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REVIEWS


“Freyja is a fun fantasy vehicle reflecting on social and existential issues. Here you will visit cities like Moscow and Paris and exclusive locations like the Cherokee Reservation, World Fairy HQ and the Visitors Centre in Edale, Derbyshire. You will meet too many patriarchal psychopaths, felons, and greedy, moronic control freaks to mention, such as Andrew Twate, Hugh Fibber, Rasputin, Mr Prizegod, Oakey Malodor, and Dominic Bum-Trumpet. But many heroes like Rainbow, Meryem, Huang Xuegin, members of Femen and Pussy Riot. And tons of Mermaids, Fairies, Witches, Presidents, Prime Ministers and heaps of courageous women and me.” 


 (Witch Evil Lyn, 2025. The advisor to the Mayor of Greater Manchester, Britland)


…


“Beaucoup de mes sœurs courageuses sont ici et le feu de joie du patriarcat est bien pissé dessus. It warms my heart truly. C’est envoûtante comme moi et Freyja.” 


(Sorcière Noëlle, 2025. Première dame du président de la République)


…


“Freyja is soon to be ruthlessly banned in many countries mentioned, excluding Guernsey and Tuvalu for obvious reasons explained in the book, and not Greenland, which escaped a mention. Be cordially advised to obtain a copy while you can.”


(G. Pheby, 2025. Author)


…


“I thoroughly enjoyed the book due to its engaging writing style, which was thought-provoking. The tone was a perfect balance of insightful and relatable, making complex ideas easy to understand without being overly simplistic. Your ability to address broader social themes kept me captivated throughout. It’s ideal for a wide audience, especially those interested in exploring deep societal issues in a very entertaining way.”


(E. Maher, January 2025. Unsolicited review to the author)


…


“Great fun, fascinating, challenging, caring, perceptive, inspirational.” 


(Ken Tucker, February 2025. Author’s friend. Thanks, Ken)








ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS


My wife Banu, thank you for your patience and years of tech training. And other friends and family who read parts or whole drafts along the way and /or whose comments encouraged progress;  Jasmine Le  Marchand, Ola Drabot, Lizzie and Annie Bonato, Riaz Pheby, Jale Pheby, Anna Sherstiak, cousin Gordon Flynn and my old ex-Sun editor friend KenTucker. 


A big thanks to granddaughter Cara Pheby, for having read it two years ago at age 14, confirming my suspicion that it was really two books, for her enthusiastic approval of my book covers and, as Kimyo and Fusa was completed, read this at age 16 and basically said it rocks, confirming that this adult book can appeal to a broad audience from circa age-15 to age-Ken!









Freyja




First published in 2025


Copyright © Graham Pheby 2025


All rights reserved.


The rights of the author have been asserted in accordance with Sections 77 and 78 of the Copyright Designs and Patents Act, 1988. No part of this book may be reproduced (including photocopying or storing in any medium by electronic means and or not transiently or incidentally to some other use of this publication) without the written permission of the copyright holder except in accordance with the provisions of the Copyright, design and patents Act 1988.


Cover design by ‘Getcovers’


Original Black Pen and Ink of Mermaids, by Natalia Barashkova


Illustrator / Vector Artist.


Print ISBN: 978-1-0683912-2-4


eBook ISBN: 978-1-0683912-3-1









“When considering the time children spend with mothers over fathers… For that reason, our women must be more enlightened, more intellectual and more learned than men …”


(Mustafa Kemal Ataturk, founding father of the Republic of Turkey and first President, 1923-38. From speeches 1923, Atatürk’s S. D. II., P.151 – 52 )


…


“A country can’t be free unless the women are free…Liberating life is impossible without a radical women’s revolution which would change man’s mentality and life.” 


(Abdullah Öcalan, co-founder of the PKK, Kurdistan Workers Party, from Liberating Life: Woman’s Revolution, 1st edition, 2013, Translated and Published by International Initiative in cooperation with Mesopotamian Publishers, Neuss) 


…


“One core tenet that permeates its anti-capitalist and anti-state ideology is that  patriarchy is a 5000-year-old system that can and must be abolished, not through reform, but in a ‘women’s revolution’, and that the liberation of all society is impossible otherwise.”


(Dr Dilar Dirik, 2022. Preface of the Kurdish Women’s Movement: History, Theory, Practice, P.  xviii)






Part of a map at the back of a Peak District National Park Walking Guide booklet, Walks Around Edale. The booklet worth £100 is on sale at Edale Visitor’s Centre for £2. It outlines eight exceptional circular walks from the centre. Key locations: Edale Village area (The Visitors Centre  - big dot in the middle) Rocky, though the actual location is closer towards Kinder Way, Mam Tor, Hollins Cross, Brockett Wood (Fairy HQ), Evil Lyn’s Cottage and the Quarry. The Blue John Mines are indicated on a line southeast from Mam Tor near a number 3, including the Blue John and Treak Cliff Caverns and, towards Castleton, the Peak Cavern (underground boat trip) and Peveril Castle, once owned by Norman thieves and their ancestors. The map after this is more scenic, featuring more of the village.


[image: Images]


Edale, Derbyshire, the Capital of World Fairydom in Britland, will soon be a world heritage site. “To be twinned with Châteaulin in Britanny, France, within the next twenty years or thereabouts when Britland (as the Mermaids and Fairies know it) rediscovers its collective brain and rejoins the European Union… So bite me! Et moi!”


(Evil Witch Lyn and Witch Noëlle, Palais de l’Élysée, Paris Speech 2025)
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“I sat upon a promontory and heard a Mermaid on a dolphin’s back; 


uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath; 


that the rude sea grew civil at her song, 


and certain stars shot madly from their spheres,


to hear the sea-maid’s music.”


(William Shakespeare, 1600, A Midsummer Night’s Dream, Act 2, Sc. 1)
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CHAPTER ONE


GAIA’S PLANET EARTH EXPERIMENT


“Beware, often, cutting corners takes longer in the end.”


(Supreme Being Gaia, ‘Sky Mother’, Founder Creator of the Universe and all any human can imagine and infinitely more. Often spoken.)


