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P.S.
Certain images in this document has been deleted due to CSEM.

Section 3 has been deleted due to doxx material.
This edit was made for clarity and archival reasons.

Edit by Anon.



Section 1: Victim Information 

 

Full Name:  Khansa Syakirah (Will be referred in this document as “K.S” for brevity) 

Age: 14 years old 

Birthday: April 21st, 2011 

Gender: Assigned female at birth 

Contact Information (if safe to include): None that are safe or easily available to access 
as of making this document 

Residence: Bandar Lampung City, Indonesia 

Brief Background / Relevant Context: 
@Yol_Yoola, legally known as Khansa Syakirah is a prominent artist within the 
Umamusume community known for her fanart of the character Fenomeno 

She has been vocal about ongoing abuse on her twitter account 
 
On March 26th, 2026, her parents released a statement on her account (refer to Info 1) 
claiming she had attempted suicide again.  
 
The main points of the statement were to: 
 
- Keep information away from the public 
 
- Announce that every single one of her works and accounts would be deleted  
 
- Urge viewers to not spread her work around at all 
 
- Block off any further contact with K.S 
 
In the coming hours every account she owned (TikTok, Twitter, AO3, Etc.) was completely 
deactivated or deleted 
 
On March 29th, 2026 ownership of her twitter account was fully transitioned to 
@exocorpse and was fully reactivated with most of her media posts staying intact. So far 
this is the only account that has been restored. 

 
 



 

 

Info 1 

 
Type: Screenshot 

Platform evidence was obtained from: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 26th, 2026 at 10:57 AM CST 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 2:34 PM 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, @exocorpse (A close associate of K.S who posted these images) 

Summary of Content: Statement released by parents of K.S, confirmed written by ChatGPT. 
The statement itself seems to have little regard for the health of K.S 

Stored in Folder: K -> Yoola Info 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Section 2: Evidence of Abuse 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PLEASE NOTE THAT PROOF IS ORDERED BY DATE I SAW IT 
 



 

Exhibit 1 

 
Type: Photos 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 7:19 AM CST 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 1:41 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, @exocorpse (A close associate of K.S who posted these images) 

Summary of Content: Images of Yoola’s bra, a poorly installed lock and living space were 
posted by @exocorpse (A close associate of K.S), exact context is unknown to me. The 

friendship between @exocorpse and K.S is detailed in exhibits 6+7 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 
 

 

Image was removed
 due to CSEM.



 

Exhibit 2 

 
Type: Screenshots / Photos / First-hand account 
Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 

Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 1:47 PM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S, Uncle of K.S (Mentioned) 

Summary of Content: Image showing the clothes Yoola was wearing when she was sexually 
assaulted by her uncle (2a), as well as several tweets detailing her experience and fear (2b) 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 



 

Exhibit 3 

 
Type: Screenshots / Photos / First-hand account 
Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 

Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 7:20 AM CST, time and date tweet was 

originally posted is unknown 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 1:55 PM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (mentioned) 

Summary of Content: Tweet by K.S detailing forced vomiting done on K.S by her mother (3a) 
images linked include a bruise on her knee caused by her mother (3b) as well as a plastic door 

lock broken by her mother as she attempted to hide from her (3c) 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

Exhibit 4 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 7:20 AM CST, exact times are unknown but 
from top to bottom, tweets in 4a are listed as 11/12/2025, 5/15/2024, and 12/27/2023. The tweet 

in 4b is listed as 10/7/2025 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 2:02 PM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (mentioned), Brother of K.S (Mentioned) 

Summary of Content: Collection of tweets dating back to December 27th, 2023 of K.S detailing 
the abuse she went through from her mom 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 

  
 

 



 

 

Exhibit 5 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Filename: Archive_batch5.png 
Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 7:28 AM CST, exact times are unknown but 

tweet is listed as 2/5/2026 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 2:06 PM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S, Father of K.S (mentioned) 

Summary of Content: Collection of tweets dating February 5th of K.S detailing a camera her 
father put in her bedroom 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 
 

 



Exhibit 6 

 
Type: Screenshots / Anecdote 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Anecdote posted March 27th, 2026 at 10:53 AM CST 
Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 2:09 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: @exocorpse (A close associate of K.S), K.S (mentioned), Mother of K.S 

(mentioned) 
Summary of Content: Anecdote by @exocorpse detailing possible drugging done on K.S 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 



Exhibit 7 

 
Type: Screenshots / Chat exchange 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 12:30 PM CST. Chats shown are listed from 
10/30/2025 8:28 PM WIB - 10/30/2025 8:30 AM WIB 

Date collected: Mar 28, 2026 at 11:37 PM CST 
Current status: Unknown 

People Involved: @exocorpse (A close associate of K.S), K.S (DM’ed directly) 
Summary of Content: @exocorpse dm’s K.S asking if they’re okay, in response K.S sends a 

picture of stained underwear. It is to be assumed that this conversation happened right after she 
was assaulted by one of her relatives, though it is unclear which one in specific 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 

Image has been removed due to CSEM.



