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	   This book is a work of fiction. I am the one and only writer of this Book, Paperbooks, and Audibles. If you find a coincidence. It would purely be coincidental. Any character, characters, plot, name or names used in this book are purely mine. I am the Holder of these Rights. If you like the book, then recommend your friends to download a copy. Thank you very much for respecting my work as an author! This e-book, including all its parts, is protected by copyright and must not be copied, or resold without proper permission. 


	



	








	 Introduction 


	



	



	    A Quarrel between Water Gods Will Force the Sea to Rise in a Worldly War Upon the 7 Seas. It will wreak havoc on every creature that lives in the Clean, Crystal, Dark, Evil and Clear Seas. Beneath the dark wasteland, swampland and badlands. Each flourished with scaly beastly strange creatures. Many Warrior Mermen belong to the condemned, damned and those doomed, forever.  The other kind will rise from the Blue Sea. Too keep an eye on the progress of Humans. 


	    In the process an Army of Merciless Beasts and Creatures Wake? Every sea creature in the dark listens for the sound of War during a time of horror, famine and war. And listen for the sound of fish in plentiful numbers? One Colony after the other will starve if the water level were to change drastically. Fish would become Scarce, every Colony would swim to another Sea to find food. This will wreak havoc in the Seven Seas. Between Armies from every one of the 7 Seas. Different colored scaled armies will find one another in battle. 


	If War begins! 


	    There will be no Peace among Creatures in the 7 Seas nor between Mermaid Colonies. Not in a World of in Warrior Mermen, Mayhem, Monsters, and Mermaids?    


	


	


	








	



	Chapter One Food is Scarce 


	



	



	    Somewhere in the Dark Deep Green Sea. Numerous Sea Creatures and Mermaids alike. Take to the Sea in a Patrol to look for food. While Talk has reached a new level of hunger. Numerous Merpatrols search the water near the colony with no luck for food, whatsoever. Each General, Captain, and Officer in the Military. Took His complaint straight to The Queen of the Sea. An 


	Emperor of His Europa. King of a Kingdom. And Every Sea Ambassador that had any power or Authority in between.   


	    An argument began between Numerous Colonies. Each searching the water for bountiful food. Will now force a meeting for Multiple Colonies with the same troubles. They will gather together at the United Nations for Mermaid Colonies. It is made up of countless Colonies, numerous Seas, and one Ocean. 


	    Within Days numerous Generals Speak up about fish and Peace among Colonies in the Sea. Six of them speak up against other Colonies. Each wants to Declare War on other Colonies. Especially those that have plenty to eat. One General had something to say. Even if it would not include War. He would rather own other Colonies. And the Sea that they swam in beside the fish that overran in the 7 Seas.  


	I have countless questions ''he added? 


	For those that have to do with Mermaids and fish.  


	Should, I say Your Hieness? 


	    I would say we should swim into a new water with hope. I would rather share the wealth than start another war. We would gladly take you up on that Your Majesty? When will we share in the wealth?  


	Yours of course ''he growled'' Your Heiness?


	First, of all I did not know, your water is less than plentiful. 


	We have just enough to eat General. 


	What we do not have is the word plentiful. 


	We have just enough to feed our Colony. 


	I will speak for the other Six Colonies that do not? 


	We will take what we need from you as well. 


	If we should lose more than we gain. 


	We will look elsewhere including in Your Sea Your Majesty. 


	Then, there will surely be War, General! 


	Won't it! 


	We will be prepared no matter which way it ends? 


	Gather every one of the Sea's Armies. 


	    We will March into the Seven Seas. We will fill our needs, bellies, wants, and treasure chests! Many of you will die if war follows the likes of you General. A Huge Merman 15-Feet Long in a Bronze Scale, Uniform Rose Behind a Podium. One yard off of the floor. His fishtail swayed back and forth in a gentle manner.  


	What is your name General? 


	It sounded to me like you enjoy War and death? 


	These fellow Mermaid Colonies were just like us before. 


