
Hey guys, this is Befish.
Note to YouTubers who have all mispronounced my name - it’s pronounced Bee-Fish.

You may have seen a thread going around about my current partner, Fluffle Puff.

You may have also heard their first name tossed around, and I’d like to address that super
quickly. Fluffle has been going through a lot identity-wise for months now, and has not felt
comfortable being referred to by that name in public or with strangers. I’d even been working on
calling them exclusively Fluffle on streams. They use their actual name with mostly only close
friends, and regardless of allegations, their identity and privacy should have been respected. I
do understand they used to go by a username including that name, but this is a username they
do not use anymore, and something they don’t like being referred to anymore. This is something
I see with a lot of drama YouTubers, and I genuinely think it’s incredibly disrespectful, and just
makes you look like an asshole to pretend that calling them by their real name makes you look
intimidating. They didn’t deserve to have the entire internet put on a first-name basis over things
that were unconfirmed allegations.

Anyways, with that out of the way, I’m here to talk about my parts of the situation. My
relationship with Fluffle, my feelings towards the matter, and my experience with several
different people, including the newest callout, made by DevilzCasino.

I would also like to ask that you read both mine and Fluffle’s statements in full. I
understand they're long. We have a lot to say.
It’s probably even better to read Fluffle’s first, and then mine, so you have all the context.

Fluffle Statement

I know this is long. And I’m sorry. But this new thread has severely affected myself and my
partner, and the only way I can think to go about this is to pour my heart out, before I attempt to
completely shut myself out from being personal publicly. I’m going to try to lay everything out, so
you can all see how much damage this has done to everyone involved. There were some truths
sprinkled in, but there is blatant misinformation, and I am basically being used for views, clicks,
and drama, and I am not going to sit here and take it like I did years ago. Some of these things
needed years of context to make sense, and it doesn’t help that I am autistic and have trouble
with words. So please bear with me.

If you’re here to listen to me defend, debunk or even respond to any of the allegations that were
not mine nor Starsy’s, I am not here to do that. But I want to get it out of the way, right now,
that I had no idea any of these other allegations existed. I have absolutely not been
“groomed” to think any of these texts were okay. I’d never heard of any of these people. I
basically got blindsided by the internet, and found out that for years Fluffle had been flirting
behind my back while I thought we were in a serious relationship, and am now being told that
I’m disregarding victims or even groomed to think any of this is okay before I can even react to
the situation at hand. Absolutely no one should be putting those words in my mouth. The only
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words I have said is I am not a grooming victim of Fluffle, and that is something I will
continue to say, because I am not.
I’ve been pretty patient with this situation, and was more interested in finding the truth rather
than immediately jumping on Fluffle like so many of you already have. I helped Fluffle dig
through their socials and DMs, and we were able to verify a single person. Again, someone I
had never met, never heard the name of, or anything. Fluffle will address their own
wrongdoings, and anything else regarding these allegations in their own statement. If you want
the full picture, you need to read both. But I can verify what Fluffle says in their own statement
about that individual, as I’ve seen the unedited chatlog myself.
There was one person who did come forward back in 2018, with the original YouTube videos. I
would like to say that I was convinced she was a liar, based on the YouTuber themselves and
the way the interview was conducted. I had informed a few people here and there back in the
day. While I am definitely unable to fact-check anything, there’s also no proof of her claims and
nothing we can find. There’s really nothing I can verify here. But I still shouldn’t’ve been flinging
around that she was a liar without any proof on my own side. So I’m sorry for that.
After much thought, consideration, and conversation, I am staying with Fluffle. A decision that
the internet will have absolutely no say in. Fluffle still made very wrong choices in their past,
I am not condoning any of those choices, and I am going to make sure none of these
situations ever happen again. But, knowing Fluffle for as long as I have though, it’s very clear
and obvious to me that they simply went down the wrong path in life, and deserve the chance to
change. I’ll talk about it later, but these past few years, they’ve been nothing but a positive light
in my life, and I’m not going to let past actions from 6-12 years ago ruin the person they’ve
become.
It has been agreed between us that Fluffle will pull back from socializing online, keep me
updated on everyone they are talking to personally, and is working through doctors
appointments and therapy with me to improve themselves. They are, and have been for several
years, committed to becoming a better person.

Now let’s rewind to the beginning.
As most of you know, I am 24 years old. Fluffle is 35 years old. And as most of you also now
know, we have known each other since before I turned 18.
Me and Fluffle met on Picarto, back in 2015. This would make me 15. While people claim there
must’ve been some sort of “authority” issue here because of Fluffle’s influence, I actually didn’t
know who Fluffle Puff was. I was sort of new to being an active part of the fandom. People
who have heard me tell the story know this part. One of my best friend’s at the time DM’d me,
freaking out because “oh my god, the creator of Fluffle Puff is here!!” and I remember replying
“...who?”
We started multistreaming together; I’d multistream with pretty much anyone who asked cause I
loved making new friends. After meeting them, all I could think the entire time was how different
a person they were compared to anyone else I’d ever hung out with. Quiet and mostly just made
up of silly noises. It was hard to get full sentences out of them, but their presence was still
calming and sweet. Nothing about their fame or following ever felt like it weighed on me, I just
had a new friend.



Then I got attached. Like, really attached. I’m not sure if it was just my autism, but this wasn’t
just a thing with Fluffle. I was a hopelessly romantic teenager who got attached to practically
anyone who gave her enough attention. I had dated and roleplayed with people before this who
were also over the age of 18; so this situation already felt normal to me. It doesn’t help that I
was, and still am, into guys who are older than me. This was something I know I used to joke
and talk about as a teenager with friends, and at the time, nothing really felt wrong about
hanging around or even pursuing that age group.
Ironically, some of these even were the dangerous situations everyone’s describing; situations I
left once they got bad enough. But pretty much no one around me had told me that these
relationships or friendships with older men were wrong, and the relationships that did go wrong,
I just kind of figured out on my own and carried on. I never viewed the age gaps as the bad part,
just the people who turned the relationship sour themselves.
I was honest with Fluffle about my feelings, but I have a pretty bad memory. Like, I can
remember bits and pieces of situations, but all the surrounding context and middle parts of
getting there tend to go missing. Or I can remember my feelings and actions at the time, but not
the words between each party. It’s a weird mental issue, I’m not sure what causes it. But these
things are also from several years ago, so I’m not sure why either of us should be expected to
remember everything. My point being is that I don’t know when I told Fluffle. Piecing everything
together, we do believe it was gradual over several months after we met, and sometime
between late 2015 and early 2016.

But, another important piece to the puzzle is I lied about my age to EVERYONE. This is
something that’s made its way publicly through this situation, but being twisted around to make it
seem like Fluffle forced me to. Fluffle is not going to take blame for my wrongdoing. I lied
about my age and told so many people I was 19 at several different points in my life; even older
when I was younger. When I was maybe 10-12, I was even using specific years based on what
fandom I was in. But once I was around 14, I thought the easiest way for people to not think I
was lying was to tell them 19, instead of 18. I’m not even sure who I lied to, and who I didn’t.
Most of the time, I didn’t even mention my age unless asked, but when asked these were the
answers I gave to lots of people. I never really kept track or thought about it. I just didn’t want to
be treated as a kid. This type of thing was very, very normalized at the time. Everyone lied
about their age before they were 13 to make their profiles. So many of the people I knew lied
about their age so they could see the porn on deviantART. The internet was the wild west, and
we were released on it with almost no supervision, and no one had told anyone to be honest
about their age. It was even encouraged by the adults around me to not tell anyone your age, as
that could “put you in danger”, ironically. It was only recently in the last few years that there was
some sort of push online for minors to start being much more upfront about their ages, and an
actual push for how dangerous it can be for a minor to be lying to an adult.
Everytime some cancellation post comes about from years ago, it’s always missing context of how
normalized some of these situations could have been at the time, and no one had any sort of hindsight.

That being said, I do know from both what I remember at the time, and from talking about it
once I became an adult, that I viewed the entire relationship as a lot more serious than they did.
It’s hard to explain that an entire relationship somehow got miscommunicated, but Fluffle had a



lot of trouble communicating. Like, it’s hard to describe how hard it was to get their true feelings
out; still pretty hard today. Something even our own therapist can vouch for. I would ask about
us being together, and they’d mostly just give me really uncertain answers. Most of what I
remember was not wanting to commit labels, though it's sounding more like they actually meant
they were just not ready for a relationship, and the commitment itself. But it was never a flat out
no. I guess in my teenage mind, I took that as “we’re together, you just don’t like labels”. It
doesn’t help that I can fully admit that I was really pushy with Fluffle about it. Something
they didn’t exactly remember until we sat down and talked about it. It’s something I’ve held guilt
about for a long time, and I was even finally able to talk about it with them because of this whole
situation, ironically. It’s really put a lot of pieces into place, as I was not the only person who
pushed Fluffle around like this.
Maybe it was because of that last relationship I was in who did the exact same thing to me, but
no one should push anyone into a relationship. As a teenager, it didn’t really click that I had
been pushing my feelings onto Fluffle so hard, and I didn't fully understand how hard of a time
Fluffle had saying no to anyone, but looking back and after all the time I've spent with them, I
can now tell that it was extremely difficult for Fluffle to communicate or say no when needed. I
can absolutely be a witness to the fact that if you try to push Fluffle into something, even a little,
they’ve had so much trouble in the past of either just agreeing to get it over with, or shrugging
through it. Something they still have a lot of issues with today. I’ve slowly learned over the years
that I have to be really careful not to push what I want to do, and give Fluffle as much space as I
can to say no. I just have a hard time understanding when something’s not entirely a no, but still
a no, and looking back, I’m pretty disgusted with how pushy I was at that age. Regardless of if
I was a minor or not, I still had a brain and can be held accountable for that. Over the
years, I’ve started trying to help Fluffle learn how to say no, and actually work with them to get
certain answers if I don’t understand, so they can feel comfortable and not feel pushed into
situations they don’t like. This relationship still blossomed into what we have today, something
we're both happy with, but it still wasn't okay on either side the way that it began. We’ve at least
fully discussed this, and have both forgiven each other for our wrongdoings and
miscommunications.
Considering we were flirty at the time, roleplaying buddies, and spent basically all of our time
together, it got pretty complicated in both of our heads. Neither of us really knew what was
going on. Fluffle was never really ready for a relationship, and I was completely oblivious to the
fact that they had other roleplaying partners. In their head, I may have just been a friend who
was also a roleplaying partner, but also someone they were aware was romantically interested
in them. I was absolutely sure we were in a relationship due to their responses to the question,
and them continuing to flirt with me.

This got even more complicated once that one video about our relationship dropped.
Fluffle never tried to tell me “don’t tell anyone” because neither of us really viewed what we were
doing as wrong, but they didn’t know I was telling people we were together, nor what I was
telling people.
I go into this YouTuber later on, but this video contained a recording of what I was telling
everyone. Ironically, the first time someone tried to step in and tell me that this was dangerous, it
was recording me without my permission, and then dropping it in a YouTube Drama video for



views. No reaching out to me personally. I’ll talk about this situation later in the statement, but
there was literally not a single effort to look into, or even give a single shit about my safety. Just
using the controversy of my relationship for views. As everyone has with this situation.
This video did drop around 2018, which was when we started getting more serious. Which did
make things even more confusing on both ends, because Fluffle didn’t know I was telling people
how long we’d been together, and had only during that year started seeing me as a genuine
romantic partner.
It was odd and complicated, and there were miscommunications and wrongdoing on both sides.
Before anyone says “well, this still wasn’t an okay thing to be happening!”; it wasn’t. It really
wasn’t. I ended up pushing a mentally unwell adult into a barely put together relationship while I
was a teenager, when neither of us should have been talking to each other, flirting, or
roleplaying in the first place. Both sides had faults. And we can both agree now that it never
should have begun the way that it did. Neither of us really knew any better, and this includes
Fluffle. Like I said, their statement is just as important as mine. Once reading their statement, it
just fit so many pieces into place about why we both acted the way we did back then. This was
completely normalized within both of our circles. No one told Fluffle this was wrong that they can
even remember. I can’t remember anyone pulling my aside to tell me it might be wrong. Maybe
there were, but clearly it wasn’t enough for me to remember it. My friends knew. My family knew.
My school counselor even knew, and never even mentioned it to my parents. Obviously I didn’t
tell most of the adults in my life the roleplaying and flirty parts of my life online, but I wasn't
keeping me and Fluffle away from them either. People even blame my parents for the situation,
which is gross they’re even getting dragged into this, but no one tried to talk to them either, to
my knowledge. I'm not trying to demonize these people for not stopping anything; my parents
didn't grow up on the internet and all these social websites were completely new to them. Not to
mention how they probably didn’t know how to handle someone whose dreams took place on
the internet, with me wanting to do nothing more than be a digital artist. I was at an age where I
was trusted to be alone and unmonitored, and all they saw was a happy girl in a happy
relationship with a flourishing art career that they wanted to support. Their support was always
something I'll treasure, and none of my unmonitored activity as a teenager was their fault. These
days, my mom has even admitted to me that she regrets giving so much freedom to her kids
around this time period, but hindsight is 20/20. She really just thought I was a smart kid and
could take care of myself. I still ended up okay, regardless.

