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	Introduction 


	 


	 


	I dreamt last night that I would find buried treasure. I woke up thinking about a Merman that I had seen in a dream before. He had a blue fishtail covered in shiny scale that glistened beneath the Sun's Rays as if he were made of Diamond Chips. I had a good idea. He would lead me to a buried treasure. Why? Because I saved a Mermaid’s Life. I had reason to believe she belonged to the Blue Merman. The Merman I call Stares. I believe he is a creature that Ruled over a part of a Sea. The day we fought with him over a mermaid. He summoned a monster from the Bottomless Pit to rescue the Blue-Scaled Mermaid.


	Anyway, it is almost Halloween. I think it will be a scary Month for me and my Men. I hope to be back before Halloween. My Son does love the Holiday like most Children. I have a Haunted House planned for him and the rest of the Family. I included my Crew and their Families. Today is the First day I plan to set sail for the Sea. I plan to be back by the Fourth of July.


	My name is William Bell. I am a Ship Captain on a voyage across the Sea. I need Deck Hands to sail with me to find Buried Treasure. Sometimes, I will walk down to a Local Tavern to find them. Now and then, I will find Men that need money to buy more alcohol so they can drink themselves into oblivion. Sometimes, they have no idea that they sold their soul to me for a handful of pennies. My only interest is to Sail the Sea for fish for prosperity and for a Deck Hand to share in the wealth.


	I am truly what they call a Fisherman. I am a Part-Time Fortune Hunter and Treasure Seeker. When of course, there is no fish in our nets. I have heard Americans say. Since I was Born in America, I will write my stories for them instead to sell. 


	I am a Merman.


	A Creature of the Sea.


	This is where I Live.


	This is my Home.


	This is my Kingdom.


	This is where you will find me. 


	My Name?


	You can call, Stares. Everyone does or will.


	Allow Me to Welcome you to a Wondrous World. To a Sea of Creatures.


	Come with me. We will see through the eyes of the visionary? 


	The Ocean of Gods. 


	Next Stop. 


	A Merman’s Kingdom. 


	I, King of the Sea Stares will guide you across the Seven Seas..  


	 


	 




 


	Chapter One Sail.


	 


	 


	I Remember I turned my head after I heard a flock of drunks leave a Tavern. I knew they would be looking for something else to drink to get even drunker. A Captain is not a Captain unless he realizes what his Crew needs or wants once they descend from a heaven built in a mind, drenched in alcohol.


	After a good night's sleep. They do not remember what they told me the night before. The night they sold me time on my Ship for a handful of coins to buy liquor or friendship with. I remember they sold their soul to me. 


	My Name is Captain Grant. I own you as long as you owe me money, Sailor. Now, get your half-drunken carcass down in the galley to work. I have a Crew that will show you what must be done on my Ship. The first thing to remember. 


	Do not forget my name. 


	I am the Captain. 


	My Name is Captain Will Grant. Once we set sail, I have a handful of infamous words that I will share with you. If you like, you can swim back to shore from the middle of the Sea. If the Sharks do not tear you apart. The jellyfish will catch you before you reach shore. Or you can repay me what you owe by working On-board, Sailor. All I need to see from now on will be elbows and butts. We’re headed into the middle of the Sea. I will be searching for Buried Treasure if not fish, if we should find anything worth sharing. I will gladly share it with my Crew including you.


	They stand near the edge of the Ship. They think about swimming back to shore before they remember. They cannot see any land whatsoever, close or far. One look overboard he looks for a man-eating shark or a swarm of jellyfish that can sting you into a paralyzing state that would force you to drown. They see nothing threatening except a large sailfish close to the Ship. A Large Whale swam by behind them alongside. 


	I  could not stop thinking about my Son at Home, William Junior after myself. I stood on the Ship’s Deck on the very top. I would watch for oncoming or ongoing Ships with a Pirate’s Telescope. I did not look for Pirates or Ships on a Voyage. I would search for Ships that might be looking for Treasure like me.


	I start as a fisherman and a young man. I ended up like most Fishermen. Without fish, there would be no money or food. 


	I had to resort to other tactics. I would resort to Buried Treasure. Maybe, even catch a prize like a sailfish or a large tuna. If I were lucky whatsoever, I mentioned. I would have witnessed the eighth Wonder of the World. I would have caught a Mermaid that belongs to the Sea. Then, I could pay off my Ship, Crew, and Cargo. I have to catch something sooner or later before my Ship Sunk. Like, they say, in the real world. When you owe it is off to work, you go.


	I turn I face my Crew beneath me. I knew they had a lot of work to do before our Ship would reach the middle of the Sea. I remember seeing a whole new world of Islands. I have never been to either one in my entire life. I have a plan to reach one by one. I could search for Buried Treasure if I made it to an island. Chances are I could make it to all of them. I could make it home with a treasure of one kind or the other.


	I set sail for the middle of nowhere. A place located somewhere in the middle of the Sea. If I am a lucky Fisherman this time. I will not just search the island that I came here for. I will Sail straight into a world of Buried Treasures. The real reason why I Sailed here in the first place. I came to search for a large elusive Merman Scaled Lord of the Ocean Seas and Waterways.