 

 

 

Exhibit 8 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 5:48 PM CST. Tweet shown is dated 
11/21/2025, time posted is unknown 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 12:13 AM CST 
Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 

People Involved: K.S 
Summary of Content: Tweet from K.S on the affects of the constant sexual abuse she 

endured, as well as urging people to not look past victims 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Exhibit 9 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 5:48 PM CST. Tweet shown is dated 
1/4/2026, time posted is unknown 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 12:19 AM CST 
Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 

People Involved: K.S 
Summary of Content: Tweet from K.S on the affects of the constant sexual abuse she endured 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Exhibit 10 

 



Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 
Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 

Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 8:30 PM CST. Tweet shown is dated 

10/25/2025, time posted is unknown 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:21 AM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved:  K.S, Mother of K.S (Mentioned) 

Summary of Content: Tweet from K.S on taking a break from social media due to her trying to 
take her own life. The cause of this is listed by her to be to her own mother (who is mentioned to 

be her sole caretaker) raping her 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 

 
 

Exhibit 11 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 



Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 8:30 PM CST. Tweets shown are all dated 
10/25/2025 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 12:33 AM CST 
Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 

People Involved: K.S 
Summary of Content: A series of tweets from K.S showcasing a mental spiral after repeated 

sexual abuse 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 

 

 

 

Exhibit 12 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 8:39 PM CST. Tweet shown is dated 
11/27/2025 



Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 12:40 AM CST 
Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 

People Involved: K.S 
Summary of Content: A tweet from K.S from the hospital, it should be noted that after 

analyzing the wall pattern in this post a member of the server was able to trace the location of 
the hospital to one named Rumah Sakit Bhayangkara Polda Lampung 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 

Exhibit 13 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Google Docs 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 28th. Tweets shown are dated 11/21/2025 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:36 AM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S 

Summary of Content: A series of tweets from K.S detailing the lack of any support for her as 
her abuse continued 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Exhibit 14 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Google Docs 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 28th. Tweets shown are dated 11/21/2025 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:46 AM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S 



Summary of Content: A series of tweets from K.S showcasing a mental spiral after repeated 
sexual abuse 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 
 

Exhibit 15 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Google Docs 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 28th. Tweet shown is dated 11/12/2025 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:59 AM CST 

Current status: Deleted by K.S’s parents 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (mentioned) 



Summary of Content: A series of tweets from K.S showcasing a mental spiral after repeated 
sexual abuse 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Exhibit 16 

 
Type: Call / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform conversation was had: Discord 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 at 7:48 AM CST. Unknown when the original 
recording was taken 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 2:09 AM CST 
Current status: Unknown 

People Involved: K.S, Family of K.S (mentioned) 
Summary of Content: First hand account by K.S 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 



 
Transcription of call: 

 
Y = K.S 
O = Other Individual 
 
(0:00) Y: Guys, you guys want to see my repair work on my toilet paper?  
(0:09) O: Oh, Yoola. I’m not gonna lie to you, when I used to like have a room, I also had that kind 
of room.  
(0:15) Y: My dad, my family decided to like hit my door with like a short sword.  
(0:24) Y: And also, uh, and also, um, my locker doesn't work now because it (unintelligible) gets 
into it. 
(0:24) O: Hello?! 
(0:35) Y: Also, my door is, my door is permanently unlock, unlockable.  
(0:43) Y: And yeah, I can't put it up at all.  
(0:48) Y: Trust me, I've tried for a long time. 
(0:52) Y: And then I also had to fix this, because they also tried to kill me with a short sword.  
(1:03) Y: Yes, I did. I did every single thing. 
(1:08) Y: And yes, it's all I have. I don't really know how to do repair work and stuff, so it's all I 
have.  
(1:15) O: Okay, that also happens. 
(1:16) Y: My little sister, uh, she has a, she, my little sister has permanently like, uh, taken away.  
(1:28) O: Shine bright like a diamond.  
(1:31) Y: Yeah, me saying (unintelligible) 
(1:35) O: What?  
(1:36) Y: Um.  
(1:37) O: Yo, what happened, yo?  
(1:39) Y: I let, this one time, I let a cat in. 
(1:43) Y: Disagreement, but not really, it wasn't really a disagreement.  
(1:48) Y: I just didn't want them to like, you know. 
(1:53) Y: They're basically like all bark and no bite, but my mom is all bite. 