It wasn't even just me and Fluffle; I regularly went to Brony meetups where I was practically one
of the only minors in the group, and no one acted out of the ordinary about it. I was even
working at a convention, even as their Art Lead at one point, before I turned 18. Because this
was all in person, all these people did know my actual age. Most of the people in these circles
were completely normal too and never had any issues, there just wasn’t any sort of safety net
for those adults who were out to harm. This type of stuff was just genuinely normalized
everywhere around me, and Fluffle had shut themselves off from the world and outside
influences. The more I think about it, it feels like it was a combination of the time this all
happened, and the communities I was in. The situation was all around wrong, but there isn't one
person to lay blame to and point fingers at, or anyone who deserves to be punished over it all
these years later. There are multiple girls around my age from the Brony fandom that can even
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tell you how normalized this was, and who got hurt because of that missing safety net that
there’s only been a large push for in the last several years. This callout culture was not as
prevalent back then. Maybe the legality of it came up once or twice in conversation with friends,
but the morality wasn’t something I ever considered as wrong until I was much older with
hindsight. It wasn't even until around 2017 that I started seeing callout posts and drama videos
related to older men dating younger girls, and by then I was already kind of attached to Fluffle at
the hip. I know I had started considering the morality of our relationship at the time, especially
after joining a drama group I’ll talk about later, but I never really brought it up to Fluffle. Fluffle
never had the chance to even “convince” me we were okay, because I never even brought it up
to them. I just came to my own conclusions. All those people in those callout videos were
genuinely abusive, and Fluffle never abused me. I just considered us as a “special case”, and
multiple people around me considered it that too. If anyone actually had concerns, they never
reached out to me about it in a caring way.

With hindsight, I would never EVER recommend any minor around that age range be doing
what I had been doing, and I am honestly glad it has been made much more normalized for
minors to be making their age public, and staying away from adult spaces. Honestly, if I was
with someone who was genuinely abusive rather than just mentally not all there, I could have
ended up a lot more hurt and messed up. Which isn’t to say that I didn’t. I actually DID end up
having a lot of those types of experiences with other people I had met in these spaces that were
completely unrelated to Fluffle. Things that I have never wanted to become public. I’ve been
groomed and sexually assaulted by multiple individuals, both in and outside of the fandom from
an even younger age than before Fluffle met me. I've been used. Ive been abused. These are
my personal life stories that the outside world doesn’t need to know. But I moved on with my
life. These were years ago, some even over a decade ago. Some of those people have even
grown up to be much better, and learned from their wrongdoings, and I wouldn't want to take
that from them. Them learning to be better people is all I'd truly want. I’d never want to ruin
the new life they have. Some of the others I never even heard from again.

But so many of you have tried to use the argument against me to try and say that I don't know
enough to know that I'm being abused, treating me as if I’m still a child.
I know what it’s like to be abused, groomed and used.

This is going to be a part where I defend Fluffle, but not against the things they have actually
done wrong. A lot of you have spent so much time and effort trying to force me to accept that I
have been abused by Fluffle, which I think is a horrible thing to put onto someone when
you know nothing of our personal lives. Fluffle is a loving, caring individual who has spent
years showing me how someone can dedicate their life to become a better person, and being
one of the most sweet, generous people I've ever met. Under all those mistakes and regrets of
theirs, there is a genuinely wonderful human being that just needed some help to find their way.
Moving in with them was possibly one of the best decisions I ever made, and we've been able to
create such a happy life together.



They've done nothing but be an improvement to my mental and even physical health.
They've helped me learn how to face my fears to improve my life, and even faced their own
fears about traveling and several other things just so they can be there for me and enjoy life
alongside me. They've worked so hard with me on my self esteem, something that's been wildly
improved since I met them. They've helped my much darker thoughts about life subside for the
most part up until this situation happened. They’ve helped push me towards working on my
health; helping me get away from my fears of going to the dentist and helping me find a doctor
and a therapist, something I’ve needed to do since I graduated. They've helped me improve my
diet with home cooked meals that we make together since I moved here after living off of pizza
and fast food for so much of my life. They're willing to listen to any issues I may have with them
and their behavior at times. The only things they've tried to push me towards are things to
improve my life, like giving up my soda addiction or getting my learners permit. They've never
made fun of the way I act, and been more accepting of my autistic tendencies than anyone I've
ever met. The list of things they have done for me to make my life better is so wildly long in just
these past few years alone. They've been with me through the worst and best of me, just as I
have with them. Always supportive of what I need and the dreams I have. They've made me feel
cared for and loved in a way no one ever has. They've made me feel like I actually matter in this
world. Something I've had an extremely hard time accepting. Thoughts that had subsided until
this entire situation brought me back down into them.

It's disgusting to hear you all tell me my own partner is abusive with, again, no context of our
personal lives. Fluffle has never EVER laid a hand on me in a violent way or even raised their
voice at me. It's hard to even describe how gentle they truly are, but any of their close friends, or
even my own family who have met them in person can vouch for this, and know them as only a
loving partner towards me. They've never tried to manipulate me and convince me into things I
didn't want to do.

They've had issues in the past. Issues that used to be a lot worse when we began talking.
Issues that I'm sure some of you that used to talk to me might know about. But these were
issues that we worked through and they realized were wrong once explained to them. Issues
that they have grown past, and should be allowed to move on from. Anyone should be allowed
to change and move on once they accept their actions are wrong. Admitting you’re in the wrong
is already something so many people have trouble doing. I feel like so many of you could take a
page out of Fluffle’s book.

While trust was broken between us, ironically, I feel like this situation brought us together
even more. It genuinely showed me how much we care about each other for how hard we
worked to help both of our mental states and to make sure we make it out of this okay. I can’t
even describe the amount of effort they’ve gone to to make sure that I am mentally okay, and to
support me through this, when they’re the one going through the majority of the harassment. If I
had any doubts about the love Fluffle had for me, they’ve been wiped away entirely.

On the other hand, the entire way this situation has been handled has been disgusting.
Both before the DevilzCasino thread, and so much worse after the fact. The amount of people



who are either complete strangers or used to talk to me years ago that are trying to force the
narrative that they tried to “save” me from this relationship is really awful. Considering how many
people I told, you’d imagine it would have put me into a safer environment, but this entire
situation makes me want to pull back and never talk to anyone ever again. I had already pulled
back quite a bit after the 2018 video, but I’m probably never going to be this trustworthy of
people again.

Now, we’re going to go through a few different people who are all pieces to the puzzle of
this callout thread.

Let’s start with the beginning of where this all started being talked about publicly back in 2018; a
man called FNGR, or ForNoGoodReason.
There’s so much context for how I even know him to begin with, especially considering none of
that context ever makes it into his wanna-be Keemstar content, along with how much
misinformation sits in those videos. So be patient with me, a lot of this is gonna seem pretty
unrelated to the Fluffle situation for a bit. I’ve been holding onto a lot of these thoughts privately
anyways to stay out of anything related to them, as these groups of drama individuals like to just
latch onto anything and run with it as far as they can. But I guess this is where I let it all loose.

I don’t remember how I met a lot of these people, but it all started with someone I met named
Vida. Some of you may even know him now as someone who was outed in the Brony
community for dating 2 different 14 year olds, at the same time while keeping them a secret, and
was abusive to both of them. Even without dating him, I was vaguely aware of his scumminess
regarding relationships, as he’d frequently get drunk and tell me how I should leave Fluffle
because he’d “treat me so much better”. I genuinely had no idea during all this about the 2 girls,
and how he was even supposedly imposing his crush on me to one of them, saying they should
“be more like me”; which is one of the most fucked up things I’d ever heard once it came out.
This of course all came out way after I had dropped him years later.

He introduced me to a Discord Server called Top of the Barrel. Once Vida was outed way after
my situation, I believe it was rebranded as The Senate.
This group was mostly filled with drama-type people. One of those weird communities that
would search out for drama, make commentary videos on people for “being autistic” most of the
time, and would hold calls where anyone could sit in while they torture someone relentlessly.

I’m mostly bringing all this up just to set the stage for the toxic community I had just joined, and
the friends I had just made. This was a pretty dark time in my life, where I know I had begun to
develop a pretty toxic mindset, said really harsh and nasty things, and became very
drama-centric. Fluffle was actually the one person trying to pull me away from it, telling me how
bad of an influence people like Vida had been to me and how obsessed with the drama I was
getting. It really didn’t help how impressionable I tend to be when introduced to a new
community. But I had grown really close to Vida specifically, he was my best friend at the time.
He wasn’t someone I wanted to let go of.



Most of these people knew me as being 19 in the group; the whole age-lying-situation actually
came out publicly from FNGR’s ex-romantic partner. I only remember telling Vida on my 18th
birthday, but I’m guessing maybe I told a couple other individuals later that day and just don’t
recall.
Regardless, I’ll continue.

This’ll all sound a little stupid in the way I can think to describe this, but the Discord Server I was
now in, Barrel, had a “mortal enemy” so-to-speak. He was FNGR. Him and Vida had been on
and off friends; hell I can’t even describe to you how confusing their friend/enemies situationship
was. They would go from hating each other and bluntly calling them out on social media and
trying to ruin each other’s public image, to having drinks at conventions together. My first time
meeting FNGR was actually a deviantART note of him saying his “friend Vida” had talked about
me and he wanted me to join his Skype group.
The details in-between all this aren’t really all that important, but to my memory, I had left that
Skype group a few months later, and FNGR had posted something along the lines of calling me
a “d-tier artist” so it didn’t matter that I left. I made some short meme of my OC seeing the
comment, and then it playing Bring Me to Life while she cries.
I thought it was something we could both laugh at. I left it unlisted, only posting it on Twitter.
This was something I should have never done. I had officially turned FNGR against me.
He responded with a 30 minute video claiming I was an Art Scammer. It was super sudden and
caught me completely off guard. His proof was some commission I took when I was 15 years old
around when I had just barely started taking commissions. I couldn’t finish the project, realized
this after a few months, and then refunded the money to the commissioner.
I’m still not even sure why that commissioner was mad? But that’s pretty unrelated.

This began a back and forth of FNGR hating me, Vida making drama videos ‘debunking’ him,
constantly throwing me into videos on both sides all the time, with completely unfounded claims
on FNGR’s side. It was always anxiety seeing videos go out, “will I be in the next one?” “What
will he lie about next?” It got more and more clear overtime I was pretty much only included
because I happened to be friends with Vida, and he did not like Vida. But he didn’t like me
either. I think I even tried asking a few times why, and got a different answer each time,
including being told that he just hated my art style.
For the most part, people could at least tell what was blatant misinformation, or some scuffle
that didn’t even matter. Before the whole Fluffle video, he even made some video claiming I
broke up with Fluffle and started dating Vida. I believe it's even re-brought up in the Fluffle
video. Completely unfounded. Claimed me and Vida went on a date to see the MLP movie. We
live in different states, and going to a movie isn’t an immediate sign of a relationship. Nothing he
posted made sense. I'm not even sure why it would remotely matter if we were together
anyways, as to these people’s knowledge, I was 19, yet he was lying about it in his content. It
was this new drama cycle I was a part of, and I’d never been a part of something like it before.

Now comes the video that you guys have probably been referred to via DevilzCasino.
At a convention, I’m not sure which one, I was out with a vendor friend and a friend of his I
hadn’t met before. We were out getting dinner, and I was talking to my friend about my



relationship. I don’t remember the specifics, but the friend I hadn’t met before began recording
us without us knowing. Supposedly he “told” me, but you can even tell in the recording that he
brings it up in a sarcastic moment, where I’m joking about it, and he never corrects me or tells
me he’s being serious.
He started asking me questions about my relationship, at least that’s what I remembered. I don’t
want to rewatch FNGR’s content, as it sends me through some wild anxious spirals and a lot of
deep, dark memories, but I couldn’t remember anything that was said, other than being asked
about when I either met Fluffle or started dating Fluffle, and I provide the age of 15. So I went
back to the video to double check. What’s even more wild to me, is even though it was told to
me, and said in plenty of comments that there is a recording of me saying I was 15, and I swear
I remember seeing it, I could not find it in the video. This proof that was supposedly provided
wasn’t even there.
Either way, I still have the memory, and I’ve already said it, so I’m not going to just pretend it
didn’t exist. It’s just a really wild emotion, to be absolutely sure that recording was there, and then not
even be able to find it.

What was found within this recording was a really weird debate between me and this friend of a
friend, about the fandom, it’s drama, and the “predator hunting” scene. We talk about Vida,
FNGR, and other people I knew of at the time, so I’m assuming I must have thought I could trust
them if they were friends with Vida. Or maybe I'd just gotten so comfortable in that drama circle,
that I never thought the tables could turn on me.

