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      Introduction
    

    
    
    
      The book, the haunting of the Florida native, has various tales regarding Florida through the lens of a black Queer person who is me.
    

    
    
       Is a fun story of a connection between natives and nonnatives of Florida and how much the land means to everyone who lives there. 
    

    
      The haunted couch of the mulatto is about a handsome mulatto character who cheated with a handsome Moreno man which the wife chestelle commits suicide then manifests into a haunted couch. Under the haunted couch there is fascism and prison industrial complex labor.  The haunted couch of the mulatto is inspired by a handsome puerto rican man i encountered in grindr The clay monster is an African inspired Frankenstein parody. The cotton moon is a folklore story that uses humor and fear of black slaves who longed for tales of power and freedom. Cotton moon is like a trippy psychedelic like story. I imagine someone making a storys like this when they are high on a hard substance. I often ask myself how would a person high on drugs tell a story, as a process for writing even though I have never used illegal drugs. 
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      haunting of the Florida Native (mythical Legend)
    

    
       Russell Griffith - Chandler, a journalist of the haunting of the Florida native by the Cimarrones tribal ancestors, taking haunted manatees that sank ships.
    

    
      He visited the inlet of Fort Pierce housing as a tourist next to the suspects involved with the issue.
    

    
    
      The redneck named Domenick Tortorice, a plumber, hangs with his friends. There is Chrystal majoring as a nurse in college, Nickson Kampton, the only black guy in the group who is at the crocodile Zoo, and Billy, who works as a carpenter.
    

    
    
      Domenick plays wrestling with Nickson. Nickson wraps his head around Dom’s neck as a choke hold, then wraps his legs around Domenick. Dom farts to distract Nickson, but it doesn't work. Nickson Ruff houses Dom. The plumber is trying his hardest not to look like he is having a little too much fun. Billy is the referee tapping the floor to call for the winner. One, two, three. And you are out! Nickson is the winner!
    

    
    
      Dom's friends sing in unison to the happy birthday song, which sounds like a country song trio. Domenick is now going to be 20 years old. This special plumber on a special day feels happy that this is another day to be alive.” "Cheers to the Florida Natives!” everyone raises their beer bottle to one another and chants, “Cheers!”
    

    
    
      Dom hands every one a bear, and Billy's eyes widen with excitement. Billy is an alcoholic. Chrystal frowns a bit. She has become health obsessed since she became a nurse, yet she then shrugs her shoulders and says, "ok" to lighten up a bit on her new found sternness. 
    

    
      Domenick and his redneck friends laugh and take pictures of one another in their salt life clothing. Chrystal says, "Make a wish birthday, boy. The birthday boy gets flustered in his cheeks; He feels special. The redneck plumber wishes for himself and Nickson to be lovers for life. Dom blows candle fire off of the cake. Domenick looks around, feeling as if this is a surreal dream. The plumber feels like a fraud, and as if he is undercover. The life he is living feels devious.
    

    
    
      Bradly looks at Nickson and nods his head, Nickson does the same.
    

    
      The sun goes down and the night rises
    

    
      Up in the sky. What a beautiful night, but everything is too quiet. The cascadas are not singing tonight. The air is still; the stars are beaming their galactic light. Everyone is asleep except for Nickson and Bradley. Dom's eyes open up, he tosses the sheets and then makes a big sigh. In love struck, he whispers, "damn!" The plumber plops out of bed, and then he goes across to Nickson's room. He taps the zoo keeper. "Hey... buddy?" Come see about me,” Nickson says, "That's what's up." Nickson tip toes out of bed. Dom, being more clumsy, makes big brash strides. While Nickson, who may feel like he is being more delicate, is making slow strides of precision, ends up running into a chair. Dom protests, Nickson shush. Nickson whispers, sorry, greese, Domenick whispers loudly, damn it.
    

