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Introduction.   


	 


	    I know there is a place at the bottom of the Sea. A place where Mermen and Mermaids Live. A place beneath the Water hidden from Humans. A World unknown to mankind and most of the World. A place I would often dream about. Someday, I hope to Sail the Seven Seas.


	    When I was a Child I found a place that I will never forget in my imagination. It will remain in the back of my mind forever. The place I remember as a Child lies beneath the Sea, and Mankind. Until someone someday brought a live mermaid to shore and to the surface.  


	    I watch the Sky fill with sparkling scaly creatures. Every night in my dream? I would see him, or her both rise from the Sea reaching for a handful of Moon Dust or a Ray of Sunlight. I would be left with a vision, mesmerized in wonder, lost in a dream by Extra Terrestrial Mermen and Mermaids. I couldn't wait to grow up. I couldn't wait to Sail the Sea before I would.


	    I will always be a Fisherman. And fish for a living and my daily bread. I know when fish become hard to find and the Sea is rough. I will turn to buried treasure. I will fish for a living and so will my Men. I hope to find stuff, People on Shore will never see nor will.


	    My Dream is to find a Merman.


	    I hope to see a Mermaid if not a Colony.  


	 


	All Aboard Deck Hands, Fishermen, Mates and Mateys.


	Paupers and Peasants.   


	Next Stop.


	A Merman's Kingdom.


	The King of the Sea.


	Welcomes Us.


	 


	 


	 




Chapter One Monsters.


	 


	    A Man in His Early 90s Sat on a Rocking Chair with Long Silver Shoulder Length Hair. His silver starry-eyed stare fixed on a wall to his left of a hand-drawn painting. His Memory brought back a Sea Creature made of Bone, Scale, and a Huge Fish Tail covered in Shiny Scale. A White Gold Trident is in his right web claw 10 feet long. His left gray eye never looked away from his Long, Blond, Whitish hair. His left eye twitched more than the other. Both stare at a wall-sized Hand Drawn Painting of a Sea of Creatures. A Young Eight-Year-Old Boy Listened to every word an Old Man said.


	   The Story is about him. A Merman that Lived in the Sea in a Wondrous World. One day he will share it with me. A Creature of the Sea. I painted him on a wall in my Den, so I would never forget him. A picture of a scaly creature. I will remember it until the day that I die. This is where he would call home.


	A Merman Covered in Large Oval Shaped Blue Scales. Each scale on his body is shinier than the next. He was so shiny I was blinded by the splendor of his color scale. It could change color beneath the Sun's Rays. It would change color from light blue to silver, like my eyes. I caught him a long, long time ago. I saw The Eighth Wonder of the World. I point at the Hand Drawn Painting on the wall to my left. This is the Kingdom of the Sea Creature Grandson. A Painting of the Sea stood before him. A Monstrous Blue Scaled Merman dripping in sea water reached the Sun's Rays.  His left web claw touched the edge of the Sun. He is an Elusive Merman that Lived in the Seas.


	    A King among the Seas and Oceans Creatures.


	    His stare is fixated on a Majestic, Shiny Silver Trident that Rises with him through the Surface of the Sea in the picture. Sit back as we swim into the Sea through my imagination with my words. We will find a Colony of Elusive Mermaids. He might still be there. Where I last saw him. He might still be alive. I hope no other fisherman caught him in a fishnet. What would a fisherman look forward to if he could no longer imagine a majestic watery-eyed sea creature living in the Seven Seas?


	    Grandson "yes, grandpa. Stare at his picture for a minute, then close your eyes. He bowed his head at first real slow. I can see him, Grandpa. He swam straight down toward the bottom of the Sea. Grandpa, I saw another merman in a different scale color and eyes. He is a creepy, scary Sea creature. It has black scaly skin and oval-shaped eyes. This is about him. A Blue Merman Covered in Shiny, Large Oval Lapping Scales. I remember I found these words written at the bottom of the Sea on a Headstone made of white rock a Long Time Ago. I point at a Graveyard where I remember seeing myself. I had it drawn from what Memory I remembered of it.


	    A creature blanketed in dark skin and scales. With one look at it, I knew it could rip a human apart if hungry enough. Suppose it found anyone in the water. I would watch it swim beneath the ship under the Moonlight Skies. His scaly skin is dipped in midnight-colored boned and scale. This Sea Creature is painted on another wall behind you. I call him the Merman of the Dark.


	    Meanwhile, I watched him circle our ship in a thin coat of dark smoke. A scaly fish ten to thirteen feet long with a sharp fiery Trident that it held in its webbed claw like an Aztec Warrior Held a Spear to the Skies. A burning vibrant black ash flake would fall from its three tips.


	    I watch it swim beneath the surface of the water. After just one look, I was left with a notion. Was I being protected from the Sea's Surface at night? I knew I did not want to fall into the Sea if I were him. Not in the middle of the night. I would never swim after the Sun vanished in the evening.


	    I watch it swim near shore with a head that rises from the water, reaching for something with scaly arms. It had to be a part human and part sea creature. I know it lived at the bottom of the Sea. Because I never saw anything like it before in my life or the Sea until now. I know it carried a long sharp pointed weapon with several points. It had to be a 10-foot-long trident or longer. It continued to hold it like a Warrior would a Spear in Battle. It must use to maim or kill fish to eat. This creature carried it with him in the water. I knew it was no ordinary sea creature. His trident smoked as if made in a Blacksmith's Shop.


