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Welcome to this Visions and Views ‘and’ Troll Party story site! 

It all starts here. 

Politics can be said to be a game of some kind, and on this Troll Party site, 

very much so. Here the game of Chess brings a new meaning, a kind of 

fairytale and ‘Magical’ kind of understanding of realities as we experience 

them today. 

I myself ‘Li Sam’ … the troll ‘Doo’ … and gnome ‘Bo’ … will tell this story 

as things happens along the way, and will do so in both Speech and Text. 

Just click the Audio bar, or the PDF button below, to start. 

Please note! That each of this new chapters part pages, will ‘first off’ be 

presented on X when available, … which you then can comment on if you 

like. 

And, … the ‘Path Beyond’ story leading up to this ‘Troll Party’ story, is 

now available on my ‘Visions & Views’ site in speech. Click the ‘Visions & 

Views’ text here to go there. 

Even so: With this ‘Introduction’ I start off with a small recap, which sort 

of ended that previous ‘A Path Beyond’ story, and then led up to how this 

‘Troll Party’ story came to be. 

Furthermore: … If you find a ‘Note’ button available, you can click It, and 

it will tell more about that chapter part and guide you further.  

So, and to continue with the introduction, click the next page arrow (at 

bottom right) to view the ‘recap’ story images. 
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So, and this is where Doo ‘The Mountain Troll’ lives, and this is how it 

looks like when I visit. From that cliff wall to the left, Doo have a good 

view on what’s going on, like looking out from a ground to top wide open 

window, … and from there, then of course, he can check me out too.  

It’s a good place to be when there’s no people around, when it’s just Doo 

and me. We have fun together and sometimes we play chess while Doo is 

telling me small fairytale stories as part of the game. Doo very much like 

to hear about all my naïve ideas and when he laugh his cliff like rumble. 

It feels like a relief to visit him, like far away from all worldly things and 

this Swedish last election, which I wrote about as a ‘Final Election’ story 

here on X, about how we Swedish people vote. That still concerns me a bit, 

even though the result of that election was very much expected, Total 

Chaos I would say. Doo saw this in me (as he sees everything), and in his 

kind gentle manner he asked about it to sort of help getting it out of my 

chest. Not so much my mind, but my heart instead, which Doo meant was 

much more important. 

And so I started to tell Doo about it, democracy and how we people vote, 

and what else parties to vote for when there are none. All the parties and 

politicians are the same regardless if left or right, or whatever, I told him. 

Doo sort of agreed on that with a deep murmur. 

“But what about a ‘Troll Party’!” I suddenly came up with as an idea. 

Doo, however, didn’t laugh this time. Instead he looked back at me 

seriously. 
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“I can see what you mean, but people no longer vote for Trolls you know. 

But I also can see the deeper meaning of what you want to get out of this, 

which needs to be considered with care. I know what you’re up to, and 

let’s say we give it a thought for a while. Both you and I need to feel 

where this path, this story of yours’, is leading, right?” Doo answered 

looking me straight in the eyes. 

I knew that Doo was right of course, and agreed. 

After a short silence with Doo closing his eyes like listening for a while 

(well, about half an hour or so), he slowly started to wake up again. 

During that time I really tried to do what Doo had told me, to search the 

feel for where this path, my ‘Troll Party’ story, was leading. 

The funny thing was that I couldn’t feel the path leading anywhere, which 

puzzled me a bit. There were no dead-ends or such either. It felt like 

standing on an open field with no directions or orientation at all. 

When I saw Doo wake up from his kind of ‘Troll Meditation’, I had to 

asked him about that. 

Doo kindly looked back at me and in return asked me if there was a way 

back from that open field I hadn’t thought about, like standing there 

looking ahead. 

“You know, I saw you standing there not looking back. You looked 

around all right, but not back,” Doo told me, which made me wonder if I 

had missed something. 
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“You see. A way back is not always as it seems. If you regret something, is 

there a way back?” Doo tried to explain by asking, which made me 

wonder even more. 

“You are never alone you see. If you didn’t regret anything out there on 

that open field, your ‘Bo-team’ friends would like to come along you 

know. If not, they usually provide you with ‘a kind of way back’. And if 

you feel and can see that pathway back, you should take it,” Doo 

explained to me. 

Now I got really curious, “What ‘Bo-team’?” I had to ask. 

“BOO!” I suddenly heard from behind me, which made Doo smile widely 

when I in surprise turned around. 

“This is Bo, your soulmate and ‘Bo-team’ leader,” Doo presented me a 

kind of troll gnome with big blue eyes, happily looking at me from 

behind. “If Bo wants to follow, ‘then’ you are ready to go. Bo is your secret 

life companion, following and sharing your life, you see,” Doo explained. 

