
 

ZOOMS 

As I’m writing I guess here is a teaser that Zooms has used my gaming PC before, to 
show proof he has been over at my place. Yeah I still haven’t removed his account, not 
sure how and I get anxious seeing it so I exit the screen immediately but I cannot log in 
because I do not know it.  

WARNING: This is long and has graphic details. 

THIS DOCUMENT HAS MENTIONS OF RAPE, SEXUAL ASSAULT, MENTAL 

ABUSE, TRAUMA BONDING, VERBAL ABUSE, ETC. 

 
Hello. My name, people know me online as Zooms’ / Andrew Hollander’s previous 

boyfriend, Syn, Synnamonbunz. Please respect my privacy and call me, Syn. 
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I have tried to get justice legally before coming forward publicly. However, there has 

been many times I have been unable to get a genuine chance at that due to biases surrounding 

the court case due to his status of fame and fortune, not being able to successfully be updated 

about the case, not being able to contact the prosecutors or detectives working the case after 

MANY attempts, not being mailed my criminal summons, not being able to successfully call 

witnesses, my case(s) being “risked/threatened” dropped, etc.  

After watching a different sexual assault victim come forward with a different Roblox 

creator, I finally have some courage to come forward. Also due to finding out that my abuser has 

shown support for that victim, while knowing he apologized to me for raping me, I think is pretty  

.  
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disgusting and hypocritical. With how traumatizing this situation is, I’ve recorded and 

rewritten this so many times, not because my experience is “false,” but due the severe anxiety, 

both mental and physical I experience when recounting what I went through. I am also scared of 

people misconstruing my story, blaming me, not understanding me due to my diagnosed mental 

+ intellectual conditions, and because of the brainwashing/lovebombing I have from Zooms and 

previous abusers.  

I know, once I come forward, there’s no going back. The safety of an online alias will 

soon fade once dozens of fans, or people of the internet, flood to Case Search and see my real 

name. My name I only recently got legally changed to, and most likely once everything resolves, 

I’ll legally change my name again for safety from this situation and previous abusers.  

TERMS YOU MUST BE AWARE OF WHILE READING 

Fawning: A trauma response where a person neglects their needs, in order to please 

others, notably abusers, in order to avoid physical, sexual or mental harm that would be done to 

them.  

DARVO: Deny, Attack, Reverse Victim, Offender. A manipulative tactic where an abuser 

controls the narrative to make the victim scared to hold the abuser accountable for their 

wrongdoing and shift blame to the victim. This helps the abuser stay in control, and avoid taking 

responsibility, accountability and acknowledgement of their abusive actions. 

BPD: Borderline Personality Disorder is a mental illness where an individual has an 

unstable sense of identity and emotions, intense mood swings, impulsive actions, frantic fear of 

abandonment, severe dissociation or anger. 

Stockholm Syndrome: A condition where a victim bonds with their abuser, in an 

emotional bond, sympathy, or loyalty way. 
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Sexsomnia: A rare parasomnia condition where an individual does sexual acts such as 

fondling, groping, grinding, intercourse while they are asleep/“unconscious,” a condition that is 

often used as a defense in sexual assault cases. 

BACKGROUND INFO 

When I first met Zooms, I was still living with a person who trafficked me from Florida to 

Maryland. And no, I still haven’t reported it. Zooms was and is still aware of this. I think it was 

incredibly irresponsible for him to begin living/staying over at my trafficker’s place, and I’m sorry 

for that exposure. I will admit I tried to protect him from the dangers of that. I was in a horrible, 

abusive environment where I’d have to forcefully give sex for items I wanted/and be 

manipulated that it was okay. I was so incredibly unhealthy (and I’m still trying to cope since 

leaving) I am a sick and unwell from all of the domestic violence, trafficking and sexual abuse I 

have experienced for the last 2 and a half years. I have seemingly jumped from person to 

person. I had untreated mental health and not well access to resources. I had intense 

Stockholm syndrome at times with my trafficker because whenever I tried to leave, I’d come 

back because I knew the housing was somehow stable. I had tried moving out on my own, or 

going to shelters but being denied for not reporting the abuse or for autism, BPD, and being a 

transgender male.  