I felt so weird and uncomfortable watching those clips. I could not remember this conversation,
and my opinions are all over the place. I wasn’t really gonna touch on it, but it’s bothering me
enough that I’d like to address it.
I was in a really weird mental spot in these drama groups I was hanging out in. Predators were
getting “hunted”, yet I was romantically interested in someone who’d known me since I was
pretty young. But it seems like my opinion boiled down to, if it was abusive, then it should be
stopped. If it was not abusive, then what’s the problem? I even excuse a few people who had
been outed, that I clearly didn’t have all the context to see what they had done was abusive.
This is not an opinion I hold today. After so many years, I have learned that absolutely most
cases of a minor dating an adult are severely abusive, or mentally messed up, not to mention
the minor not at all being fully prepared for a relationship like that. It’s definitely not something I
was mentally prepared for. As I’ve said above, it was not something we should have been doing
at all. No adults should be pursuing minors, for the safety of the minor. As I’ve also said above, I
am very glad that there’s been a push for that to be normalized online, and for minors to have
some sort of protection.
That being said, I’m currently an adult, and was at the time of recording. I somehow ended
up in a weirdly lucky place where there wasn’t any abuse, and everything turned out okay. It was
still a mistake. It was still something we shouldn’t have been doing. It was not okay back when it
started. But I had basically the support of everyone around me, including even friends who were
apart of this “predator hunting” scene, even after the lie about my age came to light. At least,
they acted like I had their support. Even once I started to have realizations about the morality



in all this, it was treated more like Fluffle and I were a special case, and it continued to be
normalized and brushed off until it fell into FNGR’s hands.

This drama group was also very much something that only I was in. Fluffle was never apart
of it, and the people in these groups never spoke to them. I never talked to Fluffle about the
morality of anything, and made the conclusions I did on my own. All Fluffle really saw from me
being apart of these groups, up until the video was dropped, was how weirdly obsessed with
drama I had been getting, and how much more judgemental and rude I’d gotten from the new
friends I had made.
My current opinion, however, is the past is in the past, and people who should be held
accountable today should be people who are active dangers, outed by a victim themselves. Not
someone who made some messed up decisions years in the past, and have been trying to fix
themselves for years.

Fast forward a few weeks, and one of my friends from Barrel pings me.
FNGR has told everyone he has damning evidence on me and Fluffle. FNGR says he’s going to
be posting a new video. I’ve been told that someone even recorded me. I’m given enough hints
that I was even able to figure out who, and called up the friend that it happened with. This friend
also had no idea we had been recorded.
I didn’t know what to do. I reached out to FNGR and attempted damage control. Me and
Fluffle had just begun getting more serious in our relationship, and I was happy. I didn’t want
that to be ruined. I didn’t want to be a part of one of these callouts. Being a part of them with any
allegations related to minors was a death sentence to your own reputation. This felt like if it hit
Fluffle, and their career was ruined, it was all my fault.
I don’t remember if I had even told Fluffle at this point. I know eventually I called Fluffle in a
panic. But I don’t remember when. It was sometime before the video had dropped.
I got on a call with FNGR. It’s weird, I have all these memories of exactly how I was feeling and
the panic and the actions I took, but I can’t remember any of the words.
I know at some point I said something about Fluffle being autistic, and that’s been used against
me even before the new thread. I’ll talk about that later down below, as it’s brought up by Devilz
too. But I also know at some point, FNGR agrees to not post the video, and agrees that I
am in no sort of danger.
But then, within a few hours, I essentially get the message of just “welp, I talked to a friend, and
I changed my mind” and he drops the video pretty much immediately in the middle of the night.
I dropped out of Barrel immediately. I didn’t want to be questioned. I didn’t want anyone to speak
with me. I couldn’t take it.
Honestly, it really quickly showed me just how damaging this type of group could be. It finally
showed me the other side of the coin. I had truly started treating people more like drama than
human beings, just like everyone else in those groups, and I ended up being used just as those
people did.

I cannot describe the amount of anxiety and trauma I went through via the videos that FNGR
had posted from then on. I’d also really hurt Fluffle in the process, with how confused and
baffled they were that I was even saying these things to people, when they never even viewed



our relationship as a serious thing in the beginning. I was sure that I had ruined everything. I can
barely remember anything about my life other than anxiously waiting for the next video, and
skimming it with someone, just to hold in my head all the awful or downright slanderous things
he had said about me.
That was the ironic thing. So much of it was towards ME. He was calling out my romantic
partner and claiming they’re a pedophile, but so much of the malice and hatred was towards
me. Throughout the videos he posted that have me and Fluffle in them, he calls me a bitch, a
cunt, bluntly says “I hope Fluffle says Befish is just a psycho stalker, cause I like Fluffle Puff”,
used my real life photos and tossed out personal information without a care, made fun of
my weight on Twitter (also using real life photos of mine that he photoshopped, pretty sure I
was even called obese at some point), and probably even more I can’t remember. At some point
he, during a conversation with the girl he interviewed that I mentioned above, interrupts her and
says that compared to her, I’m a downgrade of a girlfriend to my partner. The partner he’s
claiming has groomed me. The partner this girl is claiming she is a victim of.

He even started making more and more claims unrelated to Fluffle.
Eventually he makes a video on someone who I was groomed by. Someone who was very
abusive to me actually, who I was best friends with up until I met Fluffle. FNGR’s romantic
partner at the time reached out to me.
I don’t want to be involved in any of this at this point. I didn’t even have any proof that
said-person abused me. As most of you know at this point, most old Skype Logs are missing
nowadays. So I just said I didn’t want to get involved, and didn’t want to give a statement on
something that’s only based on memory with no proof.
Thus began the claim that I was a “groomer enabler”.
It’s been said in videos and posted on Twitter. That I covered up my own partner. I covered up
my groomer. It was even claimed that I covered up ToonKritic, someone I was purely
acquaintances with; all based on some Facebook photo of me standing next to him at a
convention. People have even started claiming that I covered up Vida, even though I dropped
Vida long before those allegations came out due to other reasons I’ll talk about later. Almost like
me just not wanting to be involved in drama counted as me “covering up” individuals. Which is
insane on its own.

FNGR had not only blasted my personal life online after being directly asked not to, and even
after he SAID he wouldn’t, but made the entire thing an attack on me while claiming I’m the one
in danger, shared irl pictures of me to make fun of the way I looked, and then used my own
personal grooming experiences to start calling me an enabler.
The fact that FNGR can treat me this horrendously and have people now sharing around his
videos as if he did anything positive is so wildly upsetting. I can’t even describe it.
FNGR traumatized me. Genuinely. This type of callout culture is legitimately damaging to
someone’s mental state. Even callout posts of any kind were triggering to me for the longest
time. Anytime I saw anyone get called out, all I could think was “When’s the next time my words
will get twisted?” “When’s the next time my life will get put on pause because some rando on the
internet decides it’s time to screw up my entire life?”



Apparently I was right to worry. Because right now is that time. Again.
After I finally thought I escaped the harassment and healed.

I’m bringing this all up to bring to light that this is the person Devilz got their original information
about me from. I’m not even the only one to have posted about how insane FNGR is. While
they’re all on very toxic drama sites I’d rather not link, there’s still plenty to find. He had multiple
different Horse News articles about him back in the day, if anyone in the Brony fandom
remembers that site, filled to the brim with proof of insane things he’d say and do. This is
someone who had a known reputation for being full of misinformation, and extremely
untrustworthy; but because he’s now been thrust into the spotlight with no context of the person
he really is, this is the person you all decided was worth boosting.

I stood there and took it last time. FNGR’s videos didn’t have much reach. We were able to
ignore it, and everyone told us to. But Devilz post exploded, and now FNGR’s video is back to
being shared around. He’s even tried to wiggle himself back in, with the clear intent of only
caring now that there’s views involved.

I’m not going to stand here and get used for clout and drama. Not again.

But before we cover DevilzCasino’s thread, I’d like to also bring Vida up to the front.
Vida’s already been fully run off the internet. No one has been able to find any proof of him
being anywhere online. Supposedly he’s in jail? I’m not really sure.
But his betrayal of my trust, and why I left him before he got outed is something that has lived
with me for a very long time.

Like I said before, we were best friends. When I left Barrel, I still talked to Vida, and we still
regularly hung out. I had met him in person for the first time prior to the video coming out, at
BronyCon, and we went out and got Subway together that he paid for. Somehow, in some way, this
is important to the story.
After I had dipped from Barrel, another BronyCon had rolled around again. I skipped a year due
to the Fluffle video coming out, so I think this was the very last BronyCon.
Vida had actually gotten himself banned from this BronyCon, but he showed up anyway. I know
it doesn’t matter now that he showed up, but I don’t even think many people noticed? He used a
fake name, had a friend pick up his badge, and cosplayed Slenderman and no one noticed.
Mostly sharing cause I’m still kind of baffled it worked, lol.
Either way, we had a specific day planned out for us both. The plan was to go get Subway. He
paid for Subway last time, so I was paying for it this time. Fast forward to the night beforehand,
and a friend who was still in Barrel pulls me aside. Tells me he needs to show me something.
Shows me logs of Vida and their new buddy Lio Convoy in the chat. I don’t know too much
about Lio, I think he joined after I had left. He tried to talk to me a few times. I believe that was
after this specific situation, but I don’t exactly remember.
Regardless, Lio had been talking to Vida about their “plan” to jump me tomorrow at Subway. He
planned on meeting up with me, and then he and his friends were going to jump out and start
pressing me on mine and Fluffle’s relationship and use it for content.



My friend who was still in the chat managed to get the screenshots at the time. I still have them.
These words specifically were burned into my memory.

That’s what I was worth to my best friend at the time.
A fucking sandwich.
He was willing to throw away our entire friendship for content, and a sandwich.
Specifically a Subway sandwich.
I’m not even worth a Jersey Mike’s? Ouch.
I ghosted him immediately. He couldn’t get a hold of me anywhere.
He played dumb in our DMs but I’m sure he knew why.
It’s something that’s lived with me for so long.
When he got outed for his relationships, he even tried to text me again, asking if we could catch
up. Thinking I hadn’t seen his gross actions that had now been dropped online.
But Vida was fully aware what FNGR’s content and that callout post had done to me and my
mental health. He really seemed like he supported me. I trusted him. I trusted he was there for
me.
Vida, if you’re out there, you’re one of the biggest reasons I stopped trusting people, you piece
of human garbage.

Maybe this seems pretty irrelevant to the topic we’re addressing. To me, it doesn’t. All it shows
is the narrative people had about me and my relationship caused me to be used for
content, and my friends to completely betray me. These are the people claiming they’re here
to help us? The “predator hunters” here to save all the victims? Whether the intentions were
good or bad, I was still used by these people. No one reached out as true friends. Vida even
manipulated me into thinking I could trust him, when he'd been scheming behind the scenes. All
they saw was someone they could use to get their story.

Now we can move onto the current thread, and its poster, DevilzCasino.
Ironically, we maybe had 3 personal interactions together on my deviantART when they
commissioned me, that is now gone, but most of this is public. Honestly, the fact that he didn’t
know me personally at all should say enough that he did not, in any way, have any right to
post about my personal life. He absolutely does not know who I am as a person.

Like I said originally with something he attempted to “debunk”, he blocked me back in 2019.
That year, he commissioned me. When he found out about my relationship and our age gap, I
was blocked after the commission was finished, and this was posted on their deviantART.



I found out about it after Starsy messaged me asking me if I'd seen their new post.

Does this sound like someone who just wanted to “help a victim”? I'm practically being told
I should be embarrassed over a legal age difference, and then he victimizes himself over
commissioning me.

With him also claiming that I blocked him first so he couldn't contact me, that makes me
wonder…
Why have I been blocked at all then?



I’ve been blocked on pretty much any platform they could find me on, even flat out IP-Blocked
on ToyHouse.



I didn't actually realize I could block someone who blocked me until I was at my parents’ house
these last few weeks. My younger brother can even attest I blocked Devilz right in front of
them. They can even attest that I blocked them AFTER the post was made. There were even
attempts from him to post about the situation on ToyHouse WEEKS before I was even at my
parents house.

Picture & Username blurred for the safety of my family. I do not want people knowing their Discord
accounts and harassing them.



Regardless of who blocked who when, or if it was silly for me to block them in the first place, the
main point is that these people shouldn't be allowed to blast my personal private life online for
thousands to gawk at with not even so much as speaking to me, especially in the name of
“helping” me. No attempt was ever made to contact me about my own personal life, as much
as he keeps claiming he’s doing this so people could “intervene”. Even if I gave him no way to
speak to me, that doesn’t give him the right to put my personal life that he has no involvement in
on full blast. I'm just a person. If I was in danger, you could ask a friend of mine to find out if I
am, and have them reach out. Or you could realize that I'm practically a stranger to you and my
private personal life shouldn’t matter to you.

