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Update on my situation
To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>

The reporter from the LA Times declined my case. She gave spurious reasons. The real reason is that I
have a mental illness. Of this I am very certain. I had contacted her saying I have evidence of fraud and
other serious crimes. Then she finds out that I am the subject of these crimes. Wells Fargo was correct
in calculating that no one would believe me because I am mentally ill. I am a 4th rate citizen in the eyes
of the world. My life has been destroyed and I will not make it. Please stop them from murdering me. 

I am not sure why you do not reply to my emails. This is normally a very rude behavior (not replying is a
tactic that has been used against me countless times. It’s because I do not matter and people can’t wait
to show me that I don’t). If you are shunning me because you have saw illegally obtained healthcare
records, this is very wrong. I spent every good hour I had writing my complaint and organizing and
building my evidence. I did this despite the fact that I had an open and shut case in March 2020, and
actually even before that. 

In October I sent you what I had, which was a very detailed complaint. In this complaint, I reference a
life where my mental health history is used against me. I reference that I wanted to escape this life
where I am cruelly disparaged by people who use my mental health history against me. Unbeknownst to
me, by the time my complaint hits your inbox, you’ve already participated in just that. You’ve done this
with a criminal bank. 

I can forgive you for this, if my forgiveness means anything to you at all. What I need is for you to make
this bank make it right. I am paralyzed with stress and psychological paralysis for most of every day. If I
have 2 or 3 good hours in one day, I am doing good. Often I will only have one hour of good time in a
day.   

Everything I cared about is going to be lost. So much has been taken already. If something were to
happen to my mother right now, I would have no place to live. I would be homeless. I can’t cook. I can’t
do much of anything. It is hard for me to even check the mail. I used to take 1 to 2 showers a day, on
average. Now I take 1 every 3 or 4 or even 5 days, because this is also hard. I am severely injured. I
cannot clean my house hardly at all. I have cleaned less than 5x in the past 2 years. My paid cleaners
are shunning me. Why do they shun me? Because Wells Fargo has spread a bunch of filth that got back
to them. 

This is what happens to me because I asked this bank to tell me the truth with no consequence to the
bank. I initially asked Jenny, because I thought it was only her and Tunny (I gave Tunny multiple
chances too). Why can’t a bank that has $150 billion in cash afford to tell the truth? Why can’t they just
tell me that they were behind it, instead of hiding behind Jenny? They could tell me that it was them, and
if I keep it up they will have me kidnapped and massacre my life . Then I would know the consequences
and could make a better decision.

In April of 2019, all I know is that I am having an argument with my friend and that this argument has
been going on for 1.5 years. I have some vague notion that maybe this is somehow a liability for Wells



Fargo, but I don’t know what. To me it’s all Jenny. 

Maybe I was overly preoccupied with this. That was their criticism. I don’t see it that way. But if I was,
how does a preoccupation warrant this? How can any of the blame fall on me?  

If the point of this is for no one to know a thing, I can stop telling people. If Wells Fargo sends me some
money (this is what I need, at minimum, and I need it very badly), no one will necessarily know that it
came from them. I have discover bank and others who have civil tort liabilities for their abuse of me. If it
is unavoidable that people know it came from WFB, then I can say I’m not allowed to disclose this or
that it was over a privacy violation. 

I will never be able to put what has occurred behind me. I cannot put it behind me because it has injured
me permanently and I feel the horrific effects of this injury every single day. At the moment, I am
paralyzed watching my life be taken from me, as I am helpless to do anything about it. 
--

Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams
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