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Here’s an email.
To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>, civil.feedback@usdoj.gov

You probably get aggravated when I keep sending emails. They will never stop as long as I am alive. I am
extremely unwell. What has happened to me has damaged me very badly. It is some kind of physical
damage to my brain or some kind of terrible and permanent change in my brain chemistry. It feels more like
physical damage. 

I have been depressed before and this is not the same feeling as that. It’s nowhere near the same. It is a
torturing feeling that makes me extremely sensitive and I often get this feeling like I am kind of tender. It’s
hard to describe. I am for sure ruined for life. I have been damaged in a way that alters the way that I am
composed as a human being. 

I have less shell shock now it seems. It’s been consistently less for several months. This fight has destroyed
me. The new thing I have is that I can’t do anything for the first 2.5 hours of the day. I think it is from my
body being weakened. I take my adderall when I get up and then I lay down and listen to Netflix on my
iPad. After about 2.5 hours I will be “woke up” and have energy enough that I can get a little something
done.

I am never at peace in the way that I used to be before this. I’m always agitated and I always feel
uncomfortable, even when I do something and get enjoyment out of it. It is a result of being damaged. It is
as if my mind and body know that something is very bad wrong and are trying to alert me. The alerting is in
futility. That’s the problem. There is no fixing this. My brain is injured.  

It may sound completely insane for me to ask for $10 billion or $3 billion. It is pennies on the dollar and
what you may not realize is that I am so badly damaged that even if I had that much money I would be very
tempted to go overseas and die. Belgium is a good place. So is Switzerland. Peru is also a good place to die. 

And that’s probably the best thing to do. The cost to make it right with me is so extreme. Add to that the fact
that I’ll have every loudmouth politician and every loudmouth in general ranting and raving about how I got
this money. I cannot take that. I am in such a terrible condition that it would be too much, when added to all
else that I have to deal with (and for the most part cannot).

Then we have the shit storm that will be created over the fact that Wells Fargo had me kidnapped, and over
all of Wells Fargo’s other crimes. That’s a pain in the ass and we’d have politicians and all kinds of other
people raising hell about that too. If they give me $3 billion they’re going to break even for a quarter. If they
give me $10 billion they’d post a $7 billion loss (things may be better now. I have to speculate about the
numbers). That would send the stock price down the tubes.



It’s all too much to pay for a life that will be so tortured. I don’t see it as likely that the United States of
America funds and organizes a trip to Belgium for me. It is much more likely that I am left to fend for
myself on my own. I still tell you what I want and what is best. 

I have no intent to harm myself. My suffering just puts me in a very bad place. I get here often. I typed a
much longer message but deleted the rest of it because it was too imposing.

I am very sorry for this situation. I wish that I had a happy answer for you. This situation is terribly
inconvenient and I get the idea that you want me to make it go away.  I cannot. It is impossible. Things
really are that bad for me. I am really that damaged. My life is really this much torture. I wish there was a
way out too. I will never make it own my own. 
--

Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams
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