
1. Who just snuck out the back window? 
A robber 

2. What were they carrying? 
My Water Bottle Collection 

3. Where were they going? 
Probably recycling 

 
Turn into a one page story.  
 

I awoke to the sound of crinkling plastic. I ignore it, but it soon becomes too much 
to bear.I slowly sit up and look from side to side. I see that my window is open and so i 
get out of bed to shut it.I glance briefly out the window and notice someone jumping the 
fence of our backyard carrying a large black garbage bag. 
 

My room feels empty and so I glace around once more. The shock then hit me in 
my tired state. My water bottle collection! It’s gone! That man stole it! I quickly throw on 
a coat and shoes and hurry out of my room and down the stairs. My parents hear the 
commotion and step out of their room.  
 

“Whats happening?” My father asks me as I hurry towards the door. 
 

“My water bottles! Someone broke in and took them!” I shouted, dashing out the 
door with my dog at my heels. I head to the backyard and  jump the fence, kind of. I 
mostly roll over it, collapsing on the ground on the other side. I quickly get up and look 
around. There! I see the man out of the corner of my eye and I hurry down the sidewalk. 
 

I know exactly where this man is headed; the plastic recycling facility! I have to 
stop him before its too late! I run as fast as my legs can carry me, but I soon begin to 
run out of breath. I see the man stopped close ahead, catching his own breath. I make it 
to him, and try to grab his bag.  
 

“Give me my bottles, you stupid degenerate!” I scream as I pull on the bag. 
 

“Hey! Stop that! You’re going to rip the bag!” He panics, but i don’t listen and 
keep pulling. Alas, the bag rips and my precious bottles begin to roll all over the street, 
getting run over by cars. I feel tears start to form in my eyes as I watch all my hard work 
get crushed, literally. I fall dramatically to the ground, holding one of the water bottles I 
had saved from this horrible fate. 
 



“H-Hey, don’t cry. I’ll make it up to you somehow. Your parents told me to do this 
anyways.” He says as I look up to him. 

 
“Get away from me, You stupid degenerate!” I stick out my tongue, before 

hurrying home as quickly as possible, a singular water bottle in my arms. 


