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About

 


Imaginative,
whimsical, bizarre, surreal, humorