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H. L. Mencken said, “Most people want security in this world, not 

liberty.” Everybody is concerned about security these days, and seniors 

are especially anxious because when we were growing up, the only thing 

we had to really worry about was a nuclear bomb attack, so we practised 

kneeling under our desks at school. That perfectly safe position would 

help if the Russians ever did attack. Okay, a few of us took advantage of 

the kneeling posture to utter some fervent prayers, but we had nothing 

like 9/11 in those days. We were blissfully unaware of the perils that 

might befall us. My major concern was not missing the Lone Ranger on 

the radio. 

 

Of course, security issues apply now to our homes, and we hear frightening tales about home 

invasions and forced entry, particularly when we are away for a few days. Should I purchase that 

security system for $999 which will monitor any motion or sound in the house? The answer is 

no. A lock, even a heavy-duty lock or a security system is not going to prevent a determined thief 

from entering your home. 

 

One must be inventive to be preventive. I hung this sign outside on the front door: "Greta, don’t 

come in! The snake is loose. Dad." What thief in his right mind is going to enter your home? The 

snake might be a cobra or it could be a boa constrictor, but it’s best not to identify the kind of 

snake. Let the thief associate “snake” with his worst manifestation. Everybody hates snakes. This 

will work for a few weeks, but it is merely a short term solution, so one must be able to follow 

up with other dire warnings. Here are a few that you may borrow until you come up with your 

own: 

 

“Mildred, the health department quarantined our house. We don’t know why but we both have 

strange looking red spots on our arms and legs. We love you dearly, but please call us instead on 

the phone. That’s much safer. Your itchy parents.” 

 

“Sam, it’s not really a good time to visit. The building inspector was just here and mentioned 

radon or something that’s radioactive, I can’t remember. We might have to move. Do you know 

where we can purchase a Geiger counter?” 

 

“Peter, C difficile not only happens in hospitals, but also here. If you really must visit, pick up 

one of those protective masks and outfits, the kind you see in movies.” 

 

“Jeff, who knew when we picked up that tiny alligator in Florida that it would grow so large and 

fill up the bathtub? I have not seen your mother for days, and I am starting to fear the worst. Do 

you know anyone who works at the zoo? Dad.” 

 

“Mary, your father’s collection of hairy tarantulas has finally overrun the house, just like the 

killer ants in that short story, ‘Leningen vs the ants.’ Their sting apparently is treatable if you get 

to the hospital in time. My vision is getting blurry. Mom.” 

 

There you have it, a few good warning signs that will prevent anyone from opening the front 

door. Of course, these techniques depend upon a burglar having minimum reading ability, so I 

suggest that you invest in a few decals that you can paste on the door beside the homemade 

signs. You can use your computer to generate pictures of alligators, tarantulas, 

and such. Just draw a slanted red line across them. Borrow the C difficile 

stickers from your local hospital. I’m sure they won’t mind. They have lots. 

 

Finally, the best defense is a good offense. We engaged retired friends to 

house sit when we went on holidays. They are both in their 80s and their 



hearing is quite impaired. When I turned on the TV set upon returning, the volume just about 

blew me away. I’m sure that anyone who approached the front door was fully aware that they 

were inside. 

 