Devilz has said a thing or two about how making the thread was to get anyone who knows me in
person to intervene. I absolutely promise you that anyone who knows me in person knows
Fluffle, and only knows them as a loving partner towards me. No one’s going to intervene when
there’s nothing to intervene.
What would they even do if they did? I’m a legal adult.

Devilz is also the only person I have blocked during this entire situation, so anyone else has
been free to reach out. Yet I keep seeing more and more people block me, when I haven’t
even spoken to them.

I don’t have the chance to even speak up for myself to these people even if I wanted to.

Something to note about Devilz as a person though, is that he has gone by several different
usernames. Obviously, people change usernames all the time, but there’s some reasons that I
think the public would be very interested in learning.
I feel like some of you should look up the one TuxDemonz, as there's an entire Twitter account
dedicated to talking about them and how toxic they are. I believe a lot of images were
mass-reported, mostly ones containing their art, but the general set of events are still listed out.

https://twitter.com/throwaw62510072
https://twitter.com/throwaw62510072


This may be information posted 3 years ago, but again, they’re trying to ruin Fluffle’s reputation for
something from 6 years ago.

And while I don't agree with the idea of a public blacklist, especially where you explain every
reason why they're banned; Devilz is on multiple of them for a variety of reasons. Not to
mention their two friends that have been tagging along to basically every single Fluffle drama
post, Ace and Nina (or in this screenshot, BewitchedKisses and Spadess), are also blacklisted
JUST for being associated with Devilz.



I am pretty sure this individual got mass-reported, as their account is now down, and I can’t get the other
tweets in their thread. I have found the blacklist this screenshot comes from, it’s a genuine person, I just
don’t want to get them involved in something they have nothing to do with.

Devilz himself has his own blacklist, and from a few of their “archives”, specifically the 2nd one,
you can really find out how wildly toxic and stalk-y they are. This one specifically has folders
and folders and folders of “proof” all dedicated to a single person. So many that I can’t even
figure out the mental spot you’d have to be in to think you need all that “proof” in the first place.
What’s even the point? So everyone else can see all these nasty comments someone wants to
say about you? I thought you’d want less eyes on the people harassing you?

It is also very much worth noting that during all this, Devilz reached out to do an interview
with a YouTuber covering the subject. I have seen the whole stream, and it really should
open anyone’s eyes to how credible and irresponsible Devilz really is. He can’t get the facts
straight on his own allegations (i.e. says the last allegations were from 6 months to a year ago,
then backtracks to say 4 years. The last public allegation was from 6 years ago.), and even says
the interviewer is correct when she repeats facts that are not correct. (i.e. saying Starsy was 16
when Fluffle was 27, yet that I was 15 when Fluffle was 30. I’m older than Starsy.)

https://fifties.carrd.co/#tos


He also claims, several times, that he was in contact with Starsy’s own mother. Me and Starsy
were close friends for years, and I have her mom’s phone number. I called her and she was
confused and shocked as to why they would make such claims when she had never been
contacted. She left me this text to add to the statement.

Devilz was referred to by both Starsy and her mom in person as “Robin”; I’m assuming it’s his first name.

If you would like to see the interview for yourself, it is right here.
Confronting The Fluffle Puff Allegations Person

A friend has even tried sharing around the YouTube link, saying exactly what I just said. Devilz
can’t get their story straight. Yet Devilz friend berates them for “making shit up” when all
they’ve done is stated what happens in the video.

He’s even responded to things I haven't said. Statements in which he’s apparently getting
from 2nd sources. Things that I have not personally said to Devilz, and that he even shows
proof was only given to them by random sources that he just believed without a second thought.

https://youtu.be/iHjuyjICmeY?si=94F3YwkcUCjtBejc


So, he was given information not from me, and then just began insulting me? Even calling me
pathetic and vile for something I didn’t say?

And yes. I do understand one or two of these tweets have been deleted. Doesn’t change the fact that they
were made. It still shows that Devilz doesn’t think twice before posting anything that’s legitimately
damaging.

I can say that back when those original FNGR videos came out, I believe I did say something
relating to Fluffle’s autism, possibly related to my mom mentioning it, which was mentioned
above. But I absolutely do not believe it to be an excuse, ESPECIALLY as an excuse to “touch
minors” as some of you have put it. I have never said that. I’m not great with words, and I’m
sure it came off worse back then, but I view it more as an explanation as to why Fluffle and I
click the way we do, rather than to excuse any wrongdoing. For anyone who frequents my
streams, you’d know I’m a big advocate of “Autism isn’t an excuse”. You’d also know that I,
myself, am autistic. So excusing anything that way would be really stupid. And again, even if it



were coming from my mom, it was just an explanation for why she thought we clicked the way
we did, and nothing more. But it still only came out of my mouth during the video.
There's been some weird new allegations that my parents did an interview with someone years ago, but
my parents have never been contacted regarding this entire situation over the years.

This was the DM he has provided as to where they got “proof” that I said that.
Funny, considering the DM itself doesn’t even say I’m the one who said it.

Also funny it says “how much I have shared” with Devilz; considering, again, Devilz has never once asked
me about this entire situation.

I would like to point out something a little funny about this whole “autism excuse” debate; Devilz
also flings around his autism as an excuse to not respect people. Specifically claiming that, due
to autism, he cannot process neopronouns. I promise you that autism has nothing to do with you
simply not texting specific words to refer to someone as, and considering this is here, they have
no right to judge anyone for making autism an excuse when they do it themselves.
No, it’s not anything related to kids, but they’re still using autism to excuse their behavior.



This is taken from their own “Before you interact” page on their Carrd.”

He has also said something along the lines that I said Devilz groomed me, but that only comes
from a TikTok comment that, again, are not my words. The person commenting this is someone
that I know, but they aren’t me. These words should not be treated as my words. What my friend
says is not at all my fault. It’s kind of insane that this small of a comment caused me to get
called vile, pathetic, and told that I need help.

I've asked my friend about this comment they made, and I've even been told it was a typo, and they
meant to write someone else's name. So without asking anyone, Devilz reacted immediately and even
insulted me over it.

Another thing to note is that they were removing anyone defending me in the comments.

https://fifties.carrd.co/#byf




These are all hidden replies. While some of them are dumb, or just calling it fake, a few of these people
are genuinely trying to look out for me. Again, the person they are claiming is a victim. Me being blocked
and these comments being hidden are direct proof that I am being silenced.

Even one person has been blocked for strictly saying they wanted to wait for people’s statements. Again,
why block this individual? He’s blocking pretty much anyone who even slightly questions him.

He had also said if he was to redo the thread, he'd leave Starsy anonymous, and has had
nothing to say about any sort of regrets with handling mine. Even acting as if keeping my name
in was necessary, which makes next to no sense.

He has even been fully willing to give anyone else anonymity and respect. Not only to the
people handing them all this information about me, but also all of the other people with
allegations as well. Allegations that Devilz immediately jumped on, some without any proof
whatsoever. So the only people Devilz clearly doesn't respect are me, Fluffle and Starsy; the
people he used to start this entire debacle.



This entire thread endangered three separate people, and the people leaking our personal information is
who you want to protect?

Speaking of respect, sure is great that after basically ruining someone's life; hell, multiple
people's lives, Devilz even flat out said he has nothing to say to Fluffle.
Funny enough, this is after Fluffle finally made a tweet that a statement will be coming soon;
after their tweet about how Fluffle will “never say anything” and straight up calling me Fluffle’s
“mouthpiece”.
So they get proven wrong, and then refuse to even speak to the individual?
It really shows how little these people view their targets as human beings, doesn't it?



One more to point out is they’ve even said they’ll “call out” people harassing me, yet they’ve
done nothing of the sort. They’ve retweeted plenty of people too. As I will reiterate later, forcing
me into a narrative I don’t want to be in is harassment, regardless of intent. Just because it’s
the reaction YOU want out of this, does not mean it isn’t harassment towards me. Even some of
the people Devilz has boosted have flat out insulted me while trying to convince me I’m a
“victim”.

Devilz even fully admits to blocking Starsy as well in their own thread. So NEITHER of the
“victims” in the entire post can contact Devilz.

Bringing back that Blacklist from earlier, Starsy has even been ADDED to his blacklist. Not to
mention, considering how extensive those descriptions are on that blacklist, this is one of the
only ones with “personal reasons” listed. Almost as if Devilz doesn’t want to admit to why he
has her blacklisted.



I'm shocked I need to say this, but there should be absolutely NO reason WHATSOEVER for
Devilz to be actively trying to silence both me and Starsy from participating in a thread entirely
about our personal lives. Devilz is actively silencing myself and anyone trying to speak up
for me, while claiming I am the victim in need of help. It's absolutely wild that people can
think it makes sense for him to out the people he claims as victims and then silence us or strip
us of our anonymity the moment anyone blocks him, and should make it obvious that he is not a
trustable source for the real victims to be going to. I’m already worried he may even throw
others under the bus as a last ditch effort after this statement has gone out.

Before we move on, as I’d like to speak about Starsy next, I’d like to leave with a little bit of a
bonus about DevilzCasino.

I have a few friends that did their own digging, looking at things related to Devilz, all his different
accounts, and his two friends that have tagged along with this entire situation; Ace and Nina.
I’m not going to post every little theory and how suspicious it’s been with the information that’s
been given; all we really have proof of is that Devilz has been friends with both Ace and Nina
since before they were 18, while Devilz was over the age of 18. While I have my own thoughts
and opinions based on a lot of different posts across all of their accounts, I really only have one
specific thing, backed up with evidence, that I’d like to throw out there publicly.
Devilz has an NSFW account, SinnersCasinos. Obviously, it doesn’t matter on its own that he
has an NSFW account. Anyone can have an NSFW, I even use my private as one sometimes.
What DOES matter is that Ace also has an NSFW account, Bisexyswinging, and according to
their bio, Ace is 18, yet this account was made back in March of 2022. Meaning she’s had
a porn account since she was, at most, 16 years old? This account is active too.





I have scrolled back, and while there’s no proof of Devilz being retweeted a year back, there is
this tweet.

Clearly they’d been friends for awhile, and then Devilz account got suspended, removing all of
their old tweets. Continuing to scroll, Ace has clearly been retweeting and looking at porn
since she was, at most, 16. If that account hadn’t been suspended, I would not have been
surprised to see Devilz NSFW while continuing to scroll down, as this tweet proves they were
actively friends in 2023, and Ace was aware of his NSFW, as Devilz was aware of hers. Ever
since that post about SinnersCasino being suspended, Ace’s account has almost entirely been
using this account just to promote Devilz.

This looks incredibly suspicious to me. Whether or not Devilz may have known Ace before
Devilz himself had turned 18, he should not have actively been sharing porn to her before
she was of age.
So what’s going on here? Is there extra context? Did she only learn about your NSFW when she
freshly turned 18? Did you not know she had this account from back when she was 16? Are you
two some sort of special case that makes this okay?



If Devilz is going to call us out, then I’m going to call Devilz out. If Devilz is going to act like the
world is nothing but black and white, and they can make callout posts with absolutely no full
context and based on assumptions, then this is okay to call out too. This is clear hypocrisy at
its finest, and breaks their own morals they’re using to callout others. This isn’t even 6 years ago
like what they called Fluffle out on. Ace was under the age of 18 literally a year ago.

Devilz even recently made a thread about how much “they’ve changed” in the last few years,
even when some of these actions include things that line up with what they’re canceling Fluffle
over (sending porn to minors while over 18), so if they’d like to make that defense, I’d love to
know why they think it’s okay to try to ruin Fluffle’s life over things that happened 6-12 years
ago.

With that out of the way, this was going to be the part where I went over the small bits of context
that I had about “The Starsy Situation'', things Devilz had twisted around or had been
misinformed on, and corrections to the entire situation.
But we had a few things happen and a couple big realizations after a few weeks of when
this started. I’d say it honestly shows me that it was probably good we waited to post our
statements, and really thought things through.

Maybe a couple weeks after this situation started, Starsy dipped. She basically said she needed
a break from the internet, everything got too overwhelming, and left. A few weeks later, she
came back, just to tell me she was “withdrawing” from the situation, and we were not allowed to
talk about her, even though she was most of the actual evidence they had provided.
She was trying to twist mine and Fluffle’s arms to pretend she didn’t exist. Something we
obviously can’t do at this point. Something the internet would refuse to let us do. The internet
would not take kindly to if Fluffle ignored literally most of the leaked screenshots, and pretended
she didn’t exist. It’s already out there. It has to be addressed one way or another.

But, if we didn’t have Starsy’s help in all this, we needed to start digging into Starsy’s DMs,
because Fluffle couldn’t remember a lot of details we planned on asking her about. A lot of the
DMs that are more related to the allegations brought forth by Devilz are explained in Fluffle’s
statement, as those are their experiences.

