
The Bullying Continues…, continued.
 
 

 



 

 



 
 

This document arrived this past Friday, the 30th, and I picked it up on Saturday 
from our local postal annex.  I’m providing it to everyone, again (as I did in my previous 
posting), to further indicate that I am in no way either ashamed of or intimidated by all 
this.  This is a further aspect of the bullying, another component to it…, and I will go 
further to say that this echoes what I went through in 2003, literally.
 

I’ll leave others to read through it and either leave a comment or run away from 
this as fast as you can.  What I do want to point out briefly here, and suffice it to say 
there is a lot to be pointed out here…, but I can’t be bothered.
 

Firstly, notice that my poem, “Hitler’s Wife Gives A Directive,” is included in the 
packet of materials that will be sent for review.  Being a writer, and having written not 
only this poem but many, many others, featured all over the web and in now five (5) 
books, you will all just have to believe me when I state how honored I am that this poem 
is being supplied to both me and the reviewers.  I wrote the poem following some more 
bullying by yet another member of the gang of bullies and now that person is exposed to 
others.  I did write it in that poem that said person is in a lot of trouble for what [they] 
did.  Bravo.
 

Secondly, more about this poem, some of you might be happy to know that the 
poem was copied directly from the site, this site, SpeakWithoutInterruption.com, SWI for 
the shorthand impaired.  That’s right, my poem, as it appears on this site is the material 
supplied to the reviewers, along with the few comments made by me and others about the 
poem.  So, those of you that commented on the poem might be interested in knowing that 
others are now going to look at those remarks and may or may not take them into 
consideration in “evaluating” this whole matter.  But, I’m honored to be at the site and I 
am honored to be associated with our webhost and I want to thank him again, a little 
publicly for posting my work and what he does for not only me but for hundreds, even 
thousands of us routinely and daily.  Thank You to Mr. B. G. (you know who you are, J).
 

Finally, again, I am not ashamed of this or the other materials mailed to me, 
which included the manuscript of the very book…, but without the darn cover, and 
therefore I am not too worried about how this unfolds henceforth.  I continue to write and 
I hope others have looked at some of the post-ILOA/book situation poems posted here, 
like, “The Involuntary Leave Of Absence As Punishment Routine,” and more 
recently, “Da Ist Nichts Zu Machen.”  The shame is on the bullies inside of a state 
agency, an agency that is nurturing bullying and punishing those standing up against this 
destructive behavior.  Again, I did nothing wrong but push back at the bully [ies] and 
they keep retaliating…, doing nothing to get better with their behavior, nothing to get 
well…, so the games continue.
 

Oh, yeah, a final, final remark…, for the likes of Prentiss Gray (sp) and other 
sorts, the thing about me being angry…, dark images…, etc., in the document above…, 
it’s a horror book people…, there are supposed to be “dark images,” anger…, hints 



of “violence,” blah, blah…, we wouldn’t all be here if there was not (first) a major case 
of bullying going on….  
 

Duh!
 

And I will state it again…, I went through all of this back in 2003…, with a 
different set/group/gang of… monsters….


