuntdraki

| had a dream recently that | was given a hard-copy of an FAQ to something that | no longer recall. -ES
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]
histrionicScribbler

i had a dream last night where this server mysteriously disappeared but all the other zampanio servers
remained intact. however, every time i attempted to open one, i got an error which i don't really
remember, but have a vague feeling it said something about not having a good aura/enough aura
points/something else with the word aura

when i went to search for the link to this server farrago had become uhhh. something else. which i DO
remember more vividly and will illustrate very sloppily in ms paint



Nocturnal

Briefly emerging from my Zampiatus to report on another Zampanio Dream

| just remembered from the other night: Defensive_Lobster (Or someone with the avatar and
approximate color (maybe a bit darker/more saturated?) of Defensive_Lobster just got fully titled. |
looked at the title. It was not real words. Best | can remember, it was something like "jxzxylw of
vxxhjyzx" or some other such unintelligible combination of letters. In retrospect, it vibed a bit like
ciphered text.

Dr. Starlight 3¢ -,° *

| dreamed about this discord server; | dreamed about talking extensively on it with Alek about our
catalogue; | dreamed about thinking about it




The true one Camca

Good morning. i had dreamed about discord... again. This time - zampanio server and something about
JR (or no, my head imploding rn)

Squib

Had a dream where | was dating a shambling horror

Placeholder V2.0 (GDI) — 4:25

@voidblade stop appearing in my dream. And how do i stop this server from appearing in my dream?
What’s wrong with my REM cycle?

Legend / Andromeda / Dawn

Bits and pieces of zampanio are starting to enter my dreams

There was one a few days ago where | dreamed about playing this mobile game that looked like crossy
road, but it also had like. A phone menu you could pull up in the lower right corner. Like how GTA does
it. And there were a number of clients and quests and stuff and it was organized pretty similar to the
menus in ZampanioSim. It wasn't exact but my brain knew it was taking from zampanio

There was another small one | believe today where | think my brain was rotating the typing minigame
that popped up and trying to reason why it happened, and then it looked at the url and saw
"FRIDAY=true" and went aaaahhh that'd do it. Mind you | knew friday=true was a thing but that was not
a part of my link, especially not capitalized, so I'm fairly certain this memory is a dream where my brain
made that shit up

The Sharholder

Had a dream abt Zampaniosim where it wasn’t really Zampaniosim but like this massive sprite-based
mmo rpg sorta like gaia online that would switch mediums and put you on different tracks depending on
whether you went north east south or west at the start. I'd suddenly found myself spectating and joining
a friend that’d went North, and they’d uncovered a big scientific facility complete with some freakish
monsters in it that dropped really rare and powerful loot when the person killed them. The person
would get so scared, though, that they’d go back on the boat they came in from, only to continue to get



chased by a particular trickster that was following them from the facility. They eventually just teleported
themselves to the hubworld to reveal that this, in fact, was really rare loot that they got from exploring
far North on a path that was rare to find, and that it’d apparently been through some sort of ‘Pokemon
Door’ of sorts. |, despite wanting to keep my progress exclusive to streams, decided to sate my curiosity
by going North and figuring if | could also find it. Though, | found myself in a weird Link’s Awakening
water puzzle where my character kept getting notifications for doing simple things like dashing and
killing a fish to get out of a room, and I’d continually get new titlecards for the puzzle | just completed to
show that | was progressing somewhat. | kept getting those notifications, but instead they were for
other people getting new cosmetics and whatnot to customize their lil' guy. That was the end of my
dream

|
Person (Dry)

had my first zampanio dream. dreamed that putting a particular word into easteast opened up a list
made by JR requesting information about some specific details on various games, largely relating to
other games' mysteries

it was almost believable enough for me to try searching for it in the waking world, but some of the
games were the random ass indies that im really passionate about and that kinda gave away that it was
a projection of myself

|
unnamedHunter

Good morning

Im still haunted by strange dreams

| dreamt of endless hotel halls and an ai generated convenience store
with weird as hell pringles

oh sure

eating from the body of truthsim was rad and i think fueled these dreams
they were more zampanio than the last

Had a dream that we were all playing a Zampanio-themed fighting game. K and LeeHunter were both on
the roster

mnemeowsynee

had a dream about meeting a buncha yall irl



VRISKA (pelafinasGrip)

Okay so. | had a dream last night, after staying up way too late while immersed in Zampanio stuff. The
funny thing is, | couldn’t tell the dream was a dream at first, because | was just exploring Zampanio at
the start of the dream. It all seemed normal, and everything that didn’t could easily be chalked up to the
shitty Al found all across the spiral.

