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IS SOMETHING
GOING ON?!

DON’T YOU HAVE
SOMETHING
BETTER TO DO?




' DON'T EVEN THINK OF IT!

- Tad
-

Where is all that light coming from? Is it morning already?
That quick? Wow, it’s really hot.

Come on guys, don’t push! The plush toy creature mumbled
and elbowed its way upward.

My, my, there sure are a lot of us. One the same as another.
Nice and blue with a fleecy mane and a lovely tail.

“Who you pushing around, big shot?!” one blue pony yelled
at the first blue pony. “Yes, I’'m. talklng to you"’
£ -_"‘Excuse me”” the small plush toy turned: his head < S
“Get out of here, no-one is interested in somethlng like you,” LiE
K. : another plush toy added of a summer azure colour : '
":"'.'l“But wait.”? o, A, o §.16
"‘Dldn’t you understand me? Go crawl m a corner and don’t
show yourself any more'” ’ o
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Aha, so that’s why they didn’t like me! The blue plush toy realized
and felt like calling out: Hey there, I’m here up on top! And where
are you?! But when he saw all of the other ponies piled together
on one huge mound, he lost interest in showing off.




FRIENDS

“Qur Li would just love you,” the young dressmaker said once again|]
“She likes ponies the most. She calls one of them Spot and always
carries it with her. At least | think she does. I’'m not even sure when
| saw my sister last. As soon as | get off work...” The girl stared

off into space for a moment. Then she sighed silently and began

to talk to herself, to perhaps drive away the sad thoughts.

“Spot is a plastic pony. Light with brown specks. When Li got it,
she was so happy that she showed it off to all of the neighbours.
She even showed it to the hens in the chicken coop. It’s been
dragged along so much that only the specks on its neck are still
visible. But Li doesn’t mind at all.”

The blue pony could have listened to all the talk about Li and Spot
for hours. Several hours later, after the machines had gone silent,
the dressmakers had left and the rooms had gone dark, he was still
wide awake. Would he ever be able to make someone that happy?
What'’s it like to belong to someone? Wili the girl with curious eyes
talk again tomorrow? Did his tag look like a rucksack?
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A PLUSH TOY HORSE TRAVELS ACROSS THE OCEAN FROM FAR-AWAY ASIA TO A LARGE
CITY IN THE CENTRE OF EUROPE. THE TRIP IS LONG AND FULL OF UNUSUAL MEETINGS.
THE BLUE HORSE HOPES HE WILL FIND SOMEONE AT THE END OF HIS JOURNEY WHO

WILL LOVE HIM, WHO WILL BECOME HIS FRIEND. WHAT’S GOING TO HAPPEN?

M

ISBN 978-80-87506-97-4

9"788087"506974" >