Exhibit 17 

 
Type: Call / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform conversation was had: Discord 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026 9:48 AM CST. Unknown when the original 
recording was taken 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 2:12 AM CST 
Current status: Unknown 

People Involved: K.S, Teachers/Counselors K.S (mentioned) 
Summary of Content: First hand account by K.S 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

Transcription of call: 



Y: K.S 
O: Other Individual  
(0:01) Y: Okay, okay wait  
(0:04) O: What are you thinking now, Yoola?  
(0:07) Y: I was jumped by five teachers and two counselors  
(0:14) Y: When I woke up I had my I still all I had was my  
(0:22) Y: was uh  
(0:26) Y: I got jumped, I got jumped by five teachers and two counselors and when I woke up, I 
realized I lost my dignity. I lost my bodily autonomy and most of all  
(0:40) Y: they gained a CP of me, so that's something  
(0:46) O: Like actually attack no like like I said like  
(0:50) O: They tried to like lay on her like  
(0:54) Y: Oh no, not like that they were no oh, I know I've been sexually assaulted  
(0:59) O: (Unintellegable) SA 
(1:02) Y: Say in particular it wasn't rape in particular. It was just the fact that they took photos of 
me  
(1:10) Y: Underskirt, like underskirt photos of me when I was like 11 years old and like they took 
photos and videos for me when I was on when I was 11 years old when I was having a mental 
breakdown, and I was scared  
(1:34) Y: And I was like being pinned down they pin me down and they and then they took photos 
and videos  
(1:52) Y: Okay  
(1:53) O: Okay, it's okay  
(1:54) Y: Does the lore mean anything (?) 
(1:57) Y: so like my room is uh, extraordinarily boring  
(2:05) Y: Yes  
(2:07) Y: Wondering what those what those photos are of my family and like some old some old 
like  
(2:16) Y: Interests I had  
(2:20) Y: It's to keep me like motivated and stuff  
(2:21) Y+O: (Unintellegable) 
(2:28) Y: My big balls I have an Xbox, they’re fire too 
(2:39) Y+O: (Unintellegable) 

Exhibit 18 

 
Type: Recording 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform conversation was had: Unknown 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026. Unknown when the original recording was 
taken 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 3:35  AM CST 
Current status: Unknown 

People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S, Doctor of K.S 
Summary of Content: Conversation between K.S, Her mother and her doctor. The doctor does 
not agree with her mother’s methods of taking care of her but she doesn’t seem receptive to it at 



all, veering well into talks of forced feeding and neglect. Original recording was in indonesian 
but was translated by @exocorpse into english 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

Transcription of call: 
K.S : K.S 
B: K.S’s mother 
Doc: K.S’s doctor 
 
(Minute 0:00 - 2:00) 
KS: —then.... use that bra? 
B: yeah, of course, if not, your breasts will be saggy 
KS: but... mine is not... big 
B: yeah, but it'll grow bigger soon  
KS: (I can't understand this part, sorry)  
B: hm? 
KS: so what if it's showing? If I don't use a bra 
B: why, who says you're not wearing a bra?  
KS: No 
B: What is it? What do you mean by that? Mommy is a bit too sus with your behaviour, 
since you're getting inputs from X/Twitter that's making you confused  
KS: I'm not confused, I just wanna— 
B: yeah, but every activity, you always have to ask. 'Why is it like this?', 'why is it like 
that?', 'why does it have to go this way?'. There's already an unwritten rule about this, 
daughter, and you don't always have to ask why it has to go this way  
KS: Mom  
B: Hm? Come try this first— (Mic gets too obscured to understand anything else) 
(Minute 2:00-4:10) 
Doctor: -so, she's likely feeling distressed because of it. Because she's already in 9th 
grade, school works are piling up- (mic gets obscured) Is she's feeling so much pressure 
at school, Will she chat with you?  
B: Well, she only chats when she calmed down, Doc. If she already forgotten a bit of 
school, then she'll chat with me- that I keep getting angry with her- I do this (general)- like 
that.  
Doc: Ma'am, other than you getting angry with her-  
B, cutting off: Eh, she's being lazy to talk to me- She says she's being lazy to talk to me. 
(laughing)  
Doc: when she's being lazy...  
B: So, Doc, what's next? (steering the convo)  
Doc: So what about at school? Does she interact with anyone?  
B: well, with teachers or friends, but the friends that are... special needs- the inclusive 
ones (?). Doc: so she's dominant with English, is there any other language she's fluent 
in?  