	    I will tell that Story about the Dark Scaled Merman later on. It's a Story you will never forget that I promise. One day while I fished across the Seven Seas. I remember I saw that creature in the daytime. He had a Massive Blue Colored Sparkling Fish-tail. I remember a Large Fish made a huge Splash in the water. It made me look, which is when I first saw a merman's brilliance. The first time that I saw him. I drew him on a wall blanketed in his scale and splendor. My head began to rise toward one wall in my Den. I remember his body rose like a missile as high as the Sun. It leaped from the water straight for the skies. I remember I stared at a ball of sunlight that blinded me. He was made of Blue Pearly Scale from where I stood. I decided I would toss my fishing pole back into the Sea. I drop the fishnet in the water just in case I got lucky or I caught something, if not anything, hopefully, a school of fish.


	    Since we had a lousy Week this Month, we had nothing to Feed our Family or sell at the Market to pay our Bills. To my surprise, that fish in the Sea just happened to be a Mermaid or a Merman. After, I got another good look at it. I knew this sea creature would be a magnificent exhibit for a Circus, Carnival, or Museum if I could catch it alive. He would be the most beautiful scaly creature the World would ever see. Could I bottle the Merman, place him in an Aquarium, or write him into the Book of Wonder? I would be one of the wealthiest men alive today.


	    I would love to hear the Story, Grandpa.


	    When his hair was saturated in salt water, it would turn to Fawn Colored Hair. His hair ran down his back, and the rest laid across his shoulders. I remember he had large round sparkling pale blue eyes. Large Round, Watery, Glassy Eyes to be confirmed. He had to watch plenty of sad movies in a place that made them.


	    He did look like he cried a lot. His body had a lot of muscle everywhere, including his stomach. One thin, defined ripple after the other ran through his stomach like baby waves. He did some sit-ups every night. Unless he lifted his Mermaid like a weight, his torso is covered in a thin, light oyster fish scale. Each scale is tinted in a pale gold-colored tint.


	    Do you think he had a Parent that gave him the name Grandfather?


	    You would remember if he told you? If you caught him. You had to get close enough to ask him.


	    Did he talk in Our Language?   


	    Not. Grandfather, since he had no answer?


	    I did not have a chance to see him for several years. I can tell you this much, Grandson, when I did see the creature of the Sea. It did not happen until years later in life. I will never forget that bright shine in the Sky for as long as I live. What did you call him, Grandfather? I Named him The Blue Mermaid. What would you call it if it were a man fish? I would call him a Merman. I would call him a Sea Creature for now. I would call him the Eighth Wonder of the World.


	    Is he much more of a Majestic Creature than a Mermaid? No Mermaid could rule over a Colony. No Mermaid would wear armor, thick scale, or carry a trident in a webbed claw. I know he swam through the Sea. I know that he Swam through the Seven Seas. I gave him a name that would befit a Sea Creature with a Trident. A creature with a magnificent scaled body of scales. I remember him to be 10 to 13 feet long. A fish covered in scale from head to fishtail. I saw him reach for a handful of sunlight between heaven and earth. I knew I had stumbled upon one of Heaven's Heavenly Creatures. I gave him a name that he deserved.


	    Lord of the Seven Seas.


	    He had to rule over a body of water and a colony. Maybe a large sea shell patch full of shells. He had to have a Mermaid as a Companion. Perhaps even a mermaid colony. I'm sure there must be a Heaven for a Mermaid in the Sea. A Cemetery for a Mermaid when she passed to the other side.


	    I am sure the scaly creature had a way of doing things. He might be the kind of Ruler that ruled over a Mermaid Colony. He might be a Soldier of the Sea. He might reign over otherworldly sea creatures. Fish that live in the water like him. Nothing would survive, go extinct, or die in the water unless a Mermaid or the Colony knew it. I am sure they were superior, and some were intelligent Sea Creatures that I am sure.


	    He could be what a shipmate once told me. He told me his Father Told him stories. The Seven Seas Belonged to a World of Monsters and Mermaids.


	    My Father told me a story when I was a young boy. He told me the Sea overran with Monsters and Mermaids. My Great Grandfather passed these stories down to me when he died. He told me he could be the Son of a paramount Ruler in the Sea. I am sure he ate fish, both large and small. I am sure he would eat fish of any size when hungry. He carried something sharp, long, and deadly like the dark-scaled creature. I saw he was mammoth in shape and size and would blind any creature that laid eyes on it. He told me he could raise the Sea. He could stop a beast from crossing into a Colony. He could crush an army in a splash. Monsters and Mermaids.


	    I remember one day in particular. My head slowly rose to one wall in my Den. I stared at a hand-painted painting drawn on a wall. A friend drew it from a memory I had forty years ago. I had it drawn on a wall from a memory that I remember. Since, I saw his face blanketed in blue and white fish scales. Some were edged and laced in a shiny white oyster color. I had to know that I stumbled on the vision of a lifetime.


	    A serious look on his face and in his eyes. He told me he would hurt me if I tried to stop him from escaping. I saw it in a deathly stare. It left me without a word on my mind or lips. My Grandson followed my stare to a wall with the same gaze that I had in his eyes. He found the same hand painting on a wall in my Den. A hand-drawn picture of a 13-foot Blue Merman in Sand Colored Shoulder Length Hair. He sat staring at the image in disbelief and awe. I remember I saw four six-inch slits on his neck on both sides. He could breathe beneath the Sea. I am, to this day, unsure if he could or not. I could barely see a nose or if he had one. I know he had one on his face somewhere. I found a tiny hole about the size of a dime just beneath his left eye then I saw the other. His large round Baby Blue Gaze fell on me like a soft breeze in both eyes. Each webbed claw had clear, pointed nails three inches long. His foot is covered in a thin blue fish scale.


