
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


How to Handle My Nasty Neighbors
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Introduction
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This is part five!  Be sure to read parts one, two, three, and four before starting this book.
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Update on the Hot Seat!


[image: ]




I went back to the portal to look at the other complaints I had made against Bunny Man and Raggedy Annie.  Yes, I had forgotten the complaint I had made against the police department precinct for my area, in not getting on the ball to handle my complaint.  Fortunately, I’m not stupid.  I made that complaint using one of my fake email accounts.  Obviously, they weren’t going to do anything!  

I believe the term, “Suspicious Impersonation,” was rather threatening.  How would the clerk working at the Healthy Neighborhood office know anything about the sender?  Why not just post it and add it to the rest of the complaints that are adding dust?

Since I’m working on building my inner peace, I have to look at the positive.  At least, the police are still coming out to get Bunny Man and Raggedy Annie’s to turn down their music, when I call.  I’m glad when I made that last call, I didn’t have a police officer come to my home.  I really, really don’t trust them, not after getting that threatening email.

As for the other email sent, regarding that loud muffler noise, I used my regular email.  A reply from Healthy Neighborhood was general, giving a service number.  I checked it out and it was legitimate, except the focus wasn’t on the muffler noise, but on Jonathan and Kim for a possible zoning violation.  Apparently, certain zones in the city are established only for single, family homes. And that means, someone cannot turn their home into a boarding house living in this type of zone.  

I believe residents living in these zones, pay more for taxes.  So, when Jorge and Rosie bought their home, they probably didn’t know!  I mean I didn’t know!  Yet, after I found this out, I do remember my first real estate agent telling me it was important to purchase a home designated in a zone for single, family homes. She mentioned we wouldn’t have to put up with renters, as much.  I thought she was talking about people renting a house, but that’s not what she meant.  She meant people wouldn’t be able to rent rooms in their home.

Yes, indeed, it does cause a problem.  I can still remember how much of the street the roomies took up, staying at Jorge and Rosie’s home.  Now, why didn’t the police say something the number of times they came knocking on the door and Rosie mentioned about having roomies, as well as guests?

Another thing I’d like to mention, while I’ve got my dander up, is how can a VA mortgage company allow people that Jorge/Rosie and Jonathan/Kim to buy a house that’s completely out of their financial means.  I’m sure that these couples added the extra income they’d make by renting rooms in their home, so they could pay the mortgage.

How can a mortgage company not realize if a home being purchased is in a zone where bedrooms can be rented?  I’m just completed stunned!

Presently, since the service request was given a number concerning Jonathan and Kim violating the zoning law, I’ll need to keep a look out for when someone comes to either speak with Kim, the landlady or leave a note on the door.  It should be soon!

Surprise...surprise!!!!

I received a very late email, posted around 3:00 a.m., concerning the service request/complaint about Jonathan and Kim violating the zoning law for having renters.  Well, that had been cancelled and stated as being ‘unfounded!’  Get real!  I didn’t make a complaint about that, and the clerk that posted it, obviously made a mistake.

However, after doing some of my own research, the clerk had been correct about my zoning area! It’s on the map that homeowners are only able to rent their home, but not individual rooms, due to neighborhood parking issues.  Of course, since it wasn’t enforced, the powers-that-be simply bury it under the rug.

Actually, I’m glad it was cancelled.  Muscle Car Man is trying to keep the noise down, when he starts his car and makes a U-turn.  Now, when he makes the U-turn, it’s close to my yard, but he’s doing his best to gently maneuver his car, so it won’t be quite that loud.  I believe PB&J told him to do his best in not disturbing the peace.
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Ex-U-Haul Man is Giving Me the Evil Eye
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I don’t what’s up with the neighbor.  Recently, I was helping my spouse to bring in groceries from the car when I saw him nodding over at me, with his wife standing by.  Well, my ESP kicked in.  I could feel his frustration and anger addressed at me.

Okay, what’s up?

I haven’t filed any complaints lately on the portal. It’s obvious something recently happened.  I have seen a decrease in the number of drop-offs at his home.  

Was he in violation of running a business from his home without a license?  If so, I didn’t make the call or file a complaint.  But, someone did?  It was the probably the same someone who filed a complaint about his U-Haul, which he had to get rid of.

No Mr. Ex-U-Haul Man, that complaint didn’t come from me.  But I believe you knew you were breaking the law and thought if you’ve gotten on friendly terms with your neighbors, no one would bother to snitch.  

I assumed if he’s not getting the income needed to keep a roof over his head, then he’ll have to move out.  And, I really don’t want to see that happened, because he’s finally adjusted to the neighborhood.

It’s possible if his wife or live-in girlfriend has a job, as well as the son living with him, then they should be able to cover the rent.  Still, it’s a possibility he might need to move. 

Update:  As it turns out, U-Haul Man did not move!  As for him giving me the evil eye, I probably deserve it, since I have done some stuff.  I just like to know which stuff!



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


The Lone Ranger and his Dog
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Seriously, I’ve changed my mind about the Lone Ranger being part of the CIA or the FBI or whatever.  He traveled from Florida in a rental car and now has a four-door truck.  He’s very close to his dog and that might be the only family he has!

Recently, I spoke to him again, saying ‘hi,’ along with Ron, my spouse.  We were moving the recycle bin and the trash can from the curb and returning these containers to the back of the house, when I saw the Lone Ranger.  As mentioned, I gave the greeting, while his face turned white, staring at me.  I didn’t hear him respond.  

Ron was a few feet behind me and asked him if that was his name, the one I used.  Immediately, there was a change in his character, when Ron, noticing the Lone Ranger was in a Navy uniform, and ask him about his job, and then Ron mentioned what he had done in the Navy.  Lone Ranger was smiling from ear-to-ear.  WEIRD!

Well, I didn’t want him to know I was a bit peeved, so I smiled and added, “Yes, he served for 20 years.”

Lone Ranger just merely looked over at me, while Ron continued pulling the container towards me and that ended the conversation.  

Perhaps, it was all that was needed to confirm that the Lone Ranger will keep an eye on his dog, especially since he leaves it in the backyard.  The dog doesn’t bark much, which is a relief.  He’s not liked the other dogs in the neighborhood.  That’s why I believe the dog is trained.
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