Do Toys Come Alive?
Steven McCrorey

     Toy Story has had a major effect on my personal development. Though many movies have a short term effect on people, none has ever changed a man as Toy Story changed me. At the age of six, I was a boy who lived entirely in his own imagination. I was always a storm trooper invading a pirate ship or a cat basking in the sun. I was never concerned with reality and even less concerned with the lives of others. However seeing the toys in Toy Story come to life brought me to a whole other level of thought. When I saw this my life was forever changed. 
     Instead of leading me further into my fantasies, this fantastical story gave me an enormous interest in reality.  “Did the toys come alive?” I wondered. I at once came up with several brilliant plans to catch toys moving. I hid in the closet, snuck up on the windows, and even made a complicated system of mirrors to see if toys could move. Several attempts to catch them in motion were unsuccessful, but the idea grew in my mind. What if when I left the room the toys didn’t move? What if the people didn’t move either? What if everyone, their entire “lives”, only existed around me? That’s the first time I became interested in the world around us.

     I began to meticulously observe others and stories of events I had not personally witnessed. I would listen to the stories adults exchange about their work or homes. I would attempt to remember every detail to see if I could catch them slipping up. “Maybe they will tell a story that is totally incongruent with one from the previous week,” I thought. When I realized they were frequently discussing things I couldn’t comprehend and they never seemed to contradict themselves, I came to the conclusion that I was not the only real person.  However, I had become genuinely fascinated with the lives of others.
     I became sympathetic and even empathic over time. I began to understand how other people lived by hearing about their lives and even small differences, an exercise regimen or travel experience, fascinated me. I frequently exchanged my recreation to hear a good anecdote and relating these tales to my own life led me to empathy. Being empathic or sympathetic to others is a fundamental part of my personality; I would be less sociable, gregarious, and intrepid if not for this experience. I became interested not only in the world of my creation but also in the existing one, filled with people and events that would never have interested me if I had not followed the 

thoughts sparked by Toy Story.
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