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Deep  within  the  Underworld,  where

forgotten  things  find  a  second  life,  lies  the

enchanted Valley of Living Objects. Here, every

discarded item has a beating heart, curious eyes,

and a unique personality, though they all live in

isolation, unaware that they hold the key to each

other's happiness.
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On a very windy Tuesday afternoon, Riccio,

a  sticky  rubber  beach  ball,  finds  himself  in

absolute despair.  Every time he tries to roll  or

bounce,  his  sticky  surface  collects  sharp  pine

needles, dry leaves, and twigs until he looks like

an angry, painful hedgehog.
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Tangled  against  the  root  of  an  ancient

banyan  tree  and  unable  to  move  without

hurting  himself,  Riccio  cries  out  for  help.  He

desperately wishes for someone who can clean

his  sticky  skin  without  scratching  him,

wondering if anyone will ever hear his pleas.
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Suddenly,  a  heavy  and  rhythmic  splash

echoing down the damp path breaks the silence.

A generous but overly saturated Living Sponge

approaches,  completely  weighed  down  and

bloated from absorbing every drop of water in

her path.
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With a gentle, wet slide, the Soggy Sponge

rubs  against  Riccio's  sticky  surface,  using  her

soft  and  porous  body  to  work  a  miracle.  The

water softens the caked mud, and all the sharp

needles  and  leaves  transfer  directly  onto  the

sponge, freeing the beach ball.
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Riccio lets out a joyful squeal and bounces

high  into  the  air,  perfectly  smooth  and  shiny

once  more.  However,  his  happiness  turns  to

worry when he looks down and sees his savior

now  twice  as  heavy,  caked  in  mud,  and

completely unable to move.
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Just as the exhausted sponge fears she will

take  root  in  the  mud  forever,  a  pair  of  tiny

sunglasses  peeks  out  from  a  nearby  bush.  It

belongs  to  the  Explorer  Flower,  a  brave  little

blossom who uses his roots as legs to travel the

world in search of botanical wonders.
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The Explorer Flower is terribly parched and

withered  from  marching  under  the  hot  valley

sun,  so  he  wastes  no  time  jumping  onto  the

soggy  sponge  like  a  trampoline.  With  a  loud

squish, his roots eagerly drink up all the trapped

water and nutrients.
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The  sponge  instantly  becomes  light,  dry,

and  fluffy  again,  while  the  Explorer  Flower

blooms  into  a  brilliant,  energetic  red.  Yet,  the

chilly  evening  wind  makes  the  little  flower

sneeze violently, creating a desperate need for a

warm shelter to protect his delicate stem.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Anna Paola Liuzzi

10

A  lonely,  colorful  striped  sock  hops  into

view on one foot, longing for someone to keep

warm after losing his mate in a washing machine

long ago.  The sock  happily  stretches  over  the

shivering flower to create a cozy sleeping bag,

completing a perfect chain of friendship where

everyone finally finds where they belong.
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