“But, but, … why is she called Bo?” I felt needing to ask. 

“That’s because ‘Boo’ is the only word she speaks. Like ‘Booing’ to make 

you either scared or happy. Like, if you are on your way to do something 

stupid bad, she ‘BOO’ you scared. If you feel alone, sick, or so, she ‘Boo’ 

you happy. 

She is all children’s fantasy friend throughout their lives you know. But 

even so, ‘Very Much Real’, but in secret then of course. So! If Bo wants’ to 

come along on this your ‘Troll Party’ journey, I’m all for it,” Doo said 

invitingly bowing at me, promising to come along too. And with Bo 

‘Booing’ at me, that was settled. 

I felt happy starting a new chapter of this my ‘sort of’ life story, which I 

will tell you about as it unfolds like from day to day here on. 
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So, and this is what my next chapter in life will start off with. 

The Mountain Troll ‘Doo’ found it educational for me to give this ‘Troll 

Party Idea’ a try, and ‘Bo’, my soul companion, was happy to come along. 

For sure I didn’t know what to expect, but with Doo as my mentor and Bo 

as my support, what could possibly go wrong? 

Okay, to bring an ancient troll (from even before mankind) and my 

fantasy soul companion into reality as is today, I had no idea about, … but 

in this chapter of my life story, why not? I for sure knew that they both 

would manage well without me and equally knew that I would be lost 

without them. They were kind of part of me somehow and it felt like safe 

to have them around. Not just in this chapter, but whatever happens in 

life, you know. 

I’m old you know and my time is sort of running out. But as Doo has told 

me “That doesn’t matter you know. We and Nature will always be there 

for you. You don’t have to vote right or anything, that soul of yours, that 

live spirit you are and will be till the end, will remain in Bo, … who then 

will guide you to a next newborn soulmate, taking part in hers or his life, 

and then, … all upcoming adventures too, of course,” Doo explained. 

So, whatever life is with all its happenings along the way, I felt safe. 

But now, back to reality, (fairytale reality that is). 

Doo told me that this about human politics very much resembles a game 

of chess. But then how, I thought? Doo explained that in all simplicity we 
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need to start off with a clean chessboard in order to find out about the 

chessmen, who they were and what was on stake here? 

I for sure knew that confrontation was no solution to what I had in mind, 

which Doo had taught me didn’t go well with Nature. So, ‘NATURE’ is 

what this Troll Party must rely on I felt very sure of. … but what about 

God then (whatever religion)? … but, didn’t God (whoever) show up at 

the same time as mankind? Nature for sure had been there from the very 

beginning, starting billions of years before mankind, which Doo and Bo 

were very aware of, and now me too. 

So, this ‘Troll Party’ will rely on ‘Nature Rules’ and thus: ‘Reality as is’, … 

‘as Reality behaves’, … and ‘as Reality function!’ … and with that settled, I 

felt ready to take a next big step in my life. 

And as I did the surrounding got huge, and me tiny. Bo stood there beside 

me (same size as I was) checking me out. “Hmm,” I thought. “Am I 

supposed to go into that dark hole or what?” … which Bo like in secret 

booed at me to do. 

Whatever I thought, if I’m going to do this I better do it from bottom 

ground level and up, which Bo once again booed at me, to sort of showing 

me the way. 

As I did, I felt Doo sort of showing me around. It was pitch dark but Doo 

allowed me to see through his eyes. There was life down here below the 

ground surface, a lot of it, and beyond my imagination, too. 
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Doo explained that all the roots down here which carried and covered the 

tunnel ceiling, its walls, and floor, like a network of some kind, was 

everything that life above relied on. 

“We are all surrounded by them you know. Nothing and nobody can be 

alive without them. All down here is how all life started. All these roots 

and creatures are life at its origin, and very much Nature as its origin too,” 

Doo told me.  

I felt amazed, and instantly knew that Doo was right. 

“You know: This life, … roots, … fungus, … and all these tiniest creatures 

living down here, is all we others are too. They complement us and life as 

such. You will find their alike at bottoms of puddles, streams, seas, and 

deep down in oceans, too. They are ‘us’ and all that Nature and life is built 

upon. Even in reality ‘your time’, humankind can’t survive without 

them,” Doo explained, which made me quite concerned. 

“But isn’t that what our Troll Party should protect then, like a 

Constitution of some kind. I mean, what can be more worth protecting 

and taking care of?” I suddenly came up with as a thing to start off with. 

“BOO!” Bo happily responded to that, and Doo, with the broadest smile I 

ever seen, agreed too. 

And with that settled I felt ready to move on taking another big step into 

the unknown and further down into that tunnel, which both Doo and Bo 

‘happily booed at me’ inviting me too. 

 

The End, … of this part of the story. 


