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“I must practice hard at home,” Theo

thought as he walked slowly back

from school, kicking an old tin in

front of him. “And then I’ll get on the

team.”

But Theo had no money to buy a ball.

“I guess I’ll just have to make my

own,” he decided.

Theo was sad. He wanted to join the school soccer team. But he hadn’t

been picked because when he kicked, the ball usually went someplace it

shouldn’t. The other players had laughed at him when he tried out.



With that, he started to pick up plastic bags along the

roadside. It wasn’t hard—there were lots of them. He

wadded them up and tied them together.

Before he knew it, he had gathered all the plastic bags

along his way home—and had created a solid little ball.

He kicked it, and the ball went flying into the top

branches of a tree.





Up Theo climbed to rescue his ball.

He was amazed to see how many

plastic bags were caught on

branches. They were pink, green,

yellow, brown and white—the

villagers called them “village

flowers,” he’d heard. He decided to

“pick” them for his ball.



Suddenly, Theo heard a voice say, “You want

bags? I’ll show you bags!”  Theo looked around.

Down. And then up—to see a great condor.

“Those things are all over the fields where I

find my prey,” continued Condor. “My sister ate

one and choked on it. Come and get them—

we’d be happy if you grabbed them all!”



Down came Theo. In the maize field, he gladly scrunched

more bags into the ball. Finally it was the right size for a

soccer ball. One good kick and it sailed out of the farm to a

rocky hill where a llama was munching grass.

When the llama saw Theo and the plastic ball, he said, “Want

more of that stuff? I’ll take you where my family grazes.”
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