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I recently received an email from a fellow senior, and it 

reminded me of a short story by O. Henry, aka William 

Sydney Porter (September 11, 1862 – June 5, 1910), known 

more by his pen name. O. Henry was an American writer of 

short stories characterized by wit, wordplay and clever twist 

endings.  

 

Among his most famous stories are: The Gift of the Magi, The 

Ransom of Red Chief and The Cop and the Anthem. The later is 

about a New York City hobo named Soapy, who sets out to get 

arrested so that he can be a guest of the city jail instead of 

sleeping out in the cold winter.  

 

Despite efforts at petty theft, vandalism, disorderly conduct, and "mashing" with a young 

prostitute, Soapy fails to draw the attention of the police. Disconsolate, he pauses in front of a 

church, where an organ anthem inspires him to clean up his life—and is ironically charged for 

loitering and sentenced to three months in prison. 

  

It was the same theme of law and order contained in the email that I thought I should share with 

you. If you are like Miriam and I, you are also thinking of downsizing and as many ways to cut 

costs as possible given the fixed income scenario. 

 

The email puts it this way: “You're a sick senior citizen and the government says there is no 

nursing home available for you. So what do you do? Our plan gives anyone 65 years or older a 

gun and 4 bullets. You are allowed to shoot four politicians. 

 

“Of course, this means you will be sent to prison where you will get three meals a day, a roof 

over your head, central heating, air conditioning and all the health care you need! 

   

“Need new teeth? No problem. Need glasses? That's great. Need a new hip, knees, kidney, lungs 

or heart? They're all covered. 

 

“As an added bonus, your kids can come and visit you as often as they do now. And who will be 

paying for all of this? It's the same government that just told you that you they cannot afford for 

you to go into a home. 

 

“Plus, and because you are a prisoner, you don't have to pay any income taxes anymore. Is this a 

great country or what?” 

 

If you feel squeamish about shooting four politicians, I understand your plight. You might want 

to try some of Soapy’s techniques. I have no idea what mashing means so we best leave that one 

alone. As for petty theft, vandalism, disorderly conduct, I suggest you write a letter of apology to 

the Vancouver police department, indicating that it was you in those photos wearing the mask 

and dark coloured clothes. As you may be aware, two years ago, there was a riot in Vancouver 

after the Canuks lost to the Bruins in the 7
th

 game of the Stanley Cup.  

 

I believe the police are still prosecuting offenders from a long list of suspects. I’m sure they 

would snap you up as a high draft choice if you displayed sufficient remorse in your letter of 

apology. Don’t forget to add a return address, and you must be patient. It might take anywhere 

from 16-32 months for them to act. Good policing may be slow, but it’s thorough, not at all like 

the stuff you see on Sherlock Holmes TV programs. 

 



Speaking of , the new, updated version is rather fun to watch, don’t you think? I 

like the way that they display the clues in text on the screen. However, I sure 

wouldn’t want a character like Holmes around me. I can already hear him 

spouting off, “senior citizen (you can tell by the finger nails bitten down), slept in 

this morning (eyes puffy), just finished a sandwich (crumbs on belly), needs to go 

on a diet (see belly), needs a cold beer (lips appear parched) incredibly clever (I 

made that one up) and has a lovely wife. (Miriam might read this.) 

 

     

 