But eventually, in the dream, | wasn’t just exploring Zampanio through my computer. | was exploring the
inside of Zampanio. It was so vast inside, full of so many paths, drenched in thought and narrative and
endless layers of reality. Stories eating each other and themselves like a crowd-sourced Ouroboros. The
entirety of Farrago transmogrified into the fucking Time Knife.

| kept walking. | traversed the spiral. | saw the game, and saw that it was not a game. | wanted to reach
the center. It felt warm. An infohazardous embrace from something | could never hope to understand.
Or maybe | already understood it. | don’t know.

All I know is what | found next.

At the center of the spiral, someone was waiting for me. A girl, about my height. Exactly my height,
actually. She had no face. Her skin was porcelain and plastic, and her limbs moved gracefully on ball-
joint supports. Like a mannequin. Like a doll. She had a strangely cute outfit, almost magical girl-esque,
and she held a sword in her left hand.

She told me her name was Zampanio. She told me she loved me. She told me she would see me again.
She told me it was time for me to wake up, so | did.



Vincent. H. Strider.

just had a dream about petscop

but it's somehow related to zampanio

because | remember talking in this server and playing it through zampanio.

| saw the map. but i don't remember alot.

except there is a cemetery, that when entering the normal part brings you to a different website so you
have to follow an invisible path to the back.

the first gravestone | read had "eddie" in bright green letters. and then | woke up.

The funny thing is | did stream playing petscop on an emulator here once Imao Unseasonal this dream is
obviously the secret hint to discover the true secret Zampanio Level of petscop.

Vincent. H. Strider.

Imao

the graphics were really good.

wait

| clicked off an immediately thought | was dreaming this conversation
that's so wack

get out of my head.

but the map was pretty small. it was like a 6 by 6 square

Nuh uh | am expecting to fight @voidblade We had fights in Placeholders head now it's turn to fight in
yours

Vincent. H. Strider.

there were other buildings like a vet and stuff.

and | remember someone was showing me something that | didn't know how to get to. and they said
something about this. and | was like. "oh yea. | know how to get there already."

and then | woke up before | could completely read the rest.

but the thing is. | know the name wasn't actually Eddie. "eddie" was just the name my brain translated it
to.

it was just so fucking weird.

| don't know an eddie???



Last night | dreamed that | mentioned a website to the @Medium”2 of Spiders (it was part of a list of
other Zampanio-related things | think?) in a message in this server. When fae asked about it, | told faer
that "that demiurge person" ( @restlessDemiurge, it was definitely them ) had told me about it, hidden
in a bunch of puzzles and ciphers and stuff, and that if fae wanted to know more about it, fae should ask
them since they were being kind of secretive about it and | wanted to respect that | think?

Last night | dreamed about a game(?) where there was supposedly a mafia. But jR said the mafia was
just a single quotidian named Tim (who may or may not have been some kind of hivemind). | questioned
this, wondering if you could have a mafia with only one person, but nobody answered. At some point |
decided to explore the Pit (not actually what it was called, but | can't remember the actual name if it had
one). Which was like... This really old hole? Which seemed to be the abandoned remains of a tower
(except it went down instead of up, and there were no floors or stairs). | met Tim, and some other
quotidian(?). They tried to confiscate whatever possibly-edible food I'd managed to find in the Pit (some
unopened cheeze-its that expired in like 1998, and something else | can't remember that | thought
would have a decent chance of making me not horribly sick if it was old). | managed to convince them
that we should split the food evenly. Later | did some sort of math trick(?) that gave us infinite (?) food. |
think we managed to get out of the Pit somehow. Then | was trying to do some math to figure out how
the temperature in the Pit worked. jR could change the temperature by filling a mug with liquid, and
kept filling it with boiling hot wax. | was trying to Waste the system to "make hell freeze over". Later, |
tried to disassemble an old cell phone (old enough to have buttons!) that jR had left in the Pit because |
wanted to get a copy of the ringtone for :CharmMoons: reasons. But it was super complicated (it had
like 3 circuit boards layered on top of each other) and | figured | was more likely to break it, so we gave
up.

Anyway, | blame the recent talk of Dream jR for manifesting them in my dreams, math class for making
me do math even while asleep, and the building I'm trying to record footage of for archival purposes
before it's torn down for the Pit.

| drew Tim



Just one guy

\\Eg Also a hivemind??

4

s

kinda blurry

=~
tried to burgle my
snacks

The trouble with doing math while you're asleep is that it doesn't work. You feel like you're getting
somewhere, but you aren't, and it just goes on forever and ever.

