
Leonard Clinton Williams III @gmail.com>
Jun 1st, 2021, 12:13 AM

URGENT!!
To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>

Please read this ASAP and do what I ask of you. I need help.

I am extremely dilapidated from my condition. Stress is killing me. I am having to fight with my mother
about money all of the time. These fights are causing stress related injuries to my heart and are killing
me in general. I will not survive many more of these.

I need $5,000 in my mother’s account today. If I fight with her about money any more I am going to die
from fighting with her. I have been tortured for 2  years and this torture is wearing me down. 

I get the idea that what’s happening is that Wells Fargo needs to make sure that there isn’t some other
condition that causes people to have intrusive memories of Wells Fargo victimizing them, with those
memories being accompanied by unbelievable emotional pain, hostility, and depersonalization.

I promise you there is not. If there is, I will sell my pool table sometime down the road and pay you back.
It is my most prized possession but I will likely never be able to play pool again.

I am extremely weak and may die of natural causes at any time. I don’t know the odds cause I’m not a
doctor, but it is above 0% for sure. 

This is insane for me to endure this nonstop torture as a disabled man when a bank with $150 billion +
cash has done this to me. The reason I sound ok on my audios is that there is a self selection effect. By
definition, I only make audios during my better times. My condition ebbs and flows in general and has
recently went downhill again. This is aside from these stress related heart injuries, which seem to be
slowly causing me long lasting damage, even when they are temporary.

It has taken every ounce of energy I have to type this email. 

$5,000 is short term to get me through this month with no more worry. I owe 2 months rent and have a
bunch of other non recurring expenses, as well as the usual stuff. My mother, I have determined, is
handicapped mentally. I need to recover and every bit of sense I talk into her evaporates and she
murders me again. I have told her 5,000 times what not to do and she does it repeatedly.

I had made some more audios the other day but can’t send now. Too weak to go save the mp3s. 

Please intervene in this torture I am experiencing. Please do something good for me. I am facing
eviction on June 7th.  

--



Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams

(828)-


