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Chapter 1 
LOCAL

Larry Litter sat bobbing in the ocean. 
There was water as far as the eye could 

see. He was tired and confused. Where was 
he? How did he get there? 
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Larry’s adventure began a long time ago in a shop. He 
was sitting quietly on a shelf when Sally and her family 

picked him up and placed him in their trolley. Larry was 
excited to be going home with someone.

He headed through the 
checkout and out to the car. 
He saw his cousin, Paula 
Plastic Bag, blowing through 
the car park and wondered 
how she got there and 
where she was going.
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The next day, Larry was off to school, packed snug and 
safe in Sally’s lunch box. During recess, he made lots 

of new friends; Yasmin Yoghurt, Adam Apple Core, Ali 
Alfoil and Corey Cling Wrap.

When the recess bell sounded, his 
new friends were picked up and 
placed into the bin. He waited for 
Sally to do the same with him: he 
was looking forward to spending 
time with his new friends.

He waited and waited, but didn’t 
move. Sally left him on the bench, 
all by himself, and went back to 
her classroom. Surely she would 
return at lunchtime, pick him up 
and place him in the bin. 
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Suddenly, a gust of wind blew through the 
school yard. It was so strong that it lifted 

Larry off the bench and into the air. He swirled 
around until THUD! He hit a fence at the edge of 
the school.

‘Phew!’ he thought to himself. 
‘Someone will find me here and 
put me in the bin.’ Lunch came 
and went, as did the end of the 
school day and Larry was still 
caught against the fence. He 
was sad that no one, especially 
Sally, had come to pick him up.
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Early the next morning, Larry woke to find himself being 
pecked. ‘Ahh!’ he yelled. It was a bird. Peck, peck, peck 

it went, picking him up and carrying him away. 

‘Not again!’ he thought, ‘I am 
tired of flying.’ Out of the 
school yard they flew. Another 
bird flew past and squawked 
at them, and the bird let Larry 
go. Slowly he floated down to 
the ground.
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Larry landed gently in the gutter of what seemed to be a 
quiet street. After a little while, he heard the sound of 

running water, and noticed a man washing his car a few houses 
away. The water began to stream down the gutter towards him, 
swishing him up and carrying him down the street. The water 
was foamy and tasted weird. 

Eventually, the water stopped 
flowing and Larry found 
himself stranded in the 
gutter again. Over the next 
few days, some leaves began 
to fall and gather around 
him. Each time a car went 
past, Larry moved a little in 
the breeze. 
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A woman walked past with her dog. The dog 
found Larry interesting and sniffed and licked 

him. He was frightened and thought the dog might 
hurt him, but it didn’t and quickly ran off when its 
owner called out.

The sunny day began to change 
and it started to rain. Slowly 
the gutter filled with water 
and Larry was washed into a 
stormwater drain. It was dark, 
and Larry was travelling quite 
quickly. He noticed other items 
in the drain and tried to call out 
to them, but the noise of the 
rushing water was too great 
and they couldn’t hear him.
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After a while, a light appeared ahead. Larry thought it 
must be the end of the drain and was glad because he 

was feeling scared. As he moved closer to the light he could 
hear loud crashes. What was that noise? Suddenly, Larry 
realised the sound was coming from waves: he was heading 
for the beach. He had always wanted to go to the beach.

Larry emerged from the 
drain and was pushed out 
into the sea and at first he 
had fun riding the waves. 
However, after a while, 
as Larry continued to bob 
up and down, he began 
to wonder what would 
happen next…
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Larry spent the next few days being pushed 
back and forth by the waves. Every time he 

washed up on the sand, he hoped someone would 
pick him up. It didn’t happen. Larry was sniffed 
by friendly dogs, observed by seagulls and looked 
at or ignored by humans. No one picked him up.


