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Tonya’s sneakers hit the mulch hard as she sprinted across the playground. Something wasn’t right.

Kids were screaming in the sandbox. Running. Slapping at something as more sand floated up in a dust cloud.

Tonya watched as several spiders erupted from the sand as if it were a volcano.  No, not several. Hundreds. Hundreds of spiders clawing at their feet, tearing off small chunks of flesh.

The children were crying.

Screaming as they ran for the fence only to be attacked by the spiders. Chomping at their toes.

Their legs.

Two of the teachers seeing what was happening ran over to the children. One of them had an umbrella handy due to the chance of rain and smacked at the black spiders.

The spiders were big.

Size of tarantulas.

This was Indiana. They didn’t have spiders out here as large as tarantulas. How did they get this big? How did they get here?

The teacher grabbed the girl by her arm and stood in front of her as she swatted at the spider with the umbrella.

The spider fell on its back but somehow managed to right itself and come in for another charge only to be met with another swat and another.
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