Badger Badger

In a time not long ago, in a land pretty far away, a badger was born.  This badger was not unlike other badgers; he was just about normal, except for a mark he was born with.  The mark was that of the Mushroom Mushrooms, a mark that had not been seen for a thousand years.  However, because of modern advances in badgerian medicine, the hospital at which he was born into did not notice any abnormality.  As such, the badger was named #540329 in the fashion of the badgers before him, in memory of the days where the great Snake of the Abyss imprisoned the entire badger race.  So it was perfectly normal that #540329 grew up as a perfectly normal, satisfied badger.

During the year of 34329 (badgers count years by how many moons after their release from the dominion of the Snake of the Abyss) #540329 was about to become 18, the age at which all badgers go and perform their “coming of age” task.  This was usually just to drink some Alkolite Grandhard, or the most potent alcoholic drink that the badgers knew of, until one of them falls down, to which he is proclaimed not yet of age and sent back to high school for another year of schooling.  This year, however, was to be slightly different…

 “Man, I wonder what this year’s comin’ of age ceremony goin’ to be like, man.” said #950342, the crazy badger.

“Yes, I am looking forwards to it as well.”  said #540329, glad that he would be able to participate.

The next day everybody hurried to the field where the badgers had gathered to drink.  Badgers of ages from 18 to 21 were ready to begin the drinking in earnest when suddenly a giant rock fell from the sky and demolished the Mushroom Mushrooms in the middle of the field.  Shocked by this portent, the elders immediately went to consult among themselves.  When they had read the scrolls of wisdom, they realized that it had been one thousand years since the last badger had been sent on his way to take the Mushroom Mushrooms that grow every thousand years.

Immediately, they went around searching for the one with the mark, searching every single badger until they came to #540329.  Upon seeing him, they announced his title to the badger population and sent him on his way from the Land of the Badgers.  They told him to search for the dwelling of #3, the only badger to survive both the imprisonment and the badgerian wars.  #540329, being very confused, walked slowly down the path through the Forest of the Apes.  Immediately upon entering an ape had grabbed him by his badger arms and taken him to the Grand Ape.

“Who are you, badger?” asked the Grand Ape, who was looked very aged, his fur was pure grey and his lips were cracked, but his eyes retained a sentient glow.

“#540329 of the badgers, I bear the mark of the Mushroom Mushrooms.” Answered the badger, quite frightened.

“Then what do you seek by going through our realm?  We house no Mushrooms nor even Fungi.”  

“I am here to find the great badger known as #3, and if I am correct, you are that badger.” 

“Quite right, young badger, but how did you know?” 

“Because the stories of you say that you can go anywhere, but that your room is always a mess!” 

“Oh, sorry.  But what is it that you seek then?  I have nothing to offer you except an orange and some pipe cleaners.”

“What kind of pipe cleaners?”

“Ninja ones!”

“Then I will take them, along with any advice you may have pertaining to the location of the Mushroom Mushrooms.”

“Ah, very well then, just remember the saying ‘seek and you will find it, and you will find it.’  Even a badger such as myself that can go anywhere does not know the way.”  said the Grand Ape, handing #540329 the pipe cleaners and the orange.

“Very well, I shall be on my way then.”

So the badger set off by himself again, this time with pipe cleaners and an orange.  It wasn’t long before the road he followed had led into the great mouth of a cave.  Intrigued, the badger walked forwards and ran into a wall where the cave mouth was.  Wondering what had happened, he began walking forwards again, hitting an invisible wall once again.  Puzzled, the badger began to think, but was interrupted by a weird egg creature.

“Why are you here?” Asked the egg creature with an extremely hard to understand accent.

“I am here to find the Mushroom Mushrooms, would you know where they are?” Answered the badger, straining his brain by trying to understand

“Ah you must get a golden pie!”

“Who might have this golden pie you speak of?  But more importantly who are you?”

“My name is Weebl.  The one with the golden pie… is Wee Bull, my arch nemesis.”

“Where can I find… Wee Bull?”

“You must go to the rap parlor of 2nd street and challenge him to a freestyle rap battle.  If you win, you get the golden pie.”

“Very well.”

So the badger set out for 2nd street, which was surprisingly close, and searched for the Wee Bull, which wasn’t hard to find in the middle of the people.  Upon seeing him, he marched up and said,

“Yo, I challenge you to a rap battle. ’Cause you’re just another type of cattle.  You see, I’m a badger and I can rattle.  So hand over the pie; ’cause I am the guy.  The guy who’s got rhymes sometimes”
The bull answered with, ”Snort, Snort, SNORT SNORT SNORT SNORT, Snort, Snort, SNORT SNORT SNORT”

 “I see you are quite skillful, but as you can see I am beautiful.  You don’t got the rhymes, but am full of them, while you are pitiful.   As you can see I’m here for the pastry. Make sure it’s a golden delicacy” responded the badger.


Wee Bull shook his head and gave him the golden pie.  Upon receiving it, the badger walked out of the rap parlor and headed to the cave entrance.  Upon arriving, he found Weebl with a key.

“Trade the key for the pie,” said the badger.

“Yes, all you must do is put it into the wall, and you go inside!” said Weebl.


So after the exchange, the badger slid the key into the wall and the cave door mysteriously opened.  The badger began to walk downwards, following an instinct that he didn’t know that he had.  Soon he was engulfed in a stream of light coming from the Mushroom Mushrooms that he had been searching for.  Over them stood a snake.  Not a normal snake like those you see in the Forest of the Apes, but one that you see very rarely.  This snake was known as the Argh-A-Snake Snake.

“What are you here for?” asked the snake.

“To take these Mushroom Mushrooms to the Land of the Badgers” answered the badger.


The snake looked directly into the badger’s eyes and said, “No, not unless you defeat me.”


So the badger got ready to rap when the snake suddenly darted towards him.  Startled, the badger moved aside, with the head of the snake barely missing him.  This wasn’t the battle he envisioned!  Suddenly, the Grand Ape was beside him.

“Use the force, Luke, the force,” the Grand Ape advised.

“But, I am not Luke!” screamed #540329.

“Oh, sorry.  I meant the pipe cleaners and orange.  And believe in yourself!”

“What?” asked the bewildered badger, but the Ape was there no more.


Fumbling, the badger grabbed the ninja pipe cleaners and assembled himself a pike, all the while dodging the strikes of the snake.  Soon, he had a pike of about two badger lengths and as solid as a rock from the country of Badgervik, which is to say extremely strong.  The badger was terrified, could he take the snake?  Or would he die?  About to dash away, he heard the voice of the Grand Ape once again,

“Believe in yourself!”


So he stood his ground, with his pike poised for attack, waiting for the snake’s head to come towards him.  When it did, he thrust with all his might, but the pipe cleaner pike was still too weak and crumpled under the stress.  Panicking, the badger grabbed the orange and thrust it into the snake’s mouth, causing the snake to balloon in size and die from complications related to asbestos poisoning (the orange had sat around in the filthy room of the Grand Ape for years).


Rejoicing, the badger grabbed the Mushroom Mushrooms he had been searching for so long and noticed a voice from inside the Mushroom Mushrooms.  He hastened to hear it and heard the voice of a beautiful badger within.  He put his paws on the object and immediately a beautiful badger popped out and introduced herself as the prophet (and also his princess).  Taking the treasures he had won, he headed back to the Land of the Badgers.


Upon arrival, he found was greeted with the greatest amount of gifts and praise seemed possible.  And on top of that, he was put into the Great Scrolls of Badgerian History for remembrance throughout all of Badgerian history.

