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I always hated it when it rained. In this town, it always brought out the worst in people. For awhile I started to believe that the rain was cursed. Every time it rained, something bad happened. And today it was my turn. I ran as fast as I could. Even though I was breathing in the cold winter air my lungs burned as I huffed and puffed. It was a week after my sixteenth birthday, February 20, 1955 in a small town not far from Pittsburg. My family and I moved to the north because we learned about the new jobs that were up here. I dare not turn around to see if the girls were getting any closer to me. I remember what they did to that other girl, like me, had done nothing to them. The other girl and I didn't know each other but I saw her as she passed me in the hall after they caught her and I saw that her beautiful coarse hair had been chopped off and her beautiful face was scarred. And now they said it was my turn; all because I was a lighter complexion than they were. Even though we were all African Americans I didn’t understand and I wished that things were different.
They shouted after me, screaming and yelling. I finally found a place to hide right outside of the playground. I haven't been to this place since grade school, I could see them search the playground; and I prayed that they wouldn't find me. I prayed that they would give up and just leave me alone; that they would leave all of us alone. Life was hard enough. They called me all sorts of names and made fun of me. They talked about my father and my mother; they talked about my brothers and my sister.
Hiding in the bushes is not easy or as comfortable as it might seem at first especially in the rain. While I was hiding I saw an enormous slug travel past me. It slid past me and I couldn't breathe, it had antennas that stuck out and moved around and it had gills. It was as big as a large horse. A couple of dogs ran up to bark at it but when they touched the slug's residue the dogs began to fight each other. I watched in horror. I didn't have time to wonder why a slug would have gills but I stayed quiet and waited to see how the girls would react. Any moment now they would see the monstrous creature, but the slug continued to pass them by without them noticing it. No one flinched. Where they blind? Was it invisible? Then why was I able to see it? I thought my heart would jump out of my body I was so afraid. I didn't know if I should scream, cry, or run away. I even considered doing them all at the same time. Finally the girls left and I started on my way home. When I arrived my mother was in tears. Had she seen the monster? I had never experienced so many panic surges in one day. She rushed over and hugged me and she thanked me for being such a good little girl. I didn't know what she was talking about or what she meant, but I hugged her back and I asked her what was happening.
There was a woman in a red dress sitting in our tiny living room. Mother kept trying to tidy up when she thought no one else was looking. I wanted to tell her about the slug monster, but I thought that if I really was going out of my mind that only family should know.
"This is Nicole; she's from the Rosado Academy where they teach young girls like you how to be classy women." My mother was beaming; my brothers and sister all sat on the living room steps in silence.
Before I started to speak Nicole spoke, I wasn't surprised when I didn't hear a southern accent like the rest of this town, but I was shocked at how beautiful she was. Her skin was so dark and her hair was coarse and long, but she made me feel uncomfortable because she kept looking me in a strange manner.
"May I speak with Mary-Ann alone, please?" Nicole said to everyone within earshot as she looked at my brothers and sister.
My mother was beside herself she ran out of the room and shooed my siblings away upstairs.
"Let's go to the kitchen.” I found myself following her as if this were her house and not my own.
For a moment we didn't speak, she just looked at me in that strange way again. "I have a proposition for you Mary-Ann. Your town is in trouble and I need your help." I realized that the story about the school wasn't real, but I didn't know what she meant. "Why me? Help with what?"
"You believe me?" she didn't look shocked, but she did seem cautious of me.
"I suppose you only lied to my mother because you want me to do something she wouldn't approve of." I bit my lip, I was feeling nervous.
"I know you've noticed the effects the rain’s been having on certain people.” Nicole started to explain. She continued to tell me that there was a creature polluting the waters of the town. That the creature would contaminate the water by releasing it’s natural toxic into the ecosystem and therefore returning to the earth through the rain. She said that this being was the reason why there was more evil in this town than I’d ever seen before. And that she needed my help to stop it.
"Only you can do it." she was serious.
"Because you live here, only a person living in the town can save the town." she said simply.
I tried to think fast. Why don’t you ask someone else? Ask Mr. Hill he's a strong man."
