
Stuart Ross / LETTER 

April 30, 2003 

Dear Heidi Fleiss, 

You have really big teeth. They are white. They remind me of a 
Beetle Bailey comic where Zero was walking by and Beetle said to 
him, "Hey, Zero, are those your teeth or are you sucking on sugar 
cubes?" Then Zero's sitting there and the Sarge walks by and Zero 
says, "Hey Sarge, are you fat or what?" And in the last square of the 
comic Zero is crumpled up on the ground because the Sarge beat 
him up. Miss Fleiss, can you guess why the Sarge beat up Zero until 
he was crumpled up on the ground? It is because the thing Beetle 
said to Zero was funny, but the thing Zero said to Sarge was not 
something that would make people laugh. Do not worry about Zero, 
Miss Fleiss, because he is a comic character and not a real person, so 
he did not feel anything when the Sarge beat him up until he was 
crumpled. 

Miss Fleiss, I am nervous writing to you. You are really beautiful has 
anyone ever told you that? I like your movie HEIDI FLEISS: 
HOLLYWOOD MADAM which I rented and had to pay seventeen 
dollars and fifty cents overdue penalties because I was late returning 
it because my cat had a thing with his kidney. I am scared about you 
hanging around with people who have guns. Please be careful. 

I write poems sometimes, Miss Fleiss, and so I wrote you a poem to 
show you how you have been an inspiration to me in my daily life 
and goings-on. This is the poem. It is called "An Epistle for the 
Hollywood Madam, Heidi Fleiss": 



I come to sing of Heidi Fleiss, 
Who I suspect is very nice. 
To simply think about her would not suffice, 
So I offer this tribute and hope I don't scare the mice. 

Miss Fleiss, I write lots of poems for all sorts of occasions. If you 
would like me to write poems for you or your friends, like Charlie 
Sheen or other famous actors and football players, I will be happy to. 
It's not everyone who gets to know a poet you are lucky. 

Speaking of famous people, I want to say that I do not want you to 
think that I am writing to you just because you are famous. I am 
writing because I know you are a human being and like everyone else 
you crave nice words and tenderness and I bet you didn't get much 
of that while you were unfairly in jail for just running a business and 
trying to make a buck. I mean, I'm not even in jail and I don't get 
much in the way of nice words or tenderness myself. People who say 
they are my friend don't even invite me when they go out and when I 
lend them money of which I have a lot because of the death incident 
with my parents, they don't seem in any big hurry to pay me back. I 
got a fortune cookie the other day and I will read it to you even 
though it has chicken ball sauce all over it. My fortune cookie says, 
"Be the kind of friend you want to have." Another fortune cookie I 
got said, "Travel only by road or rail," but that doesn't apply to what 
we are talking about. 

Miss Fleiss, when they say someone has a magnetic personality, they 
mean you. Even though we have never met, I saw you in your movie 
HEIDI FLEISS: HOLLYWOOD MADAM and I can't stop thinking 
about you. I can tell you are very smart and you are also beautiful. 
You are more beautiful than the girls you have working for you. I bet 
a lot of people wanted to buy you instead. If I had come to your 
condominium, Miss Fleiss, and you had said, "These are all my girls, 
Stuart, please choose one for your pleasure," I would have said, "I am 
looking at all your girls, Miss Fleiss, and I can see that they are very 
pretty, but none are so pretty as you, even though you are older than 
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them." And also, even though I wouldn't have said this at your 
condominium to you, I know that because you are older than them 
and have lived more, you would know better what to do with me. 

Anyway, do you remember that song "Is She Really Going Out With 
Him?" from a long time ago? 

I forgot what I was going to say about it. 

Miss Fleiss, I better go now. I know you are a busy lady what with all 
your movies and books and your famous friends, but if you write 
back to me, I promise I will write back to you again. I like talking to 
you because you are a nice person and you have pretty eyes. 

Stuart Ross 
99A Wychcrest Avenue 
Toronto, Ontario 
Canada M6G 3X8 
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