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Re: This is not likely to be over

To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>, civil.feedback@usdoj.gov

| will likely send you messages like this for as long as | live. You don’t seem to understand what you've
done to me. | am extremely and severely damaged.

In re my mother, | get this feeling like | want to murder her. I've told you about it before. It is not
something | can help and | constantly fear losing control, although | seem to somehow never lose
control as | fear that | may.

She has destroyed my life and | have additional bad feelings towards her, over my condition. | am prone
to blame her when | feel especially devastated. It is something that | cannot help.

This thing | have towards her is in addition to the generalized thing that | have for everyone. Any time |
see signs that someone is treating me as less important than them, | very quickly get hostile. | feel like |
want to murder them. It has happened pretty rarely, with the exception of mom, and the people tend to
not do anything to further provoke me or they leave. If it escalated, | fear that | would not be able to
control myself and that | would murder them.

| know for 100% fact that if | lived alone | could maintain this situation indefinitely. No one would ever be
in any sort of danger. Living with people is very dangerous for me. If | lived with someone other than my
mother, almost certainly someone would already be dead. My mother is not here much at all and she
doesn’t get mad or assert her needs much at all. Any other person would be irritated at me over my
peculiar living habits, my constant pacing the floor, and my being up at all hours. If | had a girlfriend
living with me she would eventually start hyperventilating and going apeshit. All women do that. In either
case, the minute people start yelling at me and going off in my house, they are dead. It is not something
| can control and relates to this extreme pain and feeling of tenderness that | feel. The pain is
unbearable and the way out is to murder the person causing it.

Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams

(980)- I