"Do you really want to leave saving the town up to Mr. Hill? Besides, he will fail and this monster will destroy this town and move on to the next. It will release far more toxins into the ecosystem making the humans here more violent." She misspoke and she saw me flinch. Whoever she was, she wasn't human.
"How do you know I won't fail?” I swallowed hard even though my throat was dry, I was so afraid.
"Because you're the only one in this town who can see it." Nicole smirked at me while I looked at her in horror.
I agreed to go with her. We went out to the playground. "Do you see anything? Any slug residue?" I told her that I didn't see anything and I wondered how we would find a thing like this. Immediately after I asked Nicole how I could have missed a large slug roaming around the town.
"My friend and I tried to attack it on our own. We were unsuccessful and it came here a few months ago, it's probably moving its location every so often so it would be harder for us to find it." She suggested that we look again tomorrow.
The next day I got up and went to class, I was grateful that I didn't have the same classes as those girls but I knew I would see them by the end of the day. I wasn't expecting to get pulled into the principal's office. I opened the door and Nicole was waiting for me.
"I found it. Let's move." she threw a bag at me to carry. I looked inside and my head popped up like a jack in the box.
"Is this a gun?" I asked, I shouldn't have been as shocked as I was, how else did I expect to kill a toxic releasing giant slug?
"It's a type of gun." she said to me before climbing out of the window.
I followed Nicole to the town's reservoir. It was such a long walk, I was glad that I didn't have to go to one of those schools were they had to wear uniforms with those fancy shoes.
"Is it in the reservoir?" I asked almost out of breath.
"Uh, it's near it. But if it gets in it, that'll make it harder to kill it, these guns don't work as well in the water. “Nicole explained to me as we continued on our trek.
As we walked I remembered all of the evil things that went on every time it rained. I wondered if these were things that would have happened anyway or if these were things that happened because of the creature. My attention was drawn back to the rocky terrain as I knew that we made it to our destination.
"These were the right coordinates." Nicole was shocked as she looked down at the map.
"It's gone. It was gone by the time I got here.” A male voice spoke out behind us.
"Sean, don't sneak up on me like that.” Nicole looked scared. She always gave the impression of someone who was never afraid. She looked even more concerned when it began to rain.
Sean shrugged his shoulders. He was African American but he had curly brown hair. He looked a little bit like my mother's half brother, my Uncle Armand.
"We could probably have gotten this thing a whole lot quicker, if we weren't stuck in 1950." He said in an annoying tone.
Nicole put her hands on her hips and responded. I smelled something foul in the air and saw the path that the slug had left behind.
"1955." she corrected him.
"Let's go before this trail disappears in the rain." I told the two of them.
"She's a little bossy." I heard Sean say.
"She's right, we need to go." Just as Nicole and Sean started to follow me, I felt as if I had done this before. I couldn't describe the feeling, I knew I had never gone monster hunting before.
As we were running along the path the slug left behind I remembered what Nicole had to say about the creature having the ability to change the behavior of the people in the area.
“How come everyone isn’t affected by the rain?” I asked while the light rain drenched us.
“We’re not sure; we think it might have something to do with a person’s disposition. If you’re a nice person, it’ll be harder for the rain to alter you. But if you’re already a mean person, well, it won’t be that hard to convince you to do bad things.” Sean explained.
We caught up with the creature it was on a landing below us but I tripped and slid into it because of the mud. I heard Sean and Nicole screaming after me, I tried not to panic but I couldn't help it. I was sinking into the slug. Its skin wrapped around me and pulled me in.
"Help me!” I shouted and struggled. I reached my hand out to Nicole who only looked at me in horror. Suddenly I woke up in a room. I was in a sunlit classroom. The smell of chalk and floor cleaner filled the room. I was wearing my favorite dress. A dress, I ruined not long after I got it but now it was perfect, like magic. I touched my hair and I could feel that it was in ribbons. I felt a calm summer breeze and I could hear the sound of birds chirping and playing.
A little boy sat across from me, when he smiled, I smiled back. He reached across and offered me some candy.
"Why were you chasing me?" He asked as he chewed his candy.
