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Trying to Keep the Faith
Sam Aurelius Milam III

Starting in the late 1960’s,
I wrote a lot of letters.  I was
trying to correct some of the
evils that I was starting to
notice in the government,
and in various of its ancillary
institutions.  I used letters
because I’d been taught that
the only legitimate way to

change things is to work within the system.  I
subsequently realized that, at least so far as
letters are concerned, I’d been misinformed.
My letters were ineffective.  My efforts to re-
form certain policies of the insurance compa-
nies is a good example.  Twenty or so years
later, I documented that situation under the
heading Lie Ability, in my essay More Adven-
tures of the Lone Raver.  It’s available in Pha-
ros.

In the early 1970’s, I joined a libertarian dis-
cussion group.  At about the same time, the
Libertarian Party was formed.  A member of
our discussion group decided to run for office
and we converted the discussion group into his
campaign committee.  After that, I registered
voters, passed out Libertarian Party fliers,
manned (manned, ladies, not personed) the
Libertarian booth at the county fair, and so
forth.  Eventually, I realized that the Libertar-
ian Party is inherently incapable of solving the
problems.  When the libertarians became Lib-
ertarians, the incentives changed.  They
stopped trying to fix the government, and
started trying to become a part of it.  The Lib-
ertarian Party was defanged by election rules
and regulations, and by its vested interest in
attracting voters.  I documented that under the
heading The LibertaRepubliCrats, in More Ad-
ventures of the Lone Raver.

Sometime during the early or middle 1980’s,
I began studying with the Constitutional Patri-
ots.  They were trying to use the courts to solve
the problems.  It seemed, at first, like a useful
strategy.  I learned a lot from them but I soon
decided that they would inevitably fail.  There
isn’t any remedy in the courts.  The courts are
part of the government and, therefore, part of
the problem.  See Courting Disaster, in More
Adventures of the Lone Raver.

Twenty or so years of those kinds of unsuc-

cessful strategies finally convinced me that I
wasn’t likely to accomplish anything useful by
working within the system.  Legal methods of
opposing the government are regulated into
uselessness.  Anything that might actually be
effective is illegal.

Since nothing else had worked, I decided to
present my arguments directly to the people, in
essays.  While I was transferring my hopes
from the Constitutional patriots to the essays, I
studied a lot of documents.  I read the U.S. con-
stitution and its amendments, the Articles of
Confederation, the Declaration of Independ-
ence, and a good part of the Journals of the
Continental Congress.  I didn’t just run my
eyes along the lines while replaying in my head
the crap that they taught me in school.  I actu-
ally read the documents.  I acquired a good un-
derstanding of such things as liberty, sover-
eignty, jurisdiction, despotism, and the doctrine
of social contract.  I wrote various essays on
those subjects.  They’re available under the
heading Liberty, Sovereignty, and the Doctrine
of Social Contract, in Pharos.  By the early
1990’s, I’d realized that the essays were ineffec-
tive.  People weren’t reading them.  In January
of 1994, I started this newsletter.  Sometime
during the late 1990’s, I began building my
websites.  Neither the essays, the newsletter,
nor the websites have been effective.  They’ve
gone mostly unnoticed.

Back in the 1980’s, while I was writing es-
says, and studying, I often referred to diction-
aries.  I acquired an understanding of the im-
portance of the  meanings of words, the distinc-
tions between such meanings, and the ways
that people disregard such distinctions.  I be-
came aware of how word meanings can change,
over the years.  That prompted me to start a
collection of old dictionaries.  The collection
presently includes 36 volumes, going back as
far as 1828.  Also because of my interest in the
importance of word definitions and word usage,
I named my home at the time Mere Keep.  The
name came out of the dictionaries.  In Old and
Middle English, a mere was a boundary or a
limit.  A keep was a place to protect something.
Thus, Mere Keep was a place to protect
boundaries.  The boundaries that I wanted to
protect were the boundaries between ideas,
such as sin and crime, freedom and slavery,
rights and privileges, currency and money,
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brainwashing and education, God and religion,
diversity and complexity, legislation and law,
and anarchy and chaos.  Such boundaries exist
only as the differences between the ideas that
they separate.  The lack of such a boundary re-
veals a failure to understand the differences
between the ideas that ought to be separated
by it, but which aren’t.  Such a lack of under-
standing causes confusion in the use of the
words that express the ideas.  When the words
that describe different ideas become synonyms,
then one idea or the other will disappear.  See
the Introduction to Milam’s Dictionary of Dis-
tinctions, Differences, and Other Odds and
Ends.  It’s available in The Sovereign’s Library.
Mere Keep was intended to be a place to dis-
cover, explore, and protect such boundaries.