This is where the realizations start to set in.

We were pretty sure Starsy was a victim of Devilz. Which I mean, she still got outed by
someone she truly trusted was a safe source to vent to. But at the same time, it’s become more
and more obvious that she was trying to play both sides. When she sent those texts to Devilz
condemning Fluffle and even insulting me, this was maybe a month or so after we’d hung out in
person. She would contact me every so often to plan some sort of hang out, and tried to keep
up with me. She never even “ran back to Fluffle”, as Devilz puts it, because she was already
actively around us the entire time. Yet, from those leaked screenshots, it’s obvious that Devilz
thought that wasn’t at all the case. We excused these however. I even tried to excuse the parts
in those texts of her not even saying no to Devilz basically saying he was going to “make sure



everyone knew” and practically encouraging it when told she’d be made anonymous. She
seemed shocked and surprised Devilz would post anything, yet those DMs between the two of
them clearly encouraged it.
She had even had the exact same conversation with Fluffle about not wanting to cut off Devilz
when she needed to, as she did with Devilz about Fluffle.
She essentially told me and Fluffle, several times, that she was terrified of Devilz and basically
told them anything they wanted to hear. She apologized to us profusely for what she had done
and what she had said to both of us.





There are plenty more conversations, I’m mostly just providing what I think is necessary. This is directly
after the Twitter thread had been made, while I was still out of state.

Maybe her being terrified really was the case. Or maybe it wasn’t and she was just trying to
manipulate both sides. I’m not even sure at this point. I’ve been left with so many more
questions than answers, because she’s essentially condemned both parties in both DMs,
making it impossible to know who she was telling the truth to in the first place.

But this wasn’t the only thing Starsy had in this case that didn’t line up with what she was telling
me, personally.

I’m a little baffled no one pointed this out, but I’m sure people are a lot more focused on Fluffle
and Starsy’s ages. I’m a little upset with myself that I kind of just kept pushing it to the side
without addressing it. But it is stated several times throughout the leaked screenshots that
Starsy pleaded with Fluffle, begged them to stay, and even held them down on that fateful night.
I didn’t even realize until rereading it in the last couple days that there are even texts saying this
went on for over an HOUR. I’ll circle back to this later. But this was the story given to Devilz.
This story was also very much reiterated within Fluffle’s DMs, not only within the leaked
screenshots but also admitted by her several times outside of what leaked. She even bluntly
says she coerced them into sex inside of those DMs more than once.



You know who didn’t get this story? Me.
Starsy gave me an entirely different story. Starsy told me that Fluffle held HER down. Starsy
told me, in detail, how they held her down. That being said, It was told to me that it was in a very
consensual way, and there was no aggression on Fluffle’s end. But it still implied Fluffle had the
intent to cheat on me, and those descriptive details played in my head for years.
She actually vented to me quite a bit after she found out me and Fluffle were together, and while
living with her; giving me details I never wanted to know about their encounter. One time I
remember her even talking about it while we were in a grocery store. I’m not even sure what the
point was to keep telling me about it when she was already fully aware how much Fluffle had
hurt me during the situation, and that me and Fluffle were together and trying to move past it.
Considering the “Starsy held Fluffle down” version of events has been repeated and admitted to
several times between both Fluffle and Devilz and possibly even other friends, it’s clear I was
the one lied to. Almost like Starsy wanted me to believe that my partner had more intent on
cheating on me than they actually did. Or maybe she was just too ashamed to tell me what she
did. But then I’m not sure why she’d tell me what happened, in detail, at all.

The best way I can think to do this is to go down my experiences with Starsy, how we
met, and my experiences living with her back in 2020.

How we met was a little odd, because it’s actually something immediately wrong in Devilz
posts. It’s worded as if Starsy met Fluffle through me, almost like I was “luring” her, but this
never happened. This must have been just assumed, because I don’t think Starsy would have
said this either.
Fluffle had met Starsy at a convention I was not at, and I was not at all aware of their friendship.
I wasn’t aware of anything going on behind the scenes until September of 2018, where I got the
most dreadful text of my life. Fluffle had just admitted to cheating on me. This was a
complete shock to me. I had no idea they were even talking to another girl. I was completely
oblivious to the matter. I was even talking to Fluffle about me traveling to come see them in the
next few months the exact same day it happened. Dealing with this between me and Fluffle was
a long, painful matter. At the time, all I knew was that I'd been cheated on. Nothing else. Not
who it was with, no details about her, nothing. But Fluffle had told me the same day, pretty
much the moment they got home. They seemed legitimately extremely regretful, and I gave
them one more chance.

A second chance I won’t ever regret, as I watched them change basically everything they had
the power to, to become a better person. This was the night where anything we could verify
from the accusations had just ceased, or gradually came to a halt.

Regardless, I wanna say about a week or two after the incident, someone from the Fluffle Puff
Discord Server slipped into my DMs, wanting to be friends. This was Starsy. I started talking to
her, as I would anyone else. She seemed nice enough, just seemed like she wanted a friend. I
don’t remember what was said, but I know she started saying some weird things about Fluffle.
Started talking about how attractive they were and how much she liked them, which immediately
made me take a step back. I texted Fluffle, asking if this was the girl.



It was. This is who it happened with. Fluffle told me they really were a nice girl, and underneath
what happened, they were sure she just wanted a friend, and I shouldn’t take out my anger on
her. Fluffle told me it was their fault, not hers. So I continued to talk to her. I don’t remember
what my responses were to her saying those odd things about Fluffle. I think I only remember
answering with one word responses, but it’s definitely a wrong step of my own that I even let her
say them to begin with and didn’t stop her.
Fluffle makes their own mistakes here, and I should say that I’m not disregarding anything
Fluffle did wrong in this situation. I still have a lot about this situation that hurts, and a lot of
trust that was broken on Fluffle’s side back when this happened.
It was clear from how she was talking that she had not been informed that Fluffle was dating
me. While I did say earlier that our relationship was pretty iffy between us, this entire situation
had actually been what caused Fluffle to commit, and we were officially together from
September onward. Yet Starsy wasn’t told for whatever reason. This was something I
continually tried to push Fluffle to do, as I didn’t want to be the one to say anything. I shouldn’t, I
wasn’t the one who committed the action, so I shouldn’t be the one admitting to Fluffle’s
mistakes. I still regret not being more stern on the situation.
I don’t remember much about what was said between me and Starsy, and how we became
closer friends as time went on, but about 2 months later, I actually did go on that trip to Fluffle’s
house that we had been planning. It was actually during my 19th birthday. Me and Starsy had
even talked about meeting up and hanging out, all three of us.

This is where it gets a little… strange.
I had asked Fluffle, very directly, to tell Starsy we were together before I got there. When I
pressed again once I was there, they had told me she already knew. So that’s that, right? That’s
at least what I thought. Then the day before we planned to hang out in person, Starsy started
sending me weird messages. Saying she hopes Fluffle lets her hold their hand while we’re over.
I remember I replied something along the lines of “that’d be a little awkward considering they…
have a girlfriend…?”
And that was where she broke down. I was so angry at Fluffle, I felt like I had just been lied to,
why would they assume she knew with no proof? Starsy even told me she thought we used to
have a thing together, but that me and Fluffle had broken up, and she thought I was just coming
down as a friend. Even back then, I thought that was sort of a weird jump to make that I’d be
traveling several states to see my ex, but still.

Then, fast forwarding to the current day, back to Fluffle looking through their old DMs, which
Fluffle has let me look at as well. According to the chat logs, Fluffle and Starsy had already
agreed a few days after the initial incident that they should be nothing more than friends. Skip
forward a little in the DMs, Fluffle finds an old google doc that she had written to say goodbye to
them. Inside this google doc, she straight up says that she found proof that me and Fluffle
were together, didn’t address it to either of us, but instead had just become so anxious about it
that she needed to cut Fluffle off entirely. This Google Doc was sent right after I got there.
Fluffle says they understand, and says if she has to leave then that’s okay. That being said,
mine and Fluffle’s relationship was not addressed by Fluffle in the conversation. Which is on
Fluffle, but they didn’t say we weren’t together. They just didn’t say anything at the time. Either



way, she then just kind of 180’s her entire stance, brings up everything she did wrong, and then
starts talking to them again like nothing happened. I was never informed of this situation on
either side.
Finally, the puzzle pieces clicked together.
Of course Fluffle thought she knew. She straight up told them that she knew. She confronted
them about it. It was directly brought up.
Now, what I don’t understand is the fact that Starsy then didn’t confront Fluffle over not
addressing that piece that she was so anxious about, and then somehow convinces herself that
not only had we broken up, but that I was visiting Fluffle while we had broken up, and that she
could still try to be with them and try to continue to build their relationship while I was out there?
And also wanting to continue to try after they both agreed to be nothing more than friends? And
after she confronted them about lying to her?
I don’t know how else to say that I am baffled. I don’t even understand how this happened the
way it did. I have all the pieces to the puzzle now, and it makes even less sense than it did
before. I genuinely thought maybe there was a chance that Starsy would have still been in the
mindset that they had something, yet all their DMs point to any sort of romantic/flirting
intent had stopped a day or two after the incident, and an agreement to be nothing more
than friends. Fluffle had even pulled back from speaking to her after it was agreed to stay
friends. Yet she somehow convinced herself to continue trying for romance? And then she broke
down on me when she found out her own theories and assumptions she built up in her head
were wrong?

Two wrongs don’t make a right and Fluffle still had things they did very wrong in this situation,
including what they said after being confronted about this while I was out there. Their immediate
reaction was to tell Starsy that we were on break, and they weren’t really sure where we were
relationship wise once confronted by it when I was over at Fluffle’s house. This was said to her
AFTER she had broken down on me in DMs. This is wrong, as I said before, Fluffle had
committed to me officially back in September, and our “on and off” relationship had been
getting more serious throughout the year of 2018. Fluffle had told me, as more of an explanation
than an excuse, that they think they were just in the mindset of trying to “soften the blow”; but
they are fully aware now that they should have never said what they did, and should have just
ripped the bandaid off. While I really don’t understand Starsy’s actions here, it was still incredibly
unfair to her to be lied to.

But regardless, Starsy isn’t in the clear here. Starsy had fully agreed to only be friends, yet was
trying to push them back into romantic actions, all while making assumptions about mine and
Fluffle’s relationship without actually asking either of us until day-of? Fluffle never toyed with
her feelings in DMs the way that it’s being twisted, nor expressed any romantic interest in
her after this agreement between them. Other than Fluffle not bluntly saying we were
together, there was nothing on their side to have pushed Starsy into believing that the feelings
were mutual at this point. While Fluffle definitely should have told her we were together, they
also don’t need to have a girlfriend for the feelings to not be mutual.
Them being single does not mean they’re open for the taking.



In the end, I don’t remember much else about how that trip went other than birthday activities,
but I’m pretty sure we didn’t end up meeting up with her in person, for obvious reasons. I’ve
checked my photos, and I don’t have any pictures of us going out with her.

Somehow after this, amidst all the confusion, Starsy, Fluffle, and I were able to get everything
sorted and put everyone on the same page. I was missing a lot of context to that above situation
at the time, so most of the blame for it was put on Fluffle, but we worked through it regardless.
Within the next 2 years, me and Starsy somehow became practically best friends. I even visited
two more times before 2020, and me and Fluffle met up with Starsy during each trip. Nothing
really weird happened during this that I can remember, Starsy was fully made aware of our
relationship after that one trip, regardless of what Fluffle had told her during it.

In February of 2020, I had been talking to Starsy about really wanting to move out. I’d already
planned on working on moving out by the next year anyways, even talking to friends about
moving out to room with them, and had fully planned on moving to Pennsylvania to be near
Fluffle. But there had been a scuffle at my house over something regarding money, and I was
really upset, and was venting to Starsy about it. I was then informed that they actually had a
spare room at their house. I already knew from visiting that she lived real close to Fluffle.
It was like everything just clicked. I’d be moving in with one of my best friends, and I’d be finally
living near my partner and not have to travel across the country everytime I wanted to see them.
I made one of the biggest decisions of my life, made plans with my younger brother to drive me
across the country, and moved out of my parents within 2 weeks. I will never regret this
decision, as it’s now been 4 years and I’m now living in a happy home with a happy life.

But, this was where I came to find out who the real Starsy was.
I will say, I am mostly just a witness to everything that happened. I’m not entirely sure why she
never took much out on me, other than maybe the fact that she admitted to having a crush on
me somewhere in between all this, but I almost never really suffered from her actions myself.
For some quick context, there was one thing that Starsy had basically begged me to do once I
got to her place. Help her lose weight. Please don’t take that as me saying anything about her body,
it’s genuinely just important to the story.

There was already a red flag within like the first night of being at her house. Out at dinner,
with me and my younger brother, she had asked me about if we should get fries. Her mom said
maybe it’d be a good idea to not get fries, and she immediately snapped at her mom by going “I
was asking Sarah.” in a stern way that practically scared me. I wasn’t sure how to react, I’d
never seen this side of her; but I kind of just said maybe we would already be ordering enough
food, and she was fine with that. I guess it only mattered when it came out of my mouth to her.