B: yeah, it's just English Doc: it's just English she's dominant in, other language, not (mic 
muffled). Is there any other foreign language she's good in?  
B: other foreign language? I don't think so.  
Doc: No? Okay.  
B, giggling lowly: How cute...  
Doc: What's up with her? Sleepy, or?  
B: No, she's just woken up- she just woke up.  
Doc: Oh, she just woke up.  
B: What time did you sleep? What time in the afternoon? Because last night she slept... 
Doc: Late?  
B: yeah, only at 4 am she fell asleep.  
Doc: 4 am?? B: Mhm (laugh)  
Doc: Why?  
B: Yeah, why?  
KS: (muffled)  
B: she said 'don't know'. If at night she's told to eat, she often said she's busy, Doc. After 
10 pm though, she don't want to eat but also too lazy- so like, she'll be hungry but can't 
sleep from hunger. One time I tried feeding her- I forced her to eat, I fed her, that's when 
she finally eats and is able to sleep.  
Doc: but ma'am, if you keep intervening her she'll get worse (? I can't understand well 
here), So you must try to make her do it on her own  
B: -Discipline her. Usually I told her, 'come eat' 
(Minute 6:00-7:49) 
 Doc: So she receives intervention, other than taking meds, she receives intervention 
from family and school- but if like what ma'am said, if she's acting out then she's having 
a hard time communicating (?), priotizing to (muffled), because when studying, she'll 
definitely feeling a lot of stress- and from stress it could be positive stress or negative 
stress. If positive stress, she'll be able to move forward, but if it's negative, she'll be held 
back (?)  
B: if she expresses her anger, it's fine, right?  
Doc: Yeah, but after she calms down, discuss with her- (muffled)  
B: she did told me that yesterday, I was angry all day- and she apologized.  
Doc: So discuss with her what's the solution so her anger could be controlled, like if she 
says "I don't know", then say "okay, then let's figure it out together," for example.  
B: She's being a bit stressed because her teacher is getting strict with her- because it's 
exam months so they're stricter, like. "You can't do this, you have to finish your school 
work- finish this target!"  
Doc: (muffled) -every person, no matter the age, whether they're in primary, junior, or 
high school will feel pressured (rest of the audio is unintelligible from this point on)  
 
 
 



Exhibit 19 

 
Type: Recording 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform conversation was had: Unknown 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026. Unknown when the original recording was 
taken 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 3:35 AM CST 
Current status: Still up in #abuse-evidence 

People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S 
Summary of Content: A recording of K.S’s mother demanding a “message” from K.S herself. 

Original recording was in Indonesian but was translated by one of our Indonesian members into 
English. 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

Transcription of call: 
K.S : K.S 
B: K.S’s mother 
 
B: Why just one finger 
K: What? 
B: Here, like this 
K: I don't want to 
B: You don't want to? Be patience, sweetie 
B(?): It's my body that is getting a massage, not yours 
K(?): Enough, it's hurt 
K(?): Good night 
B: Ah you, you're still on your phone, means you're not going to sleep yet 
B: Oh you're lazy? Oh! You are lazy 
B: Massage me 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

Exhibit 20 

 
Type: Recording 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform conversation was had: Unknown 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 27th, 2026. Unknown when the original recording was 
taken 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S 

Summary of Content: A recording of K.S’s mother demanding a “message” from K.S herself. 
The original recording was in Indonesian but was translated by one of our Indonesian members 

to English. 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
Transcription of call: 

K.S : K.S 
B: K.S’s mother 

 
B: When you were little, you like being massaged by me  
B: Now you're quiet like this 
B: Massage me! You immediately go like this.  
Ks: I don't like being touched anymore. 
B: You were the best at massaging.  
B: You don't cry. 
Ks: Why  
B: Come, to mother, come. Come, sit on mother, come. You face that way.)  
Ks: I don't wanna. 
B: (noise of complaint) 
B: Come on. 
B: These are all tense up.  
Ks: (Makes a noise of complaint and refusal)  
Ks: That, ouch. A little bit…  
B: A little bit what?  
Ks: (Audibly in pain)  
B: Hah? 
Ks: (Unintelligible, probably about a body part)  
B: A little bit what?  
Ks: Here, it only hurts here. 
B: It hurts? It's tense here. 



Ks: (Audibly in pain)  
B: Don't make it tense up. 
B: Probably catching a cold, child. 
B: (Unintelligible)  
B: What else hurts? Your hand? Your hand hurts? Let me see. 
Ks: No, my hand/s doesn't hurt. Only my feet hurt since earlier.  
B: Your hand doesn't hurt? 
Ks: No. 
B: Does your shoulders hurt? Shoulders? 
Ks: I don't know. Yes, it hurts a little. 
B: Here? It hurts here? 
Ks: iya, yang ini. Yes, this here. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

Exhibit 21 

 
Type: Screenshots / Chat exchange / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 29th, 2026 at 11:54 AM CST. Chats shown were sent by 
K.S on January 14th, 2026 (presumably) at 6:21 PM WIB 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:27 PM CST 
Current status: Unknown 

