	No.
	His name was Remo…..

	1
	It was a legend in the state prison that condemned men usually ate a heartier meal on the night of an execution than Warden Matthew Wesley Johnson did.

	2
	His name was Remo and the gymnasium was dark with only speckles of light coming from the ceiling-high windows where minute paint bubbles had burst shortly after workmen had applied the first layer of black.

	3
	His name was Remo, He had just laced the skin-tight black cotton uniform around his legs, when the telephone rang in his room in the Hotel Nacional in San Juan, Puerto Rico.

	4
	His name was Remo, He tried very hard not to be bored, as if the threat were very real.

	5
	His name was Remo and he had not read more than one of the geology books shipped to him at the hotel in St. Thomas.  (Chapter three opening)

	6
	His name was Remo, And when he stepped up to the first tee of the Silver Creek Country Club in Miami Beach, he was mad.

	7
	His name was Remo, and he felt mildly sorry for the man who had erected the poorly hidden detection devices outside this elegant Tucson estate.

	8
	His name was Remo and he felt foolish wearing the coarse brown monk's robe.

	9
	His name was Remo and as he stood on the platform high in the darkened tent, he felt that his body was one with the forces of nature and he was the depth of all human strength.

	10
	His name was Remo, and he did not feel very special.

	11
	His name was Remo and he didn't care when Aunt Mildred was arriving or what room  she wanted, and why didn't Western Union go back to the singing telegram, he wondered  aloud.

	12
	His name was Remo and he intended to interfere with local government very much. He intended to make it do its job.

	13
	His name Was Remo and his life was being made miserable by a television programming decision.

	14
	His name was Remo and he was making a polite visit to a Detroit suburb, a gracious large-lawned sprawling house in Grosse pointe, miles from the inner city where people injected death into their arms or sniffed it or sold it in "protected" houses.

	15
	His name was Remo and the Bay winds out of the Pacific whipped at him with all the fury gathered over the vast stretch of ocean.

	16
	His name was Remo and he was ready.

	17
	His name was Remo, and he had a problem.

	18
	His name was Remo and he moved easily in the predawn darkness of the alley, each movement a quiet, precise, yet quick going forward, gliding past garbage cans and pausing briefly at a locked iron gate.

	19
	His name was Remo, and he was bored with lacquered plates flying at his head, the ones with the fanged jaws of a dog inlaid over a calla lily background, the ones that came zipping in, sometimes with a curve or a dip or a hop, and sometimes straight for the cranium with enough speed to crack a skull.

	20
	His name was Remo and the fresh snow fell on his open hand and he felt the flakes pile up.

	21
	His name was Remo and the hot Newark night offended him, and the smells from the alley where rats scratched inside open garbage cans filled his senses with decay and the occasional street lights cast more glare than illumination.

	22
	His name was Remo and they wanted him to show his press pass.

	23
	His name was Remo and the hotel guest wouldn't let him go.

	24
	His name was Remo, and he was disbelieving his ears.

	25
	His name was Remo and he must have been cheating.

	26
	His name was Remo and he bathed his body in the blue deeps off Florida's west coast.

	27
	His name was Remo, and the tiny flakes of rust built up under his fingernails like grains of salt.

	28
	His name was Remo and he was supposed to enter the room after the lights were turned out.

	29
	His name was Remo and the drunk tank smelled.

	30
	His name was Remo and he was taking the elevator up- from beneath.

	31
	His name was Remo and he was exercising.

	32
	His name was Remo and the man was throwing a punch at him.

	33
	His name was Rerno and the lights went out all around him.

	34
	His name was Remo and it was his last assignment.

	35
	His name was Remo and his ears hurt.

	36
	His name was Remo and he knew what justice was.

	37
	His name was Remo and he did not know fear.

	38
	His name was Remo and he owned nothing.

	39
	His name was Remo and he was going to do something about pollution in America

	40
	His name was Remo and he never played games.

	41
	His name was Remo, and the sand that landed on his belly was damp and cold.

	42
	His name was Remo and the air was cold.

	43
	His name was Remo and he feared nothing.

	44
	His name was Remo. Remo Williams. The Destroyer.

	45
	His name was Remo and he was flying like a captive god.

	46
	His name was Remo and he was bellysmacking.

	47
	His name was Remo and he was catching bullets.

	48
	His name was Remo and he didn't bother to come in under the barbed wire or to vault one of the machine gun emplacements or to secrete himself in one of the convoy of trucks that supplied this "impregnable" Rocky Mountain command base of Colonel Mactrug's Killer School.

