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T


he grown-ups may have forgotten this, but it’s a fact that plushies have emotions of their own. Your parents might think it’s only a soft toy with no feelings. But you know your plushie has moods and feelings; just like you. Even if sometimes their reactions are not visible, the plushies do react!

Now, this might come as a surprise to you, but plushies have special powers. Oh, yes! You might not get to see their powers because the timing might not be right. Or the plushies might be too shy to show their powers in front of everyone.

What kind of powers do they have, you ask? Well... it might be keeping you safe from the Bogeyman, helping you with your homework, or even… turning back time.

Anyway, let me tell you some of the adventures of Elphie, The Pink Elephant. He is one of the lucky plushies who wasn’t thrown out or forgotten in a dusty corner when the child grew up.

But let’s start with the beginning, shall we?


 

 

 

The Choice
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O


nce upon a time, not too long ago, there was a five-year-old girl who loved to laugh, play with plushies, and run around. Her name was Alice Tatlock.

Alice had recently started her last year in kindergarten. On her way there, she passed a stationery shop, right on the corner, just before the butcher’s. The window displayed books, notepads, and all sorts of little nothings. What Alice enjoyed the most was the corner displaying the plushies. She always admired them when she passed the shop. 

One day, as Alice and her mum were on their way home, Mum decided to get Alice a new toy. It was out of the blue! Alice’s green eyes sparkled with immense joy. She didn’t need a new plushie, but she wasn’t going to miss the chance of getting a new one.

If you must know, Alice always remembered that day: it was 30th May; a busy Friday for many people. The shop, on the other hand, was quiet. When Alice and her Mum entered, the other two other clients inside exited. 

Inside the shop, the plush toys were displayed on shelves behind the counter. Their colours were so vibrant! Alice didn’t know where to look first.

‘Don’t get the snake, please.’ Mum asked Alice when she noticed the little girl’s eyes stopping on a springy pink snake. ‘You know I can’t stand them.’

Alice wouldn’t have chosen it, anyway. She didn’t like the way it was curled.

‘Can we see the dinosaur, please?’

‘Here you go, ma’am.’

The shop assistant put on the counter the pink dinosaur. She added with a rather disapproving tone:

‘Aren’t you a bit too old for plush toys?’

Alice blushed while grabbing the dinosaur in her small hands. His name would be Dino. There are so many Dinos out there... He would be too common. 

The elephant swiftly replaced the dinosaur in her hands, cutting short Alice’s indecisiveness. 

Elphie! The girl smiled, holding it at eye level.

‘Do you like the elephant?’ 

Alice nodded, tucking a curly chestnut lock behind the ear.

‘We’ll take it,’ Mum told the shop assistant, who took the pink elephant and shoved it in a bag.
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You might be curious to know how the elephant felt. Well, he didn’t have a name before he met Alice. As you all know, plushies don’t have names until the child who becomes their best friend gives them one.

Since Alice called him ‘Elphie’, we will have to use this name. We cannot change the name of a plushie that isn’t ours.

Elphie was the very last one of the pink elephants put up for sale in that shop. He sat there, next to the snake and the dinosaur, observing every child who entered the shop. It’s a completely different perspective when you look for your friend over the shop assistant’s shoulder! The friend who, you are pretty sure, will soon come, pick you up, name you, and take you home.

The plushies never know who their lifelong friend will be. They can only wait and hope the first child who picks them up will take them home. Plushies cannot choose their friends like we can. No matter who chooses them, they will put all their energy into that friendship.

Elphie and his fellow plushies debated all day long what life would be like after they were bought.

I heard stories, the dinosaur whispered, that the days would be long and comfortable. We would sleep in warm sheets and never EVER gather dust again.
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