




Task 3
Write about an object

It is heavy, more so than you would initially expect, weighted inside, invisibly with sawdust. 
It is not very soft, though furry, a sort of rough, wiry feel it is the colour of caramel and 
its long fur refl ects the light. It smells slightly musty, refl ective of the many years it has 
been around, sitting. Its arms are strangely long with soft pads, and its feet are large and 
ungainly.  Although its eyes are black and glass, they are somehow warm and welcoming. It 
has a character of its own, an appeal that is hard to describe. The ribbon around its neck 
is a later addition, bought to go on a cake, I thought it added a little decadence, though 
now I am not so sure, maybe I should change it.

It comforts me, the weight, the texture and the size are all perfect. 

It inspires so many memories of children loving it and playing with it, and often rejecting 
it because it is not like others of its kind. It now sits on a shelf, forlorn and alone. (A little 
like me!)  It is an item that is often overlooked, taken for granted and forgotten about, 
looking at it now I realise that should never have happened, I have awakened a new love 
and appreciation for something that I had taken for granted. It is beautiful and appealing, 
solid and warm.  It makes me wonder whether its creator instilled love into it or 
whether that came later, from me? Whichever it is it is defi nitely there, it has been very 
hard to refer to him as ‘it’ for the purpose of the exercise, he is defi nitely a ‘he’

My object (example)

has a character of its own, an appeal that is hard to describe. The ribbon around its neck 
is a later addition, bought to go on a cake, I thought it added a little decadence, though 

It inspires so many memories of children loving it and playing with it, and often rejecting 
it because it is not like others of its kind. It now sits on a shelf, forlorn and alone. (A little 
like me!)  It is an item that is often overlooked, taken for granted and forgotten about, 
looking at it now I realise that should never have happened, I have awakened a new love 
and appreciation for something that I had taken for granted. It is beautiful and appealing, 
solid and warm.  It makes me wonder whether its creator instilled love into it or 
whether that came later, from me? Whichever it is it is defi nitely there, it has been very 
hard to refer to him as ‘it’ for the purpose of the exercise, he is defi nitely a ‘he’



Task 3
Write about an object

Albere
Albere is a sawdust fi lled traditional teddy bear, his fur is mohair

 and his paws are suede. His eyes are glass.


