
The Tiny Bottle 
 

By Sua C. 
 
 

[‘’All-Knowing’’ Omniscient] 
  One hot summer day in Sunshine City, there were two 15 years 
old best friends. Maddison and Jessica. Those 2 are actually 
identical twins[Not by blood but by friendship]. When their 
parents and siblings see them together they often call them the 
wrong name. Anyways they were at 
a picnic together, taking selfies, 
talking about how they love each 
other’s outfit, and enjoying the 
weather. But suddenly when they 
were on like, their 100th selfie, there 
was a bottle; a tiny bottle that fell 
out of the sky. Both were sure that it 
was something very special. Jessica 
was sure that it was pixie dust while 
Maddison was sure that it was a key and a map to somewhere 
very unique was inside the bottle. Maddison told Jessica what she 
thought and Jessica told her what she thought. Hearing each 
other thoughts made them feel very curious about what was in it. 
Jessica and Maddison took turns on opening the teeny tiny bottle. 

The cap would not budge. It was very odd to the 
girls.  Maddison was very good at mysteries like 
this. She took the bottle to the nearest sink and 
washed it. She had dried it with her t-shirt and 
quickly yelled ‘’Jessie!!! Come quick!!!!!!’’ Jessica 
ran with her phone and came very puzzled. ‘’I 
think that this is just a charm.’’ As she pulled the 

 



sticker she discovered off, it said ‘’Keychain from Michaels’’. The 
girls were very flustered. Jessica did not want it so Maddison kept 
it safely in her very cute purse. The girls kept it a secret to everyone 
but themselves and enjoyed the rest of the day at the picnic with 
no more funny events. 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The End 
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By Sua C. 
 
 

[​First Person​]  

  One hot summer day in my hometown, Sunshine City, me and 
my best friend Jessica were enjoying the weather. My name is 
Maddison Cocoa. We are actually identical twins[not by blood but 
by friendship]. When our parents and siblings see us together they 
often call us the wrong name. 
Anyways, Jessica and I were at a 
picnic together, taking selfies, 
talking about how we absolutely 
love each other’s outfit, and 
enjoying the weather[like normal, 
our city’s weather is very nice 365 
days a year!!!!]. But suddenly when 
we were on our 100th selfie, there 
was a bottle; a tiny bottle that fell 
out of the sky. We were sure that it 
was something very special. I was sure that it was a key and a map 
to somewhere very unique was inside the bottle. Jessica told what 
she thought to me. Pixie Dust is what Jessica thinks. Hearing her 
thoughts made me feel very curious about what was in it. Jessica 
and I took turns on opening the teeny tiny bottle. 

 The cap would not budge. It was very odd to me 
because we both are really strong girls.  I am really 
good at mysteries like this so I  took the bottle to 
the nearest sink and washed it. I dried it with my 
really cute t-shirt and I quickly yelled ‘’Jessie!!! 
Come quick!!!!!!’’ Jessica ran with her phone and 

 



came very puzzled. ‘’I think that this is just a charm.’’ As I pulled on 
the sticker I discovered off, it said ‘’Keychain from Michaels’’. 
Jessica and I were very flustered. Jessica did not want it so I kept it 
safely in my cute purse. We kept it a secret to everyone what 
happened but ourselves and enjoyed the rest of the day at the 
picnic with no more funny events. 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The End 

 


