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Chapter One: Granny’s Got-Wind. 
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These days, there is a war going on for the hearts and minds of our children. It concerns a form of teaching which has infiltrated the school classroom, and which is infiltrating more and more children's minds unless we push back against this. I can only describe it as an epidemic of a contagion called “gender-ideology” which is trying to spread its false teaching; but why do I call it false teaching? 

The reason I call it false teaching is because it directly contradicts what our body - in fact, our 100 billion chromosomes are telling us about our gender - that our gender was fixed from conception; and this is a fact that biologists discovered from the end of the 19th Century, which is now an established scientific truth regarding our genders. 
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The fact is that chromosomes have been telling scientists and us that there are only two genders since scientists found within the chromosomes of insects, in the 19th Century, the presence of gender-chromosomes. These scientists from the late 19th Century - 1891 to 1905 observed in the sperm cells of beetles, wasps and other insects the presence of gender-chromosomes in their respective cells. For example, the first indication that gender-chromosomes were distinct from other chromosomes came from experiments conducted by the German biologist, Hermann Henking, in 1891. While using a light microscope to study sperm formation in wasps, Henking noticed that some wasp sperm cells had 12 chromosomes, while others had only 11 chromosomes. 
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Also, during his observation of the stages of meiosis leading up to the formation of these sperm cells, Henking noticed that the mysterious twelfth chromosome looked and behaved differently than the other 11 chromosomes. Accordingly, he named the twelfth chromosome the "X element" to represent its unknown nature. Interestingly, when Henking used a light microscope to study egg formation in female grasshoppers, he was unable to spot the X element. Based on his observations, Henking hypothesised that this extra chromosome - the X element - must play some role in determining the sex of insects. However, he was unable to gather any direct evidence to support his hypothesis.
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Yet, a decade later Nettie Stevens, a lady-scientist, when comparing the chromosomes of male and female cells, also noticed the presence of these extra-gender determining chromosomes. After surveying multiple beetle species and examining the inheritance patterns of their chromosomes, Stevens proposed that these accessory chromosomes were related to the inheritance of sex. 
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So, thanks to these studies and others since, we know that in every 46 chromosomes or 23 pairs we receive from both our parents when we were conceived, we entered this world as one tiny cell that our father's sperm had fertilised with our mother's egg, to make a brand new cell with our parents two halves-of-DNA as well as two-halves chromosomes; which have their gender or sex chromosomes. In the mother's chromosome, she always gives her X chromosome, so we can say, the mother is always in the business of creating females; but in the father's case, he is in the business of making both females and males - of injecting male or female gender-chromosomes in the form of his X and Y chromosome. 
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So, if the mother gives one X chromosome and the father then also gives one X chromosome, the result is a girl. But if, after the mother gives her usual X chromosome, then the father gives a Y chromosome, instead, a baby boy is conceived! And as that one cell copies and uploads all its chromosomes, i.e. its hard drive, along with its DNA i.e. its software,  the cell then divides, then that second cell does the same - uploads and divides, until that baby grows up into 100 billion cells with those same 46 chromosomes and the inheritance-related genetic software DNA in most of those cells. 
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So people who say that our gender is fluid have rather a lot of contradictory evidence to argue with - at least 100 billion chromosomes that say our gender is fixed and not fluid; and what's more is, this cellular evidence has the truth and nature on its side! But, as I said, this war for truth and lies is being panned-out in the hearts and minds of our children in the classroom.  So the idea from “gender-ideology” teaching that our gender is fluid is nothing but a distortion of genetic science and the truth, and nature; so when teachers are teaching their students that they can choose their own gender, they are encouraging them to enter the realm of fantasy because such teaching is nothing more than a figment of these gender-ideologists' imagination. 
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And so, when children start believing these fantastical claims that their gender is fluid, then they are changing their life-trajectories from walking on the road of reality and truth, to walking on the road of fantasy and deception, which is a dangerous road because the first step towards a mental disorder is believing a lie. One such classroom was the class of Eric Johannson, in a middle school in the nation of Sweden. Sweden is part of that group of Northern European Nations called Scandinavian nations which have the language Norse as the roots of their language, as well as at the root of their people and legends. For some reason, Sweden has, in the previous twenty years, gone through a complete transformation from being a largely homogenous society and conservative-governing country, to be taken over by the forces of so-called “liberal-progressives” who have introduced the country of Sweden to the full-blown Leftist agenda - of which includes supporting LGBTQ agenda, as well as these days, including the introduction of “gender-ideology” in the public school's curriculum. 
