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He slowly blinked his eyes open as the early sun spread across the field.  After a failed attempt to block the sun with his paws, he rose for his training.

Each Light he arose to practice his fighting, learn his history, and practice for the Leap as the High Climber demanded.  It was the same for him as it was for every Lemming.  During the Light he was the High Climber’s, but at Dark he was his own.

To his left and right other furry heads were popping above the grass.

The Great Lemming Nation awakes.

He snorted at the thought.  Great Nation, indeed!  They couldn’t even find He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future.  Every Lemming was a candidate, including himself.

He didn’t know about the other Lemmings but he sure didn’t feel up to saving the Future.  Still, he would take the Great Leap of Finding in three Lights.  Maybe they would find He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future this time.

“Good Light!”  She called from behind him.

He had been waiting for her.  She greeted him each Light and they went to training together.  He broke into a grin, which became a yawn.

“You need sleep more.”  She scolded.

“Can’t.  Sun up.”  He pointed to it with a furry paw, just in case she hadn’t seen it rise.

“We go train?” she asked.

“Okay.”

On all fours, they bounded off together.

~

“This last training.  We break, then Leap to find He Who Was…”

He stopped listening to the old Lemming.  It was one of the four who didn’t Leap to Find that previous year.

He wiggled his tail at his friend and frowned as she hissed in response.  She was unfortunate enough to be one who would not Leap to Find this year, so she paid rapt attention.  History bored him but she would pass it on, so he left her alone. 

“We is looking for He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future.  Each Lemming must make Great Leap of Finding.  Lemming who Sea not eat is He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future.  Special Lemming will raise Lemming Nation to greatness.  All under Sun will know Lemmings.  Lemmings rule Great Dirt!”

There were cries of happiness, and several Lemmings were on there feet cheering at the moving speech.  The old Lemming waited until it quieted down.

“He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future could be any Lemming.  Even you.”  The old Lemming waved his paw for dramatic effect.  The audience loved it.  “Any Lemming from the He-ist He to the She-ist She could be He.  When you is He, you be great, be smart, be proud.  Make Lemmings known.

“To find He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future Lemmings must make Great Leap of Finding.  Highest Climber leads Great Leap of Finding.  It Great Honor.”

He wanted to ask the old Lemming why, but already knew the answer.  “Is honor because is honor,” the old Lemming would say.

He wiggled his tail again as he dozed off.

~

After two more Lights of practicing fighting (bite, poop, run, bite, etc.) and two more motivational speeches, He sat watching the sun fade into Dark.  She sat next to him silently until the sun had gone to sleep.

“When Light comes you Leap.  You excited?”

“No, bored.  You?”  He answered.

“Sad.  We no Leap till next Leap.  Will miss you.”

“You give good History.  They pick well.  You good Lemming.”

“He come, save Future,” She said resolutely.  “You no Leap next Light, you will see.”

“No, me Leap.  Will miss you.”

~

The tall grass bent away from the high cliff.  The strong wind seemed to be pushing the Lemmings away from the task at hand.

He watched as the Highest Climber stepped to the edge.  The four who would not Leap stood as witnesses.

The Highest Climber took a deep breath and the Lemmings inhaled with him.  He took a step fowrwad and leapt into the air.  He seemed to hang in the air, suspened; then the Highest Climber was gone.

The Lemmings exhaled as one.

The four watched over the edge, watched the Highest Climber’s descent.

He watched her and the other three as they looked up.  They huddled together for at least three minutes before she stepped forward.  She had been picked as Speaker.

“He not He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future.”  She yelled.  “Sea ate him.  Next Lemming!”

The second Lemming stepped forward and jumped.

“Next Lemming!  Next Lemming!  Next Lemming!”

Third.  Fourth.  Fifth.

The sixth Lemming, a particularly fat Lemming, was petrified.  He wouldn’t budge.

“Come, come.  Next Lemming!  You next Lemming, tubby!” She called.

The fat Lemming squealed in fear and the wind rose to match him.

“Push chubby Lemming.  He Leap!”

He watched as three others picked up the fat Lemming and threw it off the cliff.  It hung suspended in the air; and then came back.

A collective gasp escaped the Lemmings.  The wind knocked several over.

“He is He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future!”  She screamed.  “Sea no eat Him.  He is He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future!”

