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years passed before President Richard Nixon es-
tablished the third Sunday of June as The perma-
nent National observance of Father's Day in 1972 
in honor of all good fathers who contribute in 
their own ways as much to the family as mothers, 
Even before Dodd came into the picture, Dr. 
Robert Webb of West Virginia is believed to have 
conducted the first Father's Day service in 1908 at 
the Central Church of Fairmont. However, it was 
the colossal efforts of Dodd, the devoted daughter 
of the Civil War 
veteran. who 
refused to re-
marry for the 
sake of his six 
children, and 
who took upon 
himself all the 
duties, love and 
care of a 
mother, that 
eventually led it 
to a National 
observance.  
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The History of Father’s Day 

Fathers Day History 

The history of Father's Day goes back to 
1909.  In Spokane, Washington, Sonora Smart 
Dodd was listening to a Mother's Day sermon. 
The lecture inspired her to have a special day 
dedicated to her father, William Jackson Smart, 
who had brought her up and her siblings single-
handedly after their mother died. She could 
realize the greatness of her father and wanted to 
let him know how deeply she was touched by 
his sacrifices, courage, selflessness and love. 
She held the first Father's Day celebration on 
19th of June 1910, on the birthday of her father. 
The idea soon caught on, and in 1924, President 
Calvin Coolidge supported the idea of a na-
tional Father's Day on the petition Dodd sent to 
him on the acceptance of fatherhood. In 1926, a 
National Father's Day Committee was formed 
in New York City.  However, it was thirty 
years later that a Joint Resolution of Congress 
gave recognition to Father's Day. Another 16 

The Art Museum Council of LACMA presents 

Wet Paint 
Sunday, June 1, 2008 
10 am–4 pm 
Roxbury Park, Beverly Hills 
(Grassy area near the recreation center) 
 

Admission is free! bring a picnic! 
For more information call: (323) 857-6287 
 

Meet some of Southern California's best artists as  
they create works of art that you can purchase  
and take home that day. Do not miss the fabulous   
silent auction and quick draw. 
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CHANG AND ENG 

Chang and Eng Bunker (1811-1874 
w e r e  t h e  o r i g i n a l  “ S i a m e s e 
Twins.” 
 
They were born near  Bangkok,  
Siam,  in  1811,  bound t ight ly  s tom-
ach to s tomach by an unforgiving 
armlike tube.   Asian doctors  had 
r e c o m m e n d e d  s e p a r a t i o n ,  b u t  
Chang and Eng’s  parents  instead 
encouraged them to learn  how to 
coexis t .   Working dai ly to  s tre tch 
the th ickening 
l igature ,  ul t i-
ma t e l y  t h r e e 
a n d  a  h a l f  
i n c h e s  i n  
length,  eventu-
al ly  the boys 
c o u l d  s t a n d 
s ide to  s ide,  
d r e s s  s e p a -
rately,  calk and 
run.  
 
In  1824,  Scot t ish merchant Robert  
Hunter  d iscovered the twins,  and 
became a f r iend of  the family.   
Later  he asked the Siamese gov-
ernment  for  permission to  take the 
boys to  Europe,  but  h is  request  
was  a t  f irs t  denied.    
 
In  1829,  Hunter  and his  associate  
Cap ta in  Abe l  Cof f in  o f fe red 
money to the boy’s mother for  
permission to  take them abroad; 
th is  t ime they succeeded.   In  1832 
Chang and Eng broke off  their  ar -
rangement with  Captain Coff in  
when they real ized that  he was 
taking the vast  majori ty  of  the 
profi ts  f rom their  tours .   The 
break led them to P.  T.  Barnum, 
with whom they toured unt i l  1839.   
World fame came quickly,  but  a t  a  
pr ice;   By 1838,  af ter  seven years  

not  jus t  the  wives;  increasingly,  
t h e  h e a v y - d r i n k i n g ,  i r r i t a b l e 
Chang was coming to d is l ike his  
q u i e t ,  
t e e t o t a l e r  
brother .  
 
In  1865,  
t h e i r  
w e a l t h  
d e m o l -
ished by 
the Civi l  
W a r ,  
C h a n g 
and Eng 
came out 
of  re t ire-
ment  on-
c e a g a i n .   
On Au-
gust  31 ,  
1868,  Chang and Eng met  again 
with Barnum.  He announced his  
decis ion to  send them on a  tour  of  
Great  Br i tain  and on a search for  a  
surgeon who might separate  them.  
The tour  occurred,  but  the separa-
t ion did not .   Chang suffered a  
s t roke in  1870 and from then on 
had to  be par t ia l ly carr ied by Eng.   
Just  four  years  la ter ,  on January 
17,  1874,  to  the horror  of  his  
brother ,  62 year  o ld Chang died.   
Eng managed to l ive  on for  four  
fearful  hours .  
 