 

I also tried to forgive him because growing up multiple of my family members have raped 

each other or outside of the family, never pressed charges and “forgave each other,” this is an 

unfortunate common occurrence in my family/childhood history. I have also been raped by an 

older family member (not actual incest but I’d be doxxing the person if I got into detail on how 

they’d still consider family) and I guess I’ve forgiven him in a weird way. I also have forgiven 

past ex’s  who have raped me… 
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And yes, I have multiple Discord alt accounts. The ones I am comfortable giving out 

currently to show proof of the pfp is: 

synnamonbunz 

synbunz 

ACCOUNTABILITY FOR HOW I REACTED DURING AND 

AFTER THE ABUSE 

If I am holding him accountable, I won’t do it without taking accountability for how I was. I 

want to take accountability for my horrible actions during the relationship with Andrew and how I 

treated others during the late November–February. I had been bottling up what I went and was 

going through, and had intense untreated Borderline Personality Disorder symptoms. I carried a 

lot of anger from feeling invalidated and embarrassed. I wasn’t acting out for no reason or for 

malicious intent. Everything I was feeling and doing came from the trauma and stress I was 

going through. I have spoken with medical, legal, and mental health professionals who affirmed 

that trauma can manifest as anger, and emotional dysregulation. These reactions, anger, 

lashing out, and emotional dysregulation, were direct responses to repeated sexual trauma 

and severe psychological distress, as confirmed by mental health professionals. That does not 

excuse my behavior, but it explains the context.  

During the relationship and afterwards, I was not a fun person to be around as well due 

to dwelling in previous traumas, trying to make sure I didn’t “spill” what I went through with 

Andrew, trying to protect from holding him accountable of him raping me. I also unfortunately 

bonded with others of my traumas. I yelled at people. I thought if I dwelled in my previous 

trauma, then I wouldn’t lash out and hurt Zooms. I wanted to scream at him all the time, call him 
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names– for what he did to me. So, if I felt the anger of my previous abuse, maybe I wouldn’t be 

so angry. I know how flawed and fucked up this thinking is.  

 So with dealing with that, at times when I tried bringing up these events to him, I was either the 

one at fault, which doesn’t make sense because how is it a sexual assault victim’s fault for being 

sexually violated despite my pleas of no and me trying to move away from him or that he was 

unconscious.  

NOTE: He has never been diagnosed with the condition “sexsomia.” as best to my 

current knowledge. 

 At one point, I told him I did not believe it was sexual assault because I felt manipulated and 

afraid of losing the relationship. This is called being gaslit and fawning. When I tried bringing it 

up to friends, I was told he was just “needy,” which made me feel like I had to suppress what 

happened even more. He also told me that if I ever believed it was rape, he would break up with 

me. That contributed to my silence and confusion. 

There was also tension with his friends. I expressed that I felt they were condescending toward 

me and toward him during an event, which led to conflict in a Discord server. After that, I felt 

excluded and unwelcome. There were multiple miscommunications from Zooms that escalated 

situations unnecessarily. For example, not relaying information clearly about plans or game 

suggestions, which left me confused and feeling intentionally left out. When I found out they 

went back to the Pond, which was a separate Discord server that did not include me, I felt hurt 

and triggered, and I reacted poorly. For the record, I regret the times I lashed out or spoke 

harshly to you all, and especially Soybean because she was really kind to me, even if I guess 

nowadays she supports my abuser, I’ll still never forget how kind she was to me as I was 

dealing with all of this, so thank you. I still break down in mental breakdowns remembering how 
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unkind I was. I apologize to anyone I hurt, verbally, which does include Zooms. My reactions 

were not healthy.  

After the relationship ended due to how severely “obsessed” and “trauma bonded” I was, 

I was angry. I went contacting everyone during a psychotic break and rage, desperate for people 

to see the truth of what I had experienced and despite being in an unstable mental health 

episode, I hurt people verbally and scared them. I will admit yes I tried to reach out via #’s 

during this psychotic break but I do not remember much. To Laughability, I’m sorry for scaring 

you that day and I deeply regret how I treated you because even if we didn’t get along 

sometimes, you still would hang out in VC with me when I felt lonely. I screamed at Andrew so 

much. Sometimes I get scared seeing the messages I sent during that because I can’t actively 

remember typing the words and it’s horrifying.  