One important thing that I learned, during
my studies, is the meaning of citizenship, as it’s
defined in the Fourteenth Amendment.  When I
read that definition, I realized that unless the
jurisdiction specified therein is voluntary, there
isn’t any difference between citizenship and
slavery.  I was already in the process of becom-
ing a noncitizen, a free, sovereign human be-
ing, without any obligations to the government,
and over whom the government lacked any le-
gitimate jurisdiction.  I was divesting myself of
all obligations to the government by cancelling,
or allowing the expiration of, every agreement
that I’d previously had with the government.
That included such things as my driver’s li-
cense, my voter’s registration, and my Social
Security.  Cancellation of Social Security Num-
ber is available in Pharos.  Rescindment of
Driver’s License is available in The Sovereign’s
Library.  It occurred to me that my divestment
process would be a good way to determine if
there’s actually any difference between citizen-
ship and slavery.  If the government refused to
respect my noncitizen status, then that would
prove that citizenship is mandatory and, there-
fore, identical to slavery.

By then, I’d realized how dangerous the gov-
ernment is.  It seemed to me that my best de-
fense would be good camouflage.  So, I can-
celled every account or service that wasn’t nec-
essary or mandatory, credit cards, bank ac-
counts, and so forth.  See Abandonment, in
Pharos.  I removed my street address from
every necessary account or service from which I
was permitted to do so.  For necessary accounts
or services that required a street address, such
as electricity and gas, I cancelled them and
then opened new accounts, using pseudonyms.
Nowadays, that’s probably illegal.  Back then,
we still understood that a pseudonym isn’t
fraudulent so long as obligations acquired un-

der the pseudonym are satisfied.  I developed
some good camouflage and, consequently, I won
several skirmishes with government agencies,
because they couldn’t find me.  A good example
is the California Employment Development
Department, which I successfully evaded in
1987.  See An Embarrassment of Success, in
More Adventures of the Lone Raver.

I could probably have survived at Mere Keep
indefinitely but, in 1991, a former girlfriend
gave my home address to the Santa Clara
County District Attorney’s office.  That de-
stroyed my camouflage.  With the camouflage
gone, the agencies could find me again.  The
disagreement involving the former girlfriend,
the Santa Clara County District Attorney’s of-
fice, and me, became a major confrontation.  It
dragged on for several years.  I told that story
in The Rise and Fall of Mere Keep, and else-
where, in Pharos.  I utterly refused to cooper-
ate with the thugs.  I opposed them on the ba-
sis of jurisdiction, sovereignty, and social con-
tract.  They utterly ignored my arguments.
They didn’t even bother to dispute them.  They
just ignored them and then did whatever they
wanted to do.  It was another example, if an-
other one was needed, of the uselessness of
writing letters.  Eventually, in 1996, after sev-
eral years of little progress by either me or
them, they ambushed me out on the street,
where I was unarmed, and abducted me at gun
point.  Since they forced their jurisdiction on
me against my will, enforced against me obliga-
tions to which I didn’t voluntarily agree, and
punished me for defiance, they proved one
point for me.  They proved that there isn’t any
difference, in the United States, between citi-
zenship and slavery.  The behavior of the Santa
Clara County District Attorney’s thugs was
identical in principle to that of a master whip-
ping a disobedient slave.

