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Commercial Message
Sam Aurelius Milam III

In a recent Progressive in-
surance commercial, a young
man named Daniel walked
into his kitchen and said,
“Computer, order pizza.”

The computer replied, “Of
course, Daniel.”

Next, Daniel said, “Fridge,
weather.”

The refrigerator showed the weather sum-
mary on it’s TV screen and said, “Clear skies
and 75.”

Daniel said, “Trash can, turn on the TV.”
The trash can flashed all 5 of its indicator

lights and said, “My pleasure.”
A small drone flew into the scene, carrying a

parcel — the pizza.
Daniel continued, “Ice dispenser.  Find me a

dog sitter.”
The ice dispenser said, “Oooookaaaay.”
Daniel added, “And make ice.”
The drone dropped its parcel on the floor,

having missed the table, and blew the napkins
off of the countertop.  It announced, “Pizza de-
livered.”

Daniel put on his VR head-mounted display
and began to wave his hands in front of him.

Daniel’s father, watching from the kitchen
table, asked Flo, “What’s happened to my son?”

Flo, sitting with him, said, “I think that’s
just what people are like now.  I mean, with
Progressive, you can quote your insurance on
just about any device, even on social media.
He’ll be fine.”

Daniel continued to wave his hands in front
of him, and chortled at something in his virtual
reality scenario.  The drone continued to circle
nearby.

Daniel’s father asked, “Will he?”
Flo replied, “I don’t know.”
The remarkable thing about the commercial

is that only 4 seconds out of 30 have anything
at all to do with selling insurance.  Most of it is
a spoof of our growing obsession with and de-
pendence on our gadgets, capped by Flo’s dubi-
ous assurance that Daniel will be fine.

Why would an insurance company make a
commercial that has almost nothing to do with
selling insurance?  Maybe somebody’s actually
concerned about our future.  Maybe they’re try-
ing to warn us about the possible consequences
of our ill-considered and growing infatuation
with our gadgets.  Maybe they’re using a spoof,
so as to avoid bringing down upon themselves
the wrath of the other marketers.  Whatever
the reason, they’re using a method that will
probably reach more people than all other
methods combined:  TV commercials.
Cull
Sam Aurelius Milam III

There are nearly 8 billion people in the world
today, and we keep finding ways to minimize
any need for them.  Little Caesars has a new
way to reduce the need for people during the
sale of its pizza.  It’s their new pizza portal,
touted in one of their recent commercials.

In that commercial, a man ordered his pizza,
and paid for it, via his telephone, using the Lit-
tle Caesars app.  He didn’t have to interact
with another person at all.  He didn’t even have
to make a voice call on his telephone.  Then, he
went to the store, typed his access code into a
keypad, and retrieved the pizza from a drawer
in the wall.  He completely bypassed the people
at the counter.  He didn’t have to deal with an-
other person at all.  It was entirely a transac-
tion between one man and some technology.

In stores that provide self-checkout facilities,
I try not to use them.  I prefer to go through a
checkout line with a cash register that’s at-
tended by an actual person.  I’m trying to pre-
serve her job.  However, unemployment might
not continue to be the real issue.  The real is-
sue might eventually be survival, that is, who
will survive and who won’t.  How’s that?

What’s the likely result of nearly 8 billion
people in the world, with nothing for most of
them to do, and with all of them clamoring for
attention?  I can speculate that maybe the peo-
ple who’re in positions of power and affluence
might get tired of the noise and commotion and
conclude that they’d be better off without all of
that surplus population.  What might they de-
cide to do about it?

F r o n t i e r s m a n
F a c i n g  t h e  t r u t h ,  h o w e v e r  g r e a t  t h e  c o s t .

N o v e m b e r  2 0 1 8
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Letters to the Editor
Greetings Sam:

Hello, my friend.  This letter might take
some space so I will cut to the chase.

Last night, Sunday, about 7:30 PM, I saw the
freakiest shit in the night sky, along side a
hundred of my peers.  I saw a shot of light fire
into the sky.  When it got to a high altitude, the
white shot of light turned to yellow and
stopped, sort of hovering.  Then, a bright light
showed from above, shining down.  It was like
a flashlight was being shined through some
portal in space.  It was like when (during the
day) an opening appears in the clouds and rays
of sunshine appear, but at night.  Then streaks
of light shot from below.  After that there was a
big explosion like cloud, like something enter-
ing our atmosphere, and we (earth) were shoot-
ing something out of the sky.  It all lasted
about ten minutes, before everything disap-
peared.

Myself and everyone else were all standing
in wonder, asking “what the fuck was that!?”

On the news we were told that SpaceX was
launching a satellite into orbit and the delivery
rocket separated and then landed back on
earth.  All this apparently took place @ Van-
denberg AFB & the Santa Barbara, Ca area.

Sam, I have seen many rocket launches, and
this was no rocket launch.  Especially with
shots of “light” from the heavens, and explosion
cloud puffs.

Tonight, 18 hours later, the news reports
that the Navy was shooting some test rockets
from the ocean.  I am in the Fresno area and
this was south.  The ocean is west.  But, even
more curious, why the change in story?  When
this happens, they always alert the public, in
advance, to prevent panic.