I also struggled deeply with suicidal thoughts during this time. There were multiple instances 

where I attempted to harm myself because I felt overwhelmed, ashamed, and hopeless. These 

were not attempts to manipulate anyone. There were times he did not even know. I would take 

pills and become physically ill alone. I understand how my mental health struggles may have 

affected him, and I regret any pain that caused. I never intended to guilt or control him. I was in 

severe emotional distress due to the assaults and the environment I was in. 

DUE TO THE ACTIVE LEGAL PROCEEDINGS, PLEASE DO NOT 

HARASS HIM. THIS IS ME SPEAKING MY STORY ON WHAT I 

EXPERIENCED. THIS IS NOT A DOX, OR ATTEMPT TO INCITE 

THREATS OR VIOLENCE. NO ONE IN THIS SITUATION DESERVES TO 

BE HARASSED. 
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THE BEGINNING 
 

I met him on a dating app and didn’t know who he was beforehand. At first, I felt anxious about 

a power imbalance. I got timid. We went on two dates, and during those, things almost became 

sexual, but I felt uncomfortable and stopped it. After I told him I wasn’t comfortable having sex 

with someone I wasn’t dating, he asked me out over text. I remember feeling a little sad that it 

took that conversation for him to ask, but I really liked him and thought he was sweet, so I gave 

him a chance. Looking back now, that’s why it feels like his motivation to date me may not have 

been genuine. 
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In this instance, I was also in the early stages of his love bombing. He would tell me he loved 

me for the first few weeks even when I expressed how it made me uncomfortable. I ended up 

experiencing fawning very early on before the sexual abuse, people pleasing him saying I loved 

him even when I didn’t because I was so worried he’d think I was neglecting him when I was 

trying to make this relationship healthy despite my previous and ongoing trauma I was in. 

Throughout the relationship, I often felt nervous due to differences in our intimacy needs and my 

being on the asexual spectrum. While I can recognize that his past experiences and emotions 
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may have influenced his behavior, that does not excuse what happened. I am also clarifying just 

because he sexually abused me, doesn’t excuse my poor verbal anger directed towards him. 

I experienced repeated incidents that left me feeling invalidated and mentally and physically 

harmed. As a result, I sought medical care, completed a SAFE (Sexual Assault Forensic Exam), 

and after cutting the trauma bond off with him, I reported the incidents to legal authorities. He 

got arrested and criminally indicted. However, there have been many attempts I have tried to 

reach the detectives and prosecutors assigned to my case, and I have hit multiple road blocks. I 

have gone to the commissioner’s office to file the November charges, and have voluntarily 

advised the state attorney’s office I can hand over the witness who overheard Andrew’s 

admissions/confessions of guilt, the screenshots and text messages and I was told they’re not 

going to pursue the case. This isn’t saying what I went through is “false,” but that the justice 

system has failed me.  

NOVEMBER INCIDENT 

About a week after we started dating, we went to a restaurant in the town where he lived. He 

bought me an expensive wine drink that I didn’t really like. I drank it quickly and became 

intoxicated, which is something that happens more easily due to a chronic illness I have. After 

we finished eating, we walked to the car, which was a bit far away. I remember slurring my 

words and struggling to keep my balance. During the car ride, I vaguely remember making odd 

jokes about traffic lights and telling him that I was drunk. 

We went to his family’s home. I remember feeling disoriented and stumbling on the stairs. He 

helped remove my makeup in the upstairs bathroom next to his bedroom, and then we went into 

his room. From that point, my memory is very blurry. I remember the room spinning, us kissing, 
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and at one point being on top of him. The next clear memory I have is waking up early the 

following morning. 

He told me I was not drunk and that I was just being silly. I told him “No, I was drunk, Andrew,” 

and how shocked I was with the fact he believed we had “consensual sex,” when I did not 

consent as I was intoxicated and that it scared me. He responded by saying that “I initiated it.” 