…


Mermaids, Fairies and Witches say that, according to their own Divines (the patriarchy calls them Goddesses—Gaia doesn’t), the Supreme Being Gaia, over thirteen billion years ago, made a crucial decision leading to the existence of all creatures on Earth. She decided to fill in an empty space big enough to fit in her latest creation: a new collection of fifty galaxies. Back then, they didn’t have a name for them because, until then, they hadn’t existed. Gaia hadn’t made them yet. In that second, she created her big girl’s new toy, so to speak, but it had to wait a tad short of thirteen billion years to find its name: The Milky Way. Before that, Gaia probably referred to it as ‘It’.


And yes, the patriarchy calls Divines ‘Goddesses’, but Gaia doesn’t. She says it makes any God the central being, whilst the Goddess comes second, the ‘ess’ on the end. The Goddess becomes the subtitle to the main heading, God: just existing in relation only to a him, which she says is complete nonsense, untrue and unacceptable.


Their Divines reported that Supreme Being Gaia told them, “What humans call the Milky Way contains only four hundred billion stars. Also, it is only one hundred and five thousand light-years across. For comparison, a nearby galaxy I arranged, which the humans call IC1101, has at least one hundred trillion stars and is five and a half million light-years across.”


So, Gaia told them that by comparison, the Milky Way was a doddle to create. Gaia said she simply used mainly hydrogen and helium, as well as her unique dark-matter-energy and unimaginable and limitless powers. She also decided it would be a spiral galaxy—spiral because she has a recent preference for curves. The main show was pretty much completed in fifteen minutes. Gaia confirmed she made the Milky Way to provide a venue for her new experiment, creating new life in this microscopic corner of her Universe. 


Actually, their Divines are unsure why she even bothered with this Milky Way. However, Gaia never feels the need to explain all her reasons. When she does stuff, it just is. Then, Gaia saw a possible solar system within one galaxy and inspected Earth as a venue for her Experiment. In fact, she thought planet Earth would be just outstanding after some adjustments. Their Divines tell them that to complete the preparation for her Earth Experiment, Gaia made some adjustments around volcanoes, earthquakes and ice ages and tweaked them to ‘Not Often’. Unfortunately, Gaia also decided that to get the right balance, she had to include too many deserts. But Gaia accepted, “It is what it is” (one of her favourite concluding statements), and she would have to tolerate some deserts. Gaia preferred blue and green to brown; perhaps blue and green reminded her of where she came from. But nobody knows where Gaia comes from or if she comes from anywhere at all. So many puzzling mysteries surround Gaia that even her Divines don’t have the answers to.


But she did tell them how she finished her creation. She told them her favourite number was seven and aimed to prepare Earth for her new experiment in seven days. However, one tweak essential for life caused her to spend two extra days. She had to programme the Earth to travel on an exact orbit of 940 million kilometres (584 million miles) a year around the ginormous sun. At the same time, the moon’s orbit around the Earth was to take about twenty-eight days. It required a more mathematical approach. Apparently, she scolded herself for her obsession with the number seven. She decided to take a laid-back attitude after her recent efforts. And she agreed with herself that nine was proving to be a better favourite number, and so it became. 


Apparently, Gaia is highly amused when she thinks of the humans’ puny ideas of the boundaries of what humans call the Universe. The Divines say Gaia commented once, 


“My poor humans say that they observe that there are two trillion galaxies forty-six billion light years across the Universe. As though that is it—the Universe. But that’s nothing. And they will never know the limits of my Universe. Neveeeeerrrr. I forecast that five hundred million years from now, if my Earth experiment is allowed to get close to its natural end, they will still be asking their most advanced AI what the limit of the Universe is. And it will always give them the same message. It will say—’It’s infinite—read my lips—it’s limitless, stupid.’ But, of course, they will never understand ‘limitless’ because everything has a beginning and an end for them. But I don’t.” 


Their Divines say humans often talk about Our Universe when they mean the solar system or the Milky Way. Besides, they say the Universe is not a big enough word to describe the eternal infinity of space, time, and everything in it that only Sky Mother Gaia understands. The Divines tell them that humans claim they are looking for the answers. But Gaia says they don’t even know the right questions. Gaia says humans’ claim of super-intelligence is based on them measuring the difference between them and such as orangutans. She says that, in reality, their knowledge is less than a split-atom-sized island in an ocean of the unknown and certainly infinitely less. The Divines often sigh when thinking about them and say, “Ah, humans, you couldn’t make them up. They live in their own little world.”


After making the preparations, the Divines say Gaia told them she had returned to other areas in her Universe. And for a long time, Gaia was pleased with the development of sea life. Later, she was happy to see exciting results with plants, insects, birds and mammals. However, Gaia was eventually disappointed with dinosaurs, which she felt were going nowhere. They also stifled the further development of mammals. So, Gaia decided to refocus on Earth for a short time. She concentrated on mammal development and cleared the planet of disappointing dinosaurs. Part of her Experiment was programmed to ‘no Divine outside interference in the planet’s evolution’, so Gaia ended dinosaurs with an outside force: one mighty blow from a meteorite. It seems Gaia could be pretty ruthless. 


Possibly, to give herself more time for her other interests, it is said that Gaia then thought about having children to perhaps share responsibilities on Earth. Or maybe she just needed a buzz: possibly some experimentation and change to relieve the boredom she occasionally felt in the infinity of her time. This children’s trial was probably one of her creative boredom-relief brainwaves. She may have had other similar boredom-relief strategies and probably did—many—though she obviously preferred not to talk about them.


Gaia also decided to experiment with having a boyfriend for a brief period. Her Divines speculated that in the mists of time, her own people started with males and females. But they don’t even know if she ever had a people. 


She could make children herself if she wanted and probably did. But this time, she thought she would give the male-female way a go. At first, she considered having nine boyfriends. Finally, she decided only one was necessary and soon realised she had made the right decision. So, Gaia made one boyfriend and taught him how to be her boyfriend. 


She called her boyfriend Uranus and then announced him to herself as ‘God of the Sky’. Much later, she named one of the planets Uranus. Her boyfriend wondered why she called such an unsuitable planet after him. She explained that she needed a giant planet for his name, and you could fit Earth sixty-three times into this colossal planet, so it had to have a big name—his. He agreed that was such a good idea. Besides, he would say and do whatever she had in her mind, believing all ideas were his own.


