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Re: This is what you have done to me
To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>, civil.feedback@usdoj.gov

It is not like I’m some kind of lust murderer who gets a kick out of killing people. I am just extremely
sensitive to people treating me as less than them. I’m extremely sensitive to any form of aggression or
demeaning behavior. 

My hostility has went down some in the past few minutes. Not a whole lot but I can tell a difference. Now
or many minutes ago when I sent you this first message, either one, I could have someone in here with
me and it would be safe. Like say I had a pretty woman who was my friend to talk to. They would just
have to be debriefed and not raise their voice to me or be disrespectful at all.
 
If these people that are behind this at Wells Fargo were in here, they’d be skating on thin ice. I could try
to be nice to them and I would be able to talk to them. Most likely I would yell and scream at them.
Where it would go awry is, I picture these people as being arrogant, and they quite obviously think they
are worth more as a human being than I am. They would cop an attitude, get haughty, and be
disrespectful, and that would be the end of them.

This emotional pain that this causes and this tormenting feeling, these two things that cause this
hostility, it’s very hard to explain, but it is extreme. There is something very bad wrong with me. I will do
anything when it hits me, particularly if people don’t back down immediately. They keep escalating with
more yelling and more disrespect, there is not much of anything that is more dangerous. My hostility is
so extreme that if I had to, I would burn down the place with both me and them in it, if that’s what it took
to get back at someone. 

What’s especially strange is how I picture myself as being able to think ahead to some extent. I guess
it’s important here to say that I have never had this feeling play out to amount to anything in real life. I
am just very good at picturing what would happen. I have a very clear sense of how this works, from the
brief times that I’ve felt it in real life (I’ve had people raise their voice to others in front of me, and it
triggered a similar feeling. This person left the place I was at immediately following that. It wasn’t
because of me or knowing my condition. They just left on their own accord. Were yelling at someone as
they were exiting). I also get a clearer picture when it hits me like it has now. I get hit with this trapped in
a cage in the jungle feeling out of nowhere at times when I’m alone. It seems to be related to how long I
have been up. It seems to happen when I’ve been up for over 14 hours. 

But to go back, there is something extremely bad wrong with me, and I am not in control of myself, but I
can still think ahead just a little. That’s how I picture it. I am also certain that this thing that is wrong with
me is very visibly apparent to others, or it would be if they saw me get in this condition.  I have this
strange demeanor and strange look in my eyes. 

I’m getting tired and will explain this later. When I said I wish they were here, I was having memories of
this abuse that I have been subjected to. It was amping up my hostility and causing me terrible



emotional pain. This pain that I feel is so tormenting and so terrible, and there is this drive to be violent
against the people causing it. 

I need to go to a more humane country and be put to death. That’s what this amounts to. You have no
desire to help me or to do anything for me over this situation. 

Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams

(980)-


