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Chapter 1: An Introduction


	On the planet of The How, land stretches out as far as the eye can see. Sparkling blue oceans cover only twenty percent of the planet's surface! Because water is so precious, the people of The How revere it as a sacred gift—right alongside their love for the circle, the ultimate symbol of unity.
So, where does everyone get their fresh drinking water?
Underground!
Deep beneath the soil—miles down in the dark—are massive, high-pressure water reservoirs bigger than entire lakes and oceans! To reach this underground o-splashy-lo (water), brave pioneers called Water Drillers drill deep into the crust. Once they hit a reservoir, they lock a heavy steel wellhead over the top.
Next, the Water Testers step in. Using heavy separators and pressure valves, they clean and stabilize the rushing water before sending it into giant underground pipelines called Trails. These eighty-inch steel pipes carry fresh water straight to The River of Life (world wide water pipeline system) to city water factories—affectionately known as "The O-Splashy-lo Place."
Because digging wells allowed communities to spread all over the planet instead of clumping along the ocean shores, Water Field workers are treated as absolute heroes!
There are truck drivers who haul giant tanks of water, geologists who scan the planet's crust, and the most daring workers of all: the Snubbers. Snubbers work right over open, flowing wells to insert specialized tubing. It’s the most intense, dangerous job in the Water Field—even in the freezing winter, Snubbers work in lightweight clothes because their hearts are pumping so fast!
There are thousands of legendary tales from the Water Field, but the greatest story ever told is the creation of the Oceanus Ocean.
And that story begins with a thirteen-year-old boy named Olonzo.
Olonzo was a prodigy. Having finished his studies early, he wanted to dive straight into a heroic outdoor job. After two weeks at the top of his training class at the Omerimax Company, thirteen-year-old Olonzo was sent out for his very first day as the youngest Water Tester in history!






Chapter 2: Olonzo


	The year was 4289 on The How.
For 171 years, the realm had been at war with the BoogyJi—shadowy beings of Doubt and Fear who sought to steal the planet’s joy. Two years prior, the Originality Knights had destroyed the main shadow mothership, but everyone knew the BoogyJi could strike again at any moment.
Date: 04/22/4289. A date that would change The How forever.
A heavy utility transport hummed down the dirt road, kicking up blue dust fifty kilometers north of the city of Olokiki. Thirteen-year-old Olonzo sat in the passenger seat, gripping his work bag tightly.
"Nervous, green-hand?" asked Poro, the friendly driver.
"Zip-nono!" Olonzo replied, his eyes shining with determination. "I’m excited! I know I'm the youngest Water Tester here, but I’m going to prove I’ve got what it takes."
Poro grinned. "You'll get your chance. The boss said you finished top three in your class. We’re heading to Well Pad 4. It’s got fifteen flowing wells pumping high-pressure water, and one dead, abandoned wellhead."
When they arrived, the well pad looked like a futuristic industrial fortress! Towering floodlights illuminated rows of giant steel pipes, pressure gauges, and hundreds of massive storage tanks.
Olonzo checked in at the consultant’s trailer, showed his safety credentials, and pulled on his heavy work coveralls. He slid a crescent wrench into his pocket and headed out to Well Head #15.
There, he met his supervisor, a stern man named Oppenhime, and the senior operator, Olixin. A departing green-hand named Lovon showed Olonzo the ropes: how to check the emergency shut-off valves, monitor the high and low-stage separators, and ship water over to the holding tanks.
"You'll do great," Lovon said, patting Olonzo on the shoulder before leaving. "Just take readings every thirty minutes and hand your notes to Oppenhime."
Lovon left behind a small, worn book on the bench titled The Way of the Otiko. Olonzo smiled. He had always loved legends about the tree-elves of The How, even if most people thought they were just fairy tales. He opened the book and began to read while keeping a watchful eye on his pressure gauges.









Chapter 3:

By 8 NT (Night Time), the sky above the well pad was pitch black. The glowing floodlights cast long, sharp shadows across the metal pipes.
Olonzo was fifteen minutes away from his next scheduled reading, but a strange, nagging feeling in his gut made him stand up. Something felt off.
He walked past his low-stage separator toward the main manifold. Through the maze of steel pipes, he spotted a dark figure standing right on top of Well Head #16—the dead, abandoned well!
Olonzo froze behind a steel valve.
The stranger was holding a heavy wrench, unscrewing the top cap of the abandoned wellhead. Beside the man's boot sat a strange, metallic device pulsing with a cold, angry red light.
A BoogyJi shapeshifter! Olonzo realized, his heart hammering against his ribs.
Olonzo quietly pulled out his o-pocket-glow phone, set it to record, and captured clear video of the figure dropping the red-blinking device straight down into the open wellhead—deep into the pressurized underground reservoir!
Knowing the device could be a dark-energy bomb, Olonzo sprinted through the pipe maze as fast as his boots could carry him!
"SUPERVISOR!" Olonzo burst into the trailer, holding up his screen. "Look at this!"
Oppenhime and the consultant watched the footage, their faces turning pale.
"Evacuate! EVACUATE NOW!" the consultant roared, slamming the emergency alarm.
They didn't even have time to shut down the flowing valves. Workers scrambled into heavy transport trucks and slammed the accelerators, tearing off the well pad like lightning! Olonzo leaped into the front seat of Oppenhime's truck alongside Olixin.
They were barely two miles away when—
KAAA-BOOOOOOOM!
A blinding flash lit up the night sky! In the side mirrors, Olonzo watched a gargantuan mushroom cloud of fire, blue water, and shattered rock erupt into the air!
The blast tore through the crust, triggering a catastrophic chain reaction. The high-pressure underground ocean burst through the fractured soil like a thousand breaking dams! A wave of glowing blue water a mile high surged out of the earth, roaring across the landscape!
"Keep driving!" Oppenhime yelled, flooring the truck toward the eastern city of Olaki.
The rushing wall of water slammed into the back of their transport, pushing it forward like a surfboard on a tidal wave. For ten straight days, the underground reservoir poured millions of gallons of water across the continent, submerging ten abandoned cities and reshaping the entire map of The How.
When the roaring waters finally settled, a brand-new, vast blue sea covered the landmass.
The people named it The Oceanus Ocean.
Thirteen-year-old Olonzo was hailed across the realm as a true hero of The How. His quick thinking and bravery saved hundreds of workers from the initial blast, earning him a permanent place in the hall of Water Field legends!
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