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Introduction

 


George and Hazel might seem like your ordinary
married couple. There is nothing ordinary about this couple. One of
them has a deadly secret and goes a haunting to get revenge. I
guess you will have to read this short story and find out for
yourself who done it.





Chapter 1

Meat Loaf Surprise

 


 


“George Whitmore what is that thing?” His wife
yelled at him from the backdoor.

“Now Hazel don’t get your panties up in a
pinch. This is want you call a CAT, short for Caterpillar. It is a
midsize earth mover I brought from the warehouse. I use it to clear
snow from the parking lot and sidewalks. It also moves earth and
digs holes. That back bucket there does the digging, while the
front scoop can left or push dirt around. It is going to make my
job easier in widening up that streambed to create a larger
retention pond for the seasonal snowmelts and rainy runoffs from
hills into stream that runs through the on our back acreage
outback. Now I have cleared it with the Conservation and Natural
Water resource people. They okayed my plans to create this
retention pond there by widening the stream that runs through our
property outback. If I had known when I bought this land, it was a
seasonal flood zone from the run off from hills upstream, I
wouldn’t have build the house as close as I did to the stream.
Historically they tell me that, that stream has been known to rise
some 5 feet and flood this whole area right up to the road. You
have seen it swell over its banks and nearly reach the house. This
retention pond will control that overflow. Now I had plans drawn up
and approved on how I am to achieve this. It is a very simple
procedure. I will be moving earth away from the stream bank without
touching the stream at first. I will push that earth up toward the
house and create a 4-foot-high berm shoulder of dirt some 25 feet
from the stream on this side. That berm will be some 60 feet long
in a crescent shape connecting each end of the berm upstream and
downstream. On the opposite side of the streambank. I will do the
same though that side of the stream has a natural rise to it which
is why the runoff runs toward the low side, and the house. On that
side I will be leveling off that rise and pushing that earth back
some 20 feet or more. That rise starts 40 feet back from the
streambank. It will create a shallow soup like bowl in the middle
of that stream A pond about 65 feet in diameter.

The plans call for a retainer wall of
boulders on this side of the stream up against the berm, all the
way back to the streambed. And the same on the other side. This
will prevent the berm and the opposite banks from washing out. I
will be planting some varies natural plants, cattail, and other
aquatic riverbank plants all around the pond whose root systems
will reinforce the banks from being eroded as well. At the
downstream end of the pond will be a small flood gate. Which will
during the dry season keep the pond at a certain level while
allowing water to continue to flow downstream, and during the
spring runoff from the snowmelt and rainy season, the pond will
contain the rising waters, and still allow a controlled flow of the
rising waters downstream. Our downstream neighbors will benefit
from all this work as well. With the opposite bank being the lower
side, any flooding that would endanger the house will naturally
flow over the banks on that side and spread out into the wooded
area. Which is a good thing as that as always been a traditional
wetlands during the wet seasons. We will be restoring the wetlands
and adding a habitat for waterfowl in the pond”.

“Now, Hazel understand that is just the gist
of the project. Moving the earth around will be the easy part.
There will be adding gavel to the base of the bowl and then moving
the boulders in, relocating them , and landscaping the pond. While
all this is being done, the stream bank will always remain uncut
and flowing down its natural streambed. When both side are done. We
add the flood gate downstream. The gate will have 3 stops to it.
Planks that slide out or in to control the rise of water or let
more water flow out. Once the pond reaches the desired level for
this time of the year, we allow a steady flow downstream at all
times. I have been assured that by the historical records, we may
face a serious high-water situation eventually, or we may not. You
seen yourself how the rainy season can swell that stream in hours.
The pond will never be kept at high level, at most it will be 2
feet deep giving us up to a 4-foot rise in water. The size of the
pond and volume will handle even those historical flood levels.”
George explained to is wife.

“George Whitmore, who is paying for all
this?” She asked.