	49
	His name was Remo, and he was swimming underwater at twenty knots, slackening off his top speed to keep pace with a school of dolphins that had temporarily adopted him.

	50
	His name was Remo and he was climbing an electrified fence.

	51
	His name was Remo and he was on fire.

	52
	His name was Remo and the sun was setting red over Bay Rouge in St. Maarten as he guided his sloop to a slow anchor in the small bay.

	53
	His name was Remo and he was squeezing water from a stone, or trying to.

	54
	His name was Remo and he was racing a truck.

	55
	His name was Remo and he was crawling into a whorehouse.

	56
	His name was Remo and shoes annoyed him.

	57
	His name was Remo and he was sticking his finger into the barrel of a Smith & Wesson .38 and thinking they didn't make muggers like they used to.

	58
	His name was Remo, and people had to be taught that only he could get away with murder.

	59
	His name was Remo and they had not given him the right breathing equipment.

	60
	His name was Remo and the Iranian sun was cold this winter, colder still because he wore only a thin black T-shirt and chinos.

	61
	His name was Remo and he knew old buildings the way a doctor knew blood vessels.

	62
	His name was Remo and he was going to make sure the man’s children were on hand. 

	63
	His name was Remo and he walked among the explosions

	64
	His name was Remo and he was supposed to let the little girl drown.

	65
	His name was Remo and he was learning again.

	66
	His name was Remo and he didn’t care if anyone thought he was crazy.

	67
	His name was Remo and he couldn’t count the number of men he had killed, nor did he want to start.

	68
	His name was Remo and there was no reason he couldn’t handle a simple telephone connection as well as the next guy.

	69
	His name was Remo and he was patiently explaining to his fellow passenger that he actually wasn’t dead at all.

	70
	His name was Remo and he had returned to detroit to destroy an American institution.

	71
	His name was Remo and he was building a house.

	72
	His name was Remo and all he wanted to do was help the homeless.

	73
	His name was Remo and he was trying to catch a fly with a set of chopsticks.

	74
	His name was Remo and he watched as the two men started throwing rocks at each other.

	75
	His name was Remo and he couldn’t remember ever being in this much trouble before.

	76
	His name was Remo and he wasn’t going to jump.

	77
	His name was Remo and he was collecting heads.

	78
	His name was Remo, and all he wanted was to enjoy a Saturday-afternoon ballgame.

	79
	His name was Remoand he was going to kill Santa Claus if it was the last thing he did.

	80
	His name was Remo and the sound of the buzzer snapped him from sleep.

	81
	His name was Remo and he held the clusters of varicolored balloons infront of his face as he entered Tallahassee, Florida's State House.

	82
	His name was Remo and he was trying to convince the guerrilla leader that, despite his UPI credentials, he was indeed an American spy.

	83
	His name was Remo and he really, really knew his rice.

	84
	His name was Remo and he was being ignored.

	85
	His name was Remo and he wasn't asking for much. Just someone to kill

	86
	His name was Remo. And he was the greatest pupil a Master of Sinanju could ever have.

	87
	His name was Remo and he was learning to fly.

	88
	His name was Remo, and all he wanted was the popcorn.

	89
	His name was Remo, and he had a dilemma.

	90
	His name was Remo, and he was attending the twentieth reunion of the Francis Wayland Thurston High School, Class of '72.

	91
	His name was Remo, and he was trying to order duckling.

	92
	His name was Remo and he was explaining to the assorted rapists, cannibals, and serial killers on Utah State Prison's death row that he was from the American Civil Liberties Union.