Even if that were the case, I believe it would have been clear that I was intoxicated as 

previously mentioned how I couldn’t keep my balance and couldn’t talk normally without slurring 

my words. The conversation ended with him apologizing, showing some regret and remorse but 

me feeling invalidated, and we agreed not to tell anyone. 

Throughout the day, I felt pain and noticed some bleeding. I had a therapy appointment the 

following day, and my therapist told me that what happened was not appropriate. I found myself 

defending him while still feeling in shock. 
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After this, I suppressed my emotions. I also struggled with consistent therapy due to providers 

leaving the practice during this time. I experienced repeated flashbacks, both related to him and 

to prior PTSD. I engaged in self-harm and attempted to overdose on medications. I felt 

ashamed and disgusted with myself, especially when alone. I struggled with showering by 

myself. (We would usually shower together, and if I tried to shower by myself, he would 

become upset. Over time, that created an unhealthy dynamic for me and made showering 

alone anxiety-inducing.) 

 

SCREENSHOTS NEXT PAGE HIGHLIGHT MY MENTAL HEALTH STATUS DEALING WITH 

THE SEXUAL ASSAULT FROM ANDREW AND GOING THROUGH THE COURT SYSTEM 

NOT BEING TAKEN SERIOUSLY IN A PREVIOUS SEXUAL ASSAULT CASE FROM 

SOMEONE ELSE. 
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In December, I told him I was mentally unwell and wanted to end the relationship. He became 

very emotional, and I felt guilty, so I stayed. The dynamic became increasingly unhealthy. 

JANUARY INCIDENT 

Two months went by and it was January. We were at one of my residences. He came over 

because he was sick, and I was taking care of him. After I cooked him soup, we laid on my bed. 

I was already having sensory overload and an autism meltdown. He would sometimes hold me 

very tightly when cuddling, and that had triggered it. 

After some time, he said he was going to “sleep.” I kissed him goodnight and went back to my 

phone, with my back turned to him and him facing my back. Not long after, he started grinding 

himself (his penis was in his boxers and he was hard) against me through my boxers. We 

usually slept in our boxers, sometimes shirtless, occasionally naked. He also fondled and 

groped my thighs and buttocks. 

I tried to move away from him on the bed, but it was a twin-sized mattress. I wanted to lie down 

on my own bed and not deal with what was happening, but he did not stop. I told him to stop. He 

tried to hold me tighter as I moved away. This behavior continued for approximately 30 minutes. 

During this time, I kissed him goodnight again, hoping he would leave me alone, but he did not. I 

panicked. I began having a more intense breakdown, started vocal stimming to self-soothe, and 

began crying. I felt frozen. After this prolonged period, I finally confronted him directly, and he 

stopped. 
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I felt shocked, disgusted, and confused. While I was still in distress, we texted, and I tried to tell 

two friends about what happened. One of them invalidated my experience, saying he was just 

“needy,” which was deeply hurtful. Throughout the relationship, I often felt pressure to have sex 

even when I was not in the mood because I was afraid of disappointing him, so that comment 

felt especially invalidating. 

He apologized for the incident but continued to deny that it was assault. He claimed he was 

“unconscious,” which I do not believe was accurate. In the past, unrelated to this situation, we 

had discussed consensual non-consent (CNC) options, but he had always opposed it, and there 

was never any agreement or consent to engage in something like that. The situation was 

confusing and very traumatizing for me. He said if this situation of him violating my sexual 

boundaries ever happened again, I could push his bald head away. He even instructed, 

and showed me how to do it. 
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FEBRUARY INCIDENT 

 

A month later, which was this past week, after we hung out with his friends, we got home around 

10:30 PM. When we got home, we did our usual bedtime routines and laid down. He was on the 

inside of the twin bed facing the wall and window, and I was on the outside. 

Around 5–6 AM, I woke up to him grinding against me and grabbing my buttocks. I told him to 

stop, and he did not stop. He then began touching the outside of my vagina and inserted his 

fingers inside me. It hurt a lot. I was crying. He then put his penis inside of me and began 

thrusting. 