	Ahoy Mateys, we will embark on a voyage into a world of fun and monsters, I hope? Buried Treasure, here we come. I stood in front of the Ship. I wanted my Crew to hear me scream. I tried to wake the drunkenness from a night’s stupor with yells. I want the Sea to know that I was coming. I am on my way to find, locate and trap a Mermaid. If not, I hope to find the Elusive yet Infamous Merman’s Kingdom.  A place of dreams. A place every fishermen would dream about at night and daydream during the day. 


	A place I plan to find a Treasure. I drop from a perch on my Ship to the hardwood beneath my feet. I turn I face every direction to let my Men know. I am looking for money not just for me you as well. The Ship's name is Senior William Bell Grant. It will sail for two Weeks into the middle of the Sea. It could take me two weeks to reach a serenade of islands that existed far away. A place located in the middle of the Sea. And another two weeks to sail home.


	On the first day, I ran across a small ship that fished. The owner named the ship Tinkerbelle. They look for fish that he could take home in a hurry. They live on a small budget, from what he told Me. On the second day, I ran across another boat. It might have been a search party of some kind. They were looking for a missing couple on a small boat near shore. 


	I, Captain Bell I claim I did not see them nor neither one. They continue to pass the Ship into the Sea. I did not see anyone after that for quite a while.


	Maybe a week later, I bump into another Ship like his. From what they told me. They were out on a fish search. They also warned me about a place where they fished. They did not care too much for competition whatsoever. They want me to Sail into the Sea as I told him I would after a quick confrontation with Captain Books. I William Bell will sail into the Sea bound for a cluster of tiny islands.


	One Week Passes then I see something in the distance. A large baby blue fin tail rose into the skies. It is surrounded by tiny gold specks of Sunlight. I had no idea if it is a Merman that I have been looking for. I want to get as close as I could to him before he vanished. 


	Hurry ‘’I yelled. 


	That a way. 


	I point from the front of my Ship to my right. A Ship Hand reached for a Large Round Wood Wheel that turned the Ship in any direction and turns. I kept an eye on a bluish-colored fin tail that looked like it touched the Sky. If it were not for the Sunlight that blinded me. I would have been sure what I did see. All of a sudden, I leap off the edge of my Ship straight into the Sea head first. My Ship stopped sailing after I jumped. It started to slow down after everyone On-board realized I leaped into the Water. Ship Mates run to either side of the Boat to look for Me their Captain. One ship hand sees something or someone with a blue arm or tail reach for the Captain. A blue color that covered either the arm or his fin tail. I felt it grab Me by the hand or wrist. The creature  pulled me down into the dark deep blue Sea. Sailors turn to face each other in disbelief. I cannot believe it. They told one another. A sea serpent took him down into the depths. There is only one purpose a sea monster would drag a human down into the sea. It had to be to eat him. What other purpose would it have? Maybe it is one of those sea goddesses that preyed on Sailors. Maybe she will show him a treasure beyond his wildest imagination. Maybe she will take him to some dark tunnel or cave in the Seabed Floor. Another Sailor leaped into the Sea behind me. Then another Sailor followed him after that. Numerous Sailors fall into the Sea to search for Me. I must have lost my mind. I leaped into the Sea like I saw Buried Treasure from a perch at the top of the Ship. One sailor after another followed me to the bottom of the Sea. Sailors gather on both sides of the Ship. Each searched for Me or my body to float to the surface. One sailor after the other continued to scream.


	I vanish into the Sea somewhere. Whoever or whatever grabbed hold of me pulled me into the depth of the Dark Green Sea. No one could see me anymore from the Ship’s Side. Then my head popped up out of the Sea. I found Buried Treasure Mates and Mateys. A Sea Goddess has shown me the way. We are right on top of a Pirate’s Ship. I think it must be filled with valuables. I can see a pirate’s chest filled to the top with diamonds, pearls, and jewels. We can swim to the bottom of the sea with an anchor or some rope. We can tie the wooden chest to it. We can pull them up individually. I can hold my breath long enough to reach the ship. I need my best swimmers to swim to the bottom of the sea with a rope. I want them tied up one after the other. We will pull them up on-board after I see your face. Please drop me a rope so I can be pulled up on Deck.


	Multiple Sailors prepare for a Dive into the dark green water beneath. I need every rope we have to drop behind you in the Sea. Several Men in underwear or short pants. Without a shirt, reach the edge of the Ship. They wait to tie a rope around a chest of Buried Treasure. Crew Members are lifting Me as they prepare to Dive. The rope is found almost everywhere on the Ship. If it is not hanging on the Ship or on the side doing nothing. It is being used by the Ship to set Sail.


	I finally reach the Ship’s Deck. I turn around, and I could not believe how many Sailors were willing to risk his life for Treasure. I knew they would earn a piece, if they succeeded in lifting it. Suppose the wooden chest exploded before it reached the Ship. It would be a waste of time trying to retrieve it if it sank back to the bottom of the Sea. It would sink in several feet of quicksand that covered the ground. Sailors could be swept away in the soft earth beneath the Ship. They could also be caught in a bed of quicksand if they did not travel or swim together. They could be lost forever in the soft earth that would eat them one foot after the other.