This pattern of her snapping at her own mother for not getting what she wanted is
something that would continue for the entirety of me living with her.
Within maybe a week of me moving in, I was able to get a job nearby at a little diner; but if
you’ve noticed the date I gave as to when I moved, you may have realized what giant world



event was about to happen. I got through a week of training, and the day I was supposed to be
taken off training, Covid-19 hit, and absolutely everything was shut down.
Considering everything terrible that came out from this, it did have some positives for me. I
found out very quickly that I could basically support myself all on my own through Commissions,
and I believe during this was when I learned how to Live2D Rig and VTube as well.
That being said, I wouldn’t entirely be surprised if Covid is what made the situation between
Starsy and her mom worse, or if it had always been this way. I wasn’t around enough
beforehand to find out.

She begged me to help her lose weight. Both before I got there, and once I was in the house. It
was even something she was really excited for. That I was going to help her sort out her weight
and self esteem regarding her body once I was there, and she’d finally be able to like herself.
Things I remember her saying to me. Yet, once I was in the house, anytime I tried to help, or talk
to her about how she ate, I was blocked by a brick wall. Anytime she wanted any type of specific
food, she’d beg her mom for it. And if she didn’t get what she wanted? She’d throw a tantrum.
Sometimes even publicly.

She was over 18 now. She was an adult, yet she’d throw tantrums like a toddler.

A specific incident I would usually refer to as “the cake incident” to friends happened pretty far
into me living with her. We were at the grocery store, and there was a rainbow cake at the
bakery she wanted. She asked her mom, but her mom said no. She began pleading. Then she
said that if I had asked for the cake, her mom would have bought it for me.
A little funny on its own, considering I had a job, and could afford to buy myself my own slice of cake. But
I guess it says enough about how she wasn’t at all acting her age?
Regardless, her mom made a snide comment that maybe wasn’t the best thing to be said;
“That’s because Befish doesn’t have a weight problem.”
Starsy then blew up. She took the shopping cart, shoved it into her own elderly mother,
screamed so the whole store could hear her that her mother was STARVING HER, took the
car keys, and ran.
Over a slice of cake.
A slice of cake her mom ended up buying, actually.
A slice of cake Starsy told me later that day she didn’t even like. It was too sweet.

Another one that’s been ingrained into my mind was a day where I was quietly working in my
room, just to hear Starsy screaming in the other room, while her mom calmly, but sternly,
responded to everything she said. She was screaming over the fact that her mom wouldn’t buy
her Burger King.
I heard those words again. That her mom was starving her. Even that her mom was
neglecting and abusing her by not giving her what she wanted.
Eventually it went quiet, and then Starsy texted me as happy as can be. “We’re getting Wawa,
you want anything?”



This wasn’t just over food either. There was one day I remember going out to the city with her,
just on our own. She’s 18, I’m 20. We had wandered past an adult store, and got curious
enough to go inside. I’m already a little iffy around these types of stores because of the state I
grew up in, but what I had to then be apart of is probably one of the most embarrassing parts of
my life to this day. She wanted an adult toy, but with no job, and no money, she called her
mom. Which is already… baffling enough to say on its own. Her mom had told her no, very sternly,
and Starsy began getting angrier and angrier, even to the point of yelling, inside the shop.
Everyone in the shop could hear this girl basically berating her mother for not buying her a sex
toy. People were looking at us. She then hung up on her, and left the store in a huff.

This was the cycle I’ve now been introduced to. Starsy would beat herself up when talking to
me about her weight and her body, begging me to help her lose weight, yet the moment anyone
tried to help her, or her mom was stern with her about what she can and can’t have, she’d throw
a tantrum like a child. She’d react in ways that were genuinely abusive towards her own mother.
And then she’d go on with her day, as if she did nothing wrong. Rinse and repeat.

I lived with Starsy for about 6 months, and this all finally exploded when an incident, regarding
two individuals I won’t name, had happened online. I’ll be honest that I don’t have the full
context, or the full story outside of what Starsy had complained to me about, but I was a witness
to what went down.
Starsy had come into my room one day, asking if she could vent about something. She sat on
my bed and began venting and even crying over the fact that she had taken a break from being
online due to depression, and when she got back online, her two best friends at the time had
started hanging out without her and became closer. That was basically the entire situation,
from my point of view. I tried to nicely explain to her that that seems a little silly to be upset
over, but I don’t remember the words I said. I just remember really trying to find the words to
help her understand, without upsetting her. I was scared of upsetting her at this point, honestly.
But it was clear she was just overly jealous, and neither of these people deserved to have it
taken out on them just for finding friendship within each other.
Either later that day or the next night, Starsy knocks on my door. She’s aware that I have a lot of
sensory issues with loud noises, so she gives me a “warning” that her friends are pushing her to
go onto a Discord call when she “doesn’t really want to” and that there may be yelling.
I was in the bathroom when I heard the oh so familiar Discord call tone. And then the screaming
started. Immediately. I couldn’t hear the other side of the call, but it was pretty clear to me that
Starsy just started screaming within seconds.
She wasn’t just screaming nonsense. She was suicide baiting them. She told these two
friends that they were the entire cause of her wanting to kill herself. She told these two friends
that it’s their fault that her mom has to worry about her killing herself. She even started
describing how she wanted to do it.
That was it. I was done. I only knew one of the friends, and neither person deserved this. No
one deserves to be treated this way. Especially over just making a friend.
I was trying to just ignore it for a few hours. But after venting it out to Fluffle, I felt like it had to be
addressed. I spent a few hours writing up a message, calling her out on everything she’d done.
I wish I still had my old logs, because I’d just show it here if I could.



I’m not sure if I was too harsh, or mean, or anything really. According to those leaked texts, she
even called me dim, garbage, and cruel for what I said. As if what she was doing wasn't already
cruel. Enough was enough, and I needed her to know. I know I was scared for my own safety at
this point, so I stayed with Fluffle for the next day.

When I got home, I was given a reason to be scared. I received a call from her therapist. I was
asked if I had family nearby I could stay with. Then I was told that she had said things during
the appointment about having the intent to stab me with a knife.
I was officially terrified. I have never, ever had someone threaten me like that or say anything
along those lines about me.

When she and her mom got home, I talked to her mom privately. Then later, she had calmed
down enough that eventually we stood in the living room where she apologized and agreed with
me that what she was doing was wildly wrong, and that she needs to work on herself.
But I’d already made my decision, I wasn’t going to live with someone who has said that
she wishes to harm me when all I did was call her out on her actions.
A friend living in California even moved all the way across the country for a year to be my new
roommate, because he was genuinely concerned for my safety at the time. I could not continue
living in that house.

While I still absolutely don’t agree with how Devilz handled anything, either he or one of his
friends had said somewhere that Starsy had even made threats about wanting to harm him. And
with my experiences? I wouldn’t be surprised if that’s genuinely true.

These are not the only situations I witnessed, but these are the ones I remember the best.

Now you might be asking yourself, what’s the point in all this? Why even bring this all up?
What I see personally, when I click all these pieces together, is a bully and an abuser who
pushes people around when she doesn’t get what she wants. Someone who bullied and
abused her own mother, even in public, when not given every single little thing she wanted.
Someone who abused her friends and made them feel wild amounts of guilt over her own
jealousy. Someone who threatened to kill her own friend once that friend finally stood up to her.
Someone who thought that after she basically caused 2 people’s livelihoods to be ruined, while
pretending to be incredibly close friends with us, she could twist our arms to force us to not
speak about her, and ruin our lives even further. Someone who was so pushy with everyone
around her, that she even begged, pleaded, and held a mentally unwell adult down for
over an hour to have sex with her.

Fluffle didn’t deserve to be basically forced into having sex with her, regardless of their actions
via text. If you have to beg, that is not consent. Again, I am shocked no one has brought it up.
Not once. She admits to it more than once in those leaked texts. That is sexual assault. No if’s
or but’s about it. If you have to beg or plead, that is coercion. Consent is negated at that point. It
even became physical, according to her own words of holding Fluffle down.



Some Quotes Found Online
Respect your partner's decision, and take “No” as their final answer. Coercion through
begging, guilt, or threats can not be used to gain consent. “I don't know” does not mean
“Yes.” | Consent can be communicated through verbal and non-verbal expression, but
consent cannot be inferred or assumed if a person doesn't say 'no.' - Penn State
University

If you don’t really want to have sex but agree because you feel obligated or don’t want
the other person to get mad, you aren’t consenting voluntarily. Coercion happens when
someone wants you to consent when you’ve already said no or otherwise expressed
disinterest. They might use threats, persuasion, and other tactics to get the outcome
they want. - Healthline

Fluffle took the blame for what happened for so long, both towards me and Starsy. They
apologized profusely to me for cheating on me. They broke down at Starsy’s house over how
sorry they were over what they thought they did to her. They went through so much mental
turmoil thinking they were at fault for something that was forced upon them. To them, it was the
most regretful thing they’d ever done. It took until this situation came to light, several
discussions, and talking to our therapist for the realization to finally hit. They were forced into
it. It was never their fault to begin with. To tell them it’s their fault is genuine victim-blaming.

I am absolutely not saying that Fluffle did nothing wrong in the situation. They flirted behind my
back with Starsy, they didn’t stop these feelings of hers and entertained them, weren't truthful
about our relationship, and still said things that never should have been said to someone of
Starsy’s age at the time.
But absolutely none of that means Fluffle deserved to be sexually assaulted. What if
Fluffle realized this was wrong, and they wanted to back away from the situation, just to be
forced into it instead?
Why is that their fault?

It’s even more disgusting that words are being flung around, calling Fluffle a rapist, when the
internet had even more proof than I did beforehand that this was not consensual on Fluffle’s
end. Everyone saw the ages, and didn’t care to even think through the proof given. They had
picked a narrative, and that was it.

I know, no one likes to hear the whole “age of consent” argument, but it’s still something to state
nonetheless. I am not talking morality. I am purely speaking legally, especially since so many of
you want to outright claim that Fluffle raped people. A very serious crime.
This happened in New Jersey. The age of consent is 16. According to what I could find, from
this page here, they have “Romeo and Juliet” laws, but that only applies to people UNDER the
age of 16. Even if this was consensual on both sides, Starsy could consent according to the law,
regardless of any morality people online have.
No one has any right to call Fluffle a rapist.

https://www.aware.psu.edu/course/relationship-sexual-violence-awareness/consent/what-is-consent
https://www.aware.psu.edu/course/relationship-sexual-violence-awareness/consent/what-is-consent
https://www.healthline.com/health/sexual-coercion
https://www.newjerseycriminallawattorney.com/sex-crimes/age-of-consent-in-new-jersey/
https://www.newjerseycriminallawattorney.com/sex-crimes/age-of-consent-in-new-jersey/


You know what is illegal in New Jersey? Coercion into sex.

Under the law, Starsy could consent.
Under the law, Fluffle didn’t.

If you genuinely believe that just due to their ages, that Fluffle cannot be taken advantage of by
Starsy, then you need to get actual help. Adults can be guilted, manipulated, and forced into
situations like this. There are plenty of cases of adults getting taken advantage of, and every
adult isn’t in as much control as you think they are. Especially in the mental state of where
Fluffle was at the time. Fluffle has done plenty wrong in the situation at hand, yet was still
vulnerable. There was absolutely nothing about Fluffle being an “authority figure” to Starsy that
can excuse her forcing them. She wasn’t even scared enough to stop herself from holding
them down with her own hands. And I’m not here to say anything negative about anyone’s
bodies, but Starsy was not a small, thin 16 year old. At that age, she was at least double my
size. Fluffle is very thin themselves, and not all that strong; something I can vouch for. Starsy
would have been able to hold them down with no issues. I wasn’t there, but if this was going on
for over an hour, then Fluffle didn’t have an escape.

You want to explain to me how Starsy being a teenager excuses her from using physical
force and begging Fluffle? Or makes it impossible for her to simply hold someone down? It’s
almost like saying if a 16 year old punched a 30 year old, it’d make it okay, or being delusional
enough to think that them being a minor makes it impossible for them to commit the action or
have the thought in the first place.

I’d like to quickly reference something from Fluffle’s statement that we’ve both looked into.
Not even a week after Fluffle meets Starsy, a google document is presented to them. This
document is an extremely detailed vent about some friends they had at the time. Something
they’ve apparently sent to several people before too, according to the text.

Screenshot shared with the permission of Fluffle from their DMs.

