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No Longer Needed

When Walter was young, he was the fastest, most magnificent 
blue Fire Engine you could imagine. His brass bell could be 
heard for miles around as he sped off to rescue cats from trees 
or put out small bonfires. 

People would come out of their houses just to see him drive by 
and clap. And at the annual parade they would cover him in 
dandelion flowers and he would be the star of the show. 
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Not that there were many emergencies in the Magic Kingdom, 
most of the time, everything ran very smoothly under the watchful 
eye of the Princess. In fact, Walter often wondered why they had 
needed a newer fire engine at all, as he had always coped very 
well, even with the biggest of magical disasters. 

But that was many years ago and now he was parked in an old 
shed in a disused field and had been forgotten about. Now there 
was a much more modern fire engine, called Albert. He was almost 
twice the size of Walter with six wheels, sirens and long ladders. 

And worst of all he was not the traditional Royal blue colour, he 
was bright orange! After Albert arrived Walter had slowly been 
pushed to the side. 
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He had apologised many times for his mistake but it was clear 
that things had changed. The very next week he rescued two cats, 
which was a busy week for Walter. But nobody came out to watch 
him go by and nobody clapped. There was no glowing report about 
him in the Magic Kingdom newspaper praising his actions, and no 
invite to the parade.

Now it was Albert who was covered in flowers, and Albert that 
people watched as he sped past with his sirens on, going nowhere 
in particular as there hadn’t been a problem since he arrived!
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An Unusual Meeting

One day, Walter was counting the roof tiles on his shed, much 
like every other day, when he heard a noise. Something, or 
someone, was moving around outside.

The noise got louder…

Even though his mirrors were covered in cobwebs, Walter could 
see a shadow, and it was person shaped! He was just about to 
shout, ‘Who goes there?’ when out popped a smiley, young elf. 

Now elves are best known for making toys, fixing things and 
checking to see which children have been good just before 
Christmas. They live with Santa in the North Pole and 
occasionally visit the Magic Kingdom looking for new ideas, but 
it was very unusual to see one in Walter’s shed. In fact, it had 
never happened before.
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As he came into view Walter asked, “Are you lost?” His deep 
voice seemed to boom and echo around the shed.

“Yes… and no.” came the reply.

“What do you mean? You can’t be lost and not lost at the 
same time,” asked a confused and slightly worried Walter. 
“What’s your name and where are you from?”

“Well, I know I’m somewhere in the Magic Kingdom so I’m 
not completely lost but I took a wrong turn off the path in 
the woods and I’m not sure exactly where I am so I’m… lost.” 

The elf paused as he 
remembered Walter’s next 
question, “And my name is 
Sebastian, but you can call me 
Sebbie, I’m from the Shire of 
Derby at the North Pole.”
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Walter pondered and then decided that Sebastian could be right 
about being lost and not lost at the same time so was about to 
move on to his next question when he felt something scrubbing his 
left side. 

“What are you doing?” he asked.

“Just seeing what colour you are under all this dust and dirt. When 
was the last time you were out of this shed?” Sebbie replied. 
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Walter couldn’t remember. When he had been parked up his bell 
and other bits parts had been taken away to be cleaned but they 
never came back. His battery was now flat so he hadn’t been able 
to move or honk his horn to remind people he was there. 

He must have been there a looooong time. 

Sebbie could see that Walter was struggling with his question so 
quickly changed the subject. “Tell me about being a fire engine. It 
must have been very exciting.”

Walter smiled. “Yes it was, I loved solving the Magic Kingdom’s 
problems and making sure everyone was safe. I took great pride in 
my work.”

Sebbie smiled back. “Well, I like all cars and trains but I especially 
like fire engines so I would love to hear your stories! I will come 
back tomorrow and bring a few things with me to see if we can get 
you looking a bit better.” 

And with that he was gone.

Walter was a little confused by the whole visit but the thought 
of Sebbie coming back made him very happy. He hadn’t had any 
company for many fairy years and that night he hardly slept. 
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The next morning, time passed very slowly as Walter waited for 
Sebbie. He was just giving up hope when there was a loud clatter 
and bang outside. Next came a whooshing sound and the creak of 
a door opening and in came Sebbie holding a bucket, some wires 
and a big black rectangle. 

“Hello again Walter!  With your permission, I’d like to give you a 
good wash and see if this solar panel will recharge your battery.” 
Said the little elf. 

“That would be lovely Sebbie, even though I have no idea what a 
solar panel is, I trust you as I know elves are very good at fixing 
things. However, I suspect I might be too old for you to get me 
running again!” said Walter laughing.

It was one of those lovely laughs that makes everyone else laugh 
as well, so Sebbie soon joined in and the normally silent, gloomy 
shed was filled with happy sounds.
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He explained that people often missed the obvious answer when 
there was a problem. 

For example, when called out to rescue a cat that was stuck up a 
tree, he would often put a nice smelly treat down next to the tree 
and wait. Sure enough, as if by magic, the cat would find its own 
way down in order to munch on a tasty snack!

And when the young dragon Rufus had crashed into the forest, 
he could see that there was no real damage done so just calmed 
everyone down instead. 

He even told Sebbie about the oven fire, his big mistake, and 
Albert’s arrival.