Then, almost two hundred and fifty years ago (three human lifetimes—not long ago), a human in Britland called William Herschel was the first human to see the planet Gaia named Uranus. He saw it through the new telescope he made with his sister Caroline. Of course, at that time, Uranus had no human name. So William called it George’s Star to earn brownie points from the English king, whose name you can guess. 


King George III paid William a generous annual sum to move to the king’s palace so his family could use his telescope. The king also paid William’s sister, Caroline, the first female in Britland to hold a government position and the first paid female astronomer. Many humans thought naming this massive new planet after the king was straight out of the Shameful Brown-Nose Creeping for Dummies textbook: well, once it was made because, of course, back then, this popular textbook didn’t exist. 


Her Divines say that Gaia was furious that one of her planets, sixty-three times the volume of Earth, was named after a mere tiny spec of a human king. Her boyfriend increased her annoyance, stirring the pot and banging on about the insult to his standing in the Universe. So one night, she ‘thought shared’ the name ‘Uranus’ into the mind of a senior German scientist named Johann Bode. 


The next day, Johann thought, Why should a ginormous planet be named after a tiny spec of an English king? This is shameful brown-nose creepiness. Uranus is a much better name. So I must tell my international scientist friends. And sod the puny English king, I really have wonderful ideas, and, as a heavy pipe smoker, he spat out a brown one at the thought of the English king and damned the sod’s eyes as well.


Many Asian and Pacific people called that planet the Sky King. But Gaia was happy with that and, not that it mattered to her, so was her boyfriend. However, he did tell Gaia that he still preferred to be addressed as God of the Sky by her Divine friends because he said many embarrassed him by mispronouncing Uranus. 


Shortly after Johann Bode chose the name Uranus, his scientific friend, Martin Klaproth, liked the name so much that he named a new element he found, uranium. The name went down a bomb: everyone enjoyed it. Everyone knows what uranium is now. 


Then Gaia became a female Divine for a short period and, with Uranus, had twelve children by Divine sex, which they say only Divines can do. But, if the truth is told, Mermaids and Fairies have great difficulty understanding what Divine sex is, so they just say, “It is what it is, you know…Divine.” Her children and grandchildren became Divines and Gods, and she gave them all responsibilities. When a young sneering seagull asks how she could do all that, the Mermaids laugh and say, “Because she is the number one and only Sky Mother, you teeny feather-brain.” 


Then, around fifty million years ago, Gaia asked her granddaughter Amphitrite, whom she made the Divine of all the Seas and Oceans, to transform some land mammals into sea mammals. So Amphitrite, using advanced genetic engineering, created whales, dolphins and seals. Gaia liked them so much that she encouraged her to continue experimenting, which is how the creative Amphitrite engineered the first hermaphroditic Mermaid—in the case of Mermaids, predominantly female.


And yet, Amphitrite’s first try at a Mermaid was less than lame. After all her tireless efforts, the resulting creature could only live in the deepest depths and could not survive sunlight. It looked more like an underwater Fairy with a tail and sometimes webbed feet than what became a Mermaid. It could only come to the surface every hundred years and bathe in the moonlight. Amphitrite called it an Asrai, which meant ‘first attempt’ in her language. She despaired.


Her grandmother urged her to persevere, saying, “My child, success is stumbling from failure to failure with no loss of enthusiasm, and don’t worry about failure; you only have to be right once.” This sound advice was the first among many that Gaia, Amphitrite and Freyja later thought shared with deserving humans. (Some mind-blowing examples are quoted throughout this book.) Eventually, with good advice from her grandmother, and much to Gaia’s delight, Amphitrite finally perfected her miraculous Mermaid.


Gaia was so thrilled with this new lifeform in the Earth’s seas that she used some of Amphitrite’s genetic routes of the Asrai and Mermaid combined with her own ideas to create Land Fairies, which she adored. Gaia and Amphitrite had agreed that Mermaids and Fairies would be hermaphrodites like they assumed Gaia was. 


Much later, Gaia realised that making hermaphroditic humans would be far more complicated and take much longer to perfect. So Gaia chose the easy option of leaving it to the more straightforward reproduction system by female and male humans. It was like going from high-tech computerised automatic back to basic manual. 


However, she convinced herself there were additional benefits in the easy option. Male humans would help protect and raise their offspring. Unfortunately, she later discovered that quite a number of the human males deserted their offspring. In fact, the females proved far more protective of their children. And besides, the males created catastrophic events which caused the females and their children to suffer greatly.


Mermaids and Fairies were told that Gaia regretted taking the easy option. She kicked her own butt, so to speak, when she realised what she always knew: “Often, cutting corners takes longer, in the end,” to achieve what you want. She had seen the many disasters caused by her hasty decision. And now, more recently, they had created the fast-moving existential threats to ending her Planet Earth Experiment: the Great Pollution and Catastrophic Climate Change, and the possibilities of nuclear war and uncontrolled artificial intelligence.


Gaia felt the need to spend more time with her Earth Experiment. She recently gathered her Divines around for talks and encouraged them to pass on her thoughts to all Mermaids, Fairies and Witches in touch with them. She began a recent conference: 


“Thank you for coming. It’s always lovely to see and speak with you all. I understand you have been discussing humans wasting My Planet’s resources. For a long time, none of you could understand why humans continued developing destructive systems and creating a vast, obscene wealth gap between their rich and poor. And you wondered what caused inequalities and discrimination between male and female humans, between their races, and discrimination against minorities of all kinds. 


Well, my glorious Divines, it has been clear to me for some time that the problem lies with the patriarchy in all its forms. I have to face the fact that the pace of male human educational progress is painfully slow. Even though they have dominated control and decision-making for several thousands of years. Pixie Queen Joan—well, we know what she thinks about them. She told me recently that the pace of their progress is like them circumnavigating their solar system on foot while wading through fifty centimetres (twenty inches) of deep, slimy, green vomit. Queen Joan has such a colourful imagination. But what we can say is that caged in by patriarchal cultures, male education has been too shallow, unsuitable and scarce. And you have all seen the results of their inadequate and warped ‘education’: their devastating aggression, greed, obsession with control, arrogance, and stupidity. 