While I was in the Santa Clara County jail,
in June and July of 1996, I realized that I
wouldn’t be able to win the battle for Mere
Keep.  The thugs demanded that I sell the
place and use the funds to pay my alleged debt.
If I refused to sell the place, then they were go-
ing to seize it and sell it themselves.  If they
did that, then I wouldn’t receive any of the
funds at all.  If I sold the place myself, then I’d
receive some small amount, whatever remained
after they took what they wanted.  In either
case, I couldn’t prevent the sale.  So, I was
forced to “voluntarily” sell Mere Keep.  It was a
good example of a general strategy.  The gov-
ernment manipulates our options, forcing us to
do what it wants us to do, while giving the false
impression that we’re making decisions →
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voluntarily.  I’d encountered the same strategy
back in the early 1970’s, when the government
forced me to “voluntarily” join the Naval Re-
serve.  The only options that the government
permitted were for me to become a criminal, to
get drafted, or to “voluntarily” join something.
During my time in the Naval Reserve, lifers
told me that I didn’t have a right to complain,
because I’d joined voluntarily.  A man will
“voluntarily” jump from the top of a burning
building, but that doesn’t mean that he had
any real choice in the matter.

Somewhere along the way, I decided that it
isn’t possible to remove the evil from govern-
ment.  Evil is inherent in government.  I’d
withdrawn from government and tried to live
outside of its jurisdiction.  The government had
controlled me and punished me anyway.  By
the time that I was in the county jail, I’d de-
cided that I wanted to break up the U.S. gov-
ernment into politically independent states.
They would still be governments, but at least
they’d be smaller.  Hopefully, the smaller the
government, the smaller the evil.  I’d already
written, in the early 1990’s, a document called
Treaty for an Alliance of American States.  I’d
intended to write a better constitution but had
ended up writing a treaty, instead.  A constitu-
tion defines a nation.  A treaty is an agreement
between nations.  The treaty, which I’d already
written, would be a handy thing to have avail-
able while I was trying to break up the United
States.  It’s available in Pharos.

I decided to call my new objective Mjollnir.
In ancient Norse mythology, Mjollnir was the
name of Thor’s hammer.  It was a powerful
weapon, and broke large things into small
pieces.  That was exactly what I wanted.  With
Mere Keep gone, I decided that Mjollnir Keep
would be a good name for wherever I lived,
while I pursued my new objective.  I’ve lived in
various places since the fall of Mere Keep, but I
never named any of them Mjollnir Keep.  Each
time, I hesitated because I was never sure
about the permanence of the arrangement.

When I first came up with the idea of Mjoll-
nir Keep, I thought of it as a physical structure
but, while I was living in Arizona, during the
middle 2000’s, I began to reconsider that.  It
occurred to me that, maybe, Mjollnir Keep
shouldn’t be a physical structure at all.  Maybe
it should be a figurative structure, a structure
of words and phrases.  Maybe my writing could
be the structure in which my objectives could
be nurtured, sustained, and fulfilled.  The writ-
ing might possibly be more permanent than a
house.  I can hope.

Now, more than 20 years after I started

thinking about Mjollnir Keep, I’m not so sure
that the government, and its ancillary institu-
tions, are the right target.  I couldn’t change
the policies of the insurance companies because
the people involved didn’t want them to
change.  I couldn’t change things by way of
elections and voting because the candidates
and the voters don’t understand that the gov-
ernment is the problem.  They want the gov-
ernment to solve the problems.  I couldn’t
achieve a judicial remedy because the people in
the courts work for the government, and won’t
risk their jobs.  I couldn’t change things with
my writing because the few people who read
any of it didn’t seem inclined to make any
changes in their own lives.  Everybody still reg-
isters everything and submits to everything,
just as if I’d never written a single word.  Even
dogs have licenses, and nobody even cares.
Eventually, the truth became obvious, however
great the distress.  Through it all, the one
common obstacle to solving the problems has
been people.  They just aren’t willing to make
the changes.  The best that they’re willing to do
is to throw funds at some allegedly worthy
cause, from a safe distance, and let the activ-
ists and reformers do the work.  Sadly, the ac-
tivists and reformers are also people.  The only
things that they know how to do are to make
something mandatory, to prohibit something,
or to regulate something.  Without exception,
everything that they’ve ever accomplished has
made the government more powerful.