Those who had not been knocked over by the wind now fell to the ground in reverence.  He peeked over his paws to look at the fat Lemming that would bring the Lemmings to greatness.

The fat Lemming lay on the ground.  Passed out cold.

~

He snorted again.  Great Lemming Nation, indeed!

Just twenty Lights later, and already the Lemmings were panicking.  There were just two many of them.  The four were already making new Lemmings, but so were the rest of them.  Many Lemmings were highly depressed because they had not gotten the honor of Leaping.  And He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future just walked around muttering “Pink Softy bad.  Have Loud-Death…Make Lemming known…” and so on.

He finally had enough and went to her.

“He no save Future!”

“He will, you see.”  She said.

“No.  Me help Lemmings.  You Help?”

“Um… Okay.”

They trotted off together, trying to figure out a solution. 

~

“War?” He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future asked.

“Yep.  What High Climber make Lemming train?”  He asked.

“History, Leaping, fighting.”  She supplied quickly.

“Yep.  Know History.  Leaped.  History say He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future make Lemmings great.  How?  War.  Lemmings fight.  You lead.  You save Future.”

“Okay.  Need train more?” The fat Lemming asked.

“No.  Lemmings fight good.” She reassured him.

~

He sighed.

Nine Lights later found the Lemming nation in an even worse state.  The first two Lights had gone well enough.  The Lemmings had routed the chipmunk colony to the south, and even eliminated the squirrel’s den.

But victory had gone to the Lemming’s heads.

The raccoons had been chased from the river, but only because they were surprised, he suspected.  On the third Light they had come across a pack of wild dogs that quickly ensured their first defeat.  The Lemmings had escaped nearly whole, but things only got worse.

In running from the dogs several Lemmings had gotten lost.  Those who were rounded up camped for the Dark but were awakened by few stray owls.  Lemmings scrambled for cover and got little sleep the rest of the Dark.  The following Light the Lemmings came to a chasm.  Unsure how to cross several tried what any Lemming might do, jump.

Several more Lights passed without the Lemmings losing any more.  On the eighth Light the Lemmings had forgotten the sting of defeat.  He realized this was probably the reason for the most recent loss.

When the sun woke the Lemmings were already on the move; the baby black bear wasn’t.  The Lemmings took the field and surrounded the baby.  They had mistaken his cries for cries of fear.  From a nearby grove a giant mother bear charged at the Lemmings.  Nearly half of them had been lost.

So on the ninth Light, with heavy losses and disheartened troops, He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future made an announcement.

“Lemming’s War small.  Lemmings not known.  Lemmings need War big.  War with Pink Softies!”

~

He tried to block the sun with his paws.  Light had come too early again, he’d decided.  The commotion around him prevented any more sleep, though, so he got up.

As soon as he was up a Lemming brought him food.  He took a large portion and ate.  If they were going up against Pink Softies they would need to be prepared to bite and poop at full force.

A Lemming reported that just over the hill was a lone Pink Softy on a horse.

The Great Lemming Nation rallied and prepared to attack.

He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future stepped forward.

“Remember training.  Bite, poop, run.  I is He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future.  I save Future this Light.”

The rag-tag collection of Lemmings charged over the hill, spooking the horse.  It skirted to the side and the Pink Softy turned to see the problem.

The Lemmings surrounded the horse, and it tried stomping them.  Lemmings rushed in and out between its legs and the Pink Softy was thrown off it.

He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future was the first to the Pink Softy and he pooped on its hand.  It quickly recovered from the attack and regained its feet.  The Pink Softy pulled something from its side as the rest of the Lemmings charged.

BOOM!

He Who Has Been Seen In Past To Save Future fell to the ground dead.  The rest of the Lemmings slowed.

BOOM!

Another down.

“Loud-Death!  Run!” came the cry.

BOOM!  BOOM!  BOOM!  BOOM!

He ran frantically across the grass, over the hill and out of the Pink Softy’s sight.

~

Only he and she made it out alive.  He led her home quickly, avoiding the wild pack of dogs that still roamed, and skirting the river for fear of revenge-seeking raccoons.

She rushed up to him.

“What now?”

“Make new Lemmings.”  He smiled at her.

“What then?”

“Need Lemming to save Future.  How we find?”

“Leap of Finding?” she offered.

“Um…Okay.”

The Great Lemming Nation
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