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Welcome to another exciting TOXIC TRASH tale. I really do appreciate you checking out this story. I wanted to write an odd creature feature tale that was totally off the charts and the beaten path. As with most of my stories, of course the premises are not going to make sense. I mean, there is no possible way piranhas can end up in a tub eating people.

Or could they.

Also, one final note. If you read this story, please feel free to leave an honest review. It is much appreciated

Thank you.
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Myra dipped her toes in the bath. Warm. Nice. 

Her boyfriend, Adam laughed at her for taking baths when she is surrounded by all these nice beaches in Florida. But ever since she witnessed a swimmer get bit by a shark that just happened to be swimming in the wrong area at the wrong time, the water never felt the same.

Bathtubs were much safer. 

At least she knew what was in the water and that nothing was going to get her in here.

She laid the towel  beside the porcelain tub and locked the door. 

Checked it twice.

Slipping  off the robe Myra stepped into the tub, stretched out and rested her head against a small cushion pillow.

Closed her eyes. 

Candlelight flickered across the porcelain as lavender wafted through the steam.

No work. No boss. No emails.

As if she needed another email.

How nice it was to have some solitude.

Here in the bath.

No phone. No computers. Just peace and quiet and a nice little glass of wine. It sure felt nice. Alone time.

A nice hour like this and she would be all set for her date with Adam. It was Valentine’s day and he wanted to take her to a nice Italian restaurant he had his eye on.

Her eyes popped open when she thought she felt something brush against her calf

She felt her leg.

Weird.

Her foot swept through the swirling water, felt nothing and shrugged it off as nothing but nerves.
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