
Anarchist’s Progress

Guest post by Albert Jay Nock.

When I was seven years old, playing in front of our house on the outskirts of Brooklyn one
morning, a policeman stopped and chatted with me for a few moments. He was a kindly
man, of a Scandinavian blond type with pleasant blue eyes, and I took to him at once. He
sealed our acquaintance permanently by telling me a story that I thought was immensely
funny; I laughed over it at intervals all day. I do not remember what it was, but it had to do
with the antics of a drove of geese in our neighborhood. He impressed me as the most
entertaining and delightful person that I had seen in a long time, and I spoke of him to my
parents with great pride.
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