 

Editor’s  Note:   Although Eng and 
Chang’s  fame coined the phrase 
‘Siamese Twins’ ,  they were not  the 
f irs t  pair  of  conjoined twins re-
corded in medical  annals .   There 
were about  100 such pairs  known 
by the t ime of  their  1811 bir ths .   A 
fact  which helped the King of  
Siam reverse  an ear ly death sen-
tence on the brothers .   The ear l iest  
known record  of  conjoined twins 
was in 945 in Armenia.   The f i rs t  
pair  of  successful ly separated con-
jo ined twins took place in 1689.  

of exhibi t ing themselves in the 
U.S. ,  the twins were exhausted.   
Sick of  the roving show-l ife ,  and 
weal thy enough now to ret i re ,  thy  
had adopted American ci t izenship  
and taken the name Bunker,  af ter  a  
Boston acquaintance.   Purchasing a 
p l a n t a t i o n 
in  the Blue 
R i d g e 
M o u n t a i n s 
of  North 
C a r o l i n a ,  
i n c l u d i n g 
s laves  to  
go with i t  
( 3 3  o f 
them),  the 
b r o t h e r s  
s e t t l e d 
i n t o  a 
a g r a r i a n 
l i fe  that  
included marr iage to unjoined 
A m e r i c a n  s i s t e r s ,  a n d ,  v e r y 
quickly,  they fathered numerous 
chi ldren.    .  .  .  Forced by their  
f leshy bond to  s leep face to  face,  
needing to  cooperate on everything,  
thy divided their  t ime between two 
houses and two famil ies ,  a l ternat-
ing three-day periods during which 
one or  the o ther  was in  charge of  
their  whereabouts  and act iv i t ies .  
 
In  1860,  Barnum’s big  chance f i-
nal ly came.   Self  educated and l i t -
erate ,  possess ing f ine penmanship,  
Chang and Eng decided to come ut  
of  ret i rement  in  order  to  raise 
money for  the col lege tu i t ions of  
their  now huge brood of  chi ldren,  
and they s igned with Barnum for  a  
s ix-week engagement a t  h is  Ameri-
can Museum.  Barnum had l i t t le  
control  over  these  independent-  
minded brothers ,  or  their  famil ies .  
“The truth  is ,”  he wrote  la ter ,  the  
wives  of  the  twins f ight  l ike cats  
and dogs and they want their  hus-
bands separated,”  .  .  .  But i t  was 
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What Makes A Dad 
Author Unknown 

 
God took the strength of a mountain, 

The majesty of a tree, 

The warmth of a summer sun, 

The calm of a quiet sea, 

The generous soul of nature, 

The comforting arm of night, 

The wisdom of the ages, 

The power of the eagle’s flight, 

The joy of a morning in spring, 

The faith of a mustard seed, 

The patience of eternity, 

The depth of a family in need, 

Then God combined these qualities, 

When there was nothing more to add, 

He knew his masterpiece was complete, 

And so, he called it . . . Dad. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Box City Bulletin 

 

I love my office and its location. 
I hate to have to go on vacation. 

I love my furniture, drab and grey, 
The piles of paper that grow each day! 

 
I think my job is really swell, 

There’s nothing else I love so well. 
 Love to work among my peers, 

I love their leers and jeers and sneers. 
 

I love my computer and its software: 
I hug it often though it won’t care. 
I love each program and every file, 

I’d love them more if they worked a while. 
 

I’m happy to be here.  I am, I am. 
I’m the happiest slave of the firm, I am. 

I love this work.  I love these chores. 
I love the meetings with deadly bores. 

I love my job — I’ll say it again — 
I even love those friendly men. 

Those friendly men who've come today, 
In clean white coats to take me away!! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I love my job, I love the pay! 

I love it more and more each day. 
I love my boss, he is the best! 
I love his boss and all the rest. 
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a happy dog. 
This went on for five years until one day 
BJ vomited some blood.  Both of the 
doctors at our regular veterinary hospital 
were in surgery and couldn’t see him 
that day.  I didn’t want to wait so we 
went to another vet whom we didn’t 
know, Dr. Michael Pitt on Saticoy Street 
in the Ralphs Market Shopping Center in 
Van Nuys . 
 