	Once on the Ship, I ordered every swimmer and rope to be ready. I need to drop enough of a line so they would have enough to tie around the Treasure that waited. They toss a heavy weight tied to a man that would take them down to the bottom in seconds. He would have enough time to tie up one wood chest full of valuables. Sailors climb on the edge of the Ship’s Side. They drop a 55-pound weight in the water along with themselves. One by one, a Sailor dropped in the Sea like a missile. They sink to the bottom in a matter of seconds. They search for a mysterious wood chest that I claim I saw. Six men drop into the Sea right behind each other. I remain at the ship's top looking down at the Sea. Six men vanish in multiple feet of Sea Blue Water. I watch from the perch at the top of the Ship. My stare on a wooden chest full of buried treasure. One by one, they sink to the Seabed Floor. They find no ship nor buried Treasure at the bottom of the Sea. Nothing except a Seabed of seaweed, coral reef, and black dirt.


	One by one, they start to resurface like Sunlight after a storm. They turn their head in each direction as if they tried to say no. 


	Another yelled,'' I could not find anything down at the bottom of the Sea Captain. 


	That cannot be, “I thought. All of a sudden, I woke from my sleep. What do you mean there is no buried treasure down there. I look into the dark in my room. I did not find anyone except my wife lying beside me in bed. Then my alarm clock woke me from a trance. I have to get ready for work, dear. I have a small group of Sailors waiting for me down at the Pier. They should be waiting for me near the Ship. I have to go, dear. I will make a cup of coffee before I leave.


	 Goodbye, Dear. I hope you catch a lot of fish today. I need to catch a lot of fish. I have a lot of Bills to pay with it. I have at least 34 Sailors that need to work and money too. I’m sure they need money to pay Bills at Home. I should be back within two Weeks to a Month sweet cheeks. Since my wife had dimples in her cheeks. I decided her pet name would be just that. I climb to my feet in a hurry. I had to shower before I did anything else. First, I drop a filter in the coffee pot. A large spoonful of coffee grounds beside 4 cups of water. I rush off to shower while the coffee brewed in the kitchen. My wife remained in bed until I  woke her from her slumber. I rush off to take a shower while she slept.


	Early in the Morning, at 4-AM, I had a cup of coffee. I stare through a kitchen window at the Sea. I could see multiple Ships lined up along the Shore. I can barely see my ship from where I stood. I can see Ships everywhere across the Sea Shore. I sip on a cup of coffee. Sometimes I  would nibble on a slice of coffee cake that the wife made last night. I shook my head from left to right. I could not believe the dream that I had last night. I raise my stare to the skies overhead. It looks like it will be a good day to fish. Hopefully, it will also be a good week if I spend two weeks on the Sea. I hope it will be a prosperous voyage for me and my Crew.


	I swallow down the last drop of coffee in my cup. I chew on the last bite of coffee cake. I turn I face the kitchen before I walk toward the door. I slip into my clothing one piece at a time. Then I reach for a door. I step down on a concrete walkway outside my home. It led straight to the Harbor and shore. It is no more than a long walk through a parking lot. I step down on a concrete  walkway on my way to shore, whistling. 


	I’m going to catch a world of fish. I am, “I  said. I reach shore, where my Ship Waits. A handful of New Young Sailors also waited with me on shore. I turn I face several other Ship Captains that prepared for the Sea. Each would turn to wish the other luck on his voyage into the unknown. I noticed a bunch of Men that were looking for work. I only needed a handful of extra Sailors to make my Ship Run. I had the usual workers that worked with me on the Ship. Now and then, I would need an extra or extras. Some of my Crew would find other jobs. Unless they died on them after the Ship Sank. If they did live, they would save enough money to buy another Ship.


	 




 


	Chapter Two Treasure.


	 


	 


	I, Stares the Merman am on a food hunt until I saw something. I stumbled on a sunken ship just a few waves from the Colony. It must have sunk many years before I was Born. I can see a part of the Ship’s face and back. I cannot tell which one I did see. I did see a large piece of Wood from a Ship protruding from the bottom of the Sea. I decided to swim down into the Ship. Only if I could find an opening. I brush away as much of the sand that I could. I start to swim into every opening in search of a way to the bottom of the ship. I found one after I brushed away a tail full of white soft gritty sand. An opening ''I  yelled'' just what I needed. I swam into the Hull of the ship. A small opening big enough for me to fit through on my way to the bottom of the Sea. I pass a serenade of fish.


	A world of colorful yet bountiful fish. Large Golden One-Eyed Cyclop Fish swim passed me. Bright orange fish that swell up after just one look at a predator. Fish no bigger than a medium sized cantaloupe. Right before something dark slithered by me in the background. I had to stop swimming any further into the ship after something scared me. Something long like me, 9 to 13 feet long in a dark green algae color. Swam by me into the darkest part of the ship like it wanted to hide. Or it wanted me to swim close enough in curiosity to eat. I, Stares hesitated like I knew a predator’s strategy is to catch food. They sit, wait, hide, and prey on food that swam. I  hid in the Ship behind a large piece of wood. I peek in the direction of what I believe is a sea serpent that hid in the dark. I had no idea if it ate a mermaid or a fish eater in any size. I knew it had to eat something that lived in the sea unless it could also walk on land. 