People Involved: K.S, Younger sister of K.S (Mentioned), Mother of K.S (Mentioned) 
Summary of Content: K.S detailing her experience of being sex trafficked by her mom at a 

family gathering, this includes but probably isn’t limited to: Gang rape and forced incest 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 



 

Exhibit 22 

 
Type: Screenshots / Chat exchange / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Filename: Archive_batch22a.png, Archive_batch22b.png 
Date posted: Evidence posted March 29th, 2026 at 12:02 PM CST. Chats shown were sent by 

K.S on December 25th, 2025 at 7:49 and 6:51 PM WIB 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:36  PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Uncle of K.S (mentioned) 

Summary of Content: K.S detailing her theories on her uncle being a sex trafficker, as well as 
claims of her uncle telling her about his rape fantasies about K.S (22a). K.S also details a 
pregnancy scare that she had after she had been raped during a citywide blackout, she 

theorizes that her uncle must’ve had something to do with it (22b). 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

Exhibit 23 

 
Type: Screenshots / Chat exchange / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 29th, 2026 at 11:55 AM CST. Chats shown were sent by 
K.S on January 29th, 2026 (Presumably) at 7:05 PM WIB 

Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 1:36 PM CST 
Current status: Still available in #abuse-evidence 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (Mentioned) 

Summary of Content: K.S detailing her mother raping her 
 

 
 
 



 

Exhibit 24 

 
Type: Screenshots / Chat exchange 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Google Docs 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted March 28th. Chats shared are presumably dated March 27th, 
2026 from 10:13 AM WIB to 5:41 WIB (24a) and another (presumably from the same day) 

shared at 8:44 WIB 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 2:52 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: @exocorpse, Mother of K.S (using account of K.S) 

Summary of Content: A series of threats made toward @exocorpse to further rape K.S if all 
information and archives about her were not deleted (24a). Another message hinting at her 
condition as well as more explicit rape threats (24b). In both screenshots Mother of K.S had 

taken control of K.S’s Discord account to relay these threats 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 

 



 Exhibit 25 

 
Type: Screenshots / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Filename: Archive_batch25a.png, Archive_batch25b.png 
Date posted: Evidence posted March 28th. Chats shared are presumably dated June 5th, 2024 

at 3:54 PM GMT 
Date collected: Mar 29, 2026 at 2:52 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S 

Summary of Content: A long thread of tweets made by K.S. detailing her deteriorating mental 
state due to SA, physical assault while contemplating suicide, a lack of money to change said 

situation, and her country’s inability to seek justice for her abuse 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 

 



 Exhibit 26 

 
Type: Google Doc / First-hand account 

Platform evidence was obtained from: X (FKA. Twitter) 
Platform evidence was originally posted: X (FKA. Twitter) 

Date posted: Evidence posted January 2024 
Date collected: Mar 30, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Still available at 
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Afq232gIGqCGPXew9B__sNPP5SnTfWfedx7HVlFJNNo/mobileba

sic 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (mentioned), Father of K.S (mentioned), Apollo 

(mentioned),  Astoria (mentioned), Camille (mentioned), Falisha (mentioned), Rei (mentioned), 
Selena (mentioned), Tiano (mentioned), Zaki (mentioned), 01pado (mentioned). 

Summary of Content: Suicide note posted by K.S before she attempted to kill herself, notes 
possible neglect  and threats of abandonment from her mother 

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 

Note reads as follows: 
 

“I feel extremely lonely, no matter the amount of people who surrounds me, I am 100% alone. 
It’s like I’m stuck in an underwater cave, I feel suffocated, I feel blind, I feel helpless. No light to 

be seen, I feel like I need to die, to not think anymore, to not be scared of my blindness, 
because there wouldn’t be any predators to prey upon me, to not be scared of failure, for there 
is nothing left to lose, to not feel lonely, because no matter how far I reach my hands, out to this 
abyss I call heaven, there will be no one there waiting for me, to not ever feel emotions, to not 
ever think, I crave this sensation, to feel nothing. I fear life more than I fear death. I’m scared of 

everything in this earth I call hell. Every sound, every movement, everything I do, I feel as 
though eyes are preying upon my vulnerability and weaknesses. I can’t live for any more than 

fleeting moments, before I feel suffocated, before I feel dead, before I feel like I’m a rotting 
corpse for hounds to devour. I feel nothing but pain. As if there’s an empty cavern inside my 

heart, and there’s animals who tear apart, who maul, eat my brain from the inside out, 
repeatedly, repeatedly, repeatedly, an endless cycle of reaching the sweet air of death, before I 
fall, and I become a fearful, a disgust to humanity, a stain to existence, a failure, who continues 

to live. I see faint figures, sliding around in my vision, not staying still, not even for a single 
second, everything feels chaotic, everything feels as though thunder rages upon what I see and 

