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It had been getting harder and harder to survive on the Tundra. White Owl had been watching it come, 

slowly, for 20 years of her life. 

The first sign of the oncoming famine was the lack of flowers. The springs were so dry, in previous years, 

that the plants became stunted, produced fewer flowers, and then one year, no flowers, no fruit at all. 

The mosses and bracken were brittle and tinder dry, shredding the feet of heavier creatures.  

Winter had lacked no snow cover and many small creatures perished from exposure to cold winds. 

Foxes, weasels, wolverines all had easy access to winter nests of tundra prey. Small creatures became 

fewer, larger ones became thinner and angrier, turning on one another, mad with fear, hunger, thirst, 

greed, and shame. Some turning to cannibalism. The embodiment of Chaos. 

The White Owl sat on her nest, watching this once full tundra turn into a nightmare wasteland, when 

she noted a distant, tiny, quaking figure. One of the few remaining lemmings was shivering an approach 

to her nest. 

“Approach unafraid. Today you will go uneaten", said the owl, knowing that this creature’s 

circumstances must dire, to brave such an unusual action. 

The brave little lemming replied, “Wise, powerful, pure, and distinguished White Owl, I come in the 

name of my clan, Boreal Lemmings.” He went on, “Though you prey upon us, you have never destroyed 

our colony. Unlike the wolverine, fox, and badger who insanely hunt and reduce our numbers daily. Can 

you stop the madness of our land?”  

“How do you think I can change the madness of creatures?” truthfully asked the White Owl to the 

lemming. 



“Most generous Owl,” squeaked Boreal Lemming, “Fly to the court of Athena and ask her to help us. For 

you are a welcome consort to our White Goddess. Speak to her about the madness and destruction that 

her cousins play upon the Tundra. Fear, shame, anger, greed, thirst, and cannibalism, each a child of the 

sister of Zeus, each sends our land further into oblivion.” 

“The request is valid. But I will not go. I need to stay and protect my eggs. Yet, I will agree to ask for 

intervention on two conditions.” spoke gently, the White Owl to the lemming, “you must provide food 

as I prepare my child to take the long journey to court, and your clan must never over-graze the Tundra. 

If the Boreal Lemmings can agree to this, I will send my first-born daughter to Athena.” 

To which the Boreal lemming responded, “Truly, White Owl, wise companion to Athena, the daughter of 

Zeus, I can only agree to these two conditions if the White Owl Clan pledges the same to the Boreal 

Lemming Clan.” 

The White Owl Clan agreed to the wisdom of this covenant and the strong, brave, intelligent first 

daughter of the White Owl was provided for by the Boreal Lemmings. Her name was Boreal Star. Once 

fully trained, she was sent to Athena’s Court. 

At the end of a long and frightening journey, Boreal Star addressed Athena’s court, and upon hearing 

the plea and the agreement struck by the two clans, the Goddess replied, “My beautiful young White 

Owl. It is a pleasure to see you in my luminous court, a lovely shining star in our sky. I agree to ask my 

father to visit his northern realm, in the form of soft rains to quench the thirst of the Tundra. This would 

be a simple action that my cousins dare not oppose.” 

The Goddess consulted with Zeus, who was agreeable to revisit the barren tundra, and reverse the 

horrible work of his nieces and nephews. 



The rains of Zeus brought back the flowers, which brought back the fruit, which created the chance for 

the creatures of the tundra to start controlling their fears, thirsts, greed, and shame. Slowly, but 

steadily, recovery crept across in the Artic Tundra and balance was restored. 

To this day, White Owls and Boreal Lemmings control their clan habits and size in times of famine and 

plenty, so neither becomes extinct because of the others' carelessness. 

Maxim: Strife is fortune’s gift when temperament follows values.  

 

 