	    His stare left me in a daze for countless seconds. I remember those sizable, round, half-dollar-sized eyes. Each eye looked down on me in wonder. Maybe, they were absolute Angels? Perhaps, I was being sought for justice. I know my crime would be the lesser of both evils. I was left in wonder like many humans would have been.


	    Meanwhile, I continued to stare into His Majestic Baby Blue Eyes. With one look up, I felt he stared down into mine. I thought I was still there on the Sea in the presence of the Water Gods. I will never forget those starry blue-colored round eyes. Each eye sparkled as if each was made in powder blue diamond chips. Each look was as big as a half dollar in size. I do know that I was mesmerized by a heartless blue-eyed stare. I can see he did not show a sign of fear in his gaze. He had a smirk instead on it. He tried to tell us that we had to be an idiot or a fool. He had the look of an Extra-Terrestrial Being of the Seven Seas.


	    One day while we were on the Sea, fishing for a school of fish. It had to be almost fifty Years Ago. I was just a young man at the time, Billy. A Young Man, from what I remember. I slid back into my Rocking Chair. I raised my stare, and I stared back up at a vision of a Merman.


	    As my head became blanketed in Whitish Silvery Hair. He would follow my stare to one wall with a Sea Serpent's Trident. It had to be used by a Warrior Merman on his way to a Feast of a Dinner. A trident on another wall is all I have left to remember that he did exist. It is over a thousand years old. His picture was the only thing I had left to remember him. When I Die, Grandson, I will see him again in a Heaven of Seas.


	    My Merman is a Sea Creature, Grandson. An extraordinary Solid White Gold Trident laid on a wall next to a hand-drawn painting on heavy-duty brass hooks. He would use a ten-foot Trident to catch food when he got hungry. I imagine he would use it when he searched the Sea for sustenance. The funny thing is I will never forget the Merman that I named Stares. The stare that he gave me with his round glassy blue eyes. He told me he would leave us without warning.


	    One day on the Sea on our ship. I heard the water beneath us tremble and rumble. I knew we were in trouble the second I saw something shiny rise in the Sea. Billy turned his head and faced a hand-drawn painting. He saw a shiny silver trident rise from the Sea's surface.


	A Trident rose from the water as if dripping in fiery ice. A weapon covered with intimidating sharp points and hooks. I could not believe the shine or splendor it gave. Then, I saw him. I point at a thirteen-foot Merman with a deadly stare in his eyes. He began to screech up at us. I think he threatened to tear our ship apart with a shiny trident. I remember we laughed down at him. We did not see anyone except him.


	     What happened to us on our ship next changed every fisherman's notion of the Sea and how we saw every living creature that day and since. I would learn to respect the Seven Seas when I heard him screech up at our ship. I felt the Sea beneath our ship rise and sink us back into the water.


	    I knew he was upset.


	    Why Grandpa?


	    He continued to screech up at us in deadly screeches. I know I was mesmerized by his long, loud screeches. I saw the Sky begin to change color. We saw one trident behind the other rise after the other. I remember I heard something beneath our ship rising through the waves. A dark thundercloud formed over our boat. It slowly blanketed the Sea. With one look at the water, I watch a Warrior Merman Rise from the Sea's Surface, one behind the other, screeching. Our ship began to move from the left to the right side.


	    I remember I raised my head and stared up at the skies. As a symphony played, I heard war rising in the Sea. I look around. I am still determining where it came from. It sounds like it came from somewhere, yet everywhere, including the Sky overhead. The sound of his screech filled the salty Sea Air with roars. Every mate and Matey on our ship heard it too. Every head turns in every direction in search of monsters. They look behind, to the left, right, beneath, and overhead. Where in the World did it come from? He made us think he could summon a Monster or an Army of Mermen Warriors.


	    A Colony of Amazon Warrior Mermaids. A Giant Octopus might rise from the water. Something that would eat our ship Men, Wood and all. Then, I saw more Mermen Rise Halfway in the water. A Colony of Warrior Mermen with an Iron Trident in either claw. They were ready to go to war with us. Since we were experienced, Sailors. We decided to wait for the creature to make its next move as he did ours. I know he waged war on a Ship of Sailors. I could not believe he would take on a Ship the size of Ours, not with a webbed claw, trident, or a spear made of chiseled Coral Reef.


	    I raised my head and stared up at a picture on a wall. The long-haired Merman gave an order to the others. Before, he swam close enough to our ship. I saw him slide a trident back as far as he could over his shoulder behind him. Then he slammed it into the side of the boat. He slid it back with all his might. He slid it back behind his shoulder again. He wanted us to know that he meant business. He hit the side of the ship again and again until his web arm and claw got tired. He slid it back into the Sea after he had done it ten to twenty times. His trident was covered in mud, black tar, and splinters. The same stuff that they made the ship with. I heard the Captain run down toward the bottom of the vessel. Did he need to examine the creature's damage on his large boat?


	    Finally, he made it back a few minutes later with loud laughter in his gut and some yelling. He took one look down at the Sea. He stared down at an army of scaly mermen with tridents. Some shined like the Blue Scaled Merman. The other kinds were different in size, shape, and scale color. I saw a black trident rise made of fiery ash rise. His weapon burned like a Blacksmith's Rod. I looked again and saw different colored scaled Mermen everywhere. They began to surround our ship.


