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Once upon a time there lived... hold on a minute, there he still lives, the tiny old man in a pocket. Some wanted to call him Heart-elf because he used to sleep in the top pocket of his friend Traveller, right on his heart.

But they didn’t call him that. The little fellow was given the nickname Doughnut because his greatest pleasure was munching chocolate doughnuts. 

It so happens that some elves work on batteries, while others get by on magic formulae, but Doughnut simply lived on soft, puffy, chocolate-coated cakes. 

Every day his friend Traveller made two kinds of pastry. Traveller would treat himself to a huge portion of doughnuts with sour cream spread, and for his pocket friend he would bake an equally delicious and juicy doughnut with a really thick chocolate coat.
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Pocket Elf, otherwise known as Doughnut, and the owner of the pocket met many years ago when the little elf had reached the height of a forefinger. He was growing up and he needed a new home – a clean, airy, warm pocket. 

Traveller was very poor. Every day he washed and dried his only shirt with its one pocket. He didn’t have a sweater or a jacket. Even so, the little elf asked Traveller to make a home for him in his pocket.

‘I’m freezing, Traveller,’ squeaked the elf. ‘My bones are shivering. Could you please be kind and let me in. Your pocket is so very warm!  

Pocket Elf, otherwise known
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