The following is from the Truopa Forg in the librarynest at Jor V. Before its destruction in the Dragonfire Wars of Urope To Tom:





Long ago when the world was young there was a boy named John who had a very special friend that he loved to play with.  This friend was an alligator, but it was a very special kind of alligator, it was an ice cream alligator.


It was a very very beautiful ice cream alligator.  The ice cream alligator was a beautiful shade of bright shimmering emerald green.





If you were nice, the ice cream alligator would let you lick him.  He always seemed to be the flavor you wanted him to be.  Some say he tasted vanilla, others said chocolate, or strawberry, or raspberry.





What ever flavor, everyone agreed he tasted wonderful.  And best of all no matter how much you licked there was always more of him, and he never got too cold or too sloppy and runny.  As long as you loved him, he never melted away.





John and the Ice Cream Alligator would go for long walks together.





Sometimes, they would go down to the beach and watch the waves.





“Why don’t you melt in the Sun like regular Ice Cream,” John asked the Ice Cream Alligator one day when it was specially hot and sunny.





“Because I am held together with love,” said the Ice Cream Alligator smiling the happy green smile he always wore on his happy green alligator face.





“Why don’t you get sticky and full of sand like regular ice cream,” John asked the Ice Cream Alligator as they walked home over the sand dunes.





“Because I am made of dreams and visions of things pure and sweet,” said the Ice Cream Alligator as he smiled the happy green smile he always wore on his happy green alligator face.





“Why don’t you ever get eaten up like regular Ice Cream,” John asked the Ice Cream Alligator as they walked down path from the beach.





“Because I am full of endless wonder and joy,” said the Ice Cream Alligator as he smiled the happy green smile he always wore on his happy green alligator face.





The next day John and the Ice Cream Alligator played kick ball.  The day after that they went flying kites.  The following day they went swimming.


By now John was not surprised when the Ice Cream Alligator did not melt in the water like regular ice cream.  John knew that the Ice Cream Alligator was made of something special.





That Friday John got sick and he felt all yukky and grouchy.  He was so sick the very idea of ice cream made his stomach turn.





When the Ice Cream Alligator came to play,  John said “Yuk!, Get away from me your ugly green color makes me sick.”





John knew what he said was wrong.  That was not the thing to say to a friend, or to anyone for that matter.  As is often the case when we do something we know is wrong, John did something to make it worse.





John slammed the door in the face of the Ice Cream Alligator and shouted “Get lost your stupid and yooky and I hate your stupid green smiling face.”





John stomped upstairs to his bedroom.  It was not long before he began to miss the Ice Cream Alligator.  It was very lonely in bed by himself.  Soon he started to worry about what he had done and about the Ice Cream Alligator.





He went to his bedroom window to see if the Ice Cream Alligator was still in the backyard, but he couldn’t see him there.





He ran to the front window to see if the Ice Cream Alligator was in the front yard, but he couldn’t see him there either.





He ran downstairs and out the front door.  He searched everywhere for the Ice Cream Alligator.  He looked and looked and looked.





Finally, when he had about given up looking, he saw the Ice Cream Alligator out in the Sun on a big flat rock.  But, something was wrong.  The Ice Cream Alligator was much smaller that he remembered him and there was a big pool of green liquid around him that looked a lot like melted ice cream.





John ran up to him just as he was about to melt away.





“What happened, I thought you couldn’t melt because you were made of love,” shouted John to what remained of the Ice Cream Alligator.





“I ran out of it,” whispered the Ice Cream Alligator as he melted away into nothing.





John was one of those boys who take pride in never crying. But, John started to cry and once he started he just couldn’t stop.





Someone who saw him crying ran to get his parents.  





“What is wrong John,” asked his Mother.





“What is wrong,” asked his Father.





“The Alligator melted,” John blurted out between his tears.





“John, come talk to me,” said his Father.





“John, was this a great big green alligator?,” asked his Father.





“Yes!, did you see him too?,” asked John.





“Not for many years, but if he is big and green and made of ice cream, it may be the same alligator I used to play with when I was a boy,” said John’s Father.





“Yes, but I said bad things to him and he melted and now he is gone!,” cried John.





“John, the Ice Cream Alligator is made of the pure love and dreams that you find at your heart’s true core,” said John’s Father.





“All you have to do is find the stuff of love and dreams and he returns,” added John’s Father.





John looked up.





“Is that really true,” he asked, wiping the tears from his eyes.





So John searched deep in his heart for the stuff of love and dreams.  Just when he thought he would never find it, there was a thump at the door.





“That sounds like an alligator thump,” said John.





So John ran to the door and sure enough there was the Ice Cream Alligator as big and green as ever and still smiling his big green alligator smile.





“I love you Ice Cream Alligator,” said John.





“I know that’s why I came back, come on lets go play!” said the Ice Cream Alligator as he smiled the happy green smile he always wore on his happy green alligator face.


