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Pretty Poison

By
Carol Shenold
http://carolshenold.com

A Tali Cates Short

(Complete Short Story)
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Summary

A short story involving our favorite gal Tal.
Excerpt
0J. T. took off for Lake Texoma this morning.
just got a call from Emma Love reporting a suspicious ca r out by the water
plant . 6
|l held the phone as if it would bite. o0Can
how busy | am today and itdés not as if |1 work fo

When the phone woke me up at five that morning | groaned and

turned over. | 6d adeftoktseudti tloree inpha morning. Whatever it
was, | didndt want to hear it

Fayrene continued. oMaryleeds in the | ast
budge from the hospital. Besides, youodove helped
Emma, who doesmé&rn. d i ke

0Choice?06 | asked.

Fayrene | aughed. oOHeds in jail, l|literally.
night and . : 3 . O
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Pretty Poison

Fayreneds voice tore off the top of my Tdiead t
Girlfriend, do you have a prob |l em. 6 Sheés our Mayoro6s wife and
di spatcher for the Sheriffds office.

0J. T. took off for Lake Texoma this morning.
just got a call from Emma Love reporting a suspicious car out by the water
plant . 0

| heldtheph one as i f it would bite. o0Candt Jake h;
busy | am today and itds not as iif I work for th

When the phone woke me up at five that morning | groaned and turned

over . | 8d worked on parade fl oats unteverlitwashr ee i n
didndt want to hear it.

Fayrene continued. oOoOMaryleeds in the |l ast sta
budge from the hospital. Besides, youdve helped
Emma, who doesndét | i ke men. o

0Choice?06 | asked.
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Fayrenelaugh ed. oOHeds in jail, Iliterally. He went
and . . . . O
ol don6t want to know. Howds Emma?ad

oBl owing and going about terrorists and her g
her organic garden. 6
oAl I right. |l 611 gaeckJusttpmayfbrgehebparade
| love holidays in Love, Texas. | especially like our parade, the Biggest Little
Christmas Day Extravaganza in Texas, or at least in Love County. So as parade
chairman, | had a vested interestdidnfbhehaventdm
Emmads paranoi a. Il threw on jeans and a jacket a
| headed out bumpy Farm Mar ket road 1187, wis
instead of the red Impala, and almost ran down Emma, who was out in the road
in front of her house, hopp ing mad. Surprisingly enough, at 90, she could and did
move like a bird, with quick, decisive movements.
ONow Tali Cates, dondt you waste your time ha

chocolate chip cookies. You go on out there to the plant and arrest that hussy

bef ore she does something. Sheds been hanging ar
was still there when | came out to fill the bird
OEmma, what if sheds just | ooking around, at
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0She doesndét belong around here with dvear fanc

And you know no tourist is about to be taking pictures of the water plant. Take

O

my word, that hussyds up to no good. Now git .
oYes, Madam. 0 When Emma spoke, everyone j ump
nurse at our local hospital for over 60 years and had delivered almost everyone
in town. The county was named after her great grandpa.
| drove on down to the plant, windows open since the day felt more like
May than December. Sweat dripping down my back d
red Infiniti sat, trunk op en, directly in front of the plant, as if daring anyone to
object. A shapely blonde in a tight white dress straightened up from the open
trunk. She slammed it shut just as | came to a stop next to her.
oOWhyhell o. 0 She | ooked me over. oCan | hel p
oTali Cates. And | was just going to ask you
find something, someone, some place? Our water plant is nice and clean but not
usually a tourist attraction. 6
She stuck out her hand. 01 6dm Cassandra Chasta
around your lovely area here and taking some pictures of a rare bird, the Plains
Wanderer, for a nature magazine. d She handed me
and opened the trunk to show me her camera, which looked impressive on its
tripod. She also had some plants in the trunk of the car, big ones with giant

|l eaves | i ke 1 06d seen around the fence in Emmads
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ol dm al so gathering some native greenery for
noting my interest in the trunk contenerandllavd he b
the fresh ground up beans for my salad. Can you point the way back to town? |
thought 1 06d also take some shots of your Christm
everywhere and | just adore quaint, small town rituals.

Common sense says no one tra mps around on unpaved roads taking nature
photos wearing a white dress and high heels. But maybe | was being sexist in my
own way. | pointed the woman toward town and watched her drive away,
ignoring the nagging feeling |1 d8dd missed somethin

| filled in E  mma, who snorted in disgust and stomped into her yard,
mumbl ing something about young people just donot
things these days.

By then it was 8am and | had to be on the float by 9:30. | had to change
clothes, put on make -up and the ¢ ostume after | called Fayrene.

On my way by the post office | noticed a wanted poster, one that looked
way too much like the woman in white. | tried to put the thought out of my head
too.

I, to my horror, had been picked to portray Lady Liberty, while Emma was
justice. So there | stood, torch in hand, trying to keep my balance as we rocked

down Main on Larry Martinds old flat bed trailer
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Emma sat, holding her scales and watching the crowd. | saw gathering
clouds and wondered if my torch would attract lig htening.
oThat woman was |ying you know. You should ha

|l bet she was going to poison the water and weod

knew better, child. o6

0 Emma . | candt ask the sheriff to arrestghppeop
can | ?0

OYour Daddy did and he was sheriff a good | on
brains but you dondt use them some times. Too mu
There she is. o0

Emma pointed and | looked. Sure enough, there was White -dress, snapping

away on the edge of the street, only her camera pointed upward at the water
tower, not at the parade.
| threw down my torch, hiked up the long dress and leaped off the truck,
running as | hit the ground. Luckily | wore my boots and jeans under the toga.
The w oman saw me coming and ran. One of her high heels broke just as

my long skirt tripped me in the middle of a flying tackle and we landed in a heap.

I knocked the small pistol out of her hand, just
want to know how she h id her gun under that tight dress.
After the parade, | talked to Emma. oLook, I

when | saw her picture at the department, plus she had a RAP sheet long as a
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Texas summer. Sheds wanted in three stattes.Bdtor s

how did you know??d
oWell, you would have too if youdd just pay a

plants you said the hussy was going to use for salads? Those are Castor Beans.
Why do you think | keep all the kids from playing in my yard? They make a
w onderful lush green border for my garden but two of the beans will kill you if
you eat them. 6
0OAnd that bird you said she was photographing
in Australia and only comes out at night. It would be major news if one was
runningaro und North Texas, in daylight. ¢
Everyone said the parade was the best ever, what with all the excitement.
As for me, | can do without that much action but

brains about plants and birds from now on.
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