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Over the fence

Chapter One
Once in a while, and in true Mills & Boon style, there comes a love story which 

must be told.

Margaret, or Marg to her friends and colleagues, had a good friend in Hudsonville 

called Granny. Granny had a lovely house with a very well kept garden which 

backed onto the Hudsonville Golf Course. All the houses in the street had 

beautiful gardens. Given there were so many people who walked down the 13th 

hole, gardens needed to be kept well-tended.

One day in 2006, Marg rang Granny and said she was coming for a holiday.

Granny was delighted to hear this, as they would be able to spend many an hour 

sitting outside watching the world, and golfers go by.

On the day of Marg’s arrival, Granny rushed around tidying before driving to 

Hudson City Airport. After picking up Marg they stopped for a coffee before 

heading home.

The next morning after breakfast, Marg slipped outside to wander around the 

garden and have a leisurely cigarette. Being a keen gardener, she was 

impressed to see the neighbour over the fence out in his garden. He looked up, 

saw Marg and said “good morning, lovely morning isn’t it.” They chatted away 

before Marg left to go back inside. She smiled away to herself thinking ’wow, 

what a handsome man’.

Tom returned to his garden with the beautiful vision of Marg burnt into his 

memory.

Over the next few days, Marg took every opportunity to pop outside for a 

cigarette, particularly when Tom was out in the garden. They fell naturally into 

a regular early morning rendezvous. Sometimes, even if she was outside alone, 

it was never long before Tom just happened to wander out into his garden.

Marg and Tom had many chats that week over the fence.
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The rest of the holiday seemed to merge together into a glistening and shining 

stream of delight and blissful happiness. She did have an extra cigarette or two 

on the final afternoon but didn’t manage to see Tom again before she left.

Chapter Two
Once back in Breakers Point Bay, Marg settled back into her day-to-day tasks, 

fondly remembering the conversations with Tom over the fence.

She continued to keep in regular contact with Granny and was forever trying to 

pluck up the courage to ask about news of Tom.

In the meantime, Tom too had been thinking about Marg. He was trying to work 

out how to find out what she was up to.

Then one day, obviously when the stars and the sun were in perfect alignment, 

Tom and Granny were talking over the fence and Granny mentioned Marg. Tom 

was delighted and asked her ever so casually “so, how is that lovely friend of 

yours from up North”. Not realising that a small candle of affection had begun 

to flicker between Tom and Marg, Granny proceeded to tell Tom some of their 

most recent conversation.

Tom was soon regularly asking after Marg and whether Granny had heard from 

her recently.

Chapter Three
At one stage when Granny had been up in Breakers Point Bay visiting Marg, Tom 

bumped into Granny’s friend Carole in town. Appearing somewhat shy, he asked 

her if she had heard from Granny. Carole replied “no, nothing since she left the 

other day”.

He then asked if Granny had caught up with Marg and being the smitten man 

that he was, smiled and said “what a fine woman she is”. Tom then whipped out 

some photos from his back pocket and proceeded to give Carole a blow-by-blow 

account of Marg’s last holiday in Hudsonville.

Chapter Four
Some months later Marg and her friend Lesley came to Hudson City to attend a 

Darts Tournament. Unaware (or so we are led to believe) Tom was also in 
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Hudson City as he had “some business” to attend to. He thought he would pop

into the tournament to see how things were going.

Marg was busy talking to a friend when Lesley spied Tom walking across the 

room towards them. Lesley gave Marg a nudge and Marg turned around to see 

Tom. The second she saw him her heart started pounding and she blushed like 

a young teenage lass.

They chatted away for several minutes. Eventually Tom had to apologise and 

depart as he was already late for his business appointment. Hesitating for a 

moment, clearly marshalling his thoughts, Tom leaned forward placing his 

tanned hand on her shoulder and gave her a chaste kiss on the cheek. This left 

Marg almost swooning with joy and pleasure. She continued to sneak glances in 

his direction as he walked out of the room. Little did she notice that while she 

was busy looking at him, a number of people were also busy -- watching her 

watch him.