	    They were not all Blue Mermen. Some were of a different colored scale. And a different kind of species of Merman. Some were disfigured and discolored, and some had floppy, half-size finned feet.


	    I remember we stood on the edge of our ship looking down. We laughed deep in our hearts. We laughed too long because Our ship became blanketed in a flurry of steel, iron, tridents, and spears. A wall of arrows made of wood, coral reef, and sea shell flew up at us and some over the ship back into the water. Some of these mermen had a bow and arrow. They released a flurry of arrows at us. They were made of every kind of material that the Sea offered. I watch the side of our ship blanketed in wood, reef, metal, and some were made of chiseled-down sea shells. A minute later, another army of Mermen rose from the water. They join the other mermen in a fight between us and the watery-eyed creatures. The side of our ship is blanketed in dangerous-shaped spears and weapons.


	    You did not tell me why, Grandfather?


	    Why did they attack the ship in the first place?


	    I just remembered that I had to tell you why.


	    Earlier that day, when we pulled in our fishnet from the Sea. To my surprise, we did not see much fish. What we caught in our net that day surprised every shipmate and Matey. We had a real live Mermaid in our fishnet. Did she belong to the Blue Merman? My head began to rise slowly. I stared back up at a hand-drawn painting. He surfaced from the Sea before the others. He came back to save her. He came back to warn us first. Let her go, or else? Since we did not comply or set her free? He came back with a large trident and a spear as a weapon. He came back not just with a warning. This time he came back with a trident. It had three sharp pointed tips on top and beneath each steel stem. I know he would use it to protect himself. I would imagine him stabbing a king fish to fill his tummy.


	    I remember I heard him speak to us in a strange soft language. I listened to an angelic noise rise from the bottom of the Sea. Like a school of dolphins sang or hummed.


	    Wait, Grandfather and I have to use the toilet. I want to make sure I get all the things. I will be right back, Grandpa.


	    Billy ran off to use the toilet in a hurry. He hoped I would remember everything in the Story. I know he could not wait to hear what happened to the ship. Especially after he heard I caught a mermaid in a fishnet while we fished.


	    Within minutes my Grandson Billy returned with his hands dripping wet. His real name is Will Alexander. I call him that because of his Father. He had his Father's Facial Features. He had the same look when he was just a boy his size. He had colored hair and eyes.


	    When he returned, he told me. I want you to finish telling me the Story. I sure will, Grandson. I think your Father named you after my Father. His name was William the First. Like you, they call him Billy? Just like we called you today. Okay, Grandfather, I am ready. I would like to know what happened to a fish that you contacted a sea creature.


	    Grandson would use that trident on the wall on anything that preyed on him and us. He drove his weapon into the belly of our ship when he did not receive what he expected from us. I was just a young man when our boat was under attack. His steel trident collided with the side of our ship repeatedly. I knew how his arm, trident, and hair glided back whenever he slammed his weapon into my boat. He would screech up at us. His language had a dark and strange power in it. A cold, deathly stare in his word and eye left me in awe. I watch his hair, scale, and trident change color. I remembered him to be made of baby blue scales. I watch his trident shine, his scale change to silver, and his eyes darken like thunder in the skies. He would not pull a punch after his first attack began. His attack on the ship continued. He was relentless.


	    You will never believe what happened when he stopped stabbing our ship. He began a different kind of screech. I follow his head covered in fish scale rise as if he talked to the skies. He stared up at a blanket of thunder in the skies. We watch the Sky as if something would fall. Instead, something at the bottom of the Sea rumbled and roared. I could feel the water beneath our ship rise, rock, and sway from side to side.


	    We ran around our ship looking for a monster. We saw an army of mermen blanketed in armor. Each Merman in a turtle's hard shell surfaced. Every Merman had a trident in his web claw. I waited until he stopped screeching at the skies. I knew he summoned something from the deep water beneath the ship. I knew the Mermaid that we captured in our net became a problem. If we did not let go of the Mermaid. An Army of Mermen would stab our ship until it sank. I knew we had to do something. Anything before an army of Mermen climbed on board with a sharp weapon. I would like to see if they could.


	    I did not know if they were Mermen or a saltwater creatures with legs. I could not see if they had a tail or fin or if they had floppy feet. I had no idea what it could do until it tried to climb on board. The Merman painted on the wall in long sand-colored hair grew angrier at me and us by the second. He summoned something else from the Sea, Grandson. A gigantic octopus with countless long suckers for legs. I saw one huge long leg, and I counted countless. I had no clue what it was until it started to rise. One long forty-foot leg after the other rises. One leg began to wrap an arm blanketed in huge platter-sized suction suckers around the head of our ship. I knew the Merman Won. Whatever he wanted that day, he would get it.


	    He had to control part of the Sea. He must look after a colony of mermaid creatures. Although I know I could not stop that thing from taking our ship or crew. I had to do something fast. I decided to free the Blue Mermaid instead. Before I released the Mermaid, her Merman friend threw a shiny trident at me. A long shiny steel trident with three sharp pointed tips. Each with a hook beneath for ripping. A kind of steel you would find a lost Ship at the bottom of the Sea with. Wherever it came from, Grandson, it just missed my head by inches. I knew that thing in the water would hurt anyone that tried to take his sister or mermaid girlfriend. I had to look back at a drawing of a ten-foot trident. Suppose I did not release a Blue Mermaid into the Sea. He would summon a monster or an army from a bottomless pit in the water. Before I released her, he threw another trident at me.


	    That one.


