
I’m not gonna, like put my entire thoughts as of now, i'm still incredibly shaken up,  
But heres the entirety of what Chuitu was like to me | this involves a lot of personal things, I will 
try to keep things as vague as possible. | A timeline of sorts; sidenote newer screenshots will 
have the user null_user00. That is Chuitu after finding out that I wanted to have this out there 
 
I met Chuitu in The Crow’s Nest of LittleThingsRae’s server, a year ago.  
Chuitu joined January 5th, 2024 mentioning that they ‘just turned legal’ 18 
I don’t exactly remember when i became friends with them, but, we did become friends for sure 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



We talked alot in that server, then eventually ended up with me sending a friend request to 
them.  
I, at the time, admired them due to their skills with art and how they drew certain things that 
caught my eye.  

 
We talked, a lot, and things were good, like great even, its like a friend i admired a lot.  
I joined their server The Sandbox, on January 22  

 
When we got closer and more comfortable , i kinda started getting messages like this, sprinkles 
of activity i didn’t need to know about  



 
They acknowledge that they’re an adult 
 
 
 
 
 



This was after I sent a sketch of doing an anatomy practice of AW [Asher Wilson/Wil] | At the 
time my human style wasn’t developed so I was doing different styles and practices, AW was 
doing the ‘downward dog’ stretch which could look provocative [?] to a few

 
Then after I sent my scribble of such, they sent me one of their own 



 

 
Once again acknowledging  



 

 
Older screenshot within their server that had minors in it 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



We were making a joke about memes/gifs i was sending  

 
This was after I joke I made about changing their display name to something stupid they 
changed mine into ‘chalk disheveled ash’  

 



 
These two were from a voice claim about one of my Norse Ocs 

 

 
Most of our conversations were roughly normal, talking about lore, life, a lil roleplay scenarios 
story writing, then things went downhill 
I brought up not driving for the first time, and we both talked a little bit about some issues, I tried 
to help as much as I possible could at the time, it was a little odd  



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Once again they mentioned forgetting im a minor 

 
It felt like they were being reliant on me to help them 

 



 

 



 
 
Chuitu got banned from The Crow’s Nest | due to some behavior in the nsfw channel that is 
moderated by adults. This was in May like roughly,, May 18 2024, then the announcement of 
said removal was on May 28th.  
 
(For more information please read LittleThingsRae’s document as it goes into detail about the 
events leading to Chu’s removal.) 
 



 

 



 



 



 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Then out of the blue, they asked for me to try and purge all their messages about Yeva,, they 
have over 12,000 messages there, and at the time, i didnt know that you could simply search 
the username of the party and it would show up | I got upset at them and started getting short 
with them, since i was just repeating what i was saying | I mentioned we tried doing this before, 
with other moderators, but there were simply too many, it would take unneeded hours to do so. 



 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



It was also during a time where I was stressed and simply couldn’t deal with things like this at 
the time. 

 

 



There’s a lot more screenshots about this conversation showing more of my personal life that I 
would like to keep private, so I don’t wanna show them. I trusted Chu so much to send that 
kinda information about my family problems, what I was stressed about. | I didn’t want someone 
to offer assistance towards me during my time of being stressed out a whole lot. 

 
Then we go back to their problems once more  

 



 



 
 



 

 



It starts getting concerning the longer this goes on and I try to help 

 

 
I keep offering help and advice at times and they never take them | they’re not obliged to do so 



 

 
We both made ‘freaky’ headcannons for a ship, for privacy reasons, I’m not gonna show them. 
Then I was shown NSFW of said character. | I made suggestive drawings, sure, i was still 
experimenting with anatomy 



 
For a while, things were normal again, just some headcannons, au talks, that type of stuff, but 
things seemed to get bad again. At the worst times possible. I panicked, blocked, and went to 
others for help.  
I’ll just call this the ‘Tiktok Thing’ and just,, dump screenshots 



 
- 
Tiktok Screenshots here are read: Left to Right, Up to Down.  





 



 



 



 
Afterwards, they sent an announcement to their server after I blocked them due to me being 
uncomfortable and telling them: no, I won’t forget and leave it alone. 

 

 



I, myself, started spiraling, I tried to help, and I get bit for it, and told to forget it. 
- 
A week later | 12/7/2024 | December, I get a message from them. 

 



 



 



 



This system worked for a good while, but everything  still. Stuck with me, it felt wrong, every 
interaction I had and or saw, I felt sick, I couldn’t let it go. Because it was a pattern that 
continued to happen. And My brain recognized it.  
- 
So afterwards, I sent a message because it wouldn’t leave me alone. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I start getting tired once they started responding once more, instead of taking my advice, they 
bite back from it. When I give them options, its like they’re not even.. Looking at it, or taking it 
into consideration | which is fine. No one has to take advice from anyone if they don’t want to. 
But I keep, giving, options. There was no ‘No, Thank you’ ‘I’ll handle this myself’ Something of 
the sorts. Just ‘Block me like everyone else. You Know I'll relapse eventually.’  But nothing they 
said kept me to stay and worry bout them.  





 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I start getting meaner, I got tired of going around in circles over and over again just to get the 
same response, ‘i want to be this, i want this, i don't know what to do, i can’t do that’ | I got tired. 
I got snippy. Because there were things to do, you can’t change the past. You got to go forward. 



 
- 
While making this doc, it got leaked that I wanted to do this, and Chuitu’s response was to purge 
everything, their discord to null_user00. Their tumblr profile ‘getting ready to purge’ | For the 
record, I didn’t drag everyone else into it. | But by posting that, Chuitu did. The Crow’s Nest 
Blew up in panic. Some were asking questions to moderators, some assuming Chuitu was 
being harassed, or that someone did something or that Chuitu was going to do something.. I 
wanted to keep this as private as possible while in the works, and I couldn’t. And I got worse. I 
never called Chuitu a Monster. I never name called them Anything. I didn’t want anything to 
Happen TO them. I still care. I care for others a lot more than I’m probably supposed to.  
I valued Chuitu as a friend and as a huge inspiration towards a lot of how I make my own 
content.  
After everything, rereading messages, looking back on older stuff, I realized that, what I was 
doing, wasn’t right, that it was treated as normal. When it shouldn’t be, and for that, I’m not 
sharing any suggestive art I made for my privacy and because that was an older time where I 
viewed that as ‘normal’. When it wasn’t. Not for my age. For now, please don’t DM me, asking 
anything about this. Esp for uncensored parts, things are censored for privacy and protection. 
 
Note that tumblr views posts from older to new from bottom to top 



 