So, it seems possible to me that the evil isn’t
caused by the institutions, as I’ve believed for
all of these years.  Maybe the evil is caused by
the people.  Almost 60 years ago, Poppa told me
that people are just too damned stupid for it to
even be worth bothering with them.  I didn’t
want to believe him then, and I’d prefer not to
believe him now.  If government is necessary
because people are too stupid to run their own
lives, then the whole idea of self-government is
a stupid mistake.  If people are too stupid to
run their own lives, then how can we expect
government to do a better job, when govern-
ments are composed of people?  It seems like a
forlorn hope but, maybe Poppa was wrong.
Maybe if I keep trying, my efforts might even-
tually make things better.  Of course, the real
lesson is that, no matter what I do, my efforts
alone won’t be sufficient.  People will have to
help themselves.  I don’t see much indication
that spontaneous enlightenment is likely to
happen, but I don’t like the idea of giving up
and quitting.  So, the best thing that I can do
for now is to keep trying, for a little longer, and
try to keep the faith.
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Letters to the Editor
Dear Sam....

Thank you for letting me know my friends
appreciate your newsletter & are sending
stamps!  [Message from Woody, November 2018,
page 2] —a prisoner

Ione, California
Dear friend & respected elder Sam!

I just received your Nov 2018 Frontiersman
through reroute mail from other prison [Cor-
coran].  Thank you very much   Now re SNY-
G.P. mixing at this prison [Represa].  When I
first came here they sent me back to B-yard.  It
depresses me deeply to even walk on that yard
my friend.  All I see is areas where friends were
stabbed to death, or others shot and killed.  Old
areas of violence I once took part at to survive.
This is no game brother.  Anyway, the main
line G.P.s picked an easy target SNY and
stabbed him 50 times in his face.  He died twice
on the table while they were working on him.
He lost both eyes, and will never walk again.  I
love the positive advice from all the convicts
who wrote in.  But here’s the facts of life in
here.  Either you make a soft target or you
don’t on a level 4-180.  The kid was only about
30 years old.  Did not have a weapon.  Wanted
only to program and follow the rules.  He didn’t
even fight back.  Couldn’t fight back and was
butchered. [Marginal note, added later:  Just
got word after finishing this letter, the kid who
was stabbed up died.  Family unplugged for life
support.]  I’ll never be that kid.  Though all I
want is peace I’ll never say “here, I’m defense-
less, come do your worst!”  The fact is they pick
the softest targets no matter who’s the at-
tacker.  But if one is attacked and has a tool on
them in which he can give the aggressors a

taste of their own medicine they keep their dis-
tance then, if you really know how to use that
tool.  It will keep you alive, until the guards
can gain control of the area.  I’m back in the
hole.  I’ll save you the details.  But know I’m a
survivor and not on my death bed.  I wish I was
on a lower level where we can all find peace.
I’d love to hear CDCr’s explanation for this
prisoner’s butchering to this man’s family.
“Why is my son walking the yard with active
South Side Mexicans when he dropped out of
his gang?”  Anyway, I may be heading to Cor-
coran SHU soon.  By New Years.  On to other
notes, there’s a new law that has passed.  If
you are in prison for second degree murder or
you have life for a crime you aided and abetted
but did not commit yourself, write the prison
law office in California (California cases only)
and they will send you the new info.  The first
person to be released under this new bill has
already been freed in Fresno courts in Oct
2018.  And it’s even stranger from what I un-
derstand the youth offender act.  Because the
parole board can not use “dangerousness” as a
factor of keeping you locked up.  Even if your
file has a lot of RVR’s they still must let you go.
So if this shoe fits you dear readers get on this
new bill ASAP.  Well just checking in with you
my friend.  Adding some realness to your day.
Also, if it wouldn’t be too much trouble I’d love
to read your essay “Born to Rave”.  Could you
please print me a copy?  I heard fiber optics
came from Roswell crash.  Don’t know where I
heard that at.  May have read it in my years of
reading books in prison.  You have a good New
Year’s friend.  A survivor.  Not a bleeding lamb.
In solidarity & truth. —a prisoner