feel. Noise, words are incompressible to me, like sensations to my ears, jumbled into a 
crumpled paper ball, and as my body press the paper down, rolling it, turning it into chaos, I get 

millions of paper cuts, it hurts, everything hurts. I’m not just reaching my tipping point, I have 
always been past my tipping point, everything is painful, I wish to screech at the shadows that 

laugh and dance in my little room, I want to scream, scream until my voice is nothing but a haze 
to my ears. I want to cry, until my river of tears become nothing but salt, and I am drained of all 

my livelihood. I want to cut my wrist, I want to slice my arm apart, until nothing but empty air 
floods out of my scars instead of blood. I want to see death, just a single rivulet of it. People 
horrify me, like monsters who’ll tear me apart, carve me into like something that resembles a 



pitiful animal. Who am I to cry? Who am I to scream? Who am I to flail around, begging to go 
home? Home doesn’t exist to me anyway. So, who am I? An idiot, a sensitive, agitating, failure. I 

deserve to die. How can my mother even look at me in the eyes when all she sees is an 
expensive mistake? She lies that I’m her miracle, but I know, that deep down, I am an 

insignificant being, that when I die, when the light comes out of my eyes, my family will order a 
coffee or two, go on their daily lives, and then after that, they’ll have a fun late night dinner, 

eating homemade satay and more within a large domain, perhaps a rented mansion, or a large 
festival in a park. because my existence is so worthless and I drained a priceless amount of 

money from my family, that my death would be like a sweet, fresh breath of air, to be released 
from the bounds that is my existence. I’m nothing. Nothing but a useless, expensive, scarred 

excuse of human being. I’ve never amounted to anything amazing, I have never had a life 
changing achievement, I’m like a ghost, haunting the halls, forever, like a ghost, I go through life 
with nothing in my mind, with nothing to reach, but peace. And that peace, to me, is death. My 
own guardians, my own, so called, ‘heroes’, my father and mother. Numerous times, have they 

told me, that they’ll abandon me, to an orphanage, to the streets, to a mental asylum and 
countless more. And to be honest, they should’ve stuck to their promise. I’m nothing, without my 
drawing skills, without my writing skills, I’m nothing but a piece of waste to throw away. I cling on 
life helplessly, knowing full well, that I’m weak, extremely weak, so much so, I attempted to hold 

hands with the grim reaper 11 times, and yet, I fail. How can one be so utterly weak to both 
sides of the plane of existence? To be both weak to the knees of life and death, it’s me, I’m that 
weak one. I can’t bring myself to face reality, yet I also can’t bring myself to face death. I dream, 

dream all day long, making this whole other world where everything is exactly how I want 
everything to be, and I never face the flaws, I’m weak, so horribly, so pathetically weak. I’m just 
a little girl, a stupid little girl, who can’t face anything, not to people’s gazes, not to the gaze of 

life, not to the gaze of death, for what will be reflected in their eyes, will always be, and only be, 
a complete, and utter, failure. Maybe I really am crazy, maybe I’ve gone insane already, my soul 

probably was already sold to the devil, leaving behind something that resembles… a vase, a 
porcelain vase, shattered, thrown to hell and back, imps with hammers slamming it repeatedly, 
until the voice of it’s sounds from each and every hit, runs short, until the noise of the shattering 
of fragile porcelain, sounds like the silence of dust, for the once unyielding thunder that was the 
noise whom break the bounds of conceivable sound, screech into the eardrums of those imps… 
now breaks it’s last sweat, let out it’s last breath, for it’s power now eradicated, laid into a bed of 
dust, to rest… a vase, now no more than dust to be blown off into wind, to far away, there laid 
nothing left, but specks of black, to stain a canvas of white. there’s nothing in my heart… so 

there’s nothing to wait for… I’m simply dragging my feet, in this abyss… now… I thank for your 
attention. To pay with your mind… to hear nothing sorrowful woes… I congratulate everyone, to 

be able to listen to my dread… to hear my wishes for death’s kiss. Now I wait, in this little 
world… for numbness to engulf me. I wait for this slow countdown. 25th, Feb.  Everyone, you’ll 
never see me again after 25th of february.. But… who knows? I wonder where my meaningless 

slug of a body takes me in this chaotic world, I shall wait and see.I want to use the last of my 
energy. The last spark in me. To do something for this world. Palestine will be free. I’m not 

making sense, why why why, why am I like this? I dont know, I really dont know, I’m not sure 
what I’m saying. I dont know where to reach. Why is the world spinning? Why do I have a 

perpetual feeling of fear? Whore, Whore, Whore, give my body away. Throw me away. Death, if 



you so wish to, rape me, rupture me everywhere, after all, thats something I can get behind 
right? To give someone pleasure and joy, oh how I wish to be someone’s pleasure, I’ll lick at 
your feet, I’ll let you gnaw me apart so sweetly, kiss me. I want to be a plaything.Touch me! 