Therefore, it comes as no surprise that their patriarchy has made the dumb mistake of denying adequate education, sometimes forcefully, to the vast majority of the most important half of the human population for the future—the females. However, I blame myself, too. I really must address this situation with a fraction of my time. We have dropped the solution into the receptive minds of some male humans and many females. But their wise counsel has been drowned out by patriarchal greedy self-interest.”


So Gaia signalled she was looking to correct her mistake. And that is when she formulated her plan for Freyja’s birth and mission. 


…


“Humanity is male, and man defines woman not in herself, but as relative to him; she is not regarded as an autonomous being. He is the Subject; he is the Absolute. She is the ‘Other.’”


(Simone de Beauvoir, ‘The Second - Sex’, 1949 French philosopher, author, Marxist and feminist activist)


…


“Seeing men as the human default is fundamental to the structure of human society…A 2016 article in The Independent reported an academic paper claiming to reveal that humans have evolved to be six times more deadly to their own species than the average mammal…A 2013 UN homicide survey found that 96% of homicide perpetrators worldwide are male. So is it humans that are murderous or men?”


(Caroline Criado Perez, (2019) Invisible Women: Exposing Data Bias in a World Designed for Men from Introduction: The Default Male, P. 1/2)


…


“According to the US Bureau of Labor Statistics, the coal mining industry, which during the 2016 election, became the (accepted grouping for implicitly male) working-class jobs, provides 53,420 jobs in total at a median annual wage of $59,380. Compare this to the majority female 924,640-strong cleaning and housekeeper workforce, whose median annual income is $21,820. So, who are the real working class?” 


(Caroline Criado Perez, Invisible Women, P. 23)









CHAPTER TWO
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THE PATRIARCHY EXHAUSTS SUPREME BEING GAIA’S PATIENCE


“The Little Mermaid and Tinkerbell—typical, such crap, don’t you think; just so fake?”


(Supreme Being Gaia, 1996, to her Earth granddaughter Amphitrite)


…


The seeds of Freyja’s story were planted two million years ago when Supreme Being Gaia first added human-type animals to her Earth Experiment. However, since the dominant human patriarchy developed, Gaia came to realise that, left in its grip, her Earth Experiment was soon destined for a sad, swift end. Some were to ask why such threats to the life of her Experiment were of the slightest interest to her, considering the infinity of the responsibilities of her Universe. But as her Divine messengers often reminded Mermaids and Fairies, they and humans can only be found in their Sky Mother Gaia’s most recent Planet Earth Experiment. Dolphins are amongst others who would also make the same unique claim. 


Anyway, despite Earth housing Gaia’s unique creatures, she realised she could spend no more time on this pretty microscopic Earth Experiment. In fact, only recently, she was on the brink of turning her back on her Earth Experiment forever. 


However, for one particular reason that pierced her soul, she finally decided to give her Earth Experiment one last chance to halt the patriarchy’s reckless drive to doom. So Gaia has chosen to adopt a daughter and prepare her to hopefully be the Saviour of her Planet Earth Experiment. And Gaia decided that it was necessary for her ‘adopted daughter’ to have a foot both on the Earth’s sea and land. So Gaia’s adopted daughter was to be born a Mermaid and come of age as a Fairy. Gaia named her Freyja, which reminded her of one of her favourite Earth Divine Messengers.


With Gaia’s invisible guidance, Freyja will move along a path Gaia has chosen for her until, step by step, she learns of her task ahead. Gaia will load her Saviour daughter with extraordinary powers. To begin, Freyja must learn about humans, especially their patriarchal systems. Freyja has to discover how they function and what Gaia herself termed ‘the seriously screwed state of being the patriarchy has achieved on Earth’. 


Later, men will question why anyone would put their trust in Mermaids and Fairies, who they claimed didn’t even exist. Indeed, they insisted that they alone (men) could save the world. Clearly, Gaia considered it ironic that men would think they could save the Earth whilst it was their control system that was responsible for its fast-approaching fatal catastrophe. It can be imagined that Gaia was a tiny bit irritated by the puny human patriarchy, which claimed to know better than her. Honestly speaking, her patience was pushed beyond what she was prepared to tolerate when these arrogant newcomers claimed that Mermaids and Fairies were a myth. 


Moreover, to add to her frustration, the patriarchy pictured Witches as an evil plague. Witches were said to be found hidden amongst questioning, difficult-to-control, know-too-much, ungrateful female humans. They were to be unmasked, mocked, slandered and abused. It was enough to make a Pixie spit. And Gaia’s views were made clear in a meeting with her granddaughter.


Twenty years before Freyja’s birth, Gaia asked to see her granddaughter, Amphitrite. Gaia wanted to speak of the horrendous failings of the human patriarchy and the myth propaganda that poured scorn on their Mermaids and Fairies.


“My Divine Grandmother, you wanted to talk with me.”


“Ah, Amphitrite, I was just thinking of you. Your Mermaid work was wonderful. I do believe you must be my favourite granddaughter. Some of my other Divine Earth children have not exactly been out-of-this-world universal stars, have they? But don’t quote me. My story is, as you know, ‘the Supreme Being does not have favourites’.”


“Don’t worry, your secret is safe with me. I won’t dob you in, Grandmother.” 


“And please don’t repeat it to your parents. Your father, Nereus, won’t let his wisdom get in the way of slipping it out to wind up the Titans. And you know what a soap opera your mother Doris is. So it will be ‘my daughter this and my daughter that’: so tedious, bless her. But I swear not as irritating as the human fakers’ so-called Fairy tales about our Mermaids and Fairies. What pathetic stories they have made up to serve their patriarchal paradigms. (She could have said ‘norms’, ‘standards’ or ‘models’ instead of paradigms, but Gaia sometimes uses big words. Perhaps she thinks big words are more Supreme Beingish. Who knows?) So I ask you, my dear: The Little Mermaid and Tinkerbell—typical, such crap, don’t you think; just so fake?”