I already know myself that Fluffle likes to stay out of drama. From the sounds of it, it almost feels
like Fluffle didn’t even read it. The document itself was also 3 pages long, so that’s



understandable. But when we were looking back through DMs, we opened it to see what
information was inside.
I’ve lined up this document with a lot of the more recent stuff Starsy said to us about Devilz,
including a statement she wrote up before deciding to withdraw from the situation. We’re pretty
sure this document is about DevilzCasino. Mostly about situations between 2016-2017.
Of course, that’s not the important part. What is important however is, inside the document,
Starsy admits to the fact that she was drawing “smut” while she was 14, and had
“unintentionally” drawn a rape scene, and talks about how awful of a crime rape is. She even
explains that even if the two characters drawn had sex anyways, it would be “rape by coercion”,
in her own words. “Coerced” is the exact same wording used by Starsy when admitting and
apologizing to Fluffle in their personal DMs. As stated above, this was found in multiple
messages.

Screenshot shared with the permission of Fluffle from their DMs.

This is brought up in the document, because supposedly Devilz snapped at them for drawing
such a thing.
So Starsy, 2 years prior to meeting Fluffle, is fully aware of sex, rape, and even coercing
someone into sex, and how wildly wrong it is
But, if that document is 100% about Devilz, this would make him also aware that Starsy is
aware and capable of these thoughts, and even got mad at her for drawing such things.
Whether or not who the document is targeted towards, Starsy is clearly not innocent long before
meeting Fluffle, and Fluffle never put these thoughts into her head. They were already there.
Devilz was even supposedly aware of what was admitted in the document, but even regardless
of that, Devilz is fully aware of the fact that Starsy begged, pushed, and held them down, yet
Devilz sees their age difference and immediately excuses these actions, even saying it’s
Fluffle’s fault for “playing with her emotions”.
It’s honestly disgusting.

Being a minor doesn’t excuse you from your own wrongdoings, especially at 16 or 17. A
teenager still has a brain. Just as you don’t know everything the moment you turn 18, you
definitely aren’t oblivious to everything around you the moment before you turn 18. Turning 18
isn’t a baptism where suddenly you’re cleaned from all your sins and nothing you did before
then matters.

Fluffle can be held accountable for what they did wrong in this situation, but should have
never been held accountable and even called a rapist over what Starsy did to them.



I know I may be hammering this point in but I genuinely believed, for years, that everything that
happened was Fluffle’s fault and Starsy had me believe that she just got swept in and nothing
more. It's so ironic that those leaked texts meant to cancel Fluffle are what contained
information for me to realize I'd been lied to by Starsy for years. Starsy knew what she did to
Fluffle was wrong all along. She even let Fluffle believe it was mutual or their fault. I blamed
Fluffle for so long. I can’t even describe how upset that makes me. All those years, and I never
knew.

So… why’d we continue to hang out with her after all this?
Well, all I had was the context of me living with her. She hit me up again after I moved out,
wanting to hang out and show me that she’d been working on herself. I didn’t exactly want to be
near her, I was obviously scared of being, well, stabbed. But Fluffle was convinced that deep
down, she was just mentally unwell and maybe she just needed a friend to get through it all.
Especially after it seemed like most of her friends had left her after the incident once I moved
out. Maybe it was even all that guilt about what Fluffle thought they did to her. There was now
some distance between me and Starsy, and I knew if I ever went over, I’d never be alone with
her. Fluffle was there to protect me. So I gave her a second chance. She was starting to show
changes. Slowly, but surely, it seemed like she was getting somewhere.
Although seeing her near knives always made me extremely anxious.

But then this happened. Texts leaked. Her condemning Fluffle. Her insulting me. Her talking to
Devilz in an entirely different tone about the situation than she ever had with us. Literal weeks
after we had hung out with her last. After I confronted her, she had me and Fluffle convinced
that Devilz had manipulated her into lying, and that she was terrified of him. I’m not going to say
that is or isn’t true, but she was clearly trying to play both sides, and told both parties that
she basically hated the other. She was clearly lying to all parties involved, and we should not
have excused those actions of hers. She was even talking behind Devilz back all the way at the
beginning, within the first week of even meeting Fluffle.

Once it got too overwhelming though, she completely dipped and left us to clean up this entire
mess.
Honestly? I’m kind of glad she did.
It finally gave me and Fluffle time to think without her around and reflect on the entire situation,
as a whole.
It finally gave us the mental space to stop excusing her actions.

I do not wish for Starsy to be harassed, or for her life to be ruined. But our hands have been
forced to share these details. I really tried my best to only include screenshots of what I felt
was vital to the situation at hand. If people are going to go after Fluffle for what happened with
Starsy, then Starsy’s own actions and the truth behind those leaked texts need to come to light
too. I do know for a fact there are people that either were around me at the time of me living with
her, or even her own ex-friends that can vouch that a lot of these experiences with her
happened. Maybe it’s even better for this to be out there, so hopefully other people won’t get
hurt by her.



She needs genuine help, but obviously not in the way Twitter decided to try to “help” any of us. If
anyone is personally in her life and can actively help her, please do. Otherwise, it’s better to just
avoid her and hope she gets the help she needs.

With all that out of the way, I’d like to bring up two more individuals that Devilz boosted plenty
throughout this situation.
They are being referred to as “extended family” and being held as “witnesses”.

This would be my brother’s ex-wife, Callie, and their sibling, Jay.
Their Twitter’s being “Puzzle_freak24” and “ArthropodJay”.
From the interview that Devilz conducted, it sounds like Callie has been possibly talking about
this in DMs after a tweet or two, but Jay has been very public and loud about their allegations.

These two have not been referred to as my family in years. She's my brother’s ex-wife for a
reason, but I do not want to make their story a public spectacle either. My brother doesn’t
deserve that, nor does he want any part of this.
But practically my entire family has disowned her and knows her as mentally unwell and
a liar. Callie wasn't even apart of our family for very long, only married to my brother for a few
years.

She is claiming that I tricked her into driving me to a hotel to sleep with Fluffle, and that my
parents were pissed that I went. This never happened. It doesn’t make any sense for it to
happen; Callie has never met Fluffle in person, I lived in Utah, Fluffle lives in Pennsylvania, and
Fluffle had almost never left the East Coast until last year for TrotCon. It sounds like their
sibling Jay is also claiming to be a witness; someone I only remember meeting a couple times
around Utah and Colorado. Neither of them were ever around to meet Fluffle or “witness”
anything.
How would this even work? Callie took me on a 3 day drive to the other side of the country that I
somehow tricked her into doing, manipulating her while being like 15-16 years old, for a single
night in a hotel room? Without my mom knowing? Not to mention how this started out as Callie
“saving” me from this happening, to now claiming that I forced her to take me? Which is it?

Callie is also diagnosed with schizophrenia, along with other mental disorders. So I
genuinely don't know if she's just out to ruin my current life, or has herself so twisted into her
own narrative that she believes it's what actually happened.
What trip she may have actually got completely twisted was BronyCon 2016. I did indeed meet
Fluffle, and went with my brother as a chaperone. I even have my mom's testimony to prove she
was never pissed about anything nor did I force her to let me go.



Picture & Username blurred for the safety of my family. I do not want people knowing their Discord
accounts and harassing them.

I did not exclusively travel to cons to see Fluffle either, as I went to several other cons unrelated
to where Fluffle was; CMPC, ROTLcon, etc. I had started vending at pony cons back in 2015,
before I even met Fluffle. Something my parents have always been extremely supportive of. It's
kind of wild she’s trying to put out this story with the narrative of me being a naughty and



deceitful teenager who went around my angry parents, yet my parents are, and always have
been, extremely proud of me and my adventures. I never once went somewhere, especially out
of state, without their permission or knowledge.
It’s so upsetting to me to see Callie and their sibling immediately jump on this like they did.
Callie even made a brand new Twitter account just to spread this; which makes it even more
upsetting that people believed her immediately. But they’re spreading this narrative that they
were always my “savior”, when that wasn’t the case. I have even checked our Facebook
messages to get what context I can from what I don’t remember. Not only was Fluffle and I
being together encouraged in these DMs (even encouraging us to roleplay) up until one point,
but once she got to a point of her not encouraging it anymore, it was made much more about
her getting in trouble for what “might happen” rather than telling me it was wrong for us to be
together. She even completely forced my convention chaperone to stay home from a convention
that was already too close for me to back out of, and too late to find another chaperone.
A convention I ended up just traveling to alone.

Callie didn’t care about my safety. She directly took my safety away from me. Thankfully I
could take care of myself. But if the people I went with were predatory, or I met a stranger that
had much worse intentions while by myself, I could have actually gotten hurt. They absolutely
do not have the right to be acting like they tried to “save” me from anything.
Considering after the divorce, Callie straight up unfriended me on socials and told me I was “a
reminder of her failed marriage”, she has absolutely no right to be calling me family in any sort
of way. She left my life herself.

It’s even worse that their sibling, Jay, has been spamming constantly about the situation, even
to the point of yelling in all caps, claiming that I should be held accountable for Fluffle’s actions,
that I shouldn’t be allowed to work again until I leave Fluffle and be regretful for actions I never
committed, claiming I manipulated even more victims without any proof, and touting around how
they’re my “extended family” to act like they’re a very valuable source. Almost as if they're
begging for attention rather than having a single care about the “victim” they claim I am. Not to
mention the fact that every single time the post starts to circulate again in this past month,
they’ve continued spamming, harassing, even insulting Fluffle, and wording things in a way to
pretend they ever knew Fluffle personally. Even bringing up more of my family, trying to involve
them too. Responding to practically everything, just to be as involved as possible.

This isn’t even the first time this has happened. Years back, they were given information
about me from someone who actually had groomed and abused me when I was pretty young.
This is the same person I got labeled a “groomer enabler” over. They’re someone who’d been
shittalking me for years because of how mad he was that I left to anyone who would believe
him.
Jay ran with the information they were given pretty much immediately.
Last time I could at least talk to them, but this time I’ve been blocked and given no way to
defend myself. Again, the “family” that is claiming that they were close to me, tried to save me,
and want to help me. They blocked me. They are pretty much pretending to be my family, while



giving me no chance to even speak to them, and no contact with them no matter what I wanted
to say.

Honestly, the way Jay reacted towards all of this tells me they hold a much more petty grudge
against me rather than Fluffle. Pretty sure somewhere they even said “I thought Befish was a
good person”.
What did I even do to hurt you? I thought I was the “victim” here?

Just because someone is claiming to be my relative doesn't mean they're immediately
reliable.

Jay? Callie? If you're reading this, you are not my family. You haven’t been in years. I never
want either of you around me again. I never want to hear from either of you ever again. Get my
name out of your fucking mouths. Fluffle is my family, they’ll be more family to me than you will
EVER be, and you will NEVER change that. My parents accepted them. My siblings have
accepted them. My real family knows the person they have become. No sort of marriage that
ended years ago will ever make you “family” of mine, or give you any sort of authority on the
matter. I am an adult, and you can’t interject yourselves into my life that you two already left.

These four individuals, FNGR, DevilzCasino, Callie, and Jay, for some reason, are the four
you all decided to trust. The four you decided were much more correct about the situations
than the literal “victims” that were there. The four you decided were worth silencing the “victims”
over.

I do have a couple more I’d like to bring attention to.

There was one tweet that genuinely made me want to throw up is someone very bluntly saying
that Fluffle had raped me and Starsy.



Absolutely nothing in the original document stated that me and Fluffle ever did anything
sexual before I was of age. Nothing. Anything that came afterwards were baseless claims with
no proof. This individual never spoke to me. Never asked me. Just got up on the rooftops and
shouted that I was raped. Even said it several times in several tweets.
We’ve already covered the Starsy situation as well, where, I'd like to remind you, Fluffle was
physically begged and coerced into it, and the laws in that state would have made everything
completely consensual if Fluffle had consented, regardless of anyone’s moral compass.
You have just accused them of a serious crime that you had literally no evidence of, and
presented it as fact.

It is absolutely vile and disgusting to talk about someone being raped without even
speaking to the supposed victim. This is NEVER something you should just say about
someone else publicly and without their consent.
Even if I was, this is how you’d talk about it? You’d get up there and scream from the rooftops
that a genuine victim got raped and doesn’t want to talk about it? You have some horrible
fucked up morals and need to desperately get help if you think that’s even remotely okay.

When on earth did the internet decide it was even okay to rip into someone’s private sex life in
the first place without their consent? One of the most intimate parts of someone's life? Even for
the pieces of my life where I was a victim of any sort of sexual abuse, I absolutely do not want
ANY of that to be public. That is EXTREMELY private. No one should be touching any part of
my sex life without my consent. It shouldn't matter to anyone except me. Any of you speaking
about it have made me feel violated, and none of you had a single right to discuss it in front of
the entire internet.
Stop pretending like any of you talking about this didn't commit a horrifying breach of
privacy, and acting like this isn't genuinely traumatizing or violating for me.

I'd also like to talk about one of Devilz’ friends I brought up earlier, Nina.
While I don't remember them personally, Nina has told me we used to be friends back in 2019.
They'd even drawn me fanart I did recognize. In our short DMs in the middle of this situation,
they told me how much they still cared for me.
But then when Fluffle released a single tweet that a statement was coming, Nina came out to
say this.