Death! Touch me! Rip my skin apart I plea! I want to bring joy to your life! I’ll give my cute body 
to you. I’ll let you devour me like a dozen hounds. Gnaw through my flesh, throat down my 

marrow, gobble up my insides, chew on my bones until theres nothing left. Eat it all up, Ah I dont 
know what I’m saying, I dont know, I really dont know anymore. I just want to be loved. In hell, I 
will wait, for my fate, of being such weak, utterly useless girl. I hold my little sister as if it will be 
the last time, I fear it will be the last time. Strike me down, anyone, please, slit my throat. Spare 

your mercy for another, I beg, spare it somewhere else. who am I to my family? A burden, a 
mistake… nothing… a stain to put simply… My dad. he’s a fucking idiot, he should’ve shot me 

down with his hunting rifle years ago, that shit-for-brains bitch should’ve known that I have 
absolutely no hope. He drags me around this world, trying to find light in this tight cavern, 

slithering to every crevice, to every corner, he tries to find another. Trying to find hope for me, to 
find his skin be sun-kissed, to be blessed by it’s heavenly rays. But, he’s just a naïve idiot in the 

end… he should’ve let me die a long time ago. This world is not fair, we all know that. always 
fighting on our own, but to what end? When will all this end? Will it end as I expected, with me 

alone in the end? "You're not alone", "Try again", "Your spark will eventually return", "Reach out 
to your friends for support" Videos and words like this just make me angry because I've heard it 
all before. Incorrectly assuming we have safety nets, resources, and friends/family to bounce 
back only makes me sink deeper. It's gaslighting, but it's because a lot of people don't want to 
see someone's life crash and burn. What do I do with myself? What other thing can I do but let 

myself fade away? I don’t want to sink deeper, I dont wanna. I wish for death to kiss me. To 
destroy and rupture my body. That way, I will be someone’s pleasure, someone’s happiness. 

Just for once, i want to know how it feels. Where is the end of this cave? Nevermind that, no, I 
dont wish to find an end, I dont wanna find light, it’ll only blind me. I want to stay burrowed. In 
my little safe place. Everyday, I rot in bed, I feel like a corpse already in my casket, I wonder 
when that will come true. I wanna cook. But I’ll only waste food. My family wont like it. They 

really wont. I want someone to make art of alpha and rosetta… ah the simple joys in life, like 
little relationships. I want 01pado to come back. I dont know why I’m saying all this all of a 

sudden… I really dont know. Suicide takes a while to think about, I think I’ve reached that point. 
I dont think I can wait. I really dont think I can wait until 25th of feb. ah there I am being selfish 
again. Palestine, Yemen, Sudan, Ukraine, Congo, so much more. But I’m sorry, I’m so weak, I 

really am the weakest. I have failed you all, everyone, I have failed everyone. The world is 
spinning I dont know where to go the air feels weird and I cant breathe well. How old am I 

again? When is my birthday? I’m not sure. I wanna go to PE class with everyone else… but I’m 
too weak. I wanna draw more, but I’m too weak. I wanna play badminton with my dad, but I’m 
too weak, I wanna learn karate and taekwondo, but I’m too weak. I wanna hug my little sister, 
but I’m too weak, I wanna tell Falisha how much I love her, but I’m too weak. I wanna tell umi 

how much I love her, but I’m too weak, I wanna tell Zaki how much I love him, but I’m too weak, I 
wanna tell ayah how much I love him, but I’m too weak, I wanna kiss her, I wanna have a date 

with her. I want to love. But I’m too weak. I’m always too weak. I really am good for nothing. Now 
I remember, 21st of april. Thats my birthday. Oh, too bad I wont be turning older though. I wanna 
paint my nails again with umi, I wanna wear makeup with umi, I wanna wear cute clothes. What 



am I saying. I dont know, I really dont know im so sorry. I wanna have a girlfriend…. I forgot to 
play pgr with my brother, hopefully hes gotten selena by the time I’m dead. I wanna hear 

someone say that they love me. I dont know what im saying i dont know i dont know i dont know 
i really dont know i just want everything to be stop i want everything to be silent i want to see 

nothing but black i just wanna be gone I dont know i cant do this anymore. I’m still a kid. 
Whywhywhy do I have to go through this. Can someone please tell me that they love me 

pleasepleaseplease I dont know what to do. I’m sorry Apollo, that I didnt continue tdlc, and that I 
didnt continue nevermore, I’m also sorry that I couldn’t finish writing Evelina. I’m sorry Camille, 
i’m sorry Astoria, I’m sorry Tiano, that I couldn’t donate to you. I’m sorry Rei. I’m sorry. I’m just 
waiting now. I’m waiting to go home. I’ll use my dad’s hunting rifle to kill myself. My dad hid the 

bullets somewhere if my memory serves me correct 
. 