“Yes, Grandma, and don’t laugh; they make my Mermaids hide their breasts behind shells. And many of your Fairies are pictured like tiny, childlike, painted human females with outsized doe eyes and limited intellect. Then, they claim they don’t exist. So how do they also know what they look like?”


“Amphitrite, their patriarchal scam of power, control and greed has really got my goat. I gave them the possibilities of their intelligence. What have they achieved? I will tell you. They have found three ways to place my experiment on the road to premature expiry—their bombs, climate catastrophe and now their uncontrolled artificial intelligence. Meanwhile, as they fritter away their short time playing pointless power games, their female humans are oppressed, and their children, the future, neglected. 


Furthermore, their patriarchal propaganda portrays Witches as wicked and evil beings. They persecute and even murder them. It’s unacceptable. These wonderful Witches will be the first to assist the Saviour daughter I will adopt. Oh, by the way, I’ve decided to give her the name Freyja. Anyway, the Witches will help her. There are so many. Did you know that most Witches don’t even realise they are Witches?” 


“But Grandma, if Witches don’t even know they are Witches, how do Witches who look for other Witches know which Witches are Witches?”


“Ah, yes. Well, there are a variety of ways by which you can spot another Witch. However, the one stand-out talent all Witches have in common is their questioning of patriarchal norms and refusal to submit to those obsessed with controlling them. This reminds me. I am not spending any more time on this patriarchal dead end. I will leave my daughter Freyja to lead my Earth Experiment’s last chance to avoid an early exit from all life. And these Witches will be of great assistance to her. Freyja will have much to learn. This appalling patriarchy is a disease which has infected every part of my Earth Experiment. Patriarchy: it’s the result of the biggest mistake I made during the latest stage of my experiment: male humans. I just lost focus at a critical time.” 


“Oh, poor Grandmother. But you did your best.” 


“No, child, I could have done much better. I guess I chose the easy option. My daughter Freyja must learn quickly because time is short. She will start as a Mermaid. Eventually, you will inform her of her mission when the time is right.”


“I will, my Divine Grandmother. Who will the Mermaid be?”


“She will be born the second child of a Völva Siren Mermaid named Sjörån, who has suffered a heartbreaking tragedy. Later, her second child will choose her name at her Naming Ceremony and ask for a special wish. This will be my Freyja.”


“I am so proud you are choosing one of my Mermaids.”


“Well, be that as it may, but I trust you will stay focussed on the real world.”


“No worries, Divine Grandmother, you can trust me. I am determined to do my best to guide your daughter, your Planet Earth’s Saviour.”


“Your optimism always gives me hope. Bless you. Now go and get on with it.”


…


“We are on a highway to climate hell with our foot still on the accelerator. We are in the fight of our lives, and we are losing. It is either a climate solidarity pact or a collective suicide pact.”


(António Guterres, UN Secretary-General, November 2022 (COP 27), Sharm el-Sheikh Climate Change Conference) 


…


“We are not in danger - we are the danger.”


(António Guterres address to UN June 5th 2024)


…


“All my friends are Witches and we live in Hollywood


Mystical bitches making our own sisterhood


While society is falling, we are reforming


Protecting the planet, healing our own damage


Quarantined all alone, Mother Nature’s on the phone,


‘What have you been doing? Don’t forget I am your home’”


(Marina Diamandis, singer-songwriter, 2021, opening words of her song Purge The Poison, Ancient Dreams in a Modern Land Album, Atlantic Records, with Pussy Riot band.)


…


“… the Sapiens regime on earth has so far produced little that we can be proud of.” 


(Professor Yuval Noah Harari, 2011, Sapiens: A Brief History of Humankind)









CHAPTER THREE
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TRAGEDY STRIKES SJÖRÅN, THE VÖLVA SIREN


“They think they can use where we live as their vast boundless toilet.”


(Sjörån, Völva Siren, 1988)


…


So, Young Mermaid 139 (later to choose the name Freyja at her 16th birthday Naming Ceremony) was born to a unique Völva Siren Mermaid, Sjörån. Only a Völva Siren knows how Gaia’s dark-matter-energy screens Mermaids and Fairies. In their ignorance, human fiction writers struggling with an explanation, say Mermaids and Fairies live in the otherworld. But in truth, behind their screen, Mermaids and Fairies live in a parallel universe next to humans. They are invisible to humans unless they want to be seen. The few humans who understand the Mermaids’ and Fairies’ parallel universe explain how it works to others by comparing their existence with politicians. They enjoy pointing out what many claim, that politicians also live in their own parallel universe, apart from the real world, and only appear when they want to be seen. 


Gaia’s dark-matter-energy allows all sea creatures to see Mermaids and all land animals to see Fairies. A human who truly believes they exist can sometimes pierce the screen and see them, but only if permitted. Humans will never be able to work that one out. Not in a million years, and certainly longer.


So, Freyja’s biological mother was a Siren. Sirens are scary, fearless Mermaids with edge and attitude living apart from the other Mermaids in a group called a Screech. They are around one metre taller/longer (three feet) than an average Mermaid, who would be three metres long (ten feet) and have big, fangy teeth. Every Screech has nine Sirens, not to be confused with a Splash, a group of nine Mermaids schooled daily by a Merguide. 


A rare handful of Sirens are called Völva Sirens. No, not Volvo or vulva…please. Every Screech has an additional Völva Siren who owns a narwhal tusk wand as a token of their Screech leadership and special Seidr powers. Gaia gave Völva Sirens the most incredible scientific magic any Mermaid can have. It is difficult to describe what a Völva Siren Mermaid’s Seidr power can do. Let’s just say it allows them to see things, practice scientific magic, and leave it at that. 


Sirens can also sing the most beautiful songs. Sometime in the 16th century, the great William Shakespeare reported that he had heard a Siren singing while she was riding a dolphin one evening, silhouetted against a starry sky. It moved him to poetry. It was sometime in the 19th century, during the Second Industrial Revolution, Sky Mother Gaia decided to screen Mermaids and Fairies, after which their numbers became stable. 


