
Message in a Bottle  

By James Waring 

It was another busy summer morning at Tiddleville’s beach. The waves rolled in and out whilst 

children splashed after them laughing and playing. The salt sea air filled everyone’s noses and every 

inch of the beach. Dotted around were parents and adults sunbathing, as groups of litter pickers 

made their way methodically between them. All was fine.  

In one litter picking group, a girl (called Tina) had just picked up a bottle. She was about to put it into 

her bag when she stopped. It looked different to the others she had found that morning, and on 

closer inspection she could see that there was a role of parchment inside it. Instinctively, Tina 

squeezed the cork and with an almighty ‘POP!’ it came out. She carefully unrolled the paper and 

read the words aloud to the people who had gathered round to see what was happening. She could 

tell it was quite old because the handwriting was curly. It read, 

April 15th, 1997 

Hello, 

My name is Joel. It has now been four weeks since my boat sank. I am on an Island in the 

Atlantic Ocean. My boat was called ‘The Eye of The Sea’.  

Please, please, please save me!  

Yours hopefully, 

Joel 

One week later, Tina found herself on a boat in the Atlantic on an adventure of her own to find Joel. 

They experienced rough seas, storms and calm waters, but eventually they found Joel curled up 

under a tree on a small island. He had green eyes, brown curly hair (just like his handwriting) and 

was very skinny. Joel was incredibly happy to see his rescuers, and on their trip back to England told 

Tina about all of the amazing adventures he had had on the island since he had been shipwrecked 23 

years ago (he was just twelve years old when his ship sank in a perilous storm).         

Joel stayed with Tina’s family until he could arrange a flight back home to America. He was pleased 

to finally be going back home, but sad to leave his rescuers, who had become his new friends. At the 

airport, they all promised to meet again in the future. Then Joel boarded his plane and it flew off 

into the horizon.     

THE END 

 