Chapter Five
Some time in the following year, Marg came down to Hudsonville. As always, 

Marg had an enjoyable holiday. Granny and her went out for lunch, shopped in 

the bustling metropolis of Hudsonville, but always made sure there was time for 

gardening! It was just about getting to the stage where the picnic table and 

chairs would need to be moved out to the lawn so that the conversations over 

the fence would be more comfortable.

Tom had kindly offered to drive Marg back to the airport. Apparently he had 

“some business” to attend to in Hudson City.

It was quite apparent that either Tom really liked to drive his car or perhaps he 

did actually have business to do in Hudson City, as he arrived at Granny’s door 

an hour earlier than they had arranged. Granny and Marg were having a coffee 

with Granny’s friends Kath and Carole. The ladies invited him in for a cup of 

coffee but he declined gracefully.

Turning to Marg, Tom told her that he would be ready to leave when she was 

ready. With that, Marg jumped off her chair, grabbed her suitcase and handbag 

and was in his car quicker than lightening. They drove off giggling like two little 
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school children. Kath, Granny and Carole were left sitting at the kitchen table 

dumbfounded, as in Marg’s haste to leave, she had forgotten to say goodbye.

Marg called Granny later that evening when she had arrived home and asked 

“did Carole and Kath mention anything?” Granny being the consummate 

diplomat replied “no, no, no they certainly didn’t say anything to me” but 

neglected to tell her that they had been chuckling for quite some time over the 

hasty departure to Hudson City. It was also at this time that Granny jokingly 

told her that their story would make a great Mills & Boon story.

Chapter Six
In November 2007 Granny was driving back from the Bay of Plentiful where she 

had been visiting friends. Marg had agreed to drive back down the island for 

some of the way with her and they decided to stop off at Waitown.

We must assume here that fate dealt its hand as Tom happened to be on his 

way through Waitown after completing a trip to Waggleson. Imagine the 

surprise when they saw Tom at the Waitown Army Museum on the same day and 

the same time as them.

Walking up to the entrance of the museum, Marg was a bundle of nerves. Tom 

also appeared nervous but they managed to stumble through their 

conversation. Granny decided taking a couple of photos may help ease the 

tension.

“Over there you two” she told them, “closer, closer”. Marg, with her heart 

pounding, looked as pretty as a picture with Tom’s arm around her shoulders.

Blushing nervously to find herself in such close proximity to her handsome hero, 

she stared memorised into his bright engaging eyes.

The three of them then drove to Ryeville and checked into their respective 

hotels. Marg had arranged dinner with Tom and when the time came for Marg to 

leave, Granny sat her down on the couch. “Now Marg” she said “you may have

your dinner with Tom and do whatever you want afterwards but you are to make 

sure that you come back to our hotel to sleep”. The dinner must have been 

satisfying as Marg had a very big smile on her face when she returned later that 

evening. [Author note – queue music…“Let me tell you about the birds and the 
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bees, and the flowers and the trees, the moon up above… and a thing called 

love.”]

The next morning Granny bid them farewell and left for home. Marg and Tom 

then drove back to Breakers Point Bay. What followed was a whirl-wind of tea’s 

and coffee’s while Marg introduced Tom to all her friends. Tom, not to be 

outdone, also took the opportunity to show off Marg to all his mates as well.

They must have liked each other’s friends and each other for that matter, 

because a couple of months later Tom packed up and shifted to Breakers Point 

Bay.

Chapter Seven
In the middle of 2008 Marg and Tom left the country and went on holiday. They 

travelled with the Carlston family and had a splendid holiday in France. Marg 

and Tom then travelled further on alone, rented a little car and drove many 

miles seeing the sights of Europe. [Author note – see I told you Tom liked to 

drive cars!]

Upon their return home, all their friends were pleased to hear that the holiday 

had been a success. They were happy in each others company and the little 

candle of affection mentioned earlier was definitely burning very brightly now.

The next few months flew by for everyone, including Marg and Tom and before 

anybody could say “Bob’s your Uncle”, wedding invitations started to arrive in 

people’s letter boxes.

The Endi

                                      
i I wrote this as a wedding present for Marg and Tom (names have been changed). It is a 
true story based in a South Island town in New Zealand (town names have also been 
changed.)


