





The other lemmings tried to talk with him.

“He wants to be called Larry.”

“I'm not calling him Larry.”

“What'’s a Larry?”
Call me Larry.

“No lemming’s ever been called Larry.”

“No lemming’s ever been called anything.”

“I hear he wants to he called Mary.”

[ want to be called

LARKY.




Larry ran all the way home to the lemmings,
who were also running—straight for the cliff!

If all your friends
jumped off a cliff,
would you?






