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Hi, I am SEMEN XY. I know,  strangely at first it would 

seem to you.  But thatõs my name . I could not have 

had any other name as I was the son of Demigods. 

Thatõs just the way things go with uséWe either have 

super names or we have no nameséweõll be those 

you shall not mentionéthose you talk about all the 

timeéweõre not conceited reallyéweõre just 

amazingéwe never grow up, we always die 

youngéand yet I am always this confused é I cant do 

anythingédo anythingésay anythingésay 

anythingéwithout the authoré



éif youõre reading this, youõre one of my kindéweõre 

special-special and because we are special-special 

we can read this red and black shiténobody can read 

this shit normally but because we have special-

special powers we can read this shitéjust know that 

when youõre reading this shit because its unreadable, 

she, the author cant read this shitéhow else are you 

going to know what my real opinions are on the shit 

she writesé



éyou know what? I think we should kill heréIõm telling 

you we should get rid of her right now and forget all 

about itébut I am still myself, confused, dazed, like a 

zombie trying to find his head in the dark, I have 

headaches all the time, my pride wont let me go see a 

medical doctor and tell them I am being abused by 

the authoréwho is going to believe that little woman 

is abusing me, the son of Demigods? 



é can she read this shit youõre readingéonly second 

guessing myself really éonly blind people can read 

thiséI think we should definitely kill her. We bury her 

alive in the backyard or somethingéonce I figure out 

how to tell this tale without heré



Before we embark on my narration, we must comply 

with the needs of the dayéwe need to wear 

protection éCOVID19 is everywhere especially in 

digital lifeéwhy? Because the author says soéwhat  

do I know I am just a Demigodéand this tale needs to 

be toldé 

éhere she comesé



é what the fracké? She insists I wear this ridiculous 

gearéIõm not wearing that shitéI quité

éwe should definitely kill heré



é ahhhé I am definitely smart enough to write my 

own obituaryé 

éwe should definitely kill herébut before 

we do thatéwe should go back and tell this 

tale of mystery, awe and scienceé hmm 

wait a minute second I think she is getting 

into my head againé a tale of sex, greed 

and mysteryé



é once upon a tide, under a calendar of many a moon, 

there was a shift in space unlike any other one for 

which there was no scientific correlationéso the 

scientists could neither predict nor diagnose the 

symptoms that was to follow, until that is, they were 

too lateé

éshe doesnõt know what sheõs talking about 

hereé