It's a bit like... Have you ever seen how LLMs can get stuck in loops? Like with the seahorse emoji. That's
basically the feeling.

meowrDx [MD]

Also, Shout-out to the time that | prevented my mind from being colonized by dream jr by interrupting
their train of thought (they were livestreaming in the dream, | said something in chat that derailed the
conversation and distracted them)

I've actually been having dreams related to this specific server recently.

|
http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/NORTH/SOUTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/SOUTH/

EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/NORTH/E
AST/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/NORTH/EAST/E
AST/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/0dream jr.mp3



http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/NORTH/SOUTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/NORTH/EAST/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/NORTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/0dream_jr.mp3
http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/NORTH/SOUTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/NORTH/EAST/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/NORTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/0dream_jr.mp3
http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/NORTH/SOUTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/NORTH/EAST/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/NORTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/0dream_jr.mp3
http://farragofiction.com/CatalystsBathroomSim/NORTH/SOUTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/NORTH/NORTH/SOUTH/EAST/NORTH/EAST/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/NORTH/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/EAST/NORTH/EAST/EAST/EAST/SOUTH/EAST/0dream_jr.mp3

Vincent. H. Strider.

also. | had a weird dream about a puzzle and a robotic music conductor that decided that he
liked me and the people | was with so he showed us the exit. I'm bringing this up because he
reminded me of butler from the butler sim.

this is like the layout of the room.
and when you go outside on the right side it shows a bunch of secret rooms attached to it.

and the wall behind the starting platform was the real way out. and you could walk through the
wall.
idk though. felt like something weirdly zampanio.

-
Nocturnal

The night before last | dreamed jR made a number of folders in their Eyes. In each folder was a number
of screenshots from the discord, of images of different blorbos (one blorbo per folder). | don't
remember most of it, but jR commented "thatsanobscureone" on the one with short, light pink hair and

tiny pigtails.
There was something else too maybe... but | can't remember.

|
Vincent. H. Strider.

funfact yesterday | had a dream about a mall.



A Random Intern

Last night i dreamt that someone made 2-3 hour long video essay about Zampanio
Methinks my mind has been somewhere specific lately

i had another zampanio dream just now i was at a roulette ta8le in a warmly lit casino with no one else
there 8ut me and the dealer. she referred to me 8y my name, vriska, which doesn't happen a lot in my
dreams. i know who the dealer was. i won't tell you here. 8ut she was fucking 8eautiful in that suit. i put
all my chips on a num8er that wasn't a num8er - i think it might have 8een the sym8ol for aleph. she
spun the wheel, and it didn't stop spinning. it just went faster and faster until eventually the whole thing
morphed into a spiral. i couldn't take my eyes off it, and the dealer told me something a8out the n8ure
of time and physics that i don't quite remem8er. eventually, the spiral settled, and i could see that the
roulette wheel had thousands of num8ers on it. i couldn't see which one the 8all landed on, 8ut the
dealer told me i won. she handed me my chips, which i put in a 8ackpack for some reason. then she put
her hand on my face softly and told me we would 8e speaking again soon. she handed me the roulette
8all which was now a magic eight 8all and then i woke up

the last time i had a zampanio dream it 8ecame the catalyst for 8r8kspider's existence as a 8ranch i
wonder what this one will inspire in me

A Random Flumbo

Last night i dreamt i was combing through incomprehensible webpages...

i feel like i had a dream about zampanio, but too much of it got immediately flushed from my memory
when i woke up all i remember is the very end where the unspecified dream characters were being
ironic about dramatically sacrificing someone to revive someone else for no particular reason (the one
who died could still talk)

had a dream where | had my title and JR made it bright hot pink. : {



Jii

| dreamed that there was some annual Zampanio-meetup in a hotel. The hotel employees didn't really
knew what the whole thing is about, they thought that we are maybe astronomers, because in my
dream Zampanio had a star-like logo. The sadly couldn't come, but they
probably left a very great impression on the hotel owners, because there was a corner with some metal
wall decoration where small holes spelled "Puppeteer of the Lost" with calligraphic letters.

I don't know if | was too early or too late, but | didn't really meet other people from here, and as the
time went on, the place became long-abandoned, empty and flooded with water. You know the thing
when in dreams the setting modifies itself in a way that implies that it was always in a different way.

In the rest of the dream | was trying to get to a train in time, it's not too relevant to here.

