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​​ ​

TRIGGER WARNING, THIS DOCUMENT 
INCLUDES​

NSFW/DARKSHIP/LOLI/SHOTA/SELF 
HARM/NAZI/RAPE/ZOOPHILIA​

​
After taking time to process everything and talking it through with friends, I’ve 
decided that it’s best for me to speak openly about Vekoma’s behavior and my 

experiences with him.​
​

This is not an invitation to harass or attack him, this is purely for awareness and 
to share my truth.​

 
​​ I’m not claiming to be perfect or without fault, but I’m genuinely exhausted from 

how deeply hurt I’ve been by his actions, especially when the narrative is shifted 
to make it seem like I’m the one who’s more in the wrong. I’m speaking up now 
because staying silent has only continued to harm me. I'm not sharing this to 
deflect responsibility from myself, nor to incite harassment. I am sharing this 

because these experiences caused real harm, and the way they were handled by 
Vekoma significantly contributed to that harm. 

​
There’s also a document on Vekoma’s past behaviour, go check that out because I feel 

like this is important.​
 ​Deadloxx Allegations 

​
Quick on note, Vekoma deleted all of the messages he sent to me, you’re going to have to 

trust my words on some of these because I wasn’t able to screenshot them in time.​

​

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1xIje6qohnrks4uzDASBWkoVDnn6eldh8mv_BUQ0jQ84/edit?tab=t.0


​

​
​



​

Encouraging/Worsening my behaviour 
 

I want to further clarify my statement regarding the proship stuff. While I acknowledge 
that I brought it up at one point, I was not the only person who introduced that behavior. 
At the time, I was playing roblox with Vekoma when one of their friends suddenly joined 

us. Almost immediately, their friend with another person began roleplaying​
 inappropriately. This was happening infront of someone who was very likely a child. 
Despite this, they allowed this person to actively participate. During this entire thing, 

they were joking about shotas aswell.​
A screenshot Vekoma had of this happening.​

 
 

I was in a vulnerable state and actively trying to recover during this time. After that, I 
messaged Vekoma privately, attempting to joke along due to how open I felt with him. 

Rather than expressing discomfort or setting boundaries, Vekoma encouraged the 
behavior further, including calling me a shota as well. 

​
​



​
 

There was also a time during a voice call where Vekoma asked if I would be okay with 
them screaming the n word sometimes. This occurred after I explained my past racist 
comments from when I was 12 back then, and how I had taken responsibility for them 

and grown since then. Their justification for using the slur was simply that they had 
“anger issues.” 

 
As time went on, during another voice call, Vekoma confessed to me in an unclear 
manner. I didn't even realize it was a confession until the third attempt, when they 

directly asked me to be queer-platonic partners. I agreed, despite knowing I struggle 
deeply with relationships, because I did not want to hurt them or make them feel 

rejected.​
 

Later, when I was not in a stable mental state and had relapsed, I confided in Vekoma 
that I felt the urge to self-harm by carving his name into my skin. I was not met with 

concern, hesitation, or an attempt to stop me. Instead, I was encouraged further, going 
as far as being given advice on how to hurt myself, or asking me if I’ve already got a 

blade myself​



​





​



​
​

This went as far as him offering to label themselves as a groomer in an attempt to make 
me feel more “comfortable” and “safe” around proshipping, rather than recognizing how 

inappropriate and harmful that behavior was.​





​
​
​

CSEM​
There were also these incidents. On multiple occasions, Vekoma asked if I wanted to 
see his boobs. I initially assumed this was a joke and said yes without understanding 
the seriousness of what would follow. Instead, I was actually sent his actual boobs. 

This resulted in me being placed in possession of content I should never have been 
exposed to. In addition to this, Vekoma asked me to send images of myself as well, 

during my school hours. 

I complied at the time out of guilt and pressure, feeling responsible because I was the 
only person he was sending things to, and I didn’t feel safe or confident enough to 

refuse. 



