
 
October 1, 2021 
 
Dear Mr. & Mrs. Kidder,  
 
My name is Laura Marcos. I am a 43 year-old former School Counselor from NJ now living in 
Sedona, AZ. On March 17, 2020 your son Dylan arrived at my home to bunker down for the 
pandemic. We had met once two years prior through mutual friends. Within 2 days he was 
hosting kambo ceremonies for me and my house guests. We spoke nonstop for days and 
decided to be like brother and sister “Luke & Leia” because we were “in love” but not meant to 
be together. However, due to his daily love bombing there were times I felt very confused. 
Dylan would look deep into my eyes and tell me he was falling more deeply in love with me 
every day. He would hug me frequently, invite me to sit on his lap, and flatter me daily. He took 
a lot of my time telling me all his stories. So I introduced him to the Sedona community and put 
aside my work, my needs, and my life to educate neighbors on kambo and ethos, screen them 
for ceremonies, and help them integrate the effects of the medicines. Thanks to my loving 
presence, reputation, and support, Dylan quickly had a steady income and a steady flow of 
clients for his products and ceremonies. I did all of this in exchange for groceries. And it was all 
very convenient as he had broken up with Ashley during this time. 
 
After a few months, I began to feel uncomfortable about his actions with myself and another 
female. For once, I wanted him to listen to what I had to say. But I never got the chance. When I 
told him I wanted to talk he said he was frightened and gave me the silent treatment for 3 days. 
He suddenly needed to leave my home immediately because he and Sunny (who he had also 
manipulated me to host) needed “man time.” I was really hurt by this as he did this the day 
before my birthday celebration. I had grown attached to him and thought we would be intimate 
friends and partners for life. Once he moved out, he abandoned our friendship and left me 
hanging on numerous promises. Every time he saw me, he would treat me like I had done 
something wrong—telling me I was lost in a story. I didn’t understand what story he was talking 
about. He worked hard to avoid me unless he needed a favor which included lending him 
$10,000 for ingredients for Ethos products. Because he still had so many hooks in my heart, I 
agreed to this on June 26, 2020. In exchange he promised to give me free medicine for life and 
interest. He also said he would pay me back by August because he was getting a PPP loan for 
16k.  
 
After a couple more months I found myself depleted, overwhelmed, and angry towards Dylan 
and Sunny for their chaotic, self-centered, and irresponsible behavior with sacred medicine. I 
confided in a friend that I felt abandoned and hurt because I had to chase them to talk and was 
only good enough for favors. When they found out I dared say speak negatively about them, 
they organized a “group healing” for me. They gathered friends to witness as they 
psychologically abused me for 2 hours. It felt like Game of Thrones. They literally managed to 
turn the community against me with a false narrative to discredit, humiliate, and ostracize me 
so that no one would listen to what I had to say. I was devastated. I could not believe someone 
I had loved so deeply would do something like that to me. I had severe PTSD for many months.  



 
In December 2020, I found out that Dylan did receive the PPP loan for 16k, lied about receiving 
it, and spent the money. My trauma went on a rampage. Why would he do this to someone 
who had been so incredibly kind to him?  
 
Attached please find the agreement, a picture of us before I knew he was a con artist, and text 
messages he has sent me. He told me he would pay me $1,000 per month until the loan was 
paid in full. Because there was pressure from the community, he paid me back $3,000. I have 
not received a payment since March 2021. He either ignores me, blames me, or gives me empty 
promises about payments.  
 
Now, over a year since our falling out, members of the community are reaching out to me to 
share that I was right to expose him and that he owes money to several others.  
 
As you may know, he has a history of physical and psychological abuse of Ashely—even while 
she was pregnant. I spent many hours speaking with her and it’s deeply sad that she has chosen 
to enable his distortions and abusive behavior. Considering he is presents himself as a healer 
carrying sacred indigenous medicines, he is one of the most disturbed people I have ever met.   
 
I am writing to ask if you can pay me the $7,000 that Dylan owes me out of whatever 
inheritance he may have or lend him the money to pay me back. If not, I ask you to kindly share 
his current address so that I can take him to court for the 7k plus emotional damages. I can 
gather others who he’s extorted to join in on a class action lawsuit for our collective funds 
which will expose his enterprise selling an illegal substance. I do not want to elongate my 
healing journey. However, I am determined to be made whole and will take the action 
necessary to feel justice has been served.  
 
If you have any questions or would like to speak to me directly, my email is 
Laura_Marcos@aim.com and my cell is (201) 232-5471.  
 
I hope that you understand that I’m reaching out to help facilitate my own, much needed 
healing, regarding this nightmare. I need my funds as quickly as possible.  
 
Thank you for your time and attention,  
 
 
Laura Marcos  
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