
From a Late Night Meeting
at

Anarchists Anomalous
by

Sam Aurelius Milam III
c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive

Gainesville, Georgia  30507

This story was first written for the February 2019 issue of the Frontiersman.
It was simultaneously published separately on Saturday, January 26, 2019.

This document is approximately 401 words long.

Additional stories are available on my personal website.

This story is LiteraShare.

That means that it isn’t for sale and that it isn’t protected by a formal establish-
ment copyright.  As the author, I ask you to extend to me the courtesy that is rea-
sonably due.  If you copy the story, then copy all of it including my name and ad-
dress as shown on each page, and this LiteraShare Statement.  I invite you to pro-
vide such copies for other readers.  If you quote from the story, then do so accurately
and give me credit.  If you care to make a voluntary contribution to me, then I pre-
fer cash.  For checks, money orders, or PayPal payments, please inquire.



From a Late Night Meeting at Anarchists Anomalous

Sam Aurelius Milam III, c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive, Gainesville, Georgia  30507

This page was intentionally left blank.



From a Late Night Meeting at Anarchists Anomalous

Sam Aurelius Milam III, c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive, Gainesville, Georgia  30507 Page 1

Derrick:  ... so for now I’m waiting on the court to act on my motion.

Group:  (Grumbles of skepticism)

Derrick:  Thanks for letting me share.

Wally:  Thanks, Derrick.  Would somebody else like to share?

Stan:  Hi.  I’m Stan.  I’m a sovereign.

Group:  Hello, Stan.

Stan:  Since this is my first meeting, I’ll try to keep it short.

Group:  (Good-natured, comradely cheers)

Stan:  I’ve been a sovereign since the 1980’s.  I divested myself of obligations to the
government, driver’s license, Social Security number, voter registration, things like
that.

Group:  (Nods of approval)

Stan:  Since then, I’ve been prohibited from everything.  Can’t drive, can’t rent an
apartment, can’t get medical services, no bank accounts, that kind of thing.  Lived
in various places ’til, each time, somebody got tired of me and kicked me out.  For
now, I’m living with a lady who —

Group:  (Chortles and guffaws)

Stan:  No, not like that.  She just lets me live in her granny apartment.

Group:  (Sounds of disappointment)

Stan:  Anyway, I have 33 years clean —

Group:  (Cheers)

Stan:  — sovereign, no licenses, and so forth, and we’ll see how it goes from here, as
I get older.  Appreciate being here an’ getting your support.  Thanks for letting me
share.

Wally:  Thank you, Stan.  Would anybody else like to share?

Shane:  Hi.  I’m Shane.  I’m an anarchist.

Group:  Hello, Shane.
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