	My trident in my left web claw traded claws. I held it in my right web claw. My weapon is ten feet long. I could open it, and close it to half its size. With a thrust, I could force it open. With another, I could close it by thrusting backward. It would open to a long ten feet after it opened. I wait in the ship behind a 4-inch square beam of wood. I wait for a sea serpent to make a move. I wait to see if it is a friendly serpent or a creature.


	Something that would eat a real mermaid without hesitation, alive. Suddenly, I see it. It’s an electric eel that swam out of the dark. It swam passed me through an opening like it could not wait to escape. I felt relieved that it isn’t a reptile with a voracious appetite. Only a serpent that is looking for a way home into the Sea. It gurgled in the opening. It left a trail of bubbles behind like it slowly ran out of air. I swam around after it made its escape into the Sea. I did not find a school of shrimp hiding in the ship. I did not find anything worth eating either. Then something in the corner of the ship glistened like a Golden One-Eyed Cyclop Fish. It isn’t a fish, neither from what I can tell. It looked more like apple size chunks of golden glitter. It must be treasure. I heard so much about it that I believe I found some. 


	Then ''I yelled'' Buried Treasure.


	I found a Pirate Ship. Maybe it belonged to an infamous Pirate. I have heard a lot about them. I might have found the infamous Dreem Merchent. Everything he touched would turn out to be stolen as if the devil made him steal it. 


	They say he caught a mermaid a long time ago. I remember a Story Well that Colony Told to the Civilians. My Father told me a story about a ship. It Sailed through the Sea named the Dreem. It belonged to a Notorious Pirate searching for Buried Treasure. Something he could sell on Land in a Village or to Villagers. They say The Ocean Gods ensured them that he would never leave the Sea with a Mermaid in a fishnet that he captured. He had captured a Mermaid by mistake. The Sea started to slam into his Ship to the right and to the left with a fishnet filled with fish. He noticed she had big beautiful eyes. Each looked down on him. He started to see Dollar Signs every time he turned his head. He had no idea that he upset a Water Table in a Sea of Seas. He caught a Sand colored Mermaid of the Sea. One of the Last Wonders living in the Sea. Especially one that belongs to The Ocean Gods that Protected them and the Sea.    


	I would swim into a sea of trouble. His Ship, if it made it back to shore. It would be a miracle that it survived the rough Seas. He would never leave the Sea with a Mermaid on his Ship, that’s for sure. I swam into the darkness to search for more hidden treasure or food. Something from the corner of my right eye clicked. Like a man with a camera taking pictures. I can see something take a picture like an X-ray machine. I look to my left, then my right. I found it hiding in a corner in the Ship. I remember such a fish. It would take a picture of other fish. It would look into the cavity of a fish’s body for its meat content. If it could, it would eat it if it is slow enough. He could see it now. It is an X-ray fish. It swam by with its short fat oversized body through the same opening that the Eel used to swim back into the Sea. It snap another picture before it vanished into the sea or I think it did. I noticed the Ship is massive in size. I realize it would be a day to search the Ship from one side to the other. I had a lot of work to do if I plan on searching the Ship for treasure. Right away, I see Violet’s Face. If I only stopped by to see her first. We could have taken a swim in the Sea together. We could make beautiful music together, ''I thought.. I  smiled at the answer, which allowed me to sift through my thoughts. I continue to look through a large wooden crate for treasure or anything that I would use at the Colony. I continued to break open multiple wood lids on several crates. I would find nothing useful other than stuff shoved in steel cans. I noticed a set of stairs covered in sand and dirt. They must lead to the top of the Ship. I  did not have time to dig it out today. It could be under tons of sand and dirt. Maybe even tons of warped wood that sank with the Ship. I had no idea what waited in the Ship overhead. I knew I  was somewhere near the bottom of the Ship. I knew the Ship that I investigated had to be large. It had to be one of the largest Ships that I had ever seen. I could be there all day looking for Buried Treasure. I could be there without finding anything beside what I already found. I decide to open a wood chest that glittered with a lot of sparkles. I swam over to a wooden chest. No bigger than a large sea shell that laid at the bottom of the Sea. I lift the lid and I look inside. I found a gold necklace with a large gold cross that hung from the center three inches long. Diamonds and rubies surround it. I have never seen anything like it before. A gold chain that had to be 24 inches long and round stared up at me. My stare is no bigger than ever before. It shined so much that I  could not take my stare off of it any longer. I reach into the wooden chest for a golden cross. I slip it around my neck to see if it would fit. It would look better around Violet’s Neck, “I thought. Then again, carrying it around would be too much when she swam in the Sea. It had to weigh at least a pound of solid gold. It sparkled even in the dark beneath the Ship. I reach into the wooden chest with both web hands. Suddenly, something eight inches long slithered through the chest into the open. I stare at two dark green shiny eyes. A long black leech-snake swam into the Ship to look for food. It did not want to bite or hurt me in any way. It wanted to swim back into the boat or the water. I slip a gold chain with a golden cross around my neck. A smile followed after I imagine it on my neck. I knew if Violet saw it, she would be impressed. I had to hurry back to the Colony before it got late. It is a difficult swim in the dark to pass several predators. I need to swim in a hurry. I reach back into the wooden chest for another much thinner gold chain to slip around Violet’s Neck. I turn I search for an opening that led back into the Sea. With as little light that I had to see anything in the Ship, with. If I did not find gold, I  would not see much without it. I swam into the opening that gave me a little light. I swam into the opening up through a hole in the Sea into the dim light that flickered from what remained of the Sunlight. I swam into the Sea straight for the Colony. I could feel the weight around my neck dragging me down. A pound of gold is heavy if you carry it with you. I swam into the Sea. I swam straight home. It had to be 4 to 6 sea shells in the evening. It had to be time to leave the Sea for the Colony. 


