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ABSTRACT 

Once upon a time, once upon a time. Not far from where we live, there is a king of toy countries. 

It has a magic mirror and flying wings, and every evening the king looks in the magic mirror 

at the toys of children all over the world. If a child does not pick up his toys after playing, the 

king puts his flying wings on his shoulders and sets off to pick them up. One day he looked in 

the mirror at a very upset toy of a girl named Sevara and set off. 

"Why are you so upset?" He asked the toys. 

"Sir, please take us out of here," said the toys. 

"Why, you've been playing with Sevara in this house for a long time." There is also a special toy 

cabinet for you in this house. 

"Yes, we have a place in this house." But Sevara never appreciated us. He'll play with the toys 

for a while, and then we'll spread out on the floor. Anyone can kick us here and there. At times, 

we even end up at the feet of family members. They keep pushing us and crushing us. At such 

times, we break down and our souls ache. Sevara doesn't know how to take care of us, please 

take us away, ”said the toys.  

More about this source textSource text required for additional translation information 

Podsho ularning gaplarini tinglagach, o‘zi bilan olib kelgan katta qopning og‘zini ochib,  “qopga 

tushinglar” deb buyruq beribdi. Barcha o‘yinchoqlar tezda qopga tushib olishibdi. Podsho 

qopning og‘zini mahkam bog‘lab, uchar qanotlarini ishga solib, kelgan yo‘liga ravona bo‘libdi. 

Oradan bir kun o‘tgach, Sevara o‘yinchoqlari turadigan xonaga kiribdi. Qarasa, birorta ham 

o‘yinchog‘i yo‘q ekan. “Oyim yig‘ishtirib qo‘ygan bo‘lsalar kerak”, deb o‘ylab javonlarga qarabdi. 

Biroq o‘yincholqlarini u yerdan ham topolmabdi. 

– Oyijon, o‘yinchoqlarimni qayerga olib qo‘ydingiz? – debdi Sevara. 

– Men o‘yinchoqlaringga tekkanim yo‘q. Yaxshilab qara, balki  o‘zing boshqa bir joyga olib 

qo‘ygandirsan? – debdi oyisi. 

Sevara yana atrofga qarabdi va stol ustidagi bir varaqqa ko‘zi tushibdi. Unga bir nimalar 

yozilgan ekan. Sevara o‘qishni bilmagani uchun varaqni olib oyisiga beribdi. Oyisi varaqdagi 

yozuvlarni ovoz chiqarib o‘qiy boshlabdi: “Sevara, sen o‘yinchoqlaringni o‘z vaqtida 

qadrlamading. Shuning uchun ularni olib ketyapman. Men bu o‘yinchoqlarni ularni ehtiyot 

qilib o‘ynaydigan, sindirmaydigan, buzmaydigan, o‘ynab bo‘lgach  bir joyga yig‘ishtirib, taxlab  

qo‘yadigan  bolalarga beraman. O‘yinchoqlar  podshosi”. 

Sevara hayron bo‘lib oyisiga qarabdi. Oyisi esa yana bir marta xatning mazmunini  tushuntirib 

beribdi. Bir oz o‘ylanib qolgan Sevara oyisiga qarab: 

– Oyijon, shunaqa ham bo‘ladimi? O‘yinchoqlar podshosiga ayting, hamma o‘yinchoqlarimni  

o‘zimga qaytarib bersin. Endi ularni hecham xafa qilmayman. O‘z vaqtida joyiga taxlab 

qo‘yaman, sindirmayman,– debdi. 

Oyisi Sevaraning bu gaplarini o‘yin­choqlar podshosiga yetkazishga va’da beribdi. 