Represa, California

Fantastic Technological Achievement
Sam Aurelius Milam III

Mother: So, what did they teach you at the
finishing school?

Daughter: They taught me to say “fantastic”
instead of “bullshit”.
I recently saw a documentary about an

enormous flood control project near Tokyo, Ja-
pan.  I didn’t notice the date on the documen-
tary so I don’t know when the flood control pro-
ject was built.  However, they built the most co-
lossal underground tanks, and the most power-
ful pumps, that I ever saw.

Of course, I wasn’t impressed with their
enormous project so much as I was with their
enormous folly.  For the same cost, they could
have elevated every structure on the entire is-
land above flood level, and still had funds left
over.  It was fantastic.

A Brief Note About the Presidency
Sam Aurelius Milam III

I’ve occasionally been asked for my opinion of
one president or another.  Some presidents
have been worse than others but, so far as I’m
aware, not even one of them, in the entire his-
tory of the nation, has ever succeeded in divert-
ing the nation from its course of ever increasing
and increasingly repressive centralized power.

The resulting authoritarian police state isn’t
entirely the fault of the presidents.  It’s popu-
lated by a mob of willfully ignorant, willingly
misinformed people who mindlessly and on cue
jabber the grand mantras and cherished slo-
gans of their imagined liberty.

The presidents might share the responsibil-
ity for the sorry state of the nation but the peo-
ple are largely responsible for the sorry state of
the presidency.



January 2019 Frontiersman, c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive, Gainesville, Georgia  30507 Page 5
http://frontiersman.org.uk/

Better Odds
Sam Aurelius Milam III

There’s nothing more frightening than igno-
rance in action. —source unknown
Women and blacks believe that their activ-

ism has earned them the right to vote.  Wrong.
Before they’re permitted to vote, they must
qualify and register.  Thus, their activism has
provided them with a regulated privilege, not
with a right.

Homosexuals have been campaigning for a
right to be married.  What they’re getting, in-
stead, is the same deal that the heterosexuals
already have.  To get married, they’ll be re-
quired to get a license from the government
first.  That isn’t a right.  It’s a regulated privi-
lege.

Activists haven’t figured out that a right
doesn’t come from a court or from a document.
They haven’t figured out that a privilege isn’t a
right.  They haven’t figured out that privileged
behavior is controlled by whatever agency ad-
ministers the privilege.  None of the various ac-
tivists have ever achieved any rights.  What
they’ve done, instead, is to encourage the gov-
ernment to prohibit something, to require
something, or to regulate something.  In every
case, whatever else they claim to have accom-
plished, they’ve made the government stronger.

Does somebody want to make things better?
Here’s a suggestion.  Stop advocating new regu-
lations and start repealing the existing ones,
purely at random.  There’ll be about a 95%
chance of making things better.

Skin Deep
Sam Aurelius Milam III

For longer than I can remember, black peo-
ple have been demanding racial desegregation.
Separate but equal wasn’t good enough.  Racial
integration of some things but not of other
things wouldn’t do.  Desegregation had to be
universal, pervasive, and unconditional.  There
couldn’t be any white-only institutions or ac-
tivities.  The agenda might have had the virtue
of purity but, in recent years, I’ve noticed some
things.

