
King Gitterdun was the hardest working person in the Kingdom of Hohum.  He cared deeply for his people and made sure that every resident 
of the realm had healthy food to eat, a warm home to live in, and quality schools in which to learn.  To make this possible, it required work – 
lots and lots of work.  And so King Gitterdun made sure that every citizen of the Kingdom had a job to do each day that contributed to the 
greater good.

All in all, it was a nice place to live.  There wasn’t anything to really complain about.  While people weren’t overly happy, they certainly 
weren’t sad…they were just kind of ho-hum.  The strangest thing about the Kingdom was that there was no color – only shades of black, 
white and gray.  Green trees appeared gray, yellow flowers appeared white, purple dresses appeared black.  Blueberries looked like blackber-
ries and orange juice looked like gray tea.  Even people appeared in shades of gray.  While nobody protested, this was a terrible problem for 
the King.  He couldn’t understand why his Kingdom had no color.  He cared for his people and everyone worked hard.  Surely they deserved 
color in their lives.  Everything was just gray…everything except for the home of Fagin Funanigan.
Now long ago, under the reign of King Havablast, Fagin was considered the greatest Jester in the Kingdom.  While King Havablast was a 
hard-worker, he also liked to play – which never made sense to his son, Prince Gitterdun, who felt there was too much important work to do in 
the Kingdom.  So when Prince Gitterdun took the throne after his father’s death, he did not see a need for Jesters.  He just saw a need for 
work.

And work they did – seven days per week.  Over the years, no one could argue the improvements that were made to the Kingdom.  Beautiful 
houses for all, community parks, successful schools – it was truly a special place.  But strangely, as these improvements were being made, 
color slowly left the Kingdom – first from the buildings, then from the flowers and trees, and finally from the clothes and the people.  There 
was no magic day.  There was no pain.  The color just slowly disappeared.

The color disappeared – except, of course, from the home of Fagin Funanigan who lived on a green hill (that looked green) in a blue house 
(that looked blue) with an orange fence (that looked orange).  He grew red apples and green pears and yellow bananas.  He raised pink pigs 
and oddly enough, purple cows.  But there was a problem.  King Gitterdun did not respect Fagin because the King did not think Fagin was a 
hard-worker – and that was not acceptable.  Do you know that when Fagin mowed his lawn he actually created a pattern in the grass?  Do 
you know that when he fed the animals he sung and when he picked his fruit he danced?  To the King, work was to be taken seriously.  If you 
do your work well, there will be time later to enjoy life.  For years, the King refused to talk to Fagin, but he could no longer wait.  For the King 
was hosting a grand dinner to solve the problem of color – or lack of color – and assembled the greatest minds in the Kingdom…and to 
everyone’s surprise…the King invited Jester Fagin Funanigan!

On the evening of the grand dinner, the table was truly set for a King with a feast for all to share – with every shade of gray represented!  
Each guest took their turn suggesting solutions to the Kingdom’s problem.  But each time, Fagin slowly shook his head, but didn’t say a word.  
Finally, after all had spoken, the King turned to Fagin in disgust, “You sit here and shake your head, but you add nothing to the conversation!  
Do you think you know the answer to our problem?” Fagin nodded.  “WHAT IS IT?” the King roared.  After a long and deliberate pause, 
Fagin spoke…“Make work fun & meaningful.”

The King was so furious at this simple solution that he abruptly stood up from the table accidently knocking every bit of food into the air!  
And before anyone knew how it started, the biggest food fight you’ve ever seen began.  Food was everywhere!  After a dollop of sweet 
potatoes landed on the King’s head, he screeched, “STOP THESE SHENANIGANS!” Everyone stopped and stared at the great King.  He 
was irate!  Slowly, Jester Funanigan rose from the table, and with a little whistle and a tiny little dance, he started to clean up.  Everyone 
glared.  And then magic happened!  After a leap in the air and a tap of his toes, Jester Funanigan leaned down to pick up an ear of 
corn…and it turned YELLOW!  He spun around and picked up a head of broccoli…and it turned GREEN!  With a hippity-hop and a wipe of 
the wall…royal PURPLE paint appeared!  Immediately, all those gathered around the table joined in – cleaning the palace with joy in their 
hearts, a twinkle in their toes, and a song in their voice!  And with that…color returned to the palace and the Kingdom!

Days later, at a grand ceremony in the Rainbow Hall, King Gitterdun knighted Jester Fagin Funanigan calling him the smartest man in the 
Kingdom.  While hard work is important, bringing joy and meaning to your work accomplishes even more.  It was a secret that Sir Funanigan 
always lived by…and now it was a lesson that King Gitterdun and every citizen of his Kingdom would never forget!