	    Without good reason, Sea Gods, could interfere in our quest to survive? They would rip us apart in a War? We will worry about The Sea Gods if they should wake? If they should ever rise General in Bronze? He turns his head he faced his Fellow Mermen Soldiers in Uniform with a cold stare.   


	Do you speak for the Bronze Colony?  


	Yes, my name is General Brunt! 


	    He did claim he will take the brunt if he is wrong ha ha? 


	Well, General Brunt.  


	I will take my War to the Seven Seas! 


	I Will Take My Command to the Seas! 


	There, I have a friend. 


	    He claims the Blue Sea overran with bountiful food and Beautiful Mermaids. We will begin our campaign in the water. It will lay between us and the Blue Sea. Who will stand with me against the other Colonies for food? We will take a stand in the Blue Sea against those that defy other Colonies Hunger?  


	Tell me General Bullhorn?


	Why? 


	I told you why. 


	Do we have a shortage of food and fish in our waters?  


	Do we need to feed our Colony? 


	We will share what we can with you General Bullhorn. 


	That will not be sufficient anymore ''General Brunt Answered.  


	    General Bullhorn is a foot longer, much more muscular, younger and stronger. Since, I am the General for the Green Colony with Twelve Years Experience? I will take Command of other Colonies. Because other Colonies will not hear our plea for food. One other General began to rise from a seat made only for a Merman. He Swam up behind a podium in a massive sized room surrounded by countless podiums where they argue one point at hand or the other. One other General raised his voice after the Green Colony's General Spoke about food and the right to feast on other Seas. An Ambassador to the United Colonies raised her voice.  


	I want it written on the wall of coral reef of Wisdom and War?  


	Who Will Wage this Fight? 


	Who will Fight? 


	Who Will Give the Orders? 


	Who will take them?  


	And who will pay the consequence if he is wrong?


	What if the Gods Wake in Anger? 


	I have that list already Miss Cunning?


	European Colonies will also wage a war of their own. 


	It Will Be as follows? 


	The French?


	The Romans? 


	The Spaniards? 


	The Portuguese?  


	The Germans? 


	And the Irish? 


	We will March on the Blue and other Seas. 


	And every Sea in between here and the Blue Sea.


	    General Bullhorn Began to Issue His Warnings. He continued to threaten the Blue Sea, every Colony in between, and most Mermaid Colonies. We will march on them one by one until we have broken a link between them and the Guardians.  


	Guardians, of the 7 Seas.  


	When will you raise this army General Bullhorn? 


	Immediately, Miss Cunning?      


	There will be no time for any adversary to regroup. 


	What will you do with the Mermaids? 


	I will keep them as my own?


	Do you mean as slaves?  


	No, Miss Cunning? 


	I want them to clean, cook entertain and serve me?    


	I will also give them a choice?


	Live or be eaten by Samson?  


	Live for my Dynasty or I will crush you beneath yours!     


	This will cost you much General! 


	It will cost them much more if they decide otherwise! 


	Miss Cunning an Ambassador to the United Colonies raised her head. 


	I will pray for those that fall victim on both sides, General. 


	As you wish! 


	You can do as you like. 


	My Armies March Tomorrow! 


	Who will fight with me on the battlefields of bountiful ''he exclaimed.


	I will expect to see you at the gate of the Green Sea.  


	If you do not come. 


	You will be greeted as a visitor in the land of milky white skinned mermaids and bountiful fish. 


	Let there be war "General Bullhorn replied. 


	I will solely be responsible for failure on my behalf. 


	Will you take what blame belongs to you United Colonies! 


	This meeting has met its end "Miss Cunning! 


	I will send word that the Blue Colony must surrender or pay with their lives!  


	    Six Generals rise from a place in between a group of mermen behind a podium made of white marble. Six Mermen Generals from six different Colonies rise after the meeting with words battle, war, and one other famine. Six Generals with a name that everyone knew.  


	    Is Told that each name will be engraved in a slab of bedrock on the way out of the meeting. Each General had to leave his mark or he will be considered a visitor to them as well. A General in another Colony will mean only one thing. He could not give an order without the power or the permission to order another High Ranking Official around without Proper Authority. He would face a firing squad, hanging or he will be electrocuted by electric eels.   