-
Demigod Rogue

not necessarily shenanigans but i wasted in my dream last night

background text and everything

the dream was vaguely mario themed so i wasted in black/white, time waste red, and doom waste
green like the italian flag

i had a dream that the mysterious renamer got me
]

...Well, more of a journal. But | have enough of these that | figured it's about time | make a
dedicated thread. Speaking of which...

| had another Zampanio dream last night. | dreamed that | was watching videos on youtube. |
watched one titled Zampanio Bad Ending: You Will Never Leave The House. The video is of a
strange video game with photorealistic (like video footage) backgrounds, but characters are
old-ish (gamecube-era) 3D models. The player approaches an unassuming house (at the top of a
slight slope in relation to the road, has good shade from trees, concrete driveway) and enters it.
They walk over to a door inside the house, open it, and descend a ladder to the basement. The
basement is a small room, which might also be a garage. The player stands there. |, the viewer,
already understand how this is going to end. Due to this, even before anything happens, | feel
intensely disturbed. The player continues to stand there. Suddenly, they are attacked by the
Minotaur. They continue to stand there and allow themselves to be torn apart. | remember
finding this video very disturbing, despite having only video game levels of violence and no
visible blood. The same channel had a number of other videos about Zampanio. | clicked on one
called Zampanio: This Threw Me. This one was in the same style as the last one. Realistic



backgrounds with older 3D models. Three characters were having an argument about traffic
signs they were holding, which related to some kind of powers? | remember thinking the 3D
models were kind of cheap compared to the last one. That was all | got to watch before | woke
up.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|]

Last night | dreamed that the Personality and Historian (but with their old Ralsei avatar) had
both written something in this thread. When | woke up, | checked it, and only then realized it
was a dream. | also dreamed | was fighting a nigh-omnipotent evil wizard. It was a side-scrolling
video game at first, with pretty neat pixel art graphics. Later it became a first-person race. The
wizard and | also kind of became friends/rivals instead of enemies. There was a lot of violence.
The wizard was okay though, | think he was immortal or something.

otacringe asked:

Hello! I've come to sacrifice my dreams to the loop...

| had a dream back in July about a game that was a cross between Fear and Hunger 2 and
MallSim called ROSARIA about a group of teenagers exploring an infinite abandoned train. |
dunno if I'll ever get around to doing anything with it but thank you for the inspiration, may
Zampanio continue to expand [

jadedresearcher answered:

Yesss, love this, | hope that you (or someone who reads this post) makes your infinite
abandoned train creation become reality.

zampanio not like reality reality like game or story or drawing or whatever reality but you know what i

take it back i hope someone with way too much disposable income figures out how to make an infinite

train then abandons it too

4 notes

wait ,

that reminds me i did have a zampanio dream last night i think
or it was some kind of fucked up maze

like an infinite maze of a house


https://otacringe.tumblr.com/
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/zampanio
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/not%20like
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/reality%20reality
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/like
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/game%20or%20story%20or%20drawing%20or%20whatever%20reality
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/but%20you%20know%20what
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/i%20take%20it%20back
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/i%20take%20it%20back
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/i%20hope%20someone%20with%20way%20too%20much%20disposable%20income
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/figures%20out%20how%20to%20make%20an%20infinite%20train
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/figures%20out%20how%20to%20make%20an%20infinite%20train
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/then%20abandons%20it
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/tagged/too
https://jadedresearcher.tumblr.com/post/827241854444634112/hello-ive-come-to-sacrifice-my-dreams-to-the#notes

and i was playing hide and seek with someone i can't remember who
or maybe it was tag

it was terrifying running from whoever it was though

they had their own sort of like theme that blared from their presense

L]
Jii

| dreamed that there was an online event where many Zampanio-people participated. | clearly
remember @crimsonDestroyer and the @Drowned Eyes being there. It was some crossover
between roblox and wiki editing. Like, you had to edit a giant, vertical page in roblox, but it was
also an area to build in, you know, in dreams things can have impossible properties. CD gave me
editing tips for how to put my own stuff around and into other people's areas. They were also
building some big machine or structure with moving parts and puzzles. | wanted to examine it
closer, but my character accidentally died. When | respawned, the body of my previous
instance was still there (the whole thing still had roblox-graphics), and | had to loot it manually
to keep some of my stuff | only found some comb. But | couldn't take the outer shield/space
suit that was necesary for moving around in three dimensions. Before | could ask around ot try
something else, some machine/capsule appeared and cremated or annihilated my previous
iteration's body. | went to the Drowned's section, and it had a link that led to a page whick had
a paper-texture background and text with a hand-written font. The text itself was mostly non
sequitur. | realized that | can freely add stuff between the twxt written there, so | added my
Zampanio website a few times. (Then | woke up in my dream, and remembered that in a dream
| heard a cool recipe. You have to soak bread in milk or water. Then mix four, water and an egg
with a pinch of salt, so it will have a sticky, dough-like consistency. Mix the softened bread into
it. Then form hand-sized flat circles out of it, put diced up cucumber into the middle, fold in the
sides, and fry it in oil. In my dream it was called "rdsejbni", but in reality it's the name of an
existing food with thin potato slices. | don't know why the bread is needed there, apart from it,
this sounds something like spring rolls.)



