The following is from the Yuop Lolly found in the librarynest at Pleek before its destruction in the Rutodragon Wars of Elosms Vom:





Long ago when the world was young there was a Tangerine Turtle who loved to swim.  She would swim and swim and then swim some more.





She also loved to dive to the bottom of the pool.  Sometimes she would dive down and come right back up again. Sometimes she would explore the bottom of the pool first.





There were lots of interesting things in the pool.  There were water lilies floating on the pool.  There were fish of all kinds swimming in the pool. The Tangerine Turtle found lots of good things to eat and funny things to look at.





But, the Tangerine Turtle was lonely. 





The Tangerine Turtle had once lived in a pond with lots of other turtles to swim with.  They had played slide down the bank and splash in the pool for hours and hours.  But, one day the other turtles noticed that the Tangerine Turtle was getting very orange.





Each day she got oranger and oranger till one day she was about the color of a tangerine.  Soon the other turtles were leaving her out of their games.  One day they asked her to leave.





"It’s not that we have anything against you or the color tangerine," said the lead turtle, who was very big and mean looking, "it’s just that we have voted this pond for green turtles only and somehow you have turned the wrong color."





"We all think is terribly sad and we hope you are happy where ever you go," said the other turtles as several of them pushed her out of the water.





"You better hurry up, if you plan to get to the next pond before nightfall," said another bigger turtle with a mean look in his eye.





So the Tangerine Turtle started off sadly down the road and she walked and walked on her little wobbly turtle legs till she found the lovely pond she currently lived in.  It was a lovely pond, except it didn't have any other turtles.





The Tangerine Turtle tried not to think about the old pond and most of the time she was very happy because she had lots of food all for herself.  She did miss the other turtles now and then.  She sometimes got tired and bored of being all by herself.  But, the Tangerine Turtle tried not to think about it.





Besides, there was a holy man who wore orange robes who often came down to the pond and talked to the Tangerine Turtle as she swam.





“Tangerine Turtle,” he said one day, “You are about the same color as my robes.”





“You know that is a very special color, don’t you,” said the Holy Man, as Tangerine poked her head out of the water right by the Holy Man’s feet.





“It is,” said the Holy Man, “You are a very extra special and extra beautiful turtle!”





“Well they didn’t think so at the other pond,” said Tangerine to the Holy Man.





“In fact they took a vote and decided their pond was only for green turtles.”





“Oh, did they do that?,” asked Holy Man.





“Yes, they did and two big mean turtles as much as pushed me out of the pond and told me to get moving,” added Tangerine as she paddled around in the shallow water at the Holy Man’s feet.





“That is very interesting,” said the Holy Man.





“Well I must be off now, see you tomorrow,” said the Holy Man as he got up and turned to leave.





The next day the Holy Man returned with a smile on his face.





“I have news for you,” said the Holy Man.





“What is the news,” asked Tangerine Turtle, as she sat in the shallow water near the Holy Man’s feet.





“All the turtles at your old pond are trying to turn tangerine,” said the Holy Man.





“I told them that tangerine is a very holy color and that only special turtles were allowed by Mother Nature to wear it,” said the Holy Man.





“Soon as I said that, I noticed several turtles plastering orange colored mud on their faces trying to pretend they were tangerine color like you.  As soon as one turtle started doing it, the other copied and soon the whole pond was trying to make themselves into tangerine turtles,” said the Holy Man.





“I told them that I knew of a very holy turtle that was the most beautiful wonderful shade of golden tangerine.  I told them that if they were very nice, this beautiful turtle might allow one or two of them to visit her, providing they showed the proper respect and always did what she told them to do,” said the Holy Man.





The Tangerine Turtle laughed a happy Tangerine Turtle laugh.





“I just might be willing to do that, providing they are very good,”  said the  Tangerine Turtle to the Holy Man.





“I always thought that this business about green or tangerine was very silly.  It isn’t how you look or what color you are that is important, it is what you are like inside down in the deepest most inner parts of your turtle heart, that’s what’s important,” said the Tangerine Turtle.





“I know,” said the Holy Man, “But, that is really what makes you so special, the golden tangerine of your outside matches the gold of your heart,” said the Holy Man.





So the Holy Man told the green turtles that if they were very good and very respectful, the great Tangerine Turtle might just let them visit her in her special pond.





And that is how the Tangerine Turtle became the Queen of the Turtles.





She was never mean.  She always had a kind thing to say.  But, she never had to be lonely again, because there was always some young turtle waiting for the honor of admission to the royal Tangerine Turtle pond.





And never never never did any turtle, young or old, ever suggest that tangerine was anything other than the most beautiful wonderful and special color that any turtle could be.