Dr. Pitt examined BJ and told me, “He’s 
a very sick dog and needs to be moni-
tored.”  I said, “What do you suggest?” 
He responded, “You will have to leave 
him here where we can monitor his con-
dition. The charges will be about $1,200, 
and I will need a $600 deposit.”   I gave 
Dr. Pitt the $600 and left feeling that BJ 
was in good hands.   
 
The next morning, at 8:30 I called to see 
how BJ was doing.  The girl who an-
swered the phone said I would have to 
call back after 9:00 since no one is there 
until that time.  I said, “What do you 
mean ’no one is there ’till 9:00?’  Dr. 
Pitt told me that BJ had to be moni-
tored”.  She just repeated that no one 
was there until 9:00.   
 
I was furious.  I arrived at the animal 
hospital around 9:30 fully intending to 
move BJ to a facility where he would 
receive the care I expected.  When I got 
there, I saw the veterinarian entering the 
office in front of me.  They ushered me 
 
 

Continued on next page 

Before we left the pound, Miko and I  
wanted to say goodbye to our new friend.  
We walked down the aisle of kennels all 
the way to the last one.  There he was, ly-
ing down, his head on his front paws, look-
ing so dejected.  When he saw me he 
leaped to his feet, tail wagging and ran up 
to the cage bars. 
 
It was about 3 weeks later.  No one 
claimed the big guy, so I bailed him out for 
$82.  That included the license, neutering, 
shots and all other fees.  We got home on 
Saturday morning.  Everything was fine 
until Sunday evening at 10:00 PM.  He was 
lying on the living room floor gasping for 
breath.  I rushed him to a veterinary emer-
gency hospital.  X-rays revealed that he 
had pneumonia.  Furthermore, they re-
vealed a condition called megesophagus.  
That is a congenital defect where his 
esophagus is enlarged like a balloon.  Food 
lodges there.  When the animal tries to 
regurgitate, sometimes they aspirate some 
food into their lungs, causing pneumonia.   
 
That explained to me why he was alone in 
the park.  His owners probably couldn’t 
handle all the sickness and veterinary bills.  
Rather than put him down they decided to 
turn him loose in the park hoping that 
somehow he would survive.  I don’t know 
how long he was in Balboa Park, but it was 
long enough for desperation to cause him 
to flag down my car. 
 
BJ spent two weeks in the hospital.  When 
he came home, we decided to try an ex-
periment.  At feeding time he would put 
his front paws on top of the kitchen 
counter (yes, he was that big).  Then I 
would hold the food in a spoon high over 
his head causing him to stretch his neck to 
reach it.  That way  his esophagus stretched  
out, permitting the food to enter his diges-
tive tract.   IT WORKED!  BJ stopped 
vomiting and during the next year he 
gained 28 lbs.  More exciting was the way 
he started acting like a happy puppy.  Even 
though he was about 3 years old, it was 
probably the first time in his life he really 
felt good.  He would romp with Miko.  He 
loved to chase a ball, and in general he was 

The Story of  BJ 
By Howard Suer 
 

I was just pulling up to the curb in front of 
Balboa Park for our morning walk.  It was a 
cool autumn morning, still dark at 5:30 AM  
Suddenly, an ominous looking dark figure 
appeared in front of my car.  I slowed down, 
and as we got closer I could see a large 
black German shepherd facing me directly 
in front of my car.  He was barely visible in 
the darkness.  I stopped at the curb and the 
wolf like creature walked around to my 
driver’s side door.   My first instinct was to 
drive away, but it was too late . . . We had 
already made eye contact and I knew he was 
asking for help. 
 
I opened the door and extended my hand 
(palm down). He licked my hand with his 
large tongue and I knew he was okay.  I 
opened the rear hatch and my dog, Miko 
jumped out.  The two of them sniffed one 
another for a moment, then Miko ran into 
the park for his morning run sniffing trees, 
chasing rabbits and having  a great time. 
 
Meanwhile, the large shepherd stayed close 
to my side.  He didn’t let me get more than 
a foot away for our entire 3 mile walk.  It 
was obvious that he had adopted me. 
 
