
THE BOTTLE 

One scorching hot day, Josh went to a beach in London. The golden sand glistened like 

a diamond. He sprinted across the sand and made a big sandcastle with flags and 

turrets.  

 

After that, he ran even further along the golden beach. He found a bottle and picked it 

up.  Suddenly he felt like he had entered another world. Josh started to see vague 

shapes and he could smell smoke, he could hear almighty screams and he could feel 

the heat from the fire. Josh opened his eyes and could see a he fire.  His heart was 

thumping like mad! 

 

All of a sudden Josh heard a cry for help he could feel the heat from the flames. He 

could see the orange blaze. He ran over and could see someone trapped upstairs. He 

soon realised he had gone back in time to the great fire of London because he was on 

Pudding lane and the houses looked old.  

 

Josh decided to risk his own life and run into the blazing inferno of fire. At first he 

couldn’t see anything but orange eventually he made out a black figure. Josh emerged 

minutes later with the girl and burns all over his hands. Then someone handed him the 

bottle and his eyes closed. 

 

He woke up back on the scorching beach with no burns! Josh went home that day with 

the bottle, when he got home he smashed the bottle on a lamppost. 
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