	    I brought it back with me after I removed it from the ship's side by force. I had to hide it from everyone after I did. I kept it hidden for over forty years, as I told you. One day William, I will leave it to you when I die since it was meant for me.


	    Meanwhile, another flurry of iron, coral reef, and wood soared like a spear arrow or trident.


	They continued to aim for my Men with a trident made of different materials. They had to come from the Sea Floor. Some were made of sea shells and Coral reefs combined. I remember that day as if it were yesterday Grandson. I placed my head in my hands. I need an excellent purpose to free the Eighth Wonder of the World. A Lovely Blue Scaled Mermaid. Then, another trident or pitchfork sailed through the air. It hit another crew member in the stomach. He flew overboard directly into the water, screaming in pain. I could hear him scream on the way to the Sea until he made contact with the water. Finally, I had to lower the fishnet to the ground. I gently dropped her down on the Ship's Deck. I take one last look at her beautiful blue scaly scaled body. I look down at her with a sad look on my face. She stared up at me with big, round, baby-blue eyes. Each eye resembled a powder blue sparkler. Each eye left me lost in both baby powdery blue eyes.


	    A smirk on her face told me that she had won. I watch another smile form on her lips. A glassy blue eye stared back at me. She knew I would release her into the Sea after the Merman on the wall came to save Her. All I remember, I had to look away. I watch a blue-scaled Mermaid crawl along the side of our ship. I could not bare to watch her leave. I knew if the blue Mermaid lived. I would be a very wealthy man today. I would own her like most things.


	I could no longer look into those big watery, baby-blue rounded eyes. She made it to the lip of the ship. She slid across the wood deck along the ship's edge as if paralyzed. Once she reached the border. She pulled her body over a wood railing halfway. She turned her head and took one last look into my eyes. I believe she tried to say something to me. She whispered," thus hasss kozz. I watch her long scaly web claw open and close. Her long wet hair clung to the side of her head. It lay on her right shoulder in a bunch. A light fish scale blanketed her face. Her face would shine like an oyster's inner shell with every turn of her head or body. Magnificent, "I thought.


	    Before I knew it, Grandson, she fell into the Blue Sea. I would like to believe she wanted to say something. Thank you for letting me go. Why? Before I could stop her, she was gone. She fell into the Sea beneath Our Ship. I could hear a massive splash follow. It told me she made it to her kind in the Sea. I leaned over and waved goodbye to our blue-scaled money-making angel. I knew I would never see her again. I remember a vast crocodile tear falling from my eye.


	    Although, I set her free. A Colony of Sea Creatures continued to turn our ship into splinters. I could see splinters shooting everywhere. They fall after every strike from countless Tridents and Spears. I could hear the long-haired Blue Merman scream in a loud screech. I saw him blow into a flute that resembled a seashell. It sounded like an army descended into the Sea beneath our ship. I heard numerous splashes around our boat, one behind the other. I felt our ship being sucked into the Sea one to three feet. Then it finally bounced back up to the surface.


	My Men and I were shocked when we realized our ship had started sinking. Trickles of Water began to pour into our boat from both sides. We had to hurry back to shore, or else we would have to swim back through a Sea of Sharks and Serpents. Worst yet, the last living meat-eating Dinosaur. It is so big that it would eat every shark, including the Killer Whale, when it got hungry. It is the largest carnivore in the Sea that survived. It would go extinct after the last Dinosaur died. It took countless Centuries for it to be hunted down to almost extinction by Fishermen, Mermen Armies, and other Dinosaurs.


	    I knew I had done the right thing that day if I did not release her. He summoned an army of Mermen and a Monster of the Sea from the bottom. It would have ripped our ship apart. It would eat every shipmate and Matey on board. They would surely kill every Man on the boat.


	    What happened Grandfather to the Mermaid?


	    I never saw her again through my next fifty years.


	    Although, I continued to see him in the skies.


	    I would see him in the water. I know he watched every one that sailed a ship on the Sea. I would look for him, always. His kind would leave me breathless. It will always belong to the Seven Seas.


	    I know he did not mind me taking fish or killing the octopus. Only stuff like that he would mind. Humans capture his kind of sea creature. Now, that would be entirely a different story. I never tried to catch another Mermaid like them. Instead, I remain as far from his kind as I can.


	    The picture on the wall, Grandfather?


	    I see a Ship.


	    I used to have a ship.


	    Until I lost it one day long, long ago.


	    The Story that I am telling you is about a Blue Mermaid.


	    I caught another Merman on a different day. A Month Later, I noticed a different kind of creature. This time I was ready for the Merman with Long Blondish Brown Hair.


	    Tell me what happened to him when you saw him that other Day Grandfather? Like I told you, I caught another Merman in my fishnet. I did not let him go because he was a merman. We saw a Merman fighting with our fishnet like it tried to hurt him. He stared, scratched, gnawed, and hissed through the fishnet until free. We had a different ship then, the kind that only fished. It had a huge ice chest that could keep fish cold longer.


	    Wait a minute. Did I never tell you what happened when I got back to shore? I told everyone on the coast that I ran across a Mermaid. Early the following day, a fleet of fishing boats headed into the Sea. I never told them what part of the Sea or which one. They assumed that they were everywhere. I have a place where I used to fish because I never liked a crowd. I always had my Home to hide. Sometimes, the Captain only caught a lost worksheet, anyway.


	Everyone went to work thinking they would have a mermaid in his net when he sailed back at night. Not one fisherman caught anything in his net. He was lucky if he saw a fish or a school of them. I know every fisherman would end up upset because he wasted a lot of time for nothing, fishing.