However, since the early 20th century, they have been badly affected by the pollution of rivers and seas, the clearing of forests, fossil fuel pollution, and the arrival of polluting fertilisers and pesticides. After the Second World War, problems accelerated with the nuclear fallout and toxins such as the dioxins from burning waste, forest fires, and those found in herbicides such as Agent Orange. Like all other creatures, except for the humans who killed them, the number of Mermaids sharply declined. 


Freyja’s story begins with Freyja’s biological mother, Völva Siren Sjörån, and the heartbreaking tragedy Sjörån suffered with her firstborn, who would have been Freyja’s elder sister. It happened on 17th March 1978. Sjörån’s nine-month-old daughter was playing chase with her young bottlenose dolphin friend some 14 kilometres (9 miles) from the tiny French island of Ushant at the Brittany corner of the English Channel.


It should be noted that Mermaids don’t have a name for ‘daughter’ because, being hermaphrodites, there is no need to indicate any binary gender/sex difference as there are no male Mermaids. They just have a ‘child’. But we can use daughter if we wish. 


 It should also be noted that bottlenose dolphins are Mermaids’ most recent favourite playmates and friends. Dolphins appeared on Earth as recently as about two and a half million years ago. That was just a half million years before Supreme Being Gaia saw her humanoid mammals evolve into our ancestors, homo erectus (soon to be us). 


So, on the 15th March 1978, the Amoco Cadiz, the most giant oil supertanker in the world, the size of three football pitches, rounded the northwest coast of Brittany and entered the English Channel. There, it met a violent storm, and tragedy struck. Its steering system broke on the morning of the 16th, and its rudder could not be controlled. The anchor was dropped but was not strong enough to hold the ship, so the storm pushed it closer and closer to the rocky coast. 


The ‘Pacific’ tugboat came to tow it away at 2pm. Then the tow line broke, and the colossal tanker was pushed by the current and the storm force 10 winds and 12-metre-high waves (40 feet). At 8.55pm, another towline was in place, but at 9.04pm, she hit rocks, which sliced a cargo tank and flooded the engine room. After a massive wave lifted her off, she continued drifting through the maze of Portsall Rocks, pulling the tugboat with her until she finally ran aground at 9.30pm. 


She was pierced by rocks at both ends, 2 kilometres (1.2 miles) from the coast of Brittany. At 10pm, the tow rope broke again. The ship’s hull split and the oil spill began. French Naval helicopters took off the crew at midnight and the captain off at 5am on the morning of the 17th. At 10am that morning, the ship broke in two, releasing 224,000 tons of oily waste. At the time, it was the worst oil spill ever, resulting in the most enormous loss of marine life ever recorded.


The oyster mortality from the spill was estimated at 9,000 tons. Fishermen in the area caught fish with skin ulcers and tumours. It was reported that some fish caught in the area had a strong petroleum taste. Eventually, 250 kilometres (155 miles) of the Brittany coast was impacted. 


The oil pollution killed 20,000 diving birds and, sad to say, that while playing chase with its young bottlenose dolphin friend that day, Sjörån’s child swam after its friend into the thick treacly oil leaking from the belly of the stricken ship. Two brave Sirens from Sjörån’s Screech entered the oily foam to find her daughter. They would not allow their only Völva, Sjörån, to enter. However, the Sirens suffered the same fate as Sjörån’s daughter. Sadly, she was eventually found cuddling a dead baby dolphin, lying beside the two Sirens at the bottom of an underwater cave. All were smothered in oil, which beach cleaners described as the texture of chocolate mousse. 


Sjörån’s child, the baby dolphin, and the two Sirens were buried by the Sirens’ seven Screech friends in a deep underwater cave. When a Mermaid mother dies, they say she lives on in her children. But when the children die, they hold a ceremony. They call it the Live Forever In Our Hearts Ceremony. All the Siren Mermaids attended, including the mothers of the two brave Sirens, Sjörån and the Paramount Merqueen.


The local dolphins were devastated. The dolphin mother came surrounded by two of her children and friends, who would then keep close to her in their pod until she had her next calve, which would generally be three years later. But, as everyone knows, dolphins are extremely intelligent, sensitive, and compassionate. So, to lose two special young friends upset them too much, and three hundred came with one hundred orcas to the burial and sang their songs of sadness. Even the orcas felt sad. Orcas could only have a calf every five years, so they felt the dolphin’s pain. They felt Sjörån’s even more. They knew that Mermaids only had two children. Sjörån would have to wait twenty years before the birth of her second and last child.


The orcas were invited because the bottlenosed dolphins admired their singing. But, of course, the Sirens were the most admired singers in the seas and oceans. That day, they sang hauntingly beautiful songs about the dead children, which caused much distress, threshing of tails, and heart-rending cries. A great sadness was felt, and tears of grief were shed by all sea creatures over the great distance their incredible Siren songs carried. When the last boulder was placed, the Paramount Merqueen repeated their solemn words. “No water, no life, no blue, no green; with every drop of water you drink, you are one with the sea.”


Then the Sirens brought the funeral to a close with their anti-human song, with lyrics outlining savage deaths featuring slow nail and teeth pulling, dismemberments, and the feeding of bits to whichever sharks felt desperately hungry enough to eat such vomit. But, in reality, the sharks would only find bones when the Sirens had moved on. 


Sirens hate fishermen dumping old nets and ship captains dumping their waste overboard, marine companies capturing sea mammals for marina circuses, sea polluters, pirates, the traffickers of poor humans, and especially those who pump sewage into their rivers and seas. In fact, they don’t like humans much at all unless they are girls rescued at sea.


They get really angry with thoughtless humans. In other company, the Sirens call them slime for brains or barnacle bums. However, amongst themselves, they call them much swearier names: names that ordinary Mermaids never use and some that they don’t even understand, like stinking turdonger, vomitgobber, and penishead. Sirens swear even more than seagulls. 


Sirens can appear as ordinary Mermaids if they wish. But then, in a blaze, they can change their appearance into furiously fierce Sirens. When they flash their big, fangy teeth, they often cause the polluters and others to poo their pants. Such, now sadly rare, events are usually followed by Siren shrieks of laughter and calls of “Poooeeey!” and “Oh brain flush!” or Siren words to that effect. They may also set their ships on fire, after which you can hear the Sirens’ piercing screams of utter joy and delight. Bless them; they have genuine attitude.


