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Janie loved her flowers and garden. It was
her stress relief and source of sweet smells and good food. When
flowers started disappearing and her vegetables were threatened,
she took action. The culprits didn't like that and they plotted
revenge. They got it but not exactly as planned.
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Janie and Jim slept in Saturday morning and
got up to have a late leisurely breakfast. Janie carried her cup of
coffee to the sliding door to the patio and looked at their flowers
and garden things. It had been a long rough week and it felt so
good to sleep in. They were planning to work in the flowers for
awhile before it got hot and then maybe this afternoon, they could
go to the farmers market to look for other flowers or just walk
around. Janie was pleased with what she saw and started to turn
back to the breakfast table when it dawned on her that one of her
daffodils was missing. As she looked closer, she saw that the
blooms were missing from the plant next to it. She opened the door
and stepped outside for a closer look. Sure enough, the one plant
was missing and all she could see was a hole in the ground. The
plant right next to it was missing all the blooms. She spotted a
few stray petals lying on the ground. What was that right next to
the plant? Small tracks!

Janie called, "Jim, come look at this. One of
my daffodils is missing and the blooms are gone from the one next
to it."

Jim came outside and he noticed a tulip was
missing, too. He looked closer and didn't see any tracks around
them. He looked closer but couldn't find anything except the hole
in the ground where the flower had been. He took a stick and poked
in the hole. It easily went into the ground about two feet. He
opened the hole a little bit and could see the top of the tulip
down in the ground.

Jim said, "What in the world? I can see the
top of the tulip down in the hole. How in the world did it get down
there?"

Janie came over and looked too but she
couldn't figure out how it could be down in the hole. She knew she
had planted the bulbs at the right depth and this flower had been
about ready to bloom. The ground was hard enough below that there
was no way a hole should be below her flowers. She grabbed another
stick and they both started checking the hole where the daffodil
had been. Sure enough, it had a hole under it. Jim went to the
front of the house and found another flower missing there.

Janie asked, "What can it be, Jim?"

"Well, I'm pretty sure its not deer. They
would leave some sort of tracks."

"There are tracks next to the one with the
missing blooms."

Jim walked over and looked. He said, "I think
that looks like gopher tracks. Either that or a big rat."

Janie nervously started looking around the
patio. She said, "I don't want any rats around here. I'd much
rather have a gopher but I don't really want either one. What are
we going to do?"

"Well, I can check to see if it is a gopher
hole."

"Do it now. How will you do it?"

"I'll run the garden hose down in one of
those holes to see how much water it will take."

Jim got the hose, stuck it in the daffodil
hole and then turned it on. He left it running for 15 minutes and
the hole never did fill up. He knew they had a big gopher system
under their yard. He turned the hose off and started looking around
the yard for other evidence of gophers. Near the shed in the back
he found a hole with dirt around it. He knew they had a
problem.

Jim walked back to the patio and said,
"There's a hole out there. Those little pests must have moved in
from the neighbors. I told him to take care of them or the entire
neighborhood would be infested. He didn't want to hurt them because
they are so cute."

"Well, we can get rid of them, can't we? I
don't want to feed those stupid things my flowers and vegetables
all summer."

"I guess we could get some poison for
them."

"We can't do that. What about the dogs? What
if one of them crawls over to the neighbors and some kid picks it
up? What else can we do?"

"We could set traps but what would you use
for bait? Flowers?"

Janie said, "I'll call my Mom. She's had to
deal with gophers and moles. She does something and she has a
dog."

Jim went to work in the garden and Janie
called her Mom. Two hours later she came out to tell Jim what she
had learned.

"Mom says to get some liquid ammonia cleaner.
You just pour it down the holes. It either kills them or the smell
runs them off. I'm going to get some right now and pour down the
holes."

"Just a minute. I'll get cleaned up and go
with you. How much ammonia will we need to get?"

"Mom says she only gets a couple of gallons
and keeps it on hand. Those little rats have already got four of my
flowers so I'm going to get five of the gallon jugs. I'll teach
them a lesson about messing with my flowers and garden."

They got ready and headed to the store. Janie
was in such a hurry to get back and attack the rodents that all she
got was the ammonia before she rushed Jim right out of the store.
He didn't even have a chance to look around. He carried the ammonia
to the patio and Janie came out to see where she was going to pour
it.

She cried, "Look! Another daffodil is
missing. This little bugger is just like the cartoon gophers you
see. It just tunnels right along the row pulling the flowers right
down in the ground. Give me a jug of that stuff. I'll teach those
little rats."

