
Figure 1: Facebook post by Mina Le on July 16, 2020 summarizing Evans’s and Jennifer’s unethical behavior
while creating their renegade organization and organizing the Virtual World Cup.



Figure 2: Email banning me from playing in the online Woogles club run by Jennifer’s and Evans’s
organization, and follow-up discussion with Cesar del Solar, Mina Le, and Brian Bowman. Included in this email
chain is the entirety of an email that Becky Dyer sent to Mina Le in response to Mina questioning the ban.













Figure 3: Text from Kenny threatening violence on me based on false accusations in December 2014.



Figure 4: Immediately after receiving the text from Kenny, I forwarded it via email to Sarah, who wrote me this
response. After this email, we followed up with a phone call in which she confirmed to me that she told Kenny
that I did nothing to hurt her, but he said, “it didn’t matter because he knew I did things to other women” though
he never named another woman. He continued to spread false rumors in 2020, though I had no connection to
him since 2014. These rumors were spread to Lola in late July or early August 2020, very shortly after she and
I had agreed to “make distance.”



Figure 5: Facebook conversation with Cesar about doing Woogles development work, which started a few days
before the 2022 New Orleans Scrabble tournament.





Figure 6: Text from December 11, 2019, first mention of possibility of me visiting in January, more than a month
before I made the trip.



Figure 7: Texts from January 9th, 2020 showing planning of trip to SLC.

There was a bit of overlapping conversation because of rapid texting here. “Hahaha” is a response to my joke
in the previous text, and “Probably. I don’t have…” is the response to my questions about visiting two texts
earlier. (The text in the last couple of screenshots is not important, but including them was the only way I could
get my phone to show the datestamp of these messages.)





Figure 8: Texts from January 23rd & 27th showing planning of trip.



Figure 9: Texts from January 29th-January 30th showing her canceling trip for illness after I was already en
route.



Figure 10: Texts from February 7th about making a trip elsewhere together after we had called off the January
30th SLC trip to illness.



Figure 11: Texts from February 13, showing proposal of Puerto Rico trip.



Figure 12: Texts from February 14th confirming Puerto Rico trip.



Figure 13: Texts from March 8th-9th, showing us planning our trip to Puerto Rico shortly before we left, which
includes romantic emojis from both of us. She’d been using romantic emojis with me since February 20th.



Figure 14: Texts from immediately after returning to our homes after Puerto Rico trip. The screenshot was
about a COVID outbreak in her apartment building.



Figure 15: Texts from March 19th, two days after returning from Puerto Rico trip.



Figure 16: March 28th texts featuring us joking about my angry rants, while I was worried I had caught a cough
that might have been COVID.

There is no context either in this screenshot nor in many pages before or afterward to indicate that I was
talking about anyone specific when I said “somebody.” There is no discussion about Scrabble anywhere near
this part of our text message history and only discussion about COVID and our stress from it. It’s clear from
context both (a) that I am poking fun at the absurdity of things I have said in anger when I clearly value human
life enough that I am taking social distancing measures very seriously and (b) that Lola saw the humor in my
delivery.



Figure 17: Texts from April 2nd indicating she wanted me to come to SLC.



Figure 18: Texts from April 9th, saying her friend Jordan supports us getting together.



Figure 19: Text from April 10th indicating that her friend Joel also supports us getting together.



Figure 20: Texts from April 12th, telling me her family wants me to go to SLC to see her.



Figure 21: Long text from April 14th saying how much she cares about me.



Figure 22: Text conversation on April 17 in which she helped me draft my response to the NASPA incident
report about the Facebook conversation with Darrell Day.





Figure 23: Texts from April 20th, talking about ordering a desk so that we would both have workspaces at her
apartment and showing that she had emptied closet space for me.



Figure 24: Texts from April 22nd, the day before I began the drive from Seattle to SLC.



Figure 25: Texts from June 29th, two weeks after we had stopped dating and she had returned to SLC from
Seattle. We were still on very good terms, and she is telling me about how she is using coffee beans that I had
bought her as a gift while she was in Seattle.



Figure 26: Texts from July 2nd where she compliments me on a Scrabble stream, three weeks after we had
stopped dating.



Figure 27: Our “making distance” email exchange on July 24th. We had been texting regularly up until and
including July 23rd. We had a brief text exchange on July 27th just about whether she had accidentally taken a
phone charger from my place. But after that, per her wishes I did not contact her again for five months, until
Mina recommended that I did so.





Figure 28: Email chain with Lola on December 11th, precipitated by Mina Le’s play reading that we were both
attending and Mina’s recommendation that I contact Lola.





Figure 29: After no text conversation between us since July 2020, our only communication was the email
conversation on December 11, 2020, until Lola initiated contact by gifting me a subscription on Twitch, which
led to our February 12, 2021, conversation over the first eight and a half screenfuls here. (Of note, she
revealed she was living in Florida, while I had already been living in Portland, Oregon for four months.) Then
we exchanged compliments about our contributions to a play reading organized by Mina Le on February 27.
This was the last dialogue we had over text message.











Figure 30: The last time I reached out to Lola via text message was on May 2nd, 2021, checking whether she
wanted to meet in SLC during a business trip I might make. She did not respond, and I never texted her again.



Figure 31: On August 4th, 2021, I accidentally came across this Instagram account which Lola made that
showed she was living in Portland. The short conversation we had here is the last conversation we have ever
had, except for our brief interactions in-person at the New Orleans Scrabble tournament in January 2022.



Figure 32: Snippet of email from Walker Willingham on June 17, 2018, revealing that Evans had publicly called
me “an awful, awful human being.”



Figure 33: Facebook comment from Brian Bowman on July 16, 2020, shortly after the publication of the
splenetic.net blog, saying that he knew Evans had been disparaging me for years.



Figure 34: Facebook comment from Winter on July 16, 2020, shortly after the publication of the splenetic.net
blog, saying that he also knew Jennifer and/or Evans were disparaging me.



Figure 35: Facebook comment from Shelley Stevens on July 15, 2020, shortly after the publication of the
splenetic.net blog, saying that she personally witnessed Jennifer and Evans badmouthing me at a dinner.



Figure 36: Contradicting Jennifer’s statement, “I attempted to end my informal relationship with Dave on at
least five occasions, the last attempt being in person in September 2016,” she eagerly kept up text
communication with me throughout October 2016. Here are snippets of text conversations showing that she
initiated the conversation on October 2nd, 8th, 15th, 16th, 18th, 29th, and 31st, including asking me to get
together to play Scrabble on the 18th. This also corroborates that she sent me a birthday gift that month.







The remaining screenshots are from the splenetic.net blog. They are just here to save readers the time of
searching through the blog for them.

Figure 37: My apology email to Jennifer on September 17, 2018, in response to her email banning me from the
2019 Hood River tournament, the only time I have made a personal communication to her since January 5th,
2017.

Figure 38: Snippet from previous draft of the September 17, 2018 apology letter. I never sent this to Jennifer,
but only to Chris Lipe and Jeremy Cahnmann. It is contemporaneous evidence that my intention in submitting
the entry fee for the 2019 Hood River tournament was only to give Evans and Jennifer an opportunity to
express their grievances. (Relevant section highlighted. Full screenshot of email is at
https://splenetic.net/the-fallout/#figure10 )

https://splenetic.net/the-fallout/#figure10