	93
	His name was Remo and all he wanted was to die.

	94
	His name was Remo and his favorite movie was still Gunga Din

	95
	His name was Remo, and he was trying to remember how to spell Buttafuoco.

	96
	His name was Remo, and he was whistling into the teeth of the hurricane.

	97
	His name was Remo, and he never visited the grave with his name on it.

	98
	His name was Remo and he stifled a yawn as the agent at the Mavis Car Rental counter tried to assure him that yes, while the city of Furioso, Florida, is as safe as can be, prudent tourists took precautions before driving into the city.

	99
	His name was Remo and he was on strike.

	100
	His name was Remo and he couldn't tell if he was dreaming or not

	101
	His name was Remo, and as he rode the red desert sands, he felt at peace.

	102
	His name was Remo, and he was tying up loose ends.

	103
	His name was Remo and he was test-driving his new wheels under battlefield conditions.

	104
	His name was Remo, and he had nothing against the Japanese.

	105
	His name was Remo and he was trying to make liver pate.

	106
	His name was Remo, and he didn't understand the mission.

	107
	His name was Remo, and he didn't look like a walking sanction.

	108
	His name was Remo, and he reckoned it should be a serious felony for any person weighing upward of three hundred pounds to wear the kind of skin-tight stretch pants that looked painted on, revealing every dimple, lump and divot on their grotesque derrieres.

	109
	His name was Remo, and he knew he was being stalked.

	110
	His name was Remo, and he was just killing time.

	111
	His name was Remo, and he was tired of repeating it.

	112
	His name was Remo, and the last thing he wanted was the first thing he got.

	113
	His name was Remo and he liked nuns

	114
	His name was Remo and the tenement rooftops of former East Berlin stretched out before him like the sun-bleached surface of some giant concrete checkerboard.

	115
	His name was Remo and he was leaving Germany for what he hoped would be the last time in a long, long time. 

	116
	His name was Remo and he was happy.

	117
	His name was Remo, and he was explaining to the inmate that he had just masterminded a prison break.

	118
	His name was Remo and he was fighting gravity. And winning.

	119
	His name was Remo and he had stopped trying to pretend he was interested in what his employer was saying five minutes before.

	120
	His name was Remo and from where he was standing he couldn't see a single pitchfork or burning torch.

	121
	His name was Remo and what he really wanted to do was bring the baby back to life.

	122
	His name was Remo and there was a time in his life when he didn't believe in ghosts.

	123
	His name was Remo and he had lost faith.

	124
	His name was Remo and he stared out at the world of the living through a dead man's eyes.

	125
	His name was Remo and he was making lemonade.

	126
	His name was Remo and he was trying to do his good deed of the day.

	127
	His name was Remo and he wasn't quite sure of the correct spelling of the word traitor.

	128
	His name was Chiun and he was the Master of Sinanju and he was leaving.

	129
	His name was Remo and he could feel a thousand sets of eyes following his every move even though he was alone.

	130
	His name was Remo and he was Master of all he surveyed.

	131
	His name was Remo and it wasn't that he didn't want to squash a few more cockroaches.

	132
	His name was Remo, and he really didn't want to get involved, but somehow fate always found him.

	133
	His name was Remo, and he didn't play well with others.

	134
	His name was Remo and he was ordering off the dinner menu, a la carte

	135
	His name was Remo and he would have made a lousy used-car salesman.

	136
	His name was Remo and he was looking at the most beautiful woman in the world.

	137
	His name was Remo and he was tossing people out of an airplane.

	138
	His name was Remo and he felt just as stupid as he looked

	139
	His name was Remo and he had lately developed this thing about people who didn’t get the recognition they deserved.

	140
	His name was Remo, but around these parts folks knew him as the big rig bandit of I-44.

	141
	His name was Remo and he was conspiring to commit insurance fraud.

	142
	His name was Remo, but one day soon he would come to be famous in urban legend as the Sunglasses Man, gallant savior of coeds in distress.

	143
	His name was Remo and he didn’t see the need for Karate lessons.

	144
	His name was Remo and he was on his way to assassinate his first dairy mogul.

	145
	His name was Remo and he was home.


My thanks to Scott Driscoll for putting this list together.