"Uh, you were hurting people that I know; people in my town." I blinked. I expected a dangerous, brainless monster, not this.
"How?" He asked another question. I wasn't expecting the mentality of an innocent child.
"We'll isn't that why you came here, to spread toxic through my town?" I asked him a question; I didn't know what else to do.
"No. I came here for this.” As soon as he said that a glass of water appeared from nowhere on the table. "It's yummy." He grinned at me.
"Oh my God. Where are you from?" I couldn't believe that I never thought to ask that question up until now.
"I'm from far away from here. The toxic I make is hurting people?" He started to drink the water.
"It's been making people like me violent. They're doing things they wouldn't normally do." The room started to get dark as the sun faded away.
"No they're not. They're doing things they were going to do anyway. A voice rang out and an older boy appeared in the corner of the classroom with his arms folded as he stood in the shadow.
"So, what if a couple of people get killed here. You get chased home from school because of the way you look. It's no different than what's going on in the rest of the world. This thing you call water. It's magnificent. We've never had anything else like it. The chemicals we produce from it is nothing compared to what these people do to each other on their own. Right bro?” The teenage looking boy said to the little boy who did not answer. He only looked down at his feet.
"You can't stay here, you're hurting us." I pleaded.
I screamed as loudly as I've ever screamed. The creature had stopped absorbing me, when I turned to see the source of my pain I saw Nicole pulling a needle from my arm. I heard her whisper an apology. I felt the warm creature begin to reject my body as it pushed me out of itself. I turned and I saw Sean on the other side of me helping Nicole pull.
I looked in front of me and I could see the little boy and the older boy standing with more children. "They don't mean to hurt us." I managed to say.
"What?” Nicole asked shocked. "What's its name?"
I forced myself to return to the room. I was standing and I looked the older boy in the eye. "What are you?"
I woke back up in the present and I looked at Nicole, "The Slimax." My mouth was dry and my voice was hoarse. "What did you do to me?"
"What does that mean?" Sean asked Nicole. "It means exactly what you think it does."
Nicole and Sean helped get me to safety
Sean frowned, "Great." He pulled out a gun and shot the Slimax.
The creature vanished and Sean checked the bullets in his gun. "Yeah it's there." We need to get moving.
I woke up in a hospital bed. The nurse came in and checked on me, she told me that I had been in for dehydration and I remembered the needle and the slug rejecting me, because I had no water inside of me.
Nicole and Sean came to visit me. "Did you kill it?"
"You look sad, it was a monster." Nicole looked at me seriously.
"It was alive, it wasn't an “us or them” situation, we could've talked to it." I was upset, I didn't mean for it to die, not when I found out what it really wanted.
"Well, it's not dead. But I will be if I don't get it back to where it belongs." Sean told me. He started to explain to me that he actually trapped the creature and that if he didn't get it back soon, that it would start to draw on his life force causing him to die sooner than what he should.
"Right now it's trapped in the gun. But I can't keep it there." I was happy and shocked at the same time. I leaned in towards the two of them.
"What are you two? I mean you two needed me because I was the only human. I was the only one who can talk with the creature with my mind." I whispered.
"We'll be back." Nicole looked up at Sean and winked.
I thought about Sean and Nicole a lot after that day. Days turned into weeks and weeks turned into months and months turned into years. It was a week and a day after my twenty-sixth birthday and I’d given up any kind of hope of ever seeing either one of them again. It was time for me to go to home after work. Everyone was talking about how and why Malcolm X was just murdered; the mood of everyone around me was different. Just the day before everyone was talking about a war in Vietnam and now this.
I started to cross the street when two people walked up on either side of me, frightened I looked up real quick to see their faces. It was Sean and Nicole.
“You grew up fast.” Nicole giggled winking at me.
“We told you we’d be back.” Sean smiled.
“Let’s get you out of here.” Nicole said as we walked down the sidewalk.
I could tell we were on the same sidewalk, but it looked older, I looked around and the town looked different. I asked them where they took me.
Nicole smiled as she put on a pair of sunglasses, “It’s not where did we take you, it’s when did we take you. Come along, Mary Ann, there’s much to see.”
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