	I start to swim as fast as I could home. I noticed multiple friends in the Sea, like Pins the Tiny Dolphin. She swam by in the Sea with her Family. I pass by them in a hurry. They see a large object around my neck. It is very shiny, from what they see. I realize it must be something that I  found on my way Home. I did not have anything that shiny when I passed through here the first time. I have to go Pins, or I will miss Dinner. I will see you pass through here tomorrow looking for more treasure. That I might be doing. Say hello to the rest of the Dolphins for me, Pins. I will see you if I decide to swim through here tomorrow. I will be waiting for you, Stares. I want you to stop by for something to eat if you like. We will be having something in a shrimp salad buffet. I will do so, Pins. See you later. Looks like the darkness will not wait. I will have to pass through the graveyard to make it home any quicker. I did not like that idea that I would have to swim beneath the Sea to reach home quicker. I would have to swim into the Blackness, the Black Sea. I would swim through the Dark Sea straight into the center of the Colony. There is a hole in the Colony’s Seabed that led down into the Black Sea. They made it after multiple hideous monsters swam up through a large hole in the Sea Floor. Merpatrol had to fill in as much of it as they could. I knew this way would be much faster than if he swam back through the Sea. 


	I, Stares the Merman swam down toward the bottom of the Sea. I swam straight into the Black Sea beneath me. A wall of dark green algae separated me from the Blue Sea.


	I, Stares,  had to swim through a massive graveyard that led to the bottom of the Black Sea that belonged to a Demon Family of Mermen. They were the meanest Mermen in the Sea. They were banned from living among the other Mermaid Colonies. They were sent to the bottom of the Sea by The Gods. They were to make their home in the Black Sea. They were to create a new life without returning to the Sea above. The Sea Gods issued a warning to the Demon Mermen Colony. They were aggressive by nature. They had more teeth than any other species of Mermaids. They had dark green-scaled alligator-colored skin. They also had thick scales covering half of their body like the other Mermaids. It covered most of their body up to the belly. It looked like it did in that one color alone. They were scaly mermen with sharp teeth and sharp claws. They had black eyes that bulged from both eye sockets. Large nostrils on the front of their face. Told the other species that he had much larger features, which included teeth.


	That is the only reason that kind is banned from the Sea. I would eat other Mermaids when no one watched when they found a mermaid shell on the Seabed Floor. They had no idea if a Demon Merman ate them. Not until they caught him with his teeth in a mermaid’s Torso? He was hunted down like a meat-eating predator to be caged. He would be ordered down into the Black Sea to live out his life like a predator fish. The Demon Merman is a meat eater. It is a predator with an endless hunger to go with. It would eat its own kind if it could not catch anything else in the Sea.


	I, Stares remembered my Mother and my Father both telling me over and over. Do not swim into the Black Sea. It is full of creatures that eat Mermaids and Mermen. I remember seeing a demon merman before. I had no idea that I found a graveyard on my way home. A massive graveyard where they buried them. If they did not respond to the Ocean Gods' Warnings.    


	I raise my head after something black swam across my head. Right before him, I see a graveyard that I dreaded most. A Dark Demons Graveyard. I stop right before I swam into the entrance. It looked like it is covered in multiple shades of green algae. I swam into the opening after I looked around a while first. I stop in the entrance just before I cross a line that separated the Black Sea from a Demon Merman's Graveyard that belonged to Mermen. I swam across after realizing it was unlike any graveyard that I had ever encountered. It is like a graveyard with no actual graves in the ground. I stop I look around like I would see a ghost or something rise from the ground. I stare at the graveyard for mermen that would eat Mermaids. 


	A Species that resembled them self that hunted for food. Sometimes, that food turned out to be a, mermaid. I look over my right shoulder, then my left. I did not see anything other than dark green algae-colored water. I swam straight into the graveyard. I swam through a thin layer of dark green water like a wall before me. Once on the other side, I swam toward the first marker that protruded from the soft wet ground. I found a name Wayne a Vicious Barracuda merman. The Ripper of Mermaids. He ate his last mermaid before he succumbed to a Giant’s Trident. He was forced to live in solitude In the Black Sea. He escaped once into the World of the Sea Gods. He was hunted down by Merpatrol back then, then shish-kabob afterward. He was forced into he Black Sea to be buried among his own kind. I swam pass another marker made of old rotted wood that I found on a Sunken Ship. Tormentor is an old warped piece of dry-rotted wood with a name across the face. I am a Mermaid Eater as well. I was sent here by The Ocean Gods Who has taken that from me. I will eat no more mermaids after I am dead and gone. I live in the Black Sea, where the Ocean Gods have relocated me. Unless I lost that too. I swam through a few more markers made of old rotted wood or metal that I found on a Wrecked Ship. One name, in particular, stopped me cold. My name is Johnny the Juggler fish. I, too, am a Mermaid Eater by choice. I was shish-ka-bob by a trident. A Merman with a large trident made sure I never ate another mermaid. I am here in the ground by choice, mine. I have eaten more than my share of mermaids ha ha ha. Whatever you do, never resurrect the dead. They will haunt you even when they do not know it. I look away and I had no idea what that meant either until. I looked down at a marker with an usual name on it. 


