
with two, the person who made the effort to learn
weak-hand shooting could, as required, have a
handgun in each hand and thus increase firepow-
er. There are some great gunfights in “Crime Story”
where Farina’s character does just this.

It may strike the modern reader as odd that
someone would use a snubby .38 as primary and
a .45 automatic as backup, but one must always
consider the
“zeitgeist,” or
“spirit of the
times.” In
decades gone
by, semi-auto-
matic pistols
were often
looked at with
suspicion out-
side of the mili-
tary applica-
tion. The
ammunition
was ball only,
or wadcutters,
maybe, or
handloads, and
the pistols
themselves
would jam, or
at least that’s
what a lot of people said happened. And, of
course, in order to tame the horrific recoil of the
.45, the hair on one’s chest had to be extremely
thick (perhaps Samson-like in that it endowed the
hirsute person with extraordinary strength).  

Our all-girl adult daughter, Samantha, who is
still only five foot three and one-half, was firing
a full-size .45 automatic back when she was 12
years old; she used one to clear a table of bowl-
ing pins with only two shots, the first one a miss,
the second one spinning a pin that took every-
thing else with it.

Well-cared-for autoloaders seemed to work
great for Europeans and others, too. Maybe it was
something in the air here that caused them to jam?
That “air” problem cleared up, apparently; semi-
automatic’s the weapon found on the overwhelm-
ing majority of uniformed and plainclothes Ameri-
can police officers in today’s world. 

Of all the double-action revolvers still in circu-
lation, the two-inch snubby, whether from S&W,
Taurus, Charter, Rossi, or an old Colt or something
else, is the most popular, it would seem. The first
handgun I ever owned was a two-inch blue round
butt Model 36 Smith & Wesson. Soon, I just had to
have a Model 60, for a while Sharon and I both
carrying 60s. The 640 .38 Special was released
and I had to have one of these and I have consid-
ered it one of my indispensable handguns ever
since. I actually bought the gun at retail – albeit
with a good price – and, had I paid a bad price, or
double a bad price, it would have been worth it.

My old pal, Ron Mahovsky, of Mahovsky’s Met-
alife, never a fan of semi-automatics and one of

the nation’s finest revolver smiths, used to say
(and, probably, still does say), “Six for sure.” In
the case of the 640, it’s only five for sure, but the
“for sure” part is the important consideration.

The “for sure” thing, these days in my opinion,
can be extended to a well-crafted .45 automatic of
1911 pattern that has been thoroughly tested for
reliability.  Much the same, of course, can be said

for a significant
range of well-
crafted semi-
automatics. The
SIG-Sauer Clas-
sic pistols
come to mind,
guns like the
P229. With an
autoloading
pistol, of
course, one is a
fool not to
know how to
clear a variety
of jam types as
quickly as pos-
sible. By the
same token,
those little “for
sure” revolvers
can sometimes

experience difficulties, too. A good friend was fir-
ing a finely crafted and expertly tuned revolver
once – I was standing beside him – when the
cylinder refused to turn. His son had reloaded
some ammo for him and had not seated the
primers to the proper depth and they were hang-
ing up cylinder rotation. Had it been a gunfight
rather than a plinking session, hopefully my friend
would have had one of those “less than reliable”
semi-automatics with him for back up!

• • •
As this is written, Mr. Obama has just succeed-

ed in getting Mrs. Clinton to give a concession
speech in which she heartily endorsed his candi-
dacy. That was a few days ago. Reportedly, he’s
already thinking about heightened taxes. Well,
what would you expect? Democrats at the nation-
al party level can be relied upon to go after every
dime they can squeeze out of the American tax-
payer because a principal tenet of the Democratic
Party philosophy, however unspoken, is the re-dis-
tribution of wealth; and, they define “wealth” as
anything that isn’t more or less abject poverty.
With handing out the dole comes dependency
from the recipient and slavish dependency means
votes from those too afraid to vote otherwise.

Senator Obama may be a perfectly nice guy, or
he may be a villain. More likely, he’s an okay fellow.
But, The United States does not need a far-left-lean-
ing, tax-and-spend liberal with absolutely no foreign
policy experience, very little domestic policy experi-
ence and an attitude which amounts to appease-
ment of America’s enemies. To elect such a man to
the Presidency would be an “obamanation.”
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Ahern’s Detonics 9-11-01 .45 ACP and S& W 640 .38 Special.
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