	Before, you leave Miss Cunning! 


	What about the British? 


	They claim to be well fed and stocked.


	I want that bedrock to remember my name! 


	I want it to be my name that they remember!    


	Be careful what you ask for General Bullhorn!


	There are other Colonies. 


	They do not see this in your light. 


	It could be detrimental to you and your Colony. 


	If you should fail! 


	I will not fail or I will eat every mermaid that stands in my way for dinner? 


	They will find my body on the Battleground on the Sea Floor along with fallen armies! 


	A General would be a large prize to find on any battlefield General Bullhorn. 


	Like, I told you!  


	We March Tomorrow.


	Whether, they like it or not.


	Whether you like it or not.


	As soon as I command an army large enough.


	I will join them on the battlefield win, lose or draw Ambassador. 


	We will eat.


	And eat well we will, I guarantee it.


	    A stern stare told everyone that listened or looked into his cold glassy round dreary eyes. That He meant business. Nothing else would matter at the moment. General Bullhorn Blinks once on his way to the entrance toward a Wall of Mermen in Uniform from his Colony. Every General Swam into the Sea with a Staff, Trident, Spear or a Scepter in his Web  Claw. It would open from four to twelve feet long, depending? His staff or sceptre would remain its length. 


	His trident if he carried a Military Weapon. It could open to twelve feet.    


	    A stare told everyone that did watch that war became a friend. Military Mermen in every color Fishtail, Scale and Colony swam in the direction of Home after every threatening word is shared. Numerous Walls of multi-colored fishtails vanish one behind the other. Until not one merman remained behind other than a group of colorful Mermaids that felt that they should discuss what will happen in the United Seas of Colonies.  


	    War upon the Seven Seas will be detrimental? For every living creature including mine. We will stand against War! We as Mermaids! We, Will, stand against starvation as well. We will listen to every strategic move and play that the Generals Plan, first. Before we decide to take a side against a power Monger or a Merman General that Worships Life for his Colony, and Mermaids.      


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	


	    


	








	Chapter Two Waters


	



	



	   Later that evening right before dinner and sleep. A Merman named Stares. He decided to chance it one more time. He decided to swim back into the city of the dead to find Pearl a White Diamond Scaled Mermaid from the Iceland Sea. He knew if he made it pass the first perimeter. He would find the swamplands. A place where she would swim after a daring escape. He had to keep a promise to a Mermaid. A Mermaid that he rescued from the dark water beneath the clean and clear in the Dead Sea. A place where a dark demon mermaid family lived, played and amused themself with a daily catch. A mermaid of choice and color if he could catch one. A place where a creature with no name, face nor identity would ever call home. An Underworld that belongs to the Watery Evil and Dark Gods in the Deep.  


	    As soon as they fell asleep he swam to his fishtail for a quick look around. He waited until the last Gladiator that taught, trained or practiced also slipped back into the Underworld. As soon as nobody remained behind to give an order, he would rise. He heads straight for the Valley of the Dead. A Valley Blanketed in Skeletal Remains of Dead Creatures, Prehistoric Mermaids and Serpents, Alike. A mammoth-sized boneyard is full of hellish underworld dinosaur bones. Where Gargantuan Dinosaur bone carcasses from the Prehistoric Era Lay.  


	    He noticed one soul wake near him with an eye on him. He saw a wall of Warthog Guards. Each will protect the perimeter in between them and a Battleground. Nobody will be allowed to pass the gate, into the dead city without permission or else? He would watch a Guard swim back and forth from one end to the other. He swam behind a fence that rose high in the water. With that information on his mind. He smiled back after he remembered how he snuck by the first time.  


