When Toys Meant Something
by Grant Jones
The other day while preparing to move, I was in my attic rummaging through my old toy box deciding what to throw out. It was time to part ways with my toys; I had not played with many of them in several months. As a child I was inseparable from my toys. They were my only friends, because, as my child psychiatrist said, I did not play well with others.

Toys these days do not seem as good. They leave nothing up to the imagination. Everything is “X-treme.” When I was a kid, back when toys meant something, I used my imagination to have fun. I did not need toys that had microchips, or that speak with other toys, or that can even talk back.

All that was needed were basic toys and a creative spirit. I invented my own universe for my toys, and in this universe all my toys interacted with each other. I divided my toys into two camps: G.I. Joes, Smurfs, and California Raisins in one camp (operating out of a Lego castle) and Star Wars, He-Man, and Transformers in the second camp (based out of Castle Greyskull).

I devised intricate story lines to act out life in my universe. These stories had little to do with the actual cartoons or comics, but in this manner, I was using my own creativity, I learned a lot about life and my role in it.

As I looked at my toys in the attic, having already gathered most of them up into garbage bags, I became nostalgic and decided to give it one last go before it tossed them out. It seemed a waste to throw them away without pulling them out for one last time. I reenacted the following stories that I created as a child.

A Modest Proposal: G.I. Joe commander Sergeant Slaughter finally gets the courage to ask Scarlet to marry him, but when she declines his offer in favor of focusing on graduate school, the Sergeant goes berserk and disappears. He has been missing for two weeks when Transformer leader Optimus Prime goes out for a jog and finds the Sargent shaking in the fetal position on the banks of the castle Greyskull moat. The Sergeant is desperately clutching a bottle of Mad Dog 20-20.

Optimus encourages the Sergeant to get help, but Sergeant Slaughter only curses at him and mummers something about revenge. Two days later Lady Jane’s dog has been murdered and the Sergeant is boarded up inside a Lego compound with the original four California Raisins as his hostages. The standoff lasts several weeks, and when Sergeants Slaughters’ ammunition and food supply has finally been exhausted, the G.I. Joes move in. 

Inside they find that before taking his own life, Sergeant Slaughter has made wine out of the California Raisins. The whole town then enters a period of mourning and media blitz similar to that experienced in Waco, Texas.

Sub plots—Cobra Commander comes out of hiding for “one last score” and Smurfette gets her first period.

Not Under My Grey-Skull Roof: Skeletor’s assistant, Evil-Lyn, elopes with Handy Smurf. Evil-Lyn attempts to keep the marriage under wraps since her Master, Skeletor, stands adamantly against inter-racial marriages, especially with Smurfs. When Skeletor finally hears of her marriage, he disowns her as his evil assistant and publicly chastises her. This is exceptionally hurtful to Evil-Lyn because she does not share Skeletor’s conservative values. An extended flashback reveals how Skeletor be came so hateful towards Smurfs. As child, Skeletor innocently crept down the stairs Christmas night only to see mommy doing more than just kissing Santa Claus under the mistletoe. From that day forth, Skeletor hates all bearded fat men and any of his half-sized assistant helpers (in this case Handy Smurf).

This is the story of a woman’s struggle for independence from an overbearing, skull-faced father. The story is set against a time of upheaval, as the Smurfs are in the midst of an ethnic cleansing campaign to rid the universe of Ewoks.

Sub-plots—Star Wars’ Princess Leah finds out she is adopted, only to discover that Han Solo is her real mom.

The Last Good War: In this story the G.I. Joes teams up with Star Wars and He-Man to help the US Army in Operation Desert Storm, which Luke Skywalker refers to as “The Last Good War.” When they arrive, the Iraqi soldiers are completely malnourished and offer to surrender if they can have He-Man’s Battle Cat to eat. The plot is complicated by Lando Calrissian’s defection to the Iraqi army after converting to Islam.

Sub-plots—Storm Shadow gets a great deal on a Persian Rug from a street dealer. Back at home, Gargamel and Darth Vader form a bowling league for seniors.

Alas, having finished playing, I put my toys back into the garbage bag. It just wasn’t the same as when I was a child. Somehow I seemed to lose my imagination: the magic was gone. But as I leaned over the garbage can something came over me, I just couldn’t bring myself to do it. And I when I moved into the new house, I pulled my toys out and placed them on a shelf. 