	    I still remember my Merman very well, Son. He would be a sight for the sorest of eyes. I would look for him down in the saltwater. I would look for the Blue Merman everywhere I would sail. I did not see him for a while, as I told you. Like I told you, I caught another merman the following day. This one had pitch-black hair like the color of crude oil or coal. I saw one eye in its head. It is as black as coal. They were darker than real cooked coal. You could find that color-drenched in black soil. Can I tell you this much, Grandson? I doubt this Merman belongs to that Blue Mermaid Family. I remember I watched every Ship Hand watch from one side of the ship or the other. No other merman came to help the Black Merman. Not one of his Black Species came to support this Scaled Merman. He had to come from another Family down at the bottom of the Sea. Where would you find this kind of creature? His style had round glassy eyes. Big bright bushy bluish colored fish tails. They have big round colorful eyes. His kind told us they were the kind that was harmless unless provoked by humans.


	    The dark creature fought tooth and nail since he had no friend by his side or closed by to help him escape. He would not allow them to capture or subdue him in any way. They had to stop him before he hurt another crew member. Both sharp-clawed hands pierced a crew member's neck. He sliced his main artery wide open. He had a brother who worked on the same ship. He tried to stop the Merman from hurting anyone else. Every Ship Hand screamed. Please do not kill it because it could be worth the money. It could be valuable. After, he poked his brother with four sharp two-inch black sharp nails. He could not keep the creature on board any longer. We were out of a fortune in money from the way it looks. The Merman tried to fight with us on deck. He wanted to be free. He clawed off the ship with a claw blanketed in 2-inch sharp pointy nails. When he tried to hurt another crew member, he failed that time after he tried again. He did not have another chance because he fell through the fishnet on the wooden deck.


	    I would have no idea if his body sank to the bottom of the Sea. I watch my Merman Swim into a part of the Sea. His fishtail disappeared beneath a massive volcanic rock in the water. A tiny island made of hard volcanic ash. Maybe, he lived beneath an island made of volcanic ash? I watch both of them vanish into the Sea. The dark-scaled Merman resembled a reptile. I know it is too deep to swim down or touch the floor. So, I allow my ship to sail in that direction. I want him to know that I know where he lives. That must be the worst thing that I ever did. The closer I got to his Home, the worst every wave of water became. It started to bring one wave as big as the side of my ship. It began to slam into my boat repeatedly until I almost forgot where he lived. I continued to look down over my ship's railing at the Sea for a Mysterious Blue or Black Scaled Merman. I continued to look until my eyes fill full of salt. Still, I saw nothing in the water for an hour.


	    I saw him minutes later. He had a pitchfork or a trident. He raised it into the skies. I had no idea what kind of power this creature had until I saw him. His trident reached for the skies. I saw him raise it as high as his web claw allowed. He began to screech at the darkening skies. I take it he won the fight by escaping.


	    He ruled over everything, including the black merman creature hiding in the water. I think the Black Merman is his enemy. He swam around, competing for food. I doubt they were meant to be from the same family. The dark Merman had a mean, vicious look in its eyes. I'm sure he would eat a Blue Mermaid if he starved.


	    I remember looking over the ship's side when I saw him. Another wave slammed into the same side of our boat where I stood, watching. Guess what happened to me after I did? I leaned forward too far and fell. I fell overboard into the water from the side of the ship. This would be the first time I got a good look at a merman and his fish tail. He had a stab mark on the side of his stomach. On my way up to the surface. I noticed he stared into my eyes. The stare that he had was not in wonder. No, he had another look in his eyes. The kind that had no regard. He wondered what he should do with me. Not me, with him. Should he stab me like I did the other Merman or let me go like his Blue Mermaid? He was armed with a shiny trident. I remember he had to be ten to thirteen feet long from head to the tip of his fishtail. Could he quickly kill a man with a sharp web claw? Yes. Each nail on his web claw had to be two to three inches long and pointy. His tail moving back and forth kept him suspended in the water. With his stare on me. I looked honestly at his face, fish scale, and body of scales. Each scale sparkled like it was made of baby blue diamond chips. I could see a stream of gold in it. Like the Gods Sprinkled Gold Dust on him at Birth. His hair is also magically golden fawn when wet. Each blue eye sparkled like he had them buffed every morning. Every time I would see a shine in the water Grandson. It was the creature I imagined living in the water I looked for. They could fish for lunch and dinner. I do not know for sure. I do know they were looking for something to eat. Every time I see that shine from now on. I will know it is a Merman searching for something to eat or looking for his next meal.


	    For some reason, I felt my lungs fill full of water. I was forced to the bottom of the Sea by an underwater current. I know I was about to drown. The next thing I remember, I was on my boat's deck. My crew looked down at me. One member breathed air into my mouth. I must have drowned because I spit up a bunch of salt water. I would not be here today if it were not for him. Him, The Merman?


	    You're not going to believe what happened after I woke up Grandson. We caught a world of fish that Afternoon. A massive wave or underwater current filled our fishnet with fish. I did not see any Mermen or Mermaids anymore that day. I did have enough fish in our network to make up for the entire Summer. You sailed a lot more than three times, right, Grandpa? I never got to the good stuff, Grandson.


	    One night, I dreamt about a giant monster dripping a white scale. I saw a Gargantuan Merman in Solid White, Shiny Pearl Colored Scales. He stood in the Water 30 feet tall. A Merman with the power to raise a Sea if he Willed it! A Merman with the color scale and skin like snow white sparkling sand. Each eye in his head is pale blue like the Ocean's Surface. Wait, I have to make something to eat. We want to avoid reading or hearing a story while hungry, mainly while I write and tell you a story. Do you, Grandson? Of course not Grandpa Merman.