Several of us have talked and compared opin-
ions.  One guy thinks another country was fir-
ing some weapon at us and we, the U.S., inter-
cepted it, destroying it.

Another guy thinks it was some UFO enter-
ing our atmosphere through some “portal” and
our military was shooting it out of the sky.  If
this is the case, then our government possesses
some technology they’re not telling us about.  I
can’t imagine what it’d take to shoot a UFO, or
if it is possible.  The portal looked like some
black-hole shit, seriously.

Could this be some Roswell shit?
So, Sam, I’m writing to you asking for your

thoughts.  It seems to me that if anyone would
know about stuff like this, it’d be you.

Do you think our govt. might not be being
straight with us?

Peace, my friend. —Sticky, of San Diego

The U.S. government has a long and deplor-
able history of disparaging legitimate sightings,
and of trying to discredit or embarrass reliable
witnesses.  In his book Flying Saucers — Seri-
ous Business, Some Classic Cases, published in
1966, Frank Edwards commented, “Some very
competent witnesses had certainly seen a very
strange sight — almost as strange as the official
explanations.”  The sightings continue and the
U.S. government continues to provide explana-
tions that are even more strange than the sight-
ings.  I don’t know if changing the explanations,
as the government often does, indicates a strat-
egy or if it’s just bumbling incompetence.  That’s
a mystery to me.

I believe that extraterrestrials have been
around for a long time.  They might even have
originally terraformed the planet.  That might
answer the speculations about the Moon being
an artificial satellite.

I also believe that the U.S. government has a
lot of technology of which we're unaware.  Con-
sider, for example, the famous, or infamous,
NASA photo that shows the shadow of what
appears to be a technician servicing the Mars
Rover, on Mars.

I presented a few of my speculations about
aliens and the U.S. government in my essay
Born to Rave.  It’s available in Pharos. —editor
Dear Mr. Milam:

It has been quite some time since I’ve writ-
ten you directly.  I’ll take the liberty (no pun
intended) to thank you for your continued gen-
erosity in forwarding your uncommonly en-
lightening and refreshing newsletter to me,
which I have and continue to share, abun-
dantly, with friends and acquaintances.
Through dialogue and presentation of other-
wise unprinted facts and explanations, many,
like myself, have come to re-visit previously
held beliefs about people, places and many
things.  Thank you so much for your tenacity,
candor and dedication.  Please impart my
greetings and best wishes to [name withheld,
initials E. E.] at MCSP, he knows me as
“woody”.  I owe him a large debt of gratitude for
introducing me to you and your superb publica-
tion.  My new address is printed  below (outside
of the usual letter format), as the heading on
the envelope confounds and confuses mailroom
personnel with frequency.  Thank you once
again for your time and efforts.  I remain,

Sincerely, —Woody
Hi Sam!

Been out on parole for one year and 3 days,
and have lived in 4 sober living “homes” so far.
None has been decent — am on my 3rd pa- →
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role officer “agent” and they are barely toler-
able.  So, inside wasn’t that bad after all, I see
now.  Everything is comparative.

The judge gave me 3 years on parole but
CDCR wrote a reg to modify all paroles and
my new parole date 2038 when I am 102.  Calif.
justice in action.  The Calif. courts are in lock
step with CDCR so nothing good can happen
until our legal actions are heard in federal
court.  Without “jailhouse lawyers”, most of us
wouldn’t have a chance.  Sure, the quality var-
ies from inmate to inmate, but there are some
great people on the inside willing to spend
hours trying to help inmates get even a little
justice.  Some inmates ridicule them all the
time, but that’s just their way to feel better
about themselves — by criticizing others.  Hu-
man nature still sucks, in or out of prison.

For 3 years now your newsletter has come to
me, no matter where I am.  Every issue is al-
ways helpful.  Enclosed are some stamps to
help you mail out your many issues, again and
again.  You are so dedicated to spend hours and
hours of your time and dollars and dollars on
postage money.  If only a handful of people
would send you some postage stamps, your life
would be so much easier.  Pass the word along.

Take care, my friend,
—Jim, Victorville, California

Greetings Sam,
Blessings to you.  I hope you are very well.

Thanks for the Sept Frontiersman.
Yes, your work has made things better for

many people [Some Good Ideas, September,
page 1].  That’s why we keep wanting to read
what you write & publish.  Yes, I do believe
things would be worse if the world had been
w/o your works.  It’s also more than merely
possible that your works, insights & views will
markedly increase in awakening people at
large making a difference in the minds of many
& the lives of many & their world.