Previously, he had said I could push his head away if he was violating my boundaries, which I 

tried to do. He would also hold me very tightly, and I felt physically overpowered. I felt something 

inside me afterward — I don’t know if he ejaculated or if it was pre-ejaculate. When his grip 

loosened, I fell or jumped off the bed and ran to the bathroom. I noticed I was bleeding heavily 

from my vagina. 

After a few minutes of trying to calm down in the bathroom, I went back to the bedroom. He was 

turned toward the wall and appeared to be sleeping. I poked him to see if he would wake up, but 

he did not. I went back to sleep in shock. We woke up around 8 AM. 

I later tried to tell him about what happened during a phone call, but he said he did not 

remember it. This incident was not consensual, and we never agreed to any form of consensual 

non-consent, CNC, for this situation. I gave him multiple chances in the relationship to 

communicate better and not force me into uncomfortable situations, but as I have shown, he 

acted without my permission, which left me feeling terrified and traumatized. 
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After this, we attempted another intimate interaction where CNC was briefly discussed, but he 

backed off and did not proceed. That made the situation even more confusing to me. I felt 

conflicted because I was trying to create clear communication and structure around boundaries, 

mostly out of fear it would happen again, yet the prior incidents had occurred without my 

consent. 
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From that Wednesday until 2/16/26, I was spiraling emotionally. I was in shock and was 

confused about what was happening with my body. I was in pain. The day he broke up with me, 

after he said I was the abuser, I attempted to take my life. I reacted strongly when I saw 

messages between him and his friends about me. On 2/15/26, during a call, I was told it was my 

fault for not speaking up while in shock and that it was not assault. He was crying and 

apologizing during that call, saying he loved me, that he was sorry, sorry for hurting me, and had 

guilt for it for months  and I calmed him down from his panic attack. When I began crying and 

having intense flashbacks, he did not console me. This felt exactly like DARVO. Which is: Deny, 

Attack, Reverse Victim and Offender. 

I understand that like myself how many survivors of sexual assault do not immediately speak 

out due to shock, confusion, fear, or embarrassment. I experienced those same feelings. I’m 

tired of a narrative being driven in a public-eye with MULTIPLE YouTubers who I barely know, 

that I am a liar. This is me trying to gain healing and being able to tell my story finally. I fainted 

seeing him in court getting a protection order, that’s how severe my anxiety messes with my 

tachycardia condition.  

MESSAGES ABOUT ALL SITUATIONS RECENTLY AFTER 

THE BREAKUP ARE BELOW 
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CLOSING 

I also want to say that Zooms did show care for me at times. He would help me in suicidal 

situations. He would buy me things, be there when I struggled emotionally, and give me 

compliments. However, he would also weaponize buying me things or manipulate me. I know 

my lash outs did affect him severely and I take 100% accountability of it even if it was triggered 

by his sexual abuse. Even so, he frequently invalidated my experiences with the assaults and 

dismissed how I felt I was treated by his friends. I don’t understand why he did these things to 

me or why he isolated me from everyone. I hope he is able to heal, far away from me. I begged 

him multiple times to take accountability to his friends and followers, but he obviously did not.  

As stated before, I hope he heals from what he did to me and how I reacted poorly to his abuse 

that may have upset him, while I say this, even though the legal justice system has failed me, 

this still won’t change my stance on criminal charges against someone I loved because no one 

should ever be put through what I went through. I tried fucking forgiving him but all of the 

constant love bombing I experienced throughout everything was just inexcusable. If I had to go 

through every message of his love bombing I can assure you this would be a 100+ page 

document and truthfully I think it would be extremely traumatizing as seeing all of these 

messages and uncovering the one where he said “did i go too hard” just an hour ago was 

terrifying. I will be taking a long, offline break due to the trauma And for the people that sided 

with him, you have seriously caused severe emotional pain to me. 
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I don’t believe either one of us were good to each other. Take care. 

 

DISCORD SERVER FOR THE VOICE MEMOS:  

https://discord.gg/M89CXsNttr 

 

His online aliases:  

zooms.mp4 (Instagram),  

zoom1220 (Roblox, Spotify, TikTok),  

_zooms (Twitter/X),  

zooms (Discord, Twitch)  

zoom (YouTube) 

zoomie (2nd YouTube) 
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