    
    
      Nickson gets out of the door alongside nickson. They drag their feet along the beach filled with mangroves. Sand sprung in Nickson's shoe as the slight look of irritation showed in his face. Dom held Nickson's hand as they moved into the boat. The plumber and the zookeeper's mouth went on one another cheek to cheek; chest to chest. Nickson suddenly stopped, Nickson protested,” so... we have been talking to one another for a while”.' Dom gets angry and irritated, he says, "and...? The zoo keeper said well... I'm tired of being in the closet. Dom moans. “No, I can't afford to get out of the closet”. Nickson yells, “but I don't want to be a secret anymore. There is a sudden swirl of water circling around the boat.”The manatees become possessed under the water, and their eyes turn red, which is the glow of evil. The cool, sudden breeze picks up in the air. Nickson felt the spirits of his ancestors who escaped into the cimarrones tribes, which is a Spanish Seminole tribe of La Florida. The manatees enraged, fusing their spirits with the dead cimarrones' tribal ancestors. The ancestors and manatees from the and they wanted revenge. The boat sank, and the manatees sucked in the boat like a vortex. Nickson was peaceful and possessed by the powers of the cimarrones. The black zookeeper knew it was time for him to join his ancestors. Domenick screamed. Dom yells,"Why are you so calm?" Nickson says “we are one with the sea. Forever lost at sea!” Dom is beyond scared out of his mind. He jumps into the ocean to swim back home but gets sucked into the bottom of the boat before Nickson. Nickson pulls up two of his arms in the air to embrace the fall into the manatee's mouth. Pitch blackness 
    

    
    
      Russell  was there as a journalist. I saw the manatees jump out of the water in front of to mate with one another. I saw the evil red eyes beaming from the manatees that there was pure evil lurking in them. The manatee said,” they are mine now.”
    

    
      The manatees congregate with one another to destroy humans.
    

    
    
      Chrystal opens her eyes to the rising sun with a hangover. Anxious and tired, she 
    

    
      She slowly shuffled her feet to the floor. Alongside Billy, who was fixing himself some waffles and bacon. It's too quiet that they realized Domenick and Nickson were gone. 
    

    
       I rang the doorbell of Chrystal and Billy's house to tell them I saw two men kissing each other who ended up sinking with the boat coming from this house. Chrystal started crying and shut the door.
    

    
      Then we agreed to meet up with a witch doctor.
    

    
      We went into the dark room with skulls and bones of people and animal bowls of medicine and cobwebs. The walls were full of shells and bleached marine life. The witch doctor said, "So you are looking to me for support from the spirits that bind you?”
    

    
      Chrystal almost had a meltdown. Russells quit her with a quick hush.
    

    
      Russell says yes 
    

    
      The witch doctor protests, well you have to do something for me.
    

    
      Russell looks around, confused, looking for an answer. Russell says, "I'm a Tourist. I will help you get more exposure."
    

    
      It's a deal …child. The doctor smirks as he talks.
    

    
    
      Chrystal blurts out we would like you to bring back friends who have died recently.
    

    
      The witch doctor laughs and says that's my specialty.
    

    
    
      The witch doctor brings a shell to hear the spirits. The spirits talk out the shells loudly.
    

    
    
      The spirit says, “we are the manatees,” we are also the spirits of the Cimarrones.” We are tired of humans. We want more people to die till there is only animal life on earth. We are the natives.” Billy says but we are natives too.
    

    
      The ancestral ghosts say, "no fool, are the real natives."
    

    
      Billy, a white man, says, we are native, can't you see? We love this land and we take good care of it. We were born here!
    

    
      The spirits empathized with the humans on the island. They know they love the land, that their ways are not perfect.
    

    
    
      The ghosts say they will make a deal. That they must bless the ocean with their indigenous, and afro indigenous ancestors who were there before the colonization of the land.
    

    
    
      The ancestors say they can only bring back Dominique because nickson wanted to stay with his ancestors.
    

    
    
      The witch doctor became possessed, said lililili! as his head looked to the dust and cobwebbed ceiling.
    

    
       The witch doctor took fabric out of his mouth of different colors like a clown and then he passionately fumbled the fabric with his hands, as a dominiques body appeared.
    

    
    
      A Lamborghini boat of 30 people sank down on the ship in Miami. Even though 30 of the people in the shipwreck survived, legend has it that there were over 30 in the ship, at least 40 the possessed manatees have eaten and the last 10 people.
    

    
      But all across Florida there have been a couple of people who use the new tradition of playing the maraca instrument with sage across the shoreline to purify the beach of bad spirits
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      Anaconda man
    

    
      This is the news about Trinidad and Tobago. There is a deranged killer on the loose.
    