	My name is Dagon. I have taken many mermaids as captives. I have left many behind to be eaten by my kind. I am one of the Demon Mermen exterminated by the Sea. I have been Exiled to the Black Sea. Beneath everything good, they tell me. I felt very uncomfortable for the time being. I had to swim through to reach an opening to the Colony from beneath. I am one of a few Mermen that know that a hole in the Ground beneath the Colony Exists. I continue to swim through the graveyard slowly. Dark clouds of green algae were everywhere. They cover the graveyard like an intense winter frost. Another cloud of green algae started to rise on my way through the graveyard. I stop so I could look at what happened in front of me. I swam a bit closer for a better look. I noticed a massive round hole in the ground. It looked like a funnel that sucked everything into the ground beneath me. The entire Graveyard is being sucked into a hole in the Black Seabed Floor. A large funnel circled the hole in the ground. It continued to suck one grave after another into the same massive hole but slowly. 


	A large wooden sign stood only a few feet away from the edge. It had multiple words written across in dark green algae lettering. The Devil’s Drip Drops here in the Black Sea. Here, you will find dark demons in the Bottomless Pitt in the Dark. Do not get too close to the edge, or you might fall into an empty hole in the wet Earth. It served like a vacuum that sucked everything loose into a large hole that never stopped.


	I continue to swim around the hole in the ground. I need to avoid the hole in the earth at any cost. If I got too close, I could be sucked into the blackness. No one would know where I am or what happened to me. I swam several yards before I saw a ray of light. I continue to swim until I found a hole in the Seabed Floor that took me to the Colony. A shortcut that only a few Mermen knew existed. Once, I found a hole that led to my Home. I start to swim through a hole in the Colony Floor to reach Home. The first mermaid that I saw looks like Violet. She had to be swimming by at the right time to see me. Unless she happened to wait and watch for me. I swam straight in her direction as they wait for each other at the gate with a smile.


	 


	 


	 




 


	Chapter Three Voyage Continues.


	 


	 


	    I, Captain Grant step forth toward my Ship. I climb on-board before anyone else did. I look around. I  could hear my Men already Setting Sail. I Hope this voyage will bring us wealth. My Men have had a hard time trying to feed their families after the last voyage.


	I raise my head and I stared at a ceiling covered in blue skies. I can see my new arrivals have made it after their drunken stupor. 


	Climb aboard, Men ‘’ I yelled. 


	Now, I should have how many Sailors on my Ship, Stewart. 


	I counted 21 Men, plus you Captain. 


	That should be enough to take me where I want to go, First Mate. I want a thorough count of anyone on my Ship that is not our usual. I want everyone to tell me who they are. Where were they Born? How many Brothers and Sisters did they have? How many Shillings or Dollars were they paid when they Sailed with Other Captains on other Ships? I want to know if they killed anyone on any of the Ships. I have a different job for those Men. I want to see them in my Quarters as soon as possible.


	Carry On, First Mate.


	I have some things to do in my Cabin before we Set Sail. 


	We should be in the water in less than an hour. 


	We should have our Sails High and Sailing Captain. 


	I will wait for you at my Quarters when you’re done, First Mate. 


	Sure thing, Captain. 


	I will have this Ship on the Sea in less than that.


	If I have the Power to Command your Ship if you’re unavailable. 


	I will have to think about that for now, Mate.


	Meanwhile, I will wait for you to talk to me as long as I am on board First Mate. I want to know what I need at any time of the Day. 


	When I am not on-board First Mate. I will worry about the answer when the time comes. 


	I will know who to leave in charge of my Ship. 


	Until then, Mate, if I were you. 


	I would have those Sails ready to Sail in less than an hour. 


	Yes, Captain, they will flow in the sea air in less than an hour.


	The Ship’s First Mate, name is Gopher, he ran around the ship giving orders. 


	I order every rigger to have the sails set flowing immediately. 


	I walk around I look in the kitchen for Cooks. 


	I had my usual cooks in the kitchen. 


	They were to prepare the first meal on the Sea. I had to look in on the gunpowder room, in case we had trouble on the sea. I had one cannon on each side of my ship that I would use to keep a Pirate away. My Ship could Sail much faster than ordinary ships because it is made in a lighter wood. I need the extra protection in case I find Buried Treasure. I heard stories about Pirates on the Sea that stole treasure from anyone that had it. I want to ensure both cannons were ready to fire if needed.


	 The First Mate went to the main gun room for a quick observation. I had to walk to the stock room where I kept food, live animals for butchering, besides fresh drinking water. Most of all, I had stored bottles of whiskey, wine, and drinks. I had to hurry and have everything ready before we left shore.