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Eric’s teacher was also a full-blown “Leftist”, which his teacher, Miss Irksome self-described herself as a “progressive” which I prefer to call “Leftist” who let her political views colour all her teaching in her classroom; she even went so far as to teach in her biology class that it is common for boys to be born into girl’s bodies, and girls to be born into boy’s bodies, and she taught it in such a way that anyone would think she had scientific proof to back up her claims because she taught a certain professor's views on gender-ideology. 
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And since little Eric was being exposed to this teaching and his Left-leaning teacher was trying to make him into Erica, when his grandmother heard about, or actually, when Granny got-wind-of-it, literally, she was shocked to say the least; Granny’s philosophy was never mention sex to children until nature equips them with their sex-equipment; but Granny literally got-wind of Eric’s teacher’s, Miss Irksome’s agenda, while she was in her kitchen in the early afternoon while doing the lunch’s dishes; because through the Nordic winds of Sweden, the winds carried little Eric's and his class' conversation as well as their teacher's words - actually - it could be described as "indoctrination"  or "agenda-driven" teaching - through the fjords and forests to his grandmother; while she was at her kitchen-window, a strange wind from the City of Stockholm carried the words of Eric and his class in a wind-bubble - which is a strange phenomenon where winds are carried along as little messages to convey really important and vital messages which need to be sent and received because they concern matters of life and death.
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Because, before the world of mobile-phones and land-phones, this was the old Nordic way of getting important messages through. In Sweden, before the age of mass telecommunication, words were conveyed through winds, so rather than a message in a bottle to convey words of help-requests and distress signals, messages were transferred through little pockets of wind. 
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That important wind-message from Eric, his classmates, and his teacher which these good-winds had got hold of, is now being sent directly to Granny's house so she can get-wind-of exactly what is happening to Eric in the year 2023, in her much beloved nation of Sweden;  soundwaves, like little speech-bubbles in a comic-strip, which had travelled across the fifty-fives miles from urban Stockholm to Granny’s little quaint village. 
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Now that good-wind with its embedded message inside as a speech-bubble is hovering over the village where Granny lives and is being carried along the tiny, quaint Swedish cottages and bungalows until it's now hovering over Granny’s bungalow; then lowering itself over Granny's chimney-stack, it is suddenly being sucked into the chimney-stack's hole. 
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So that message is now going down through Grandmother's brick-stack chimney that stands the entire height of her kitchen, right to her ceiling and up into the roof, attached from the center of Granny's kitchen; and entering Granny's house via her kitchen open-fire-place that heated her kitchen as well as cooked her food; now that conversation wind-bubble is entering Granny's kitchen and is floating and fluttering over towards the kitchen window where Granny is washing up; and now, those sound-waves are entering Granny's ears; now, her brain is subsequently translating those words into intelligible Swedish words she can understand. 
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Suddenly, Granny's face, ears and stature pricked up as she heard the message - words that had taken place around two hours earlier between Miss Irksome, her little Eric and his classmates - those soundwaves converted into intelligible Swedish words that Granny could understand.
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It was the conversation that had transpired that morning when Miss Irksome had turned her attention to Eric, "So Eric, did you know that there was a famous scientist who claimed that your gender is fluid? He said in his theory that a boy can be born with a girl's body or vice-versa or that a boy can have a girl's brain and vice-versa.” Miss Irksome said. 
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“I know when I was six or seven years old, sometimes I played with my sister’s dolls and dollhouse.” Responded Eric. 
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Suddenly Miss Irksome cut in, “Oh, this is because, deep down, you are a girl, and your girl-wanting vibes and desires are coming out from your body..!” Then Miss Irksome said. “..Would you prefer that we called you Erica?” 
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As Granny got wind of this, her face and inner disposition turned red with annoyance, “AHHHHRR..!” She screamed, as she dropped one of her tea-cups, and her little ginger cat ran for her life, out of the kitchen. “..WHAT UTTER CLAP-TRAP!” Granny exclaimed, noticing that her tea-cup didn't smash onto the floor but just bounced. But Granny certainly felt crushed at what her dear Grandson, Eric, had to put up with in Sweden, 2023, which she could not recognise as education but "indoctrination". "Why don't they just teach the three 'R's again or rather 'R', 'W' and 'A', : Reading, Writing and Arithmetic, as well as the A,B,Cs?"

Just then, Granny heard the
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