The bullets are in the hair gel container hidden in a pocket in the bag 
holding the gun. 
Ah, I’m not waiting till 25th of feb arent I? I really cant wait.I’ve written so much notes I dont 
know how to count them all. Mama, I want mama to hold me. I want mama to hug me. Mama, 
please dont abandon me, I wanna hug you one last time. My voice is lost, mama, I wanna go 
paint my nails with you. Mama, I wanna help cook nasi goreng with you, I’ll cut the onions the 
garlic, the carrots, the spring onions. Mama, if it wont worry you, can I use the wok too? I 
promise I wont burn myself. Mama, mama, mama, I dont know who I’m talking to. If mama dies, 
i wanna cook with her in, I dont know what I’m saying, I dont know why i’m so hopeful, of course 
I wont go to heaven, not in a hundred universes. I’ve really done nothing. I wanna go home. 
Where is home again? I dont remember. I’m really slow now. I’m not sure why. Theres nothing in 
my head but me wanting to go home and kill myself. I cant get any good words out now. Its 
impossible.am I doing this all because, why am i doing this again? I dont know I dont know i 
dont know. I just wanna go home. I keep repeating things now. I want someone to love me. I 
haven’t had an irl friend in 6 years. How old am I? How old am I again? I dont know. The world 
is so blurry. I’m a child. I’m not old enough for this. Why do I feel this way? I dont think I’ll grow 
any older soon. I think I’ll write one last thing, and I’ll go sleep, when school ends, so will my life 
right after. Hopefully I’ll never wake up from my sleep. 
Goodbye! Your artist loves you! I’m sorry.” 
 

 
 

 
 
 

  

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Exhibit 28 

 
Type: Screenshots of threats and forced self harm  
Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 

Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 
Date posted: Evidence posted July 7-28, 2026 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S, Bry^3 Sahur, Autiism, Sheep Doto, FortunateSonn, 
CALYPSO STRONGER THAN ME, Namil, Dick^3 Pusshur, exocorpse, Kv is a man, Michi 

autism, maitake, stillgptsahur 
Triple autism defect103, Tung^3 hingry (every single person here being friends with K.S.) 

Summary of Content: Talks and threats towards K.S. as the mother forces people to do self 
harm to placate and avoid more abuse  

Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 































 

























 
 
 
 
 



 

Exhibit 29 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord  
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Unknown timeframe - Multiple Incidents 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (Using K.S’s account) 

Summary of Content: K.S’s mother using her discord account to post CSAM of her while 
people are in the middle of a conversation while bragging about it. Multiple times this has 

happened 
Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Image has been cropped due to censored CSEMImage has been cropped due to censored CSEM

Image has been cropped due to censored CSEM



Exhibit 30 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord  
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: June 26, 2026 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (Mentioned), her brother (mentioned in passing), Sheep 

Doto (a friend), a random cat 
Summary of Content: K.S mentioning how her mother brutalized a random kitten and nearly 

crushed it to death after it got injured falling off a roof 
 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 



Exhibit 31 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord  
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: June in general 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, Mother of K.S (Mentioned), her father (mentioned), Sheep Doto, Neo, 

exocorpse, T.M. Opera Cro 
Summary of Content: A mix of venting screencaps from different days 

 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



Exhibit 32 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord  
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: April 30, 2026 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: K.S, her uncles 

Summary of Content: K.S talking about how she was sexually assaulted by her uncles and 
how much it did a toll on her   

 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Exhibit 33 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord  
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: Unknown 
Date collected: July 29, 2026 at 11:42 PM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved: Anonymous friend of K.S, an Uncle (not named, mentioned) 

Summary of Content: confirmation that an uncle is a sex trafficker from a call with KS 
confirmed (hidden username)  

 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 



Exhibit 34 

 
Type: Screenshots 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord and Twitter 

Date posted: August 29, 2026 
Date collected: August 30, 2026 at 12:20 AM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved:K.S, Mother (mentioned), anonymous human trafficking client 

Summary of Content: Sex trafficking mutilation done on KS by the mother for money, to satisfy 
some “client”  

 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



Exhibit 35 

 
Type: Screenshot 

Platform evidence was obtained from: Discord 
Platform evidence was originally posted: Discord 

Date posted: August 29, 2026 
Date collected: August 30, 2026 at 12:20 AM CST 

Current status: Unknown 
People Involved:K.S, Mother (mentioned), anonymous human trafficking client 
Summary of Content: Active threats of murder for human trafficking purposes 

 Stored in Folder: K -> Evidence of Abuse 
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