After a few hours of work Sebbie plonked himself down in front 
of Walter. “How do you feel now?” he asked. 
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“I feel wonderful, thank you. It has been such a long 
time since I could see myself in my mirrors and my 
Royal blue paintwork looks brand new again! It brings 
back happy memories of patrolling the streets. I would 
talk to the children about staying safe and ring my bell 
in the parade so all could hear.”

“Well, I think you look very smart.” said Sebbie, “And 
although I haven’t got your engine running yet I think I 
know what’s wrong and will be back again tomorrow.” 
He paused for a moment, “And Walter, listening to your 
stories has been a pleasure. You are a clever and wise 
fire engine and shouldn’t be stuck in this dusty old 
shed!”

This made Walter very happy and he looked down at 
the young elf with a very big smile, “Thank you Sebbie.”
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trouble in the Kingdom

The next day Sebbie was heading back down to the shed when 
he heard a big commotion and saw everyone running across the 
fields next to the castle. In one field there was a big circus tent 
with many different animals, but nobody stopped to look. They ran 
straight past it and carried on towards the hills.

When he got to the crowd all he could hear was panicked voices 
because the old tunnel through the hillside to Narnia was blocked 
and nobody knew what to do, not even the Princess.

As quick as he could, the little elf left the worried crowd and 
sprinted back down to Walter. 
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He shouted “Walter! Walter! There’s an emergency and we have to 
get you going because your wisdom is needed. I’ve brought a new 
spark plug and I found your old bell so let’s get to work!” 

While Sebbie tinkered with the engine he explained about the 
blocked tunnel and Walter understood how important it was to go 
and help.

Once the new part was fixed into place Sebbie shouted, “Start your 
engine!” and Walter tried. 

At first his engine just coughed and spluttered. Then it coughed 
some more before slowly getting stronger and stronger.

“Yippee!” they both shouted at the same time. Sebbie opened the 
large shed doors and Walter chugged out. 

“Jump on board Sebbie and let’s see how we can help!”
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...over the fields and down towards the tunnel. All the while Sebbie 
was ringing Walter’s bell as loud as he could.

When they arrived, everyone stopped and stared. Most people had 
forgotten about Walter and some were too young to know him at 
all and were asking, “Who’s that?”

There were all sorts of answers, with the bakery fire and hot cross 
buns mentioned more than once!

Like a blue flash they went through the town...

Past the castle and round the circus...
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Solving the Problem

When they reached Albert it was clear that it was going to be 
difficult to get him out. His ladders were tight against the tunnel 
roof, stopping any movement forwards or backwards.

Sebbie was small enough to squeeze along the side of the tunnel 
to reach Albert who was getting very upset and worried. “Don’t 
worry, Walter will think of something.” Sebbie told him.

Meanwhile Walter was using his brain to see what needed to be 
done. “What is the simplest solution?” he said to himself, “Hmm…”
 
And then he had an idea.

He called to Sebbie and reversed out of the tunnel to the waiting 
Princess and the growing crowd, who all went silent wanting to 
hear the news. 
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“Do you have a plan?” The Princess asked.

“I do,” replied Walter, “I need two elephants from the circus and a 
nail.” This all sounded rather odd, and a murmur went around the 
crowd. What could Walter possibly be doing?

“Are you sure that’s what we need?” said a slightly worried 
Princess.

“Yes. Trust me I have a plan.” said Walter confidently, “And when 
I ring my bell in the tunnel get the elephants to pull with all their 
might!”

So the elephants were sent for and when they arrived Sebbie 
attached two long ropes to them. He and Walter then went back 
down the tunnel and knotted the other end of the ropes around 
Albert.

Walter then turned to Sebbie and said, “Here is my plan. Take the 
nail and let all the air out of each of Albert’s tyres. This should 
lower him down just enough to set him free.” 
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The little elf smiled and squeezed along the tunnel walls letting 
down each tyre in turn. When all this was done, Albert had 
dropped down just a few inches, but enough, and was no longer 
wedged against the roof. 

Sebbie then rang Walter’s bell and shouted, “PULL!”

The elephants pulled and pulled with all their might and Albert 
started to move backwards. It didn’t take long for a very 
embarrassed Albert to appear out of the tunnel as everyone 
cheered and clapped for Walter and Sebbie.

“What a brilliant plan!” said the Princess, “You are so clever 
Walter. Thank you.”



20



21

In the days that followed, Walter’s rescue had a glowing report on 
the front page of the Magic Kingdom newspaper. The Princess also 
awarded him and Sebbie a special medal for the rescue with an 
inscription that read, 

“WiTh Age Comes Wisdom”
People clapped once more as Walter drove past and he was given 
a new home in the middle of town where he could spend his days 
making sure everyone was safe. He even led the parade again!

Albert was also pleased to have Walter close by so he could 
learn from him and ask for advice when he needed it. Albert also 
requested a new coat of paint in the traditional Magic Kingdom 
Royal blue which he thought looked much better than orange! 

Sebbie returned to the North Pole in time to help with the toy 
making and reported to Santa that the top request that year was 
going to be for an old blue fire engine… and so it was!
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You see, sometimes we forget that the older people in our lives 
have been around for a long time and know many, many things. 
So the next time you are sitting with your Grandma or Grandad 
ask for some of their wisdom and stories. 

Trust me, they will tell you tales, just like Walter did, and you will 
be transported into a magical world that you never knew existed.

the End