​





​
​
​

After the callout he did, Vekoma deleted his messages, and I am really relieved that I 
am no longer in possession of any of that content. But, he still retains images of mine, 

and that really causes me ongoing fear and distress regarding what could be done with 
them.​

​
Admittedly, there were times when I did respond in ways that enabled him to send those 

images. This was not because I really wanted them, but because he would become 
upset or angry with me if I didn’t acknowledge his chest, specifically making comments 
about how I wasn’t thinking about his chest. Over time, this was creating pressure that 

made it difficult for me to say no or disengage safely.​
 

Our relationship​
We talked frequently—often for most of the day. However, whenever I wasn’t available 

to talk because I needed time for myself or wanted to spend time with other friends, 
Vekoma would become upset and attempt to pull my attention back to him.During 

confrontations, he often reacted emotionally, and while I felt guilty for not responding 
immediately, I genuinely needed time to process and respond properly. I wasn’t ignoring 

him, I was trying to protect my own well-being. 



After all of that, I realized that I wanted to get better on my own, and I wanted him to get 
better too. This relationship was actively worsening both of our mental states, and I 

really couldn’t ignore that longer. I was also hiding from my friends with the fact that I 
had relapsed, which weighed heavily on me. I hadn’t told anyone about my relapse yet, 

but I reached out to others for advice about the relationship, specifically about the 
expectation that I be available 24/7. Every response I received confirmed the same 

thing, the relationship was unhealthy. 

Eventually, I found the courage to end the relationship. In response, Vekoma begged 
me to stay and threatened to kill himself if I left. Despite how painful that was, I stood 
my ground, because I knew that staying would only make things worse for both of us.​

( )​My response
(screenshots of this are shown in this document) 

After about an hour, Vekoma blocked me. I was kind of hurt, because despite 
everything, I still wanted to remain friends just to check in on his well-being.​

A few hours later, I was contacted by his former friend, who messaged me to show him 
bragging about calling me out publicly. I was hurt. What about my mental health? Was 
mine not important too? I acknowledge that I hurt him, but he hurt me as well. Trying to 

cover up his actions while placing all the blame on me is unfair.​

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1w4aI-kdC7ndb67HPYtF4VSNgbrUDR0v9IeP5yQJDdAE/edit?usp=sharing


​

 

He could have stopped me. He could have set boundaries. Instead, he encouraged 
harmful behavior, which contributed to both of us relapsing during our recovery. 



I’m exhausted from feeling guilty for someone who continues to deflect responsibility 
and portray themselves as the victim. Covering up his actions while making me feel like 

I was entirely at fault has caused immense damage. 

We did talk about this privately, but at this point, conversation cannot undo the harm that 
was done. I have been hurt so deeply that I can no longer keep this inside.​

​
​
​
 

If Vekoma is reading this: do not contact me. You have hurt me enough, and that 
boundary is final. I never want to speak to you again. 

Despite everything, I genuinely hope you recover. But your actions caused serious 
mental and physical harm to me. I have never felt this hurt in a relationship, especially 
one where I felt so safe and vulnerable because I believed you would help me heal. 

I don’t want anyone else to be hurt the way I was. People deserve to be aware of your 
behaviour. I was mentally unstable, and you took advantage of that, then turned around 

and made me feel like I was entirely to blame when you called me out. 

At this point, I don’t believe an apology would help me. This callout is not made out of 
spite, but out of necessity. People should know the truth about you. 

I really can’t watch you be portrayed as the “innocent one.” any longer anymore. 

​
​
​
​
​
​
​

Please look at the evidence tab right after this oh my god i cant keep with you guys 
saying “ermm theres no evidence” THERE IS SCREENSHOTS THAT GO ALONG 

WITH WHAT I SAID 



evidence photos 
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​
( fyi he was doing this too in a public server, drawing nsfw of possible minors’ avatars.)
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