A while back, I discovered a cable TV net-
work called Black Entertainment Television.
In the course of my work, I’ve encountered ref-
erences to black business associations, black
journals, black colleges, black scholarships, a
National Society of Black Physicists, a Con-
gressional Black Caucus, a United Negro Col-
lege Fund, a National Association for the Ad-
vancement of Colored People, and even a Na-
tional Association of Black Scuba Divers.  It all
reminds me of the racially biased institutions
that white people used to create, back before
political correctness.

So, black people have spent decades trying to
eliminate racially biased white institutions
and, meanwhile, they’ve been creating racially
biased black institutions.  Even if their institu-
tions are black in name only, it still seems a lot
like hypocrisy to me.  It appears that, as
groups, the two races are, indeed, equal where
it counts.  For good or for ill, it seems that
they’re different only at the surface.

Hot Air
Sam Aurelius Milam III

I wonder if the people who worry about
greenhouse gas might need a little nudge.  I
wonder if they’ve considered all of the sources
of such gas.  They’re aware that such gas comes
from cars, lawn mowers, power plants, facto-
ries, and so forth.  I wonder if they’ve thought
about the amount of such gas that’s produced
by the exhalations of nearly 8 billion people.
Maybe it isn’t just our technology that’s caus-
ing the problem.  Maybe it’s also us.
Never Underestimate It
Sam Aurelius Milam III

The arguments that are used to arrest a
driver because he’s drunk can just as well be
used to arrest a man because he’s married.
Driving drunk doesn’t necessarily prove that
he’ll cause an accident.  Being married doesn’t
necessarily prove that he’ll beat his wife.  The
“logic” is identical in both cases.  Punishment
based on mere possibilities is a good argument
in favor of the power of human stupidity. 

Stray Thoughts
Sam Aurelius Milam III
• When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I
thought like a child, I reasoned like a child.
When I became a man, I stopped hugging other
men and wearing short pants.  I don’t wear
jewelry.  I don’t shave my chest.  Makeup is for
women.
• Never try to guess a woman’s age or weight,
not ever, not for any reason.
• The ways that women dress and behave in
front of men are every bit as much instances of
so-called sexual harassment as are the things
that men do in response.
• Never talk to a woman about her husband.
• Ladies, covering it up doesn’t make it go
away, it doesn’t keep men from knowing that
it’s there, and it certainly doesn’t keep us from
thinking about it.  We just try to pretend oth-
erwise, in the presence of women, for our own
protection.  Did you ever hear the statement
“undressing her with his eyes”?  If that makes
you uncomfortable, then maybe you should try
to avoid the presence of men.



Page 6 Frontiersman, c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive, Gainesville, Georgia  30507 January 2019
http://frontiersman.org.uk/

Acknowledgments
My thanks to the following:  El Dorado Bob;

Betty;  Eric, of Ione, California;  and Sir Donald
the Elusive. —editor
Websites

http://frontiersman.org.uk/
http://moonlight-flea-market.com/
http://pharos.org.uk/
http://sam-aurelius-milam-iii.org.uk/
http://sovereign-library.org.uk/

Blonde Jokes
Original Source Unknown.  Forwarded by Don G.
Q: What’s a blonde’s job in an M&M’s factory?
A: Proofreader.
Q: Why did they fire the blonde from the
M&M’s factory?
A: She kept throwing away the W’s. ∞

Shirk Work Ethic
Original Source Unknown.  Forwarded by Don G.

Any time that you use a computer at the of-
fice, it looks like work to a casual observer.
You can send and receive e-mail messages,
chat, and generally have a blast without doing
any work.  These aren’t exactly the benefits
that the proponents of the computer revolution
would like to talk about but they’re not bad ei-
ther.  When you get caught by your boss, and
you will get caught, your best defense is to
claim that you’re teaching yourself how to use
new software, thus saving valuable training
expenses.  Study some computer magazines
and pick out all of the jargon and new products.
Use the phrases freely in conversations with
the bosses.  Remember, they don't have to un-
derstand what you say, but you’ll sound im-
pressive. ∞
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Organized crime usually begins in a
legislature.

Nation in Distress


