The Mermaid in the H ospital

She awoke

to find her fishtail

clean gone

but in the bed with her

were two long, cold thingammies.

You’d have thought they were tangles of kelp
or collops of ham.

“They’re no doubt
taking the piss,

it being New Year’s Eve.
Half the staff Iegless '
with drink . - '
‘and the other half
playing pranks.

Still, this is takmg it
abitfar> -

And with that she hurled

~ the two thingamimies out of the room.
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How she was connected
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to her.

It was the sister who gave her the wink
and let her know whar was ‘what,
You have one leg attached to you there
and another one underneath that.
One leg, two legs
A-one and a-two |

Now you have to learn
what they can do.’
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The Merfolk and Washing Hair

Since they’ve put water entirely behind them

they can’t as much as take a bath.

They wash their dishes in a mixture of urine and ashes

with a pinch of sand added to it

and you have to admit that with all the hard effort they put
into it

they really get those dishes gleaming.

Their bodies they bathe with oil and rose water

and they clean their hair with dry shampoo

(an artificial substance that they get at the chemist’s)
or even with talcum powder.

The odd time .
they do wash their hair

it’s with lukewarm water.

This ritual must be performed

before the setting of the sun,

a custom for which there’s a very good reason.

There was one female amongst them long ago who was up
late pounding flax

and she had two girls in working for her.

She told them they should wait to wash their hair

when the late-night work was finished.

That turned out to be very late in the night

and when she didn’t as much as give them a bite to eat
one of the girls put a pinch of ashes in her mouth

and the other one a piece of chaff.

The knock came to the door
in the dead of night

and a voice sang out,

‘Off you dash, belly full of ash.
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Stay on my behalf, belly full of chaff.
Let the empty belly evermore

be at this door.” :

With that the woman of the house and the girl who had caten
the ash were gone
and all that was left was the girl who had eaten the chaff.

This story is still being told, to this very day,
to scare the living daylights
out of the young females of the species.