Baseless accusations, refusing to wait before Fluffle or even I had said anything, and completely
and utterly speaking for me.
This is insulting. This is how you care about people, Nina? By forcibly speaking for them and
telling Fluffle that if they did care, they should take most of my support system away and kick
me out of my own house?
You know what I don't need in the midst of you all harassing me? To be fucking homeless
and missing the person whose been willing to give me so much more support than you, or any
of these other harassers have been.
If this is how Devilz taught you to care, then get the fuck away from Devilz.
If this is what you think it is to care, then get the fuck away from me.
You were NEVER a victim to Fluffle and have absolutely no right to speak for anyone in
this situation. It's so absolutely ironic that you're claiming that Fluffle has silenced ANYONE



when I have been quiet on my own terms and Fluffle has not removed a single comment with an
allegation. The only one silencing anyone is people like you who have been trying to
speak for me. This isn’t even the only tweet of you forcibly speaking for me. Not to mention I’m
even 6 years older than you, so talking this way to me is flat out insulting, as if you know what's
better for me while not even being in my life.
Both I and Fluffle could care less if you forgave them at all. You don't speak for anyone but
yourself. I could care less if you said you cared about me, because if this is how you show you
care, I never want you in my life again.

This entire experience has been wildly more traumatizing than anything I could ever
experience with Fluffle. I wasn’t even home when this twitter thread happened. This all went
off while I was states away from Fluffle and my house; at my parents and then at a convention.
Two straight weeks away from home. I can’t even begin to describe the panic attacks and
torture this put me through. The late night panic attacks my parents had to witness or my friend I
had to drag out at 3am at the convention just to break down in front of them. Any friend at-con
can vouch for how mentally ruined I was. I didn’t even show up for one of the days of the
convention to run my table. My way home was an entire day I had to spend in different
airports/planes completely by myself with no friends, family, or support system. That was the
day the thread finally caught traction. I saw the numbers explode as I was boarding my
plane. That plane ride was probably the hardest plane ride I’ve ever endured just from trying to
keep myself together.

Thanks for absolutely ruining what was meant to be my 2 week vacation because you decided
to cause a shitstorm online with no warning, Devilz.
What a wonderful time you’ve caused for the “victim” of your story.

Something I am being told within all of this is people are just trying to “help” me.
I've already been harassed and insulted regardless of me being “the victim”, especially by
the people who are trying to “help” me. Regardless of if you believe your words are not harsh, I
am still being thrown accusations at, being treated like a helpless child, and trying to be forced
into a narrative by a wild number of people, including strangers and old friends.
This isn’t helping, this is harassment.
What has caused this harassment to be even scarier is I’m pretty sure a lot of you aren’t even
aware that Fluffle and I live in the same house together. Devilz never mentions it in the thread. It
was barely even a side note in the interview he did. Which shows even more how wildly
irresponsible this was. We’re not even the only people in this household. If this information
makes it into the wrong person’s hands, this could become legitimately dangerous in more
ways than just our mental health. This type of shit can get someone hurt. Possibly killed.
Fluffle has already received scary DMs. Who knows where it could go if the wrong person gets
ahold of the wrong information. Considering how much Devilz keeps saying I’m “in danger” of
my own partner, I’m genuinely in a lot more danger under the circumstances he, and all of you,
put me in by blasting this online than ANYTHING Fluffle could have ever done to me. If anyone
were actually getting abused, the abuser would have absolutely taken this out on the victim.



I was never in danger to begin with, but you all put me in danger.
If I actually was in any danger, you would have put me in even more.

As the “victim”, it already feels like my entire reputation in general has been ruined. I'm no
longer just the bow-loving girl who wears thigh highs, draws cute girls, and VTubes in her free
time. Everyone now thinks I'm the girl that Fluffle “groomed”. That Fluffle “raped”. The girl
everyone now refuses to listen to because “she must be brainwashed” when so many of you
don’t even know who I am. It feels like my identity was stripped from me in mere hours by
someone I barely even know. That little introduction to myself doesn’t exist anymore. Just this
narrative that’s been forcibly duct taped to me. The fact that that thread has more likes than I
have followers and seeing so many people suddenly speaking about me is terrifying. As much
as my partner has a following, I have never had this many eyes on me, and it’s all regarding
something that was very personal and private. Thousands of people are now speculating on
something they should have never been let in on, even regarding things like my own personal
sex life. Again, something absolutely NO ONE has the right to speak about except for me.
They’re even starting to say I need to be held accountable for Fluffle's actions that I didn't know
about, and saying I deserve this for defending them when I haven't even had my chance to say
anything. YouTubers with hundreds of thousands of subscribers are blasting my name publicly
to talk about my relationship and speculating on extremely private details. People are already
posting my merch on TikTok as if it's bad to buy from me.
An ex-friend has already started demanding our vendor table be banned, something I hold near
and dear to my heart that I mostly run myself. They’re even harassing a convention I work at
over not banning us. I was bullied out of attending the convention that I’m a department head for
that I worked really hard at, out of fear of mine and my partner’s safety due to harassment. That
individual has even started to paint me as an abuser, for “stonewalling” them in the midst of all
of this, just because I couldn’t take anymore of their bullshit anymore after genuinely trying to
help them. I’m convinced they were waiting for this, because they threw us under the bus so
fast. Someone I called my friend mere months ago.
Some of you have even victimized yourselves because it just makes you “so sad” that I’m in a
happy relationship that you deem wrong. Which clearly shows everyone is making this about
themselves.

I can't advertise my own commissions when it's my only income. I can't face conventions when
vending is something I adore. I’m having trouble even looking at my own artwork over the
thoughts of my identity being ripped away from me. I’ll never be able to stream without fear
again. I can barely eat. My body's been uncontrollably losing weight from stress and anxiety. I've
had the hardest break downs I've had in years. I’ve started having deeper and darker thoughts
relating to disappearing and possible suicide over the fact that this will be stained on me forever
when it wasn’t even my wrongdoing. I don’t even feel like I’m a human to any of these people
anymore, just these new labels that have been slapped onto me. If the world wants to do
nothing but use me as a narrative, then why should I even be a part of it? Why should I continue
to try to make positive content for a world that has only abused my privacy and personal details
for their own sadistic reasons?



Honestly, if I wasn’t surrounded by my partner and a small support system who all love and care
for me, along with my therapist, I genuinely don’t think I would have made it through this.
Mentally I am broken, and it feels like this is all I am to the internet now, and I’ll never be
anything more. I feel like my art career and dreams I built up for a decade might be over
because the internet has decided my fate based on something my partner was accused of, yet
I'm the one these people are trying to “help”.

None of you care about helping me. So many of you should be ashamed of yourselves. This
isn't some fun internet drama of the week. All of you just wanted to hop on the
cancel-big-creator train, regardless of any casualties along the way. It is causing my mental
health to crumble. I've been actively silenced and everyone's all for it. I should not be getting
met with the ultimatum of either leaving the man I love, care for, believe can change, and
already HAS changed, that the internet has deemed an abuser against me without any context
of our personal lives, or have all my dreams crumble over something I didn't even commit. It’s
extremely cruel. The internet should have absolutely no say in the matter of my own personal,
legal relationship. People trying to force me to “accept” that I’ve been groomed online are just as
bad as actual manipulators. You are all trying to manipulate me into the narrative you believe I
belong in, with no regard for my own feelings. No one other than myself and my own damn
therapist should have anything to say about my mental wellbeing. Especially in such a large
open public space with people I barely even know or haven’t spoken to in years. It's awful and
vile and disgusting. Regardless of any “good” intentions, none of you have done a single
positive thing in my life in the past month. Barely anyone has reached out to me privately that
aren’t good friends. I’ve been blocked and unfollowed by more people than people who have
anything nice to say or any support to give, yet I keep hearing over and over again to “support
the victim” when talking about me. The best thing any of you can do for me is to get my
name out of your mouth, and leave me the hell alone.

I genuinely believe that individuals like DevilzCasino and FNGR need to be held
accountable for this lack of respect and mishandling of everything. “Exposure” of the
situation doesn't matter when you are spreading genuine misinformation, blatant lies, refusing to
fact check anything, and traumatizing the people you are claiming you wish to help. Not to
mention that I genuinely believe it is dangerous for people to be trusting these types of
individuals with this kind of private information.

While Devilz made no attempt to contact me before making any posts, maybe it was a misstep
on my part to block them. That being said, I’ll double down on that and even unblock Devilz. I’ll
give you more respect than you ever gave me to come speak to me. You have the chance to
apologize for violating my personal life and extremely private details, attempting to fully silence
me, and interjecting yourself in between me and my partner when you had absolutely no right
to, as I didn’t even know you. If there is any sort of manipulative tactics, trying to push me to
“accept” I’m a victim (again), twisting my words, or any sort of harassment I deem unacceptable,
I will block you immediately.
If you want to continue to live under the delusion of thinking it was okay to rip my life away from
me for “justice”, then I will have no part in it.



EDIT: Devilz is already posting about it within 23 minutes and clearly didn't even read the
statement. Nevermind then! They'll be reblocked.

I am open for people to reach out. Always have been. But I’m done with all of this drama. I’m
an adult. I have a life. I want to move on with that life with the person I wish to spend it with. Not
just Devilz, but ANYONE here to force me into this stupid “victim” narrative will be blocked after
this. I'm done being disrespected. There are so many of you I never ever want to speak to
again. There are so many of you that need to stop pretending you had any right to speak for me.
I’m not doing any sort of back and forth bullshit. I regret trusting any of you who joined in on this
shitstorm. If any of you give a single shit about me, you’ll have the decency to recognize
the amount of damage you have done to me.

I’m going to fully take a break from Twitter. So many of you have shown me how truly toxic this
platform really can be, and how little any of you truly cared. If you genuinely want to keep up
with me for my art, find me on other platforms. Art is my biggest passion and I have been trying
to push my career for over a decade now. I’m not going to let the bullies and harassment stop
me from my hopes and dreams. I may come back to Twitter, but I don’t know when. Twitter
notifications and DMs are still something I will be checking for the time being considering what I
said about reaching out. Any commissions I have taken via Twitter will also still be handled on
the platform. That being said, I get very overwhelmed very easily when I get lots of replies/DMs,
so I’ll probably be slow to respond, especially within the first day or two of releasing this.

For anyone who was willing to wait for me to actually speak for myself, tried to speak up for me
after I made my small tweet, or reached out to me privately to actually speak to me, thank you,
from the bottom of my heart. I’m glad in the middle of all this, a handful of people had my back
and cared about me. I probably wouldn’t’ve made it through this situation without the support I
received from people who genuinely cared.

As was said before, I am not defending the actions of Fluffle that have come to light that I was
not aware of. Fluffle has spoken for themselves. I am not here to do that for them. No one is
required to forgive nor support Fluffle after what has come to light; all I do ask is that you read
their statement as well and come to your own conclusions. All I really want to see out of Fluffle
is to see change in becoming a better person, and I truly do believe they’re committed to that.
They have been for years. I've been a witness to so much of their personal growth already.

But I have been used and abused by several people just as some sort of push for views,
clicks, and their own delusions about “saving” me. I'm not going to sit back and take being
used anymore by any of you. This stupid cancel culture bullshit needs to end. It's turned so
many of you into toxic, awful human beings who see others as nothing more than drama to
exploit, or something you can twist into whatever narrative you chose to believe in, with not a
single thought about the genuine damage it can cause. 2024 is the year that I refuse to be
used and abused and spit on by anyone anymore. I’m done trying my hardest to be a good
friend, just to be fucked over by almost everyone I’ve given a second chance. I’m done trying to
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genuinely help people just to get fucked over in the process. My life’s been a confusing
rollercoaster full of mistakes, and I have said some dumb shit, don't always react the best, and
have had some wild opinions in my past; but I tried so hard to be a good person and a good
friend to others, including so many of the people who threw me under the bus for a couple
drama brownie points and to feel good about themselves. So many of you called my partner an
abuser, yet they were the most supportive out of anyone involved in this. They were the one
truly there for me.
I learned on my own what was morally messed up about what we were doing YEARS ago, and
have moved on with my life. None of you can take credit for that. None of you can take credit for
trying to “protect” me. None of you can take credit for me learning, growing, and changing.
The amount of betrayal I had to feel, all at once, by so many people that I genuinely trusted over
the years the moment this happened, was so much that I could barely even handle it.

I’m done.

My story and my life and my experiences are all my own to tell and have my own
opinions of and you all need to get the fuck out of my personal life. If you don't believe me,
then that's your own problem, not mine. I don’t care if my choices in this matter are not the
choices people want me to make. I know who I am, I know what I believe, I know how happy I
am with the life I have ended up in, and I do not want anyone who puts words in my mouth or
tries to force me into a narrative anywhere near me.
This is NOT up for debate.

Thanks for reading.