When we returned to the car he jumped in 
with Miko and we drove home.  Once at the 
house I gave him some food,  which he ate 
ravenously.  For the entire weekend he did-
n’t let me out of his sight.  He followed me 
from room to room, out to the trash bin, 
upstairs to my office . . . Everywhere.        
—Interestingly, he and Miko had an imme-
diate understanding.  Miko was the alpha 
dog, and this new guy was submissive to 
him.  They played nicely together. 
 
It was never my intention to keep the new 
guy.  He was so beautiful, that  I was sure 
that someone would be looking for him.  
Therefore, on Monday we made the trip to 
the pound.  I explained the circumstances to 
the attendants and instructed them that if no 
one claimed him I would adopt him. 



 

The 10 Commandments for a Responsible Pet Owner, (As Dic-
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ALIMONY 
 

In English the word aliment means food. 
This traces to the Latin alo, “nourish.”  
The way most of our divorce laws are 
written now, if a wife sues for release 
from her bonds, she expects alimony, 
w h i c h 
e t y m o l -
og ica l ly , 
is really 
“ e a t i n g 
money,” 

ACCOLADE 
 

An accolade with us is any honor that 
we give to a worthy person, but its Ital-
ian ancestor, accolata, meant a hug 
around the neck, ultimately from the 
Latin ac, “at” or “to,” and 
collum, “neck.”  This was 
the accolade or embrace 
that was given to a man in 
earlier England when 
knighthood was conferred 
upon him.  Then came the 
kiss and the tap on the 
shoulder with a sword. 

ALCOHOL 
 

Queen Cleopatra of Egypt darkened and 
lengthened her eyebrows with antimony            
paste.                                                 
The Arabic word for this was 
al-koh’l, al, “the,” and “koh’l,”  
“powdered antimony.”  This 
word came into English as al-
cool, a name for any fine pow-
der or extract.  Thus “alcool of 
wine” was for drinking.  It was 
not until the 19th century that the word al-
cohol was used only to signify drinking.    

1. My life will probably last 10 to 15 years.  Any separation 
from you is likely to be painful. 

 
2. Give me time to understand what you want of me. 
 
3. Place your trust in me.  It is crucial for my well-being. 
 
4. Don’t be angry with me for long and don’t lock me up as 

punishment.  You have your work, your friends, your enter-
tainments.  . . . I only have you. 

 
5. Talk to me.  Even if I do not understand your words, I do 

understand your voice when you are speaking to me. 
 
6. Be aware that however you treat me, I will never forget it. 
 

7. Before you hit me, before you strike me, remember that I 
have teeth that could easily crush the bones in your hand, 
and yet I will not bite you. 

 
8. Before you scold me for being lazy or uncooperative, ask 

yourself if something might be bothering me.  Perhaps I’m 
not getting the right food, I have been in the sun too long or 
my heart might be getting old or weak. 

 
9. Please take care of me when I grow old.  You will grow old 

too some day. 
 
10. On the ultimate difficult journey, please go with me.  Never 

say you cannot bear to watch.  Do not make me face this 
alone.  Everything is easier for me if you are there, because 
I love you so. 

 
 into a back room where BJ was lying on 
a stainless steel table with an oxygen cone 
over his snout.  He was gasping for 
breath.  I put my hand gently on his head 
and spoke to him, but BJ didn’t even ac-
knowledge me.  He was obviously in 
shock.  While I was standing there, in 
grief over my loved one’s condition, the 
office manager said to me, “We have to 
straighten out the bill.  There is another  
 $69 due.”  While we were discussing the 

additional $69 (which was allegedly for 
a  
second day of intensive care), BJ 
stopped breathing.  He died at 10:30 AM 
on the second day.  The veterinarian 
extended his sympathy and said, “We 
can dispose of the remains for an addi-
tional $50.” 
 
Tears streaming down my face, I said, 
“You are doing nothing more to my 
dog!”  I picked BJ up in my arms and 

took him home where he is buried in our 
backyard close to his family.   
I am aware that I am exposing myself to a 
libel suit for including the name and ad-
dress of  the veterinarian in this story.  
However everything stated here is true.  I 
have reported the incident to the Califor-
nia Veterinary board. 
 
This is my final shot for justice for BJ . . . 
the sweetest dog.  . . . Rest in peace BJ. 

The Story of BJ, continued from page 4 



Page 6 Volume 14, Issue 6 
 

Page 6 
Volume 14, Issue 6 

How is Your Business? 

By Howard Suer 
 

The soothsayers of doom are bemoan-
ing our economic outlook.  They are 
predicting a catastrophic recession, and 
economic disaster for our Country. 
 