She took the jug and dumped almost half of it
down the newest hole. She finished the jug on two of the other
holes. She took another jug and went to the hole in the backyard.
She dumped some down it and went to the front to pour more down the
hole there. Whenever she could, she kicked dirt in the hole to
cover it up. She made a face each time she poured some of the
ammonia because it's smell almost choked her.

Janie returned to the patio to wait. Nothing
happened, so she decided to go finish her shopping and running
around. Jim went with her and they spent the rest of the afternoon
in town.

 


Hermie the gopher was contentedly munching on
the daffodil he had pulled this morning. He had another one and a
tulip in his nest that he was saving for a snack. He heard his
friends, Gilbert and Gloria, coming down the tunnel. He could
always tell it was them by the way they argued all the time.

Gilbert popped his head in the nest and
commented, "Hey, that looks like a daffodil. Where'd you get it?
Whoa, there's another and a tulip. Did you find the mother
lode?"

"At the new place. They have them lined up in
such neat rows. They're really easy to pull. You should go try
it."

Gloria pushed him to the side so she could
get in. She exclaimed, "Wow, nice daffodils. Where'd you get
them?"

Gilbert snapped, "He already told me. He got
them at the new place. He says they are lined up in a row so it's
real easy to get them. Move over. I'm going to get me a tulip. I'm
hungry."

Gloria had to move or get trampled. Gilbert
was in a hurry. She stayed to chat with Hermie for a bit and kept
eyeing the tasty flowers. Finally Hermie said, "Would you like a
daffodil?"

"I'd prefer a tulip. They're a little
sweeter. I'd really like to find some fruit tree roots though.
They're the best."

"Yeah, I really like apricot. I may have to
scout around tonight to see if I can spot some tonight. I thought I
smelled fruit trees this morning but I had to hurry because of that
stupid dog. He kept barking and I was afraid he might wake up the
people."

"Aren't they a pain? And if they find your
entrance, they just tear it all to pieces digging in it. How do
they think they are going to get it big enough for them to fit in
it?"

Gloria finally picked up the daffodil and
started munching. She and Hermie were talking about how good they
had it here. Such good food and, so far, no one had bothered them.
Gilbert came back shortly with another daffodil.

Gloria snidely said, "I thought you were
going for a tulip."

"I was but I remembered you liked them better
than a daffodil. I didn't want to have to go back for one for
me."

"Well, thanks a lot. I guess I'll just have
to go for myself. Look out! Let me by."

She pushed past Gilbert and headed for the
flowers. She was only gone for a few minutes when they both heard
her running back. There was something wrong with her breathing
though. She was wheezing, sneezing and coughing all at the same
time.

She didn't even make it to the nest. She
weakly said, "Gas! Run! They're trying to kill us."

Hermie didn't hesitate. He started digging
straight up, kicking the dirt in behind him to block the hole.
Gilbert wasn't as sharp. He ran back to Gloria just as the cloud of
gas came down the tunnel. He was almost to her when he got a big
whiff and dropped in his tracks. It was curtains for Gloria and
Gilbert.

Hermie didn't even slow down. When he had dug
up about two feet, then he started digging parallel with the
surface. He kept digging until he was sure he was out of the yard
of the new place. He then dug to the surface and quietly opened it
up. He cautiously poked his head out to look around. Yep, he was
past the fence. He looked all around for danger and then climbed
out of the hole. He scurried to another hole and dropped in. He was
in Sam and Marge's burrow but he knew they wouldn't mind. He waited
a minute to make sure no one was after him and then climbed back
outside where he stood on the mouth of the hole. He stood up on his
hind legs and gave the danger whistle. He followed it by the
meeting whistle. He pivoted around and gave the two whistles again.
He could hear the whistles being repeated all over the
neighborhood. Satisfied, he dropped back in the hole and went to
see Sam and Marge. Marge bustled around getting things moved around
and all set for the meeting. Representatives from all the gopher
families soon started arriving. When the tunnel seemed about to
burst from all the gophers, Hermie loudly started his
announcement.

"Gloria and Gilbert have been killed in a gas
attack. They didn't have a chance. I just barely escaped by digging
straight up and then over here. Beware of the wicked woman next
door. No telling what she has up her sleeve."

"Hermie, what are we going to do?"

"I don't know about you but I'm going to try
to get as many of her flowers as possible. I'd like to eat some
fruit tree roots for Gloria, too."

"Me, too. I know she loved fruit tree roots,
especially apricot."

"I've seen an apricot tree over there. How do
we get to it?"

The gophers discussed ways to get the flowers
and the apricot tree. They finally decided to dig another tunnel
over there and let Hermie direct the labor. They would start
tonight.

Hermie spent the day running from hole
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