Sirens’ haunting songs cause the slime for brains at sea to follow their sound, which leads them onto the rocks. After meeting a Screech of Sirens, many evil humans have never been seen again. Sirens are the only Mermaids who will eat fish or meat, though they prefer not to eat fish. So before a Great White, Tiger, or Bull Shark thinks of bullying a Siren’s adored dolphin or threatening a precious Mergirl (an eighteen-year-old or under girl saved from drowning and transformed into a Mermaid by a Völva Siren), it makes sure there is no Screech around. 


Following the death of her daughter, Sjörån cried angry and anguished tears every day for two years, and everybody worried about her mental health. She told her Forever Friend that she wondered if her life was worth living. Her friend also grew depressed over Sjörån’s weakening condition. Finally, Sjörån lost so much weight her friend feared for her life, so she and the entire Screech went to the Paramount Merqueen for help.


The Paramount Merqueen advised Sjörån to be sad no longer. She told her that her grief made her friends very miserable because they loved her so much. She reminded her that her Sirens relied on her, that she was unique, that Sjörån would have her next child eighteen years from then, and that she would need to be strong for it. 


Then she introduced her to another mother, a Völva Siren, with a startling shock of long red hair called Katherine. From the instant Sjörån met Katherine, she valued her support and friendship from that day onwards. Katherine had also lost her first child in a terrible incident the year before, resulting from a human warship’s live firing practice. 


A Greenpeace bulletin report wrote, ‘Some sorry sad ass decided that a pod of dolphins in the distance would make good target practice. As a result, four dolphins and a bowhead whale were killed. We call on their taxpayers to demand action.’ 


What the report did not and could not say was that two very Young Mermaids were also killed, including Katherine’s daughter. Katherine and the mother of the other Young Mermaid shared their grief and helped each other. Katherine invited Sjörån to join them. 


The next day, Sjörån decided to dry her tears and devote her life to scientific magic, fighting pollution, and remaining strong for her next child. Eighteen years later, a year after Katherine had her second child, Sjörån had her second. Her daughter, Young Mermaid 139, had to wait sixteen years, like all Young Mermaids, to attend her Naming Ceremony. It was to be an astonishing Naming Ceremony like none other before. 


…


“There was nothing to stop us unless we stopped ourselves, and sadly, we have not. Vast swathes of forest have been cleared, waters polluted, and species driven extinct. Even our oceans are wrought, having been treated as humanity’s toilet bowl for the past millennia, 90% of fish are gone and corals are being bleached white…. 70% of the birds on the planet are domestic – we’ve replaced the wild with the tame.” 


(Sir David Attenborough, 2020, A Life On Our Planet – my witness statement and a vision for the future)


…


“Humanity has become a weapon of mass extinction. We are treating nature like a toilet. Ultimately, we are committing suicide by proxy.”


(António Guterres, 2022, UN Biodiversity Conference, Montreal)


…


“…I shouldn’t be up here. I should be back in school on the other side of the ocean. Yet you all come to us young people for hope. How dare you! You have stolen my dreams and my childhood with your empty words. And yet, I’m one of the lucky ones. People are suffering. People are dying. Entire ecosystems are collapsing. We are at the beginning of a mass extinction, and all you can talk about is money and fairy tales of eternal economic growth. How dare you” …”You are failing us. But young people are starting to understand your betrayal. The eyes of all future generations are upon you. And if you choose to fail us, I say: We will never forgive you”… “The world is waking up. And change is coming, whether you like it or not.”


(Greta Thunberg, September 23rd 2019, aged 16, speaking at UN Climate Action Summit, New York)


…


“We have a finite environment—the planet. Anyone who thinks that you can have infinite growth in a finite environment is either a madman or an economist.” 


(Sir David Attenborough, 15 Oct. 2013, speech at Royal Geographical Society, London)


…


“Young people - they care. They know that this is the world that they’re going to grow up in, that they’re going to spend the rest of their lives in. But I think it’s more idealistic than that. They actually believe that humanity, the human species, has no right to destroy and despoil regardless.” 


(Sir David Attenborough, 2020, A Life On Our Planet – my witness statement and a vision for the future)


…


“At the present rate of burning fossil fuels, there will be a several centigrade degree increase on the earth’s temperature by the middle to the end of the next century….We have a kind of handwriting on the wall.”


(Carl Sagan 1985, US scientist reports before Congress on Climate Change)


…


“They aren’t gonna help us.


Too busy helping themselves


They aren’t gonna change this.


We gotta do it ourselves.


They think that it’s over.


But it’s just begun.


Only one thing can save us.


Only the young.”


(Taylor Swift/Joel Little. 2020. From Only The Young, Republic Records. Inspired by the 2018 U.S. elections. Featured in credits on Netflix documentary, Miss Americana)









CHAPTER FOUR


[image: Images]


PARAMOUNT MERQUEEN KATHERINE


“Be Strong, Be Brave, And Remember, Mermaids Don’t Drown.”


(Paramount Merqueen Katherine having a dippy moment.)


…


Mermaids can live very long, but Young Mermaids must survive many dangers. So, it was decided long ago that they would need to wait until they received their special protective powers when they reached sixteen years of age at their Naming Ceremony. There, they choose their name and receive their extraordinary Mermaid powers. So they spend years thinking of what kind of cool Mermaidy name to choose. They can also learn who their Forever Friend will be and ask for their special wish and responsibility. At the end of the ceremony, they receive an extraordinary power and gift from the Paramount Merqueen.


Freyja, or Young Mermaid 139 as she was then, was fifteen when the Völva Siren Katherine was elected Paramount Merqueen. It was the same Katherine who befriended 139’s mother, Sjörån, after the Amoco Cadiz tragedy. The new Paramount Merqueen made Völva Sjörån’s Screech the Paramount Merqueen’s own Screech. Katherine’s previous Screech was given to a new Völva Siren to lead.