    
      He is said to have the penis of an anaconda snake of Trinidad and Tobago; he is known to engulf women with his penis. Mom looks at the news. He's the anaconda man. Ce Shora looked in memorization of the video of the anaconda penis. Her grandma nana said, “that man will eat you to pieces girl. That sicko is not good for you.” Ce Shora protest.” No, he will not. I love him”. The grand child made a pouting face in love with the man.
    

    
    
      The anaconda man named Reggie. half snake half man, dwelled in the night where no one can see the freak. Many people were in love and fear for his big sized private area but they were in terror afraid of ever being eaten alive by him. The full moon comes and his anaconda penis is more hungry than ever for the next victim. The snake loves to gobble up innocent white women. The anaconda gets out of control and veins shoot from down its socket. The snake emerges. The terror!
    

    
    
      The black man goes into the woman's house and there among us is a humongous anaconda penis slithering at her as she is combing her hair. She hears a hissing sound. She stops and says what is this. She says “dad?...” is that you?” She didn't hear anyone speak, so she continued to condition her hair. Oh, the terror of the anaconda penis wrapped its mouth on her head and swallowed her. Ce Shora screams but the dad is still sleeping. She is now engulfed by the anaconda man!
    

    
      The father wakes up out of the bedroom to walk into the bathroom full of blood, floor and all over the tiles.
    

    
      The man reaches for his gun. He sees the door open then. Close, he sees a black man, but he vanishes.
    

    
    
      Anaconda man is back in the woods, estranged from the outside world. His private area gets hungry again. The appetite is so overpowering. Anaconda man squirms, but oh!... There is a hunter named Cheddie attempting to catch the anaconda for thousands of dollars. The anaconda penis bites him, then a green radioactive glow and transformation turns the man into an anaconda man. Cheddie grows hungry and angry at his thirst for white women. He slithers into the night. His private area enlarges.. Cheddie turns into a vicious anaconda man prowling for the next victim.
    

    
      The original anaconda man named Reggie had a stronger appetite because he was the alpha anaconda.
    

    
    
      On the news the president of Trinidad Shensea protests loudly in her voice, it's sad to see the tragedy before us more men are becoming the anaconda man. “More foreigners who create gentrification have been disappearing or evacuating from the area.” “This is good news.” So I advise the citizens to leave the men alone. I know some people don't listen, but this is what I say."
    

    
    
      Ce Shora went on a quest to look for the alpha anaconda man that is Reggie. Many said Reggie to look tall, dark and handsome with a dominating presence, loved and feared. The curious woman went along the night of midnight where the Anaconda's appetite peaks. She searches all over, far and far. She then sees the alpha anaconda. She says, anaconda man, I am in love with you. I want to kiss and love you.
    

    
      Anaconda man says, "But I am dangerous.
    

    
      Ce Shora says "I fear no one.”
    

    
      Anaconda man stares deeply in her eyes as Ce Shora is put in a trance. Ce Shora kisses Reggie. Her soft lips and fantastic petty beauty mesmerized Reggie. Ce Shora seems like not to be like the other black women, Ce Shora, were going for her phd in college. She had beautiful box braids and piercing almond eyes. Ce Shora demands for Reggie to swallow her whole from his anaconda penis. The woman with box braids asked to be eaten because of the fierce hypnotizing spell the anaconda penis put her in. The snake in a huge erection has his snake penis wrap around her like a mummy and then swallow her whole! The terror!
    

    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
    
      The Haunted Couch Of The Mulatto
    

    
    
      Antonio  just moved from Puerto Rico to Fort Pierce in the most expensive place in town. He could not afford to pay for a bed, yet he only had a couch that was black with a glistening sheen and wrinkle stripes. Antonio was poor, but he moved to the area as a student of the college university in the area.
    

    
    
      Antonio a mulatto slithers into the scene of murderous cheating games. Chaos and reap havoc on the home when the wives find out of wicked schemes. A barbadian Moreno, of skin resembling the darkest wood of the tree, kisses one another like a smooth numbing death from the last of the greatest heart throbbing deeds. Moreno's name was Jamari. Jamari grew to like  Antonio. Jamari would dream of Antonio in his sleep while saying the male hookup's name . Jamari would also shout  Antonio's  name in the bedroom, enjoying the hot fun with his  Barbadian wife Chastelle.
    

    
      Chastelle was often too tired from work and taking care of the kids
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