So for the prisoner whose ltr you published
in that same issue, from Corcoran, beginning
on p1:  If I could reach out to him, I’d like to re-
late the following:  I’ve been to Corcoran level 4
prison 3 times on & off from 1997 to 2014, in-
cluding in the worst hell hole SHU’s there.  No
prisoner in Calif history was abused more than
me, including there, though my actual conduct
was exemplary — even thru their nonstop
gauntlets of horror.  Most of the “Green Wall”
gang guards went to Corcoran when the senate
hearings on the Green Wall murders & abuses
left here (SVSP) to there.  Corcoran does have
some of the most insane, including criminally
insane and sadistic guards in CDC — & on
earth.  I say that having been in the worst

mainline Level 4 prisons for over 20 years &
another 15 or more years in SNY & not for rat-
ting anyone out nor gang drop-out status —
I’ve never been in one.  And I’ve had over 50 re-
taliatory transfers often to set me up to be bru-
tally murdered.  I say these things only so you
can know I’ve been where you are.  Besides
that, I’m innocent w/no crime history in my life;
and I realize what’s being done w/the phasing
out of SNY status.

What I can offer is this;  get yourself out of
Corcoran.  Listen to where most of the violence
& abuses & worst guards are concentrated to-
day  (Corc, Donovan, IOP, High Desert, etc.) &
avoid going to those places.  There are pres-
ently a lot of CDC prisons where those worst
horrors have been phased out for years.  I
thought I’d never see it occur;  but in the past
few years I have.  I perceive you are buried so
deep in the dark tunnel of CDC’s nightmare
prisoner treatment that you can’t see there is
light elsewhere.  I write & urge you to get to
one of these other places before the really de-
praved sadists at Corc. do so much damage to
your status based on your jacket they fabricate
that you can’t get to a better place — either for
years, or ever.

Sam, even your jokes make a difference.  I
use some in our Toastmaster’s Club

Thanks for publishing my ltr in that same is-
sue.... —a prisoner, Soledad, California

Thank you, for providing a voice to the voice-
less, and reason to the less-reasoned.

—a prisoner, Stockton, California
Keep up the good work. —Sir Donald

Dear Sam....
Yes, you are right [editorial comment, Octo-

ber, pages 2 and 3].  The prison authorities
definitely stir the pot by manipulating prison-
ers.  And hey, Corcoran 4B, read the letter from
Sticky of San Diego [October, page 3].  Now
that’s what I’m talking about.  Hey Sticky, you
write one hell of a positive message letter.

I’ve heard that Chowchilla is a great place to
do time and I’m working my way there.  And
Corcoran 4B, I don’t like child molesters, rap-
ists or rats either, but you know what, they can
do their own time, and I’ll do mine, because
like Sticky, I have my eye on the prize and I
should be out somewhere in the 2030’s.  I hope
you change your outlook Corcoran, prison is a
suck ass place to grow old and die of old age.  I
wanna spend my few remaining years breath-
ing free air.  So if that means I gotta program,
then I’m programming....

Your friend, —a prisoner, Soledad, California
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Blonde Jokes
Original Source Unknown.  Forwarded by Don G.
Q: Why can’t blondes install light bulbs?
A: They keep breaking them with the hammer.
Q: What do you call a blonde in an institution
of higher learning?
A: A visitor. ∞

Ill-Advised Website Names
Original Source Unknown.  Forwarded by Lady Nancy the En-
chanting.
• whorepresents.com

(Who Represents)
• expertsexchange.com

(Experts Exchange)
• penisland.net

(Pen Island)
• therapistfinder.com

(Therapist Finder)
• molestationnursery.com

(Mole Station Nursery)
• cummingfirst.com

(A website to Cummings Methodist Church)
• speedofart.com

(Speed of Art) ∞

Frontiersman
Availability — Assuming the availability of sufficient

funds, subscriptions to this newsletter in print, copies of
past issues in print, and copies of the website on CDs are
available upon request.  Funding for this newsletter is
from sources over which I don’t have any control, so it
might become necessary for me to terminate these offers
or to cancel one or more subscriptions at any time, with-
out notice.  All past issues are presently available for
free download at the internet address shown below.
Contributions are welcome.

Cancellations — If you don’t want to keep receiving
printed copies of this newsletter, then return your copy
unopened.  When I receive it, I’ll terminate your sub-
scription.

Reprint Policy — Permission is hereby given to repro-
duce this newsletter in its entirety or to reproduce mate-
rial from it, provided that the reproduction is accurate

and that proper credit is given.  I do not have the author-
ity to give permission to reprint material that I have re-
printed from other sources.  For that permission, you
must apply to the original source.  I would appreciate re-
ceiving a courtesy copy of any document or publication in
which you reprint my material.

Submissions — I consider letters, articles, and cartoons
for the newsletter, but I don’t pay for them.  Short items
are more likely to be printed.  I suggest that letters and
articles be shorter than 500 words but that’s flexible de-
pending on space available and the content of the piece.

Payment — This newsletter isn’t for sale.  If you want
to make a voluntary contribution, then I prefer cash or
U.S. postage stamps.  For checks or money orders, please
inquire.  You can use editor@frontiersman.org.uk for
PayPal payments.  In case anybody’s curious, I also ac-
cept gold, silver, platinum, etc.  I don’t accept anything
that requires me to provide ID to receive it.

—Sam Aurelius Milam III, editor

Frontiersman
c/o 4984 Peach Mountain Drive
Gainesville, Georgia  30507

Parker’s Law of Rhetoric
The truth of a proposition has nothing

to do with its credibility, and vice versa.
—author unknown

Nation in Distress