Every day, someone asks me how our 
business is doing.  . . . Well, I can’t an-
swer for everyone else, but let me tell 
you how Box City is doing; 
 
We are down about 10% over last year.  
It’s the first year since we opened 25 
years ago that we have not grown, but 
10% is not a catastrophe.    
 
We’ve got great store managers, and a 
team of employees who all pull together 
to give good service, and set us apart 
from our competition. 
 
With this formula for success, we are not 
worried about the future.   
 
That being said, I honestly think the up-
coming presidential elections are not 
coming any too soon.  There is no ques-
tion that our deficit spending, poor man-
agement, and the costly wars we are en-
gaged in have the potential to damage 
our Country severely. 
 
Sure, we were planning to open another 
store this year.  We’ve put that on hold 
until we can get a clearer picture of the 
economy, but I must tell you, we are 
optimistic.    
 
The most vigorous economy in the world 
today is China.   Why?  I think the major 
advantage China has is her ability to 
capitalize on her enormous population.   
China has a  populat ion of  
1,250,000,000 people, and that figure is 
growing every minute.  Almost one out 
of every five people in the world lives in 
China.  That’s right . . . 20 percent of the 
world’s over 6 billion people live in 
China. 
Instead of falling into a third world econ-
omy and struggling to feed all of these 

people, China went industrial.  Setting up 
factories to produce the world’s needs, China 
has succeeded in making employment for her 
masses.  Sure, they work for very little.  But 
they all eat and the Country is experiencing 
unprecedented economic growth. 
 
There is very little you can buy in the world 
today that is not manufactured in China.   
 
It wasn’t that long ago when almost every-
thing in the world was marked, “Made in the 
USA.”  That seemed to change overnight. 
What happened?  We pride ourselves on hav-
ing a high standard of living here in America.  
What exactly is a “high standard of living?”  
Well, for starters, every family has at least 
one car, a dishwasher, a washing machine 
and a dryer, at least one computer, lots of 
toys and games, well paved streets, too much 
food (most of us are overweight), and every-
thing it seems to take to live a good life. 
  
We were not only the chief supplier to the 
world of manufactured goods, but these 
goods were shipped all over the world on 
American ships.  Yes, the USA and England 
dominated the seas with the largest merchant 
fleets. 
 
What happened?  I blame much of the de-
cline of American industry on greed:  The 
greed of big business and the greed of the 
labor unions.  It was England’s constant 
maritime strikes continuously shutting down 
her harbors and shipping lines that eventually 
brought that great empire to its knees.  
Here in the USA we followed suit.  Our 
maritime unions were almost as bad as the 
teamsters— constantly striking for more 
wages until the shipping companies said, 
“Enough!”  Slowly and quietly, all the 
American flag vessels started sporting Libe-
rian flags as well as Panamanian and other 
African and South American flags.  The 
American merchant fleet disappeared.  
Meanwhile, the steel worker’s unions, the 
automobile worker’s unions, the teamster’s 
union, and others started demanding more 
under threat of  shut-down strikes.  Pretty 
soon we priced ourselves out of business.  
 
For a while Japan became the manufacturing 

center of the world.  Soon Taiwan, Manila, 
and other far eastern countries took their 
market share. 
 
Japan has proven herself as a brilliant high 
tech country as well as one of the best skilled 
automobile manufacturers.  Whereas Ameri-
can automobile manufacturers can’t seem to 
stay afloat in America and are moving their 
factories to Mexico and other places, Toyota 
is successfully building plants here in Amer-
ica .  Toyota America has shown tremendous 
profits in recent years, while Ford has re-
corded record losses. 
 
The employees who worked for all of those 
factories that we lost to other parts of the 
world were our “middle class.”  Now they 
are our “poor,” while some employees, fear-
ful of not finding another job in the dwin-
dling job market, have elected to buy a job.  
They lease a store in a strip mall to sell 
donuts, pizza or  chicken, or rent videos or ? 
We have become a service nation.  We cut 
one another’s hair, we sell one another 
donuts, insurance, etc.  We service cars, etc. 
 
Sure, we still have some huge industrial 
manufacturing plants.  But what do we pro-
vide to the world?  We make the very best 
weapon: Tanks, fighter planes, rocket 
launchers, heavy assault weapons.  As long 
as there is a war going on somewhere, some 
of us are doing okay. 
 
Meanwhile, since we have to buy most of 
our manufactured goods from other coun-
tries, and our fruit from Ecuador, Guatemala, 
etc., our balance of trade is in deficit. 
 
I say it’s time our elected officials in Con-
gress took a long hard look at our world po-
sition.  We’ve got lobbyists from all the spe-
cial interests calling on them.  It’s about time 
they honored their oath of office and put 
America and Americans first! 
 
If Japan, China and Taiwan could pull them-
selves up by their bootstraps, surely we are 
just as smart and can do the same.  
  
 

How about it Congress?   
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 A  W I S E  M A N  T E L L S  Y O U  

Take A Solemn Oath 
 

To take a solemn oath today means to 
swear to abide by something of a grave and 
serious nature.  The word solemn derives 
from the Latin sollemnis, which was used 
by the Roman Catholic Church when refer-
ring to ceremonies performed every year.  It 
was meant to clearly distinguish  them from 
local and occasional festivals. 
 
Latin remained the language of scholarship 
and worship even when missionaries began 
winning converts.  In Britain the word was 
used for any official or established cere-
mony.  Eventually it was anglicized to 
“solemn,” and was applied to any practice 
linked with formal wor-
ship.  Through frequent 
use, it eventually came to 
mean anything of a grave 
and serious nature.    

 
“Courage is going from failure to failure 
without losing enthusiasm.” 

—Winston Churchill, 1874-1965 
 

“When you reach the end of your rope, tie 
a knot in it and hang on.” 

—Thomas Jefferson, 1743, 1826 
 

“The will of the people is the only legiti-
mate foundation of any government, and 
to protect its free expression should be 
our first object.” 

—Thomas Jefferson, 1743-1826 
 

“Few men have virtue to withstand the 
highest bidder.” 

—George Washington, 1732-1799 
 

“I hope that I shall possess firmness and 
virtue enough to maintain what I consider 
the most enviable of all titles, the charac-
ter of an honest man.” 

—George Washington, 1732-1799 
 

“War is a poor chisel to carve out tomor-
row.” 

—Martin Luther King, 1929-1968 
 

“If you can dream it, you can do it.” 
—Walt Disney, 1901-1966 

 
“Force is all-conquering, but its victories 
are short-lived.” 

—Abraham Lincoln, 1809-1865 
 

“Confidence is contagious, so is the lack 
of confidence.” 

—Vince Lombardi, 1913-1970 
 

“No one can make you feel inferior with-
out your consent.” 

—Eleanor Roosevelt,  1884-1962 
 

“The final battle against intolerance is to 
be fought—not in the chambers of any 
legislature—but in the hearts of men.” 

—Dwight Eisenhower, 1890-1969 
 

“Imagination is more important than 
knowledge.” 

—Albert Einstein, 1879-1955 

“To the world, you may just be one per-
son . . . But to one person you may be the 
world.” 

—Author Unknown 
 

“A man wrapped up in himself makes a 
very small bundle.” 

—Benjamin Franklin, 1706-1790 
 

“A lie gets halfway around the world before 
the truth has a chance to put its pants on.” 

—Winston Churchill, 1874-1965 

Why We Say It — (Phrase Origins) 
To Wash One’s  Hands  

Modern drama was born in the church, 

where plays and interludes based upon the 
Bible were used for centuries as a means of 
instruction.  Strolling bands of minstrels 
also performed biblical dramas at street 
fairs.  They had a great impact on speech. 

 A favorite scene was the 
enactment of Jesus’ trial 
before Pilate.  There were 
few props to make a back-
ground seem realistic, but it was customary 
to bring a basin of water.  Pilate then 
washed his hands as he denied responsibil-
ity for the death sentence.  This bit of stage 
play made a great hit with audiences.  As a 
result, to wash one’s hands of a matter 
came into general use as an expression 
disclaiming accountability. 

Point  Blank Range  
 

Anglo Saxon bowmen were among the 
first to develop a standard type of archery 
range.  They used a flat target whose center 
was marked by circles such as the cross-
section of a tree trunk cut into a disk.  The 
white bull’s eye contrasted sharply with the 
body of the target and was the goal of expert 
marksmen.  Eventually the blank spot was 
standardized at the size of a crown piece.  
Even with the famous longbow, introduced 
by the Normans who conquered the king-
dom, it was difficult to hit the bull’s eye at 
any distance.  Every boy with his first bow 
knew that in order to hit the target at all, he 
had to try for the blank.  Thus it became 
customary to refer to 
close range shooting as 
point blank fire.   With 
the advent of firearms, 
the term attached to the 
use of the new weapons. 
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