	I step into my Cabin beneath the ship. I walk over to a circular window on the other side of my Cabin. I turn away after a splash slammed into the same side of the ship’s window. I knew by the way it looked. I would be the last fisherman on the sea. The other ships were already gone. I  remember waving goodbye. I  had to get that ship into the water before long. I had to use my instincts to get that ship in the Sea. I turn my head and I stared at a wall of stuff that I found on my last voyage. Several large white-colored scales. Each resembled the color of oysters. They were from an unknown species of Mermaid that I have never seen before. I turn my head and I stare at other stuff like fish that had no name. I turn around I look up at the ceiling at another place. A hand-drawn picture of a nine-foot Blue Merman with large round eyes and scales. I had to find out what happened to him First Mate. My Ship is still in the Harbor, waiting to leave.


	First Mate ‘’I yelled. Why isn’t my Ship in the Water yet? I walk back to my ship to have a look. Fine ‘’I thought‘’ my Ships Sails were up. I have to be seeing things or hearing them, I wondered. 


	Finally, the Ship moved toward the Sea. I knew it when I felt it jerk toward the open Sea. I am happy my Ship is finally starting to move. I raise both hands high, my elbows, then both arms way over my head. It's about time that I finally see something happening.. I start to see money in the water from where I stand ‘’ I yelled. I step back into my Cabin to make some changes in my Quarters. First Mate, Gopher, ran around giving orders to Set Sail.


	Within minutes my Ship and 21 Sailors left the Harbor for the Sea. It slammed into a piece of island that protruded from the Harbor. Then, it Set Sail for the water. First, Mate had to report to . I had a report that my Ship is in motion. It had just now left the Harbor. Now, we are ready to set Sail in which direction, though, Captain? Shall we go left, or should we go right?


	I tiptoe to my Quarters for the answer. 


	Sailors everywhere start to pack stuff in a storage unit. Beside, they would store stuff in the Mate’s Quarters that did not fit in storage. The gun room had just enough storage for food wine powder and fuses. Sailors had to Mann both the Ship’s Sails. Beside, they had to have Men down in the cannon room. There were a lot of places to be on a Ship this size. Several Sailors Manned both Sails and everything beneath the Ship. It took every Sailor on-board to do his job. They had to run the ship the way it should be.


	I found so much stuff on my voyages. I could not leave my Ship for hours sometimes. I would sit with my possessions like a set of white-colored scales that fell off a mermaid. They had to belong to a mermaid from the way they looked. The scales looked like they were made of white diamond dust. They had rough edges that circled on the end. One is about the size of a half dollar. I had fifteen scales that I would sift through every chance I got. I knew they were out there swimming in the Sea, somewhere. All I had to do is find them either half asleep or swimming. I would catch them in my net or on a fishhook if I got lucky. If I ever catch a whole mermaid, ‘’I thought. I would own a piece of the Sea. I could not wait to reach the islands where I last saw them or, better yet. I could watch a mermaid swim back and forth. I knew they would be filled with wondrous things like buried treasure once I reached the islands. Lost sunken treasure that a Pirate left behind. Or could not swim deep enough to retrieve in the Sea. I had another plan it seemed. I found a sure way to sink to the bottom of the Sea in a hurry. I could sometimes reach the bottom to retrieve a part of the treasure. I had won several times with every dive, I took. Sometimes, I had a handful of gold that I would use to pay my Men. If lucky, I would tie a cannonball to my right leg then drop into the water. I would have something to show for it in my hand at work. 


	I remain behind in my quarters to count my finds. I had hand-drawn pictures of mermaids and his wild imagination. I had no idea, which I used when seeing these creatures in the deep. Sometimes, I would tell Sailors Stories about my Quests, dreams, and respect for the sea. I knew these wondrous serpents lived in the sea. How deep did they live is the question? If I could swim to the bottom to have a look around? I would search for the most beautiful creature that ever lived. I would beg her to return with me to the Harbor. There, I could watch her swim in the Harbor when I wanted to. I could watch her from my kitchen window, swimming,‘’ I thought. I  step back in front of the window to see how far my Ship Sailed. I, on the Sea, which is all that matters. There is a sudden knock at the cabin door. It is your First Mate, Captain.


	I would like to know which way should we should sail.


	Toward the Islands.


	I remember I saw something last time that I was there. I want to see if it still lives on the island. I am looking for a mermaid First Mate. It would make me very wealthy if I did catch one. I believe I understand, Captain. I know where the islands remain. I will catch the first wave in that direction, Captain. Very good first, mate. I have other news for you, First Mate. I will start calling you by your real name, Gopher. Will that be okay, First Mate? Yes, of course. After all, you are the Captain. I will call your second mate Ferret instead of all that name-calling. I will use pet names for my crew. It will be easier for me to remember their names. Beside, I will save time on Titles like First Mate. You do what you think is best Captain for your Ship. I am only a mate, a ship hand. I intend to do that First, Mate. Tell Starboard that we will be heading to the islands.