“Thats the best part, Hazel, The Conservation
and Natural Water resource people are footing 75% of the cost. I am
loaning my CAT for their volunteers to use and given them ownership
of that section of land to add to their conservation reserve, that
butts up our land. It will mean a reduction in my property taxes,
and a tax credit to boot for donating the land for conservation.
Now all the neighbors upstream and downstream have signed on to the
deal knowing it will also reduce there flood risk. The conservation
group is also planning for few more projects like this along that
stream. This will be the first of a model you might say, to see how
effective it will be. With all this new housing projects in these
hills, it is important to have a balance with nature and protection
of our homes as well as along this stream. I was thinking that I
will put in that rock garden and water feature you been pestering
me about after that project is done and before I return the CAT
back to the Warehouse for the winter season. We could finally put
in more landscaping around the back yard and not worry about those
seasonal flooding from the stream reaching the house and back
yard.”

“Now George don’t make promise you can’t
keep. You have been promising me that water feature for the last
two years.” Hazel complained.

“I know dear, this time I will. With the CAT
handy and I have been assured that their will be plenty of surplus
boulders at my disposal, I will do it this time. Just be patient
dear. That pond project will take most of 3 months to start and
finish. It should be done by Mid-August, and I will have plenty of
time to put that water feature in for you.” George assured her.

“You better this time George, or else, you
will find yourself being main feature, buried in the backyard.”

“Hazel Whitmore, you can joke around all you
want, you know you would be lost without me. Really how many times
have you threaten to kill me just because I am too lazy to keep a
promise.” George asked her.

“Well, let my count how many times, George.
Oh fudge, I don’t have enough fingers and toes to count on. Truly,
I don’t see how you can manage a thriving business and then come
home, a lazy lay about doing nothing for your wife.”

“I suppose I could fire everyone, close the
business down and I would have all the time in the world to do
everything you want me to do. Except I wouldn’t have any money to
do anything with, with all that time on my hands.” George pulled
Hazel toward him and planted a kiss on her.

Hazel pulled away from George. “Promises,
Promises. Just more promises, you are too lazy to keep them,
George. Now, off with you, you lazy bum, and promise me you won’t
be late tonight, I am fixing your favorite meal, Meatloaf.

“Now that is a promise I can keep Hazel. I
love your meatloaf.”

“I thought you loved me George more than my
meatloaf.

“I do dear, since the first time I meet you
five years ago, stranded on that road with that piece of junk you
called a car. Even more so when you made that first Meatloaf for me
after we got married.”

“George, A girl would like to think her
husband likes more than just her Meatloaf. You haven’t even noticed
my new dress have you.”

“I noticed Hazel, I got the bill this morning
from the Dress maker. It was amazing, I mean the dress is amazing
on you dear.” George backtracked.

“Smooth come back George, very smooth. If you
would allow me to use my own money, you won’t have to worry about
how much my occasional dresses cost me.” Hazel stated.

“Now Hazel, you know how I feel about that
issue. We agreed that I am the bread winner here in this marriage.
That is your money from your divorce settlement. You need to keep
that money in reserve for when, well when I am no longer around to
be that bread winner. I pay the mortgage, the household bills,
provide a car for you, and everything you need. I may not have the
kind of money you ex had, but I am doing okay. It’s not like you
are buying a new dress every week, or some new bauble that caught
your eye at the jewelers. You are a very sensible smart fugal women
and I shouldn’t mind an occasional new dress or bauble. I should be
thankful it is not a Paris couture original you are buying or a
bauble from Portland’s finest Jeweler. My Father taught me that it
is a man’s duty to take here of his wife when that man is in a
position to do so. My mother wasn’t kept like a Queen in her
castle, yet she was happy and content. She had a nice home, her
children, and my Father worked hard to see she was comfortable and
lacked nothing. He instilled in me the kind of pride a man should
have in his family, his business and not shirk his duty to both. I
am sorry dear, if I of late find myself working harder then usual.
The market out there for my kind of business is getting overwhelmed
with some stiff competition from those national chain stores. I may
have a small regional market, but I can’t compete on a national
level. The small business market of Office supplies, and office
furniture is disappearing. My Father built that business from the
ground up, and I have since inheriting the business expanded it to
several corporate business regionally. I fear that they will find
those national chains to be more profitable for them, then the
prices I can offer. Now, don’t worry Hazel. My sister and I have
weathered some seasonal lows before. I may have to downsize the
business and take a loss with the corporate clients. Downsizing
will allow me to cut my prizes and remain a local business my
Father started. Times are changing and I plan to change with them.
Until then, we are solvent.”
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