	    He waited until a layer of sand crossed his way. When it did he swam into a valley full of serpent bones. Bones, of the dead that lay scattered over a vast valley. As soon as a layer of light-colored sand finished, rising. He swam into the valley. It would lead him into Countless Dead Cities. He left everyone behind this time. He headed into the valley. First, it led into a swampland, alone. He swam through it, over a seabed full of skeletal remains of more dead monsters, and beasts from yesteryear. He swam through a huge torso. It belongs to an ancient or Prehistoric Black Piranha forty feet long? With teeth as big as a Megalodon. He swam through the water without his body touching either side. After, he finished reaching the other side. He stops for a long look around. He made sure no Warthog Guard or Bull Horned Guardian Swam into the valley. After, he found no guard nor guardian he swam straight in the direction of Countless Dead Cities. He remembered he had to swim pass a wall of wooded signs, and several crucified mermen that died or were in the process of dying. He had to swim awhile before he would come across a wall of warped dry rot wood signs with a warning, issued by Dark Demigods that rule over the Dead Sea.  


	    An Army of Bull Headed Horned Guardians act as Executioners empowered by The Dark Gods. Merman had a lot to worry about after he was warned. If he got caught on the other side in the Dead Sea. He would be crucified by a Dark Being that Ruled, Resided and Ran things. He swam with his belly as close to the ground as possible. He did not want to create any water movement. That would be felt nor heard in the sea. If he did a swarm of Warthog Guards in Armor would be on his tail as if he were a thief of one kind or the other. Like a horde of hungry watery-eyed flies on a stack of Hungry, Crucified, Weak and Starved fish.  


	    He continued to swim through the Dead Sea toward the Swamplands. His stomach rubbed on the seabed floor when he would slow down to look around for a Warthog Guard? Each eye rose in his forehead toward the surface in the sea? To search for the smell of a swampland. A smell unlike the water around him which smelled like its clean. A smell covered with the smell of alligators. They would hide in the seaweed. They would wait for an easy meal. A fifteen-foot reptile covered in rigor mortise. A huge bite mark on its side, or scale that decayed or rotted from death?  


	    Stares had to be extra careful if he plans to make it across a patch of tall green seaweed. He had to swim over a floor of six-foot-tall seaweed or become a meal for a dead reptile that hid beneath the wetlands. It lay in between the swamplands and the Saltwater Sea. He had to pass a wall of crucified mermaids first. A wall with a wooded warning waited buried in the sand. Besides, a seaweed bed of meat ripping reptiles, hiding. He had to swim with his belly off the seabed floor or else he might be found. They would know who swam or started to swim in the sea without permission. First, he would reach a wall of warped wooden signs. With almost every threat made, engraved in them to every sea creature that could read. He swam toward a road that had every side covered with crucified mermaids. A row of wood beams made into a cross for those that defied the Laws Made by The Dark Demigods.  


	    He swam slowly in the same direction. He could see a straight line full of wooden crosses. A wall of half-dead mermen and mermaids alike lay across almost each one. Merman had to stop in front of the first mermaid nailed to a wooden cross. Each eye sunken in, besides that, they were droopy looking like he had not slept in a month. His clawed hands bled in the water. Multiple tiny sea creatures fastened both lips to each wound. Each tiny hole had a sucker. It would stop the blood from seeping into the water or the mouth of suckers? Tiny black leeches fastened its suckers to every drop of blood, every dead deteriorating tissue that fell from his or her body. It would seep into those tiny hungry mouths. He had to stop to talk to a lost long soon to be forgotten merlike creature in the Sea. He had no idea he would or could end up on one of those wooden crosses, himself?  


	   Finally, he swam by with an eye on countless merlike creatures. Each one with a look of despair or failure in both eyes. He found a mermaid with one notorious reputation that even an executioner engraved in her wooded beam beneath her tail. You will never be forgotten because your infamy will outlast even your, death? Truly Your own my dear? He looked up he stared into both half-open eyes. A smirk that dripped to her left and a hand that barely moved anymore. It had been nailed to a cross with a swordfish's spear to keep it in place? The other claw continued to move all the while. It moved slowly before he swam onward. He listens for her last word before he swam in the direction in the swamplands.  


	Are you a criminal like me?


	No ''he answered? 


	Why don't you free me then Merman “she exclaimed? 


	I cannot free you? 


	Not with a reputation like that? 


	I would surely pay with my life if I got caught. 
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