	Yes, Captain, I will do that right this second. He walked back into the ship’s deck, where Starboard controlled the Ship's direction. A large round wooden wheel with short stud wooded pegs. Then, he turned to face the ship’s wheel. He found the Captain’s Assistant turning the wheel away from shallow water. We will be headed to the islands. The Captain demanded that we head in that direction. I hear you loud and clear, First Mate. Suddenly, I took my right hand. I placed it on the top of the wheel. I spun it like I played a number on a roulette table. The ship started to turn to its left. I look around, ensuring no other Ship is on the same path. I could bump into them on my way across the sea. It could be a problem if I ran into another ship headed in that same direction. I made sure no other ship headed in that direction first. Then I ensured that the Ship he controlled that sailed toward the islands. 


	Ahoy, First Mate. 


	Tell Captain Bell that we should reach the islands in a few days.


	We should make it before the fourth day. 


	A serenade of islands will surround us. 


	How will we know which one to stop at? 


	We won’t know, First Mate. 


	We will leave that up to the Captain to decide. 


	He will remember which island it is that he wants to search. 


	I am looking for a mermaid island. 


	I have no idea if they are friendly or not. I have not been on a voyage that produced a mermaid. The Captain and a few Sailors did see one in real-life First Mate. Call me Gopher from now on. The Captain says that will be my new, much shorter name. Of course, gopher, I will. Now go tell him what I told you. 


	Yes Sir! 


	He returned to my Cabin to relay the Assistant’s Message.  The Assistant Captain Mike Needles. Stood every bit six feet tall and six inches in dark hair and eyes. Maybe a whopping three hundred pounds of pure fisherman. He is Greek mixed with Hungarian. He has been an Assistant Captain for two Long Years. He has waited for his chance to be Captain. First, he would need a ship to command, if any. Or he would have to buy his own with the money that he saves from working on Ships. Being a Captain is not what it is cut out to be. You need to know how to Sail in which direction and search for buried treasure. Since the Sea is full of fish, that is usually  not the problem. We have nets, hooks, and other fishing equipment to catch fish. What I would need is a Ship of my own. He stood at the wheel looking for Ships. I would imagine this is his Ship at times. I knew when the Captain reappeared. Imagining this is his Ship. It would bring it to a complete end. He would have to hand the wheel to the Captain. He would have to step back or stand in the background. He lowered his head he stared down at the Sea. One wave after another slammed into both sides of the Ship. He knew they had a four-day wait until they would reach the serenade of Islands.


	I consider them to be Mermaid Islands. I remember what I did see from the corner of my eye one day. A Mermaid that could not be bigger than a Child. The mermaid looked full-grown to me,‘’ I thought. When I looked into the water, I remember seeing a family together. They were tiny mermaids that swam together in a pool of water near shore. I remember something else about a family of mermaids. They were solid white. I think they were albino mermaids or the purest kind that the Sea had to Offer. Each had white hair, skin, and oval shaped scales. One thing is that each scale glistened like majestic creatures. I could not tell the difference between what is real and what I would dream the night before. To me, they were Genies with knowledge of the Sea and Countless Treasures. 


	I had to reach the island where they lived. I had to find one so I could bargain with her. I could set her free for a price, ‘’I thought. A massive smile did cross my face when I did think of it that way. A Sunken Ship with Buried Treasure. If I could only capture a mermaid with that kind of information? The things that I could do with a Treasure. It would be endless in my  eyes. I would buy another ship to Sail. They would leave the Harbor at the same time. I could wave to another treasure that waited to reach my hands. 


	I stared through a window in my cabin at the waves. I watch one wave after another slam into my Ship. I knew they would try to slow down my Ship. The Sea has always had a way with Ships and them sinking. The vision I had is of a solid white mermaid with silvery scales. It appeared in my mind every time I laid down to sleep. I knew the mermaid had answers that I would need to find buried treasure. I would close my eyes. I want to remember what she looked like. I did remember what the sea creature did look like. She could not be more than four feet tall, in long white hair that poured down on both shoulders like a stream of sunlight. Two tiny sea shells in the same color covered her tiny breasts. They glisten as if diamonds were crushed to make them shine. I could see her face now. She had large blue eyes that looked innocent yet did not fool me.    


	Someone or something in the Sea watched over them like they were his. They had to belong to The Ocean Gods that would watch over them. No one or nothing could have that kind of power over a Sea. I had to be very careful if I plan to return to the island where I last saw them. I had to keep an eye open for the Giant that lived near or beneath them in the Sea. They were not like the other Mermaids. They were much different than the others. 


	I saw no weapon or anything to tell me that  they were Serpents. They had to be a peace-loving kind that frequented the part of the Ocean. I did not see any of the other kind anywhere around. They did live on another island far, far away. I smile at the idea of catching one or seeing her. Hopefully, they did not move away from the island that I remember seeing them on. A tiny place with no real name or address. It had to be no bigger than his Ship as a whole. It had to be the smallest island in the ocean. It had to be the only island that had White Scaled Mermaids.


	The Ship Sailed right through one wave after the other. I knew we would be on the Sea for several days, if not closer to a week. It all depended on the Sea. Suppose it allowed us to Sail freely. We would be there in 3 to 4 days. I closed my eyes and stared at a make-believe chest full of gold jewelry. One chest is as big as my stomach filled with unimaginable gold and silver.
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