The Paramount Merqueen is elected by all the Mermaids, from youngest to oldest. Once chosen, she remains the Paramount Merqueen for the next ten years. Paramount Merqueen Katherine was the first Völva Siren elected for as long as any Mermaid could remember. The Mermaids liked her so much. She told them that queens were not democratic. 


She said, “We want a democracy, not an autocracy, a theocracy, or a monarchy.” 


Most Mermaids, especially the Young Mermaids, hadn’t a clue what she meant but thought it sounded Paramounty enough for them. Well, they all expected their Paramount Merqueen to know stuff they didn’t. So Katherine spoke at the Vote for Your Paramount Merqueen Unity meeting after being chosen. 


She repeated, “Queens are just called queens: nobody chooses a queen. They just seem to be there, but the Paramount One is chosen by everyone, like a President. So, my Mermaid sisters, I wouldn’t like to be called Queen Katherine. President Katherine sounds too bossy. So, call me Paramount One. And remember, my sisters, be strong, be brave, and remember, Mermaids don’t drown.” And they all had a giggle and high-fived each other.


And then she asked them, “What will you call me?” 


All the Mermaids cried out, “PARAMOUNT ONE.”


And she asked them again, “What will you call me?” 


All the Mermaids cried out again, “PARAMOUNT ONE.”


However, Mermaids have minds of their own, and, from the first day, they only call her Paramount One on the rare occasion they happen to meet her. Katherine’s sixteen-year-old daughter, recently named Merprincess Astrid, and Katherine’s Forever Friend, Lorelai the Siren, went to see Katherine later that day. 


Astrid told her, “Mother, the Paramount One is not Mermaidy enough; is it Lorelai?” 


“No, nowhere near Mermaidy enough,” repeated Lorelai, who leaned over to Katherine and said, “Katherine, the Paramount One is soooo stuffy. It’s like you are the ‘look at me, aren’t I the sun and moon, you may lick my tail end’ kind of Merqueen.” 


Only Lorelai could address Paramount Merqueen Katherine as Katherine in that manner. They were Forever Friends who grew up together in the same Splash when they were Young Mermaids.


“Mother, we asked a sample of four hundred Mermaids why they had chosen you as Paramount Merqueen. Popular reasons seem to be that you knew lots of stuff they didn’t, that you are fun, that you treat them like they are your sisters, and because you have kind eyes and a tail to die for.”


“And her gingery-red hair, they love her red hair: don’t forget her red hair. It’s just startling,” added Lorelai.


“Don’t exaggerate, Lorelai. You have made Mother turn purple. But it’s true, Mother. They said they were telling their friends who didn’t know you, “Choose red hair, choose red hair.”“


After listening to her daughter’s advice, Katherine decided it didn’t matter what the Mermaids called her. She hoped they wouldn’t call her The Stuffy One or something much ruder. Mermaids are very creative at thinking up names for any pretentious Mermaid who acts for even a second like she is Magnificent Mermaid of the Month or has the Tail of the Century. Any Young Mermaid forgetting what is acceptable, telling others she doesn’t want to listen to their ideas because she knows best, is guaranteed to set off an explosion of humiliating fart noises, which victims hate. So, in general, Young Mermaids avoid allowing their bubbly self-confidence to appear too showy—well, most of the time. 


The Mermaids realised Katherine wouldn’t be a drama queen over her name. Most addressed her as My Paramount Merqueen. When they spoke about her to others, they called her Our Queen Red Hair or Red One. The very Young Mermaids were known to call Katherine Red Nut and dissolve in giggles. The story went around that one day one such Young Mermaid thought it a joke to call Katherine the Red Nutter. Other Splash members were horrified and reported the young offender to their Merguide. When called to the Merguide, the rest of the Splash called “Shame” three times, leaving her without playmates the whole day. The next morning began with her apology, and they all kissed and hugged her while the Merguide told her to watch her tail-swish in the future. All the Sirens had chosen Katherine. The Sirens referred to Katherine solemnly as Our Siren Queen.


Paramount Merqueen Katherine was only ever annoyed once when, at one Unity, her adoring Mermaids chanted, “Ten more years, ten more years.” She told them that such a chant was banned, that it disrespected their millions of years of democracy, and that it upset her too much. And she lowered her head and looked really sad, and the Mermaids began to sniffle and sob to see her upset. 


After that, there were cries of, “We are so sorry; please don’t be sad, Paramount One,” and “We love you, don’t worry, we will rejoice when you leave after ten years, won’t we?” “We will hold good-riddance dances,” said one to many approving nods of agreement. Then another added helpfully, “We look forward to you departing with our blessing and quickly becoming a faded memory.” 


And Katherine thought, Whoa, hurtful, steady on, and decided it was time to end their messages of support. 


“Thank you, thank you. But, have no fear, my adorably magnificent Mermaid sisters.” At this, the mass of Mermaids’ blushes caused the sea light to turn bright purple. “No Paramount Merqueen will ever stay beyond ten years. Our Siren Screeches will not tolerate such an idea.” 


And all the Sirens chanted, “Siren Queen, Siren Queen, No water, no life, no blue, no green, Siren Queen, Siren Queen.”


The Paramount Merqueen has special duties for all Mermaids. First, she calls them together for the five-day Unity meeting. On day one, she conducts the Young Mermaids Naming Ceremonies. She decides who will be their Forever Friend, then or at a later Unity. Forever Friends are soul mates and lovers who hang together, play together, work together, eat together, look after their young, and sleep together. It’s like a cultural thing set in stone for them. It has a huge meaning for them. They all know that they don’t have to have a Forever Friend. They are not forced or expected to. Some decide not to for years after they reach sixteen, then find a Forever and announce it to the Paramount Merqueen at the next Unity. None can remember anyone not wanting a Forever forever! When they are apart, they can continue think-talking with each other. Also, even if they are seas apart, they can meet their Forever in a real hologram. 


The Mermaids’ real hologram was recently created by the Völva Siren, Sjörån. Why only recently? Sjörån realised that, as there were so few of them now to marshal the seas, there was more likelihood of Forever Friends being long distances apart. It was one of her best scientific magics ever. It is a hologram that allows them to touch their Forever when they agree to meet. That’s why they called it real. Sjörån’s hologram is way ahead of holograms created by humans. 
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