	




Chapter Two Merman.


	    The Merman swam to the bottom of the Sea where he belonged. I am glad he dragged Me to the surface before I died without air in my lungs. I kept my eye on everything and anything that I could on the way down. I saw something in a cloud of white dust slowly materialize. That Merman knew I would be fascinated with a Merman's Graveyard. Believe me, I was? I also saw a cemetery built not far away just for Mermaids. I saw a giant 13-foot-tall mermaid dripping in heavenly light-colored scales. Her white hair, body blanketed in cream-colored whitish scale, and mesmerizing pale blue eyes. He left me intoxicated and in awe.


	    While I dozed in and out of consciousness. I read something written at the bottom of a marble statue. A Mammoth-Sized Merman 34-feet tall. With a mighty shiny trident made of Platinum. Laid in his right giant web claw, blanketed in white scale and a long sharp pointed nail on the end of each digit? He stood on a pedestal with his vast fishtail curled at the bottom. I found another merman with half his body buried half in white sand. His right web claw held a harpoon that fishermen use to catch Whales.


	    I watch the Merman swim into the Graveyard. He had to wonder what did I think of a Merman's Graveyard. I'm sure by the look on my face. I would remain in wonder for some time. I kept my eye on the center of the cemetery on a thousand graves.


	    I watch him float a few feet off the bottom of the Sea. His bluish-colored scaled fin laced in gold glistens. His fawn-colored hair and big blue eye stared over the cemetery. One grave, in particular, sent him in a different direction. It must belong to someone that the Merman Missed or knew well. He swam toward a grave marker that stood over the others. It is a solid white statue made of marble with a Trident, held high in the water, shined. He intended to stab a large fish or tuna for dinner or a shark trying to eat him. It looks like a statue in a Greek Temple or a Roman Era.


	    It looks like a name engraved in solid rock with a hammer and chisel. A Guardian had to chisel his name by carving each letter into a massive wall of white granite in giant letters. His statue sat on a vast white marble pedestal, surrounded by a small army of Guardian Soldiers or Gladiators.


	    I tried to make some sense of it. It spelled out a name or a word. I think I saw the word, Ocean. Plus, there is another word scribbled in Merman's Writing. I could not make out his other name or the other word. It is covered in a caked-up coral reef. And a layer of green moss grew over it in its place. He wondered what did they engrave in solid granite, a Millennium Ago? What did it mean to other Mermen? I remember the Merman slipped a glass fishbowl over my head. He found it on the bottom of the sea floor. It held air unless he turned it over. He turned to his left. Just then, a mermaid swam into the Graveyard right behind him. He had to say something after he saw her. He could not finish what he had to say. He had to smooth out some edges on a statue. It had several sharp points on its head, like a demon or Black Merman. It must be an enemy if it lay dead at the Large White Statue's Fish Tail. It had to be a demon merman. It had an iron trident in its black web claw at its side. It had to be 18 feet long if he stood 30 tall.


	    The Merman swam toward him, another after, and even one more followed him. One Blue Eyed merman motioned to the other with big round eyes. He had fawn-colored long hair. We came to visit the General. He turns to face the other Mermen. He had a look of surprise on his face. Since your father, the General, left the Blue Colony. It is your turn to run the Colony in the Blue Sea. The way your father would have wanted it. We will stand by your side no matter what you decide, General. We have good reason to believe an army of Black Mermen will attack the Blue Colonies any day now. I hear Merman talk throughout the Sea. They plan to rise from the bowel in hell to steal our water, eat our fish and steal our Mermaids. I am nothing more than a scout. We should send another team to patrol the water around the Colony. We should prepare a welcoming party for them. Let's schedule a couple of Warrior Mermen. I would rather stick with the plan. I will keep what I am doing to myself before I attack any black or white Colony. They live at the bottom of another Sea on the other side. Almost a week away from here. We should watch the Great White and his cousin, the Killer Orca. They might be hungry. This is a good idea, General. We should if we want to save the Blue Colony. I will take the first watch, then you can follow. The Lieutenant will take the second watch of command. I have seen the Black Merman Species. I doubt they will wage war on a Blue Colony our size. We have many Colonies, Soldiers, and weapons.


	    I will talk with an acting power in the Colony. I know he lives on the edge of my Father's Friend's Cave over the Colony. He lives at the top of a reef wall on the right side. A penthouse on top of a massive forty story high mountain. Each cave has a merman, his Family, and a pet goldfish. Countless weapons surround it. They remain camouflaged in a hiding place across the Colony.


	    We have prepared for an invasion, war, and battle with any and every Rebel Colonies. I will stop by the Colony. I will find the President. I will talk with the leader. Why should we play a game with an enemy army of mermen? We should have fun with Mermaids.


	    I have better stuff to do than hunt down enemy black sea soldiers. Would I rather chase after countless mermaids? I would rather chase after a Mermaid too. They would be more fun than trying to rule a Colony. I will pray to my father through a merman since your father died. I will leave you both here in a graveyard. This will be okay with Crab meat. A Merman with the color skin of a crab. This is what your father named you at Birth? He named you Crab after a sand-colored crustacean. No, he does not call me that anymore. He only used that name when he was upset with me.


	    My name is, he raised his head. He saw something sail across the top of the water. A large fishing boat passed by. He saw a reputation across the side of a massive vessel. He decided to call himself that instead from now on. He will use the name Cyclone from now on. Could you not call me anything else? My father calls me Lobster Boy. You did not hear me complain? Another entirely grown merman with reddish-colored scales. So change your name to something else, like a tornado. Why will my father make me change it back? He will tell me you can change your name after I'm dead. Lobster boy will be your name, then. You better tell the Lieutenant he should keep his name. His father might decide to change his name back to crab meat. Cyclone sounded a little bit better than jellyfish. My father used to say. I am nothing except a spineless jellyfish. I miss my father, except I am glad that he's dead! I cannot change it anymore, Lobster. So I better continue with our race of Mermen, or we might end up like other Sea Creatures. They have become extinct from over fishing, and predators.


	    Before my father died in a battle between Merman and monster. He fought against a prehistoric serpent, a handful of sharks, and creatures. Different kinds of sea serpents ate Mermaids. He told me if you believe in yourself, so will everybody else if you think you will become a Cyclone. One day you just might someday. I will train harder than I ever have before Lobster Boy with my steel trident. I will begin a new form of fighting. I will invent a new way of fighting. I will call it the chicken merman claw technique. We will combat and overtake a predator in the Sea. A beast with an appetite for Blue and Gold Scaled Mermaids.


	    Several Mermen hover over a graveyard surrounded by a sight of color, shape, and size of a vast Graveyard with a Thousand Headstones. I saw another statue of a White Mermaid with Golden Hair. She stood 18 feet tall, blanketed in shiny pearly scale. One statue standing upright in the cemetery surrounded by soft white sand dust opened her eyes. I found a seabed covered in sea shells. I found a seashell patch made like a quilt. It is covered in different scaled scaly Mermaids.


	    Most Blue Merman stood taller in his color scale. His tail looks vibrant, thinner than the other kind, and sparkles. It sparkled beneath the Sunlight. Every time he would leap into the Sea Air like a Dolphin. His Body of Blue Scale glistened in a touch of gold flake. It made them sparkle beneath the Sun's Rays. A Cross Made of Platinum or White Gold Hung Down from his neck. A thick chain laid over his Heart made of shiny material. It could have been white gold if it existed in the Sea. A chain made of dime size round links hung right in front of his chest plate. One look into his mammoth-sized head and pale blue eyes. I knew without a glass fish bowl over my head. I would be dead without any air to breathe.


	    Down at the bottom of the Sea. They raise their head every time a large ship passes by. It would block the Sun's Rays from touching the bottom of the Sea. A massive shade cloud would cover the Graveyard like a blanket of sand blanketed the sea floor.


	    One other Merman named Lobster Boy because of his skin color and green eyes started to talk. He had dark red hair it burned beneath the Hot Sun. He is no more than 135 years old, from what he heard. A young merman who would like to play a game with other sea creatures. Crab meat had another look. Tiny pieces of crab meat would rise in between his scales. Crab meat protruded from in between his scales. It is why he earned the name Crab Meat. His father gave it to him when he was born. His mother lived in a cave in a large hole in a mountain wall. Multiple mermen built shelters in the same mountain wall to live with their tiny families. Somehow, it would remain camouflaged by rising sand and torrential currents. The only time that the mountain would or could be seen. It would be on a warm day with no current or change in the weather.


	    An entire Colony of Mermen remain on duty in those days? They safeguard the tiny Colony from intruders or invaders. A Colony of mermen hid in the village. They would protect it from other sea creatures. Especially a hungry shark or a school of barracudas. They both love to eat mermen and Mermaids.


	    Mermen Children will be watched over until Adulthood. They had a den mother to watch over them. Besides, they have a large playpen where they can play with one another. A colossal play lot for a mermaid to slide, swing, and everything a playground should have. It would serve multiple Merchildren and Mernannies participating in a Merchild's Growth. The      


	Mermaid Race look to the Future for their kind to survive.


	    Meanwhile, a World of booby traps and weapons will remain hidden throughout the Colony for the President's Protection.


	    Merman sat back. He remembered a fight between two Mermen. He had been a much younger merman from another colony. Somehow, they stumbled on their feeding grounds. A battle began between both scout parties. His father just so happened to be there as well that day.


	    A Cabinet of Mermen ran the Colony from a cave where they would have Board Meetings. Eight Mermen gave and took an order from Merman's Father. Everyone considered him the General at the time. His father would call Merman the Watcher. He who would watch over the Stars. When he should watch over the Colony. He would search for Angel Mermen from Merman Heaven. He would sit back he would close both big round blue glassy eyes. Each is coated with a thin layer of film. It would protect them against the salt in the Sea.


	    He would begin a food search. Then a fight started between Two Mermen Scouting Parties.


	It took place on the outskirts of the Colony. They were so close that his father had to move them back into the Sea forcefully. He knew they were a bit bigger and stronger. Still, he had a job training mermen to fight since childhood. He knew now he might not win the war. Then again, neither team would have it at the end. Both armies will have lost numerous Mermen in a battle for protection and food for their kind. He remembered something he did say. You must watch over the Colony like I did if I'm gone. You are the oldest Stares. I hope much wiser than before. I will be in the Graveyard, where you can visit me from time to time when you are unsure. The Elders Will always be there to answer your questions. Remember, if you believe you can. Other Mermen will believe you can too. I have prepared a girl for you by the name of the paleface. She has minimal coloring on her face and skin. She has been like that since Birth. They say she is the only milk-faced mermaid in the Sea. I want you to have her unless you have someone else in mind, Son. I have no one at the moment, father. I hope I can see her soon. This mermaid that you talk much about.

