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A bottle 
goes travelling

A bottle was left alone by the sea, it was abandoned as it 
cried, “Why me?”. The little bottle sat on the sand, while the 

sea moved closer across the land. 

Art and design

When plastic waste is littered and not disposed of correctly it often ends up in rivers 
and seas, and plastic pollution can have a deadly effect on wildlife, as well as human 
health. We all need to think about the impact litter has on the environment. Follow 

our story about a plastic bottle that was left on a beach and draw a picture for each 
part of the story. This can be shared between a group or completed individually. 
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All at once, the sea went woosh! The poor bottle was 
scared he would be turned into mush. 
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Outwards the bottle went bobbing up and down. 
The poor bottle was spent! 

The bottle woke up only to be greeted by a seal pup. 
It licked the bottle and took the bottle to his nest. 

“No, leave me alone, let me rest!” the bottle cried.  
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Poor seal pup felt quite unwell, the bottle 
had tried to shout and tell.

The bottle was left again and floated back in the sea. 
Feeling tired, the bottle fell asleep saying, “Why me?”

The seal pup thought the bottle was a toy 
and liked the crunch. The bottle was falling 

apart as it shouted, ”I’m not your lunch!” 
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A seabird was carrying him back to his nest. The 
bottle wondered if he might finally get to rest.

This time the bottle woke and saw no sea. He 
realised he was flying and cried, ”Weeee!” 
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Before… “OUCH!”, that pesky bird had begun to peck. 
The bottle screamed as loud as he could. The bottle 
decided it was time to flee counting down from 3! 

“3… 2… 1…” the bottle said, whilst a scary thought rolled 
around in his head. With a gust of wind, he was off.  

The bird and the bottle finally touched down. 
The bottle noticed it was close to a town.
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The bottle fell asleep, tired and broken, 
he didn’t even make a peep.

Battered and bruised, the bottle was 
through. He was covered in holes, and the 

sea kept washing parts of him away.
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The bottle soon realised he was half gone. 
It was a big change he had undergone.

Parts of him were floating around in the sea, 
this wasn’t how it was meant to be.

”ZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZZ” 
The bottle woke again, and found himself 

perfectly still. He laid down feeling rather ill.
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There were so many things laying on the beach. The 
places they came from were very out of reach.

The bottle looked around and saw he wasn’t 
alone. Everywhere he looked there was 
plastic like him, there was even a cone!
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Time went on, and parts went away. These 
poor things did not want to stay!

“If only I was recycled” the bottle sighed, 
“If only I wasn’t left” the bottle cried.
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It was good news! The bottle and his friends were 
saved! Placed in a bag and taken away. They 

could be useful.  It made the bottles day.

One day, there was a noise. It was loud. 
There were people! Talking and pointing, the 
bottle did not know if they were allowed.
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The end!


