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The Great Water Bottle Caper 
On spending two lonely nights in the bush 

My beginnings 
I am but a humble CamelBak Eddy .75 litre charcoal water bottle purchased 
during February 2016. My new owner saw me in the Mountain Designs shop 
and immediately picked me up. By his demeanour, I knew I was in for an 
adventure! 

When I was taken to my new owners home, I was lovingly placed inside a 
Scenic Railway Water Bottle Holder, which it tells me was bought from Scenic 
World, Katoomba in 2013. Hearing this my desire for adventure grew! Could 
this be the sort of  owner I was praying for? 
After purchase my owner religiously packed me in his work bag and took me to 
his workplace and then back home. The water I carried was quite often 
replaced, and I was rinsed out from time to time. 
On weekends, my owner would take me on great adventures. A couple of  laps 
of  the Raven Street Reserve, and Chermside Hills; a beautiful walk from Pelican 
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Waters to Wickham Point in Caloundra; to the top of  Mount Beerburrum. I was 
so content I knew this lifestyles for me! 

Border Track Trek 2016 (nearly) 
Then my owner did something out of  the ordinary. He took Friday 11/03/2016 
off, shoved me in backpack, and threw us in the back of  his Ford Ranger. After a 
long drive and feeling I had been in a washing machine, we arrived at the Green 
Mountains Campground. I was going to be part of  a big trek in an effort to raise 
money for Diabetes Queensland. Being a water bottle, I felt really important, I 
mean, diabetics and water go like birds and bees.  
On this day though, my owner prepared to go for an afternoon walk. I was 
preparing to go to Python Rock, but as the group was small, Charlotte, Allana, 
John Marshall and my owner, the decision was made to walk the Tree Top 
Walk. My owner decided to carry me by the loop at the top of  me. This could 
end badly! 
After a short wander on a boardwalk called the Booyong Walk through 
primitive rainforest with majestic trees, and an abundance of  wildlife, the start 
of  the Tree Top Walk was soon come across. So with a bit a swaying 15 metres 
above the forest floor, and some interesting looks from Charlotte, the Strangler 
Fig Tree was neared with its steel ladders and two platforms, one at 26 metres 
above the forest floor and the other 30 metres above the forest floor. After a 
small debate on who would go up, Allana took off  and proceeded to climb, my 
owner then took off  u the ladder, and by the way he handled the ladder, looked 
like he had done this many times before. So up we went.  
After a short intermission at the top, it was time to descend. Upon descent down 
the first ladder, my owner thought to himself, “I had better be careful, I might 
drop this bottle and its a long way down, and I might not be able to recover it!” 
Going down the lower ladder the inevitable happened. I was loose of  my 
owner’s clutches, free falling, but hang on the walkway is below me, I might be 
lucky…NOT! I missed the walkway and plunged into the forest floor, close to 
one of  the support pylons. I looked up and my owner was looking down at me, 
despair in his eyes, and then he walked away. WALKED AWAY. Come back, I 
am just here.  
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Lonely little water bottle 
There I lay, and soon it was dark. Tears welled in my eyes. Will he come back to 
get me? All I have here for company are other discarded water bottles, most 
broken.  I don’t feel broken, but could not really check myself  out! 
I tried to sleep but was woken periodically with the pademelons, bettongs and 
bandicoots scurrying around. I found I had cried so much there were no more 
tears. I had succumbed to the fate which had befallen me. 
The next day, the weather was great and there were plenty of  people walking 
along the Tree Top Walk, is any one of  them my owner? No, he is off  
gallivanting on that Border Track with god knows how many other people and 
probably having such a good time.  
The day passed slowly and then darkness befell. Another night! This is it. Looks 
like I might finish up with another new owner, or if  I am broken, be another 
piece of  landfill. This night was the same as the previous night, then late into 
the night it poured rain. This is definitely it. My owner won’t come out now. 
A very sheepish daylight then filled the forest, it was difficult at first to determine 
what the cause was then I realised it was mountain mist in among the rain. This 
is definitely it! I am gong to be left here for an ungodly amount of  time.  
Later that morning, I heard the most interesting noise, footsteps on the forest 
floor, and they were getting nearer. What should I do? Run and hide? Play dead?  
I am water bottle for heaven’s sake. I’ll just lie here.  
Then a person appeared and peered down at me - MY OWNER.  He had 
come back for me.  
I was removed from the carrier and looked all over, had the dirt cleaned off  me 
and then my owner had a drink of  water from with the biggest smile on his face. 
He then checked the water bottle carrier and then placed me back inside and 
then clasped his hand around me and off  we went out of  the rainforest. While 
coming out, my owner met a friend of  his who volunteers for O’Reilly’s in 
collecting the donations from the Tree Top Walk, cleaning up the discarded 
containers on the forest floor, and occasionally gets called to make special trips 
to recover lost water bottles.  
My owner said how glad he was to have me back, and I was equally ecstatic. 
After saying good-bye to his friend my owner took me past O’Reilly’s Rainforest 
Retreat and into the car park. He then removed his phone from his pocket and 
took a selfie, kissing me. How I knew then how much he valued me.  
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The Mundane World 
So here I am now, going back and forth to my owner’s work, wondering where 
the next adventure will be and when it will be. But I am so happy, I am back to 
the world to which I had become accustomed, somewhat briefly, but I am sure 
now, that I know I am going to live a long and happy life and go on many 
interesting adventures.  
I have heard my owner mention a few and cannot contain my enthusiasm for 
the coming year. So for the time being I am happy to be carried on a walk, a 
bus, a train , and then a walk to y owner’s work, then the reverse to get back 
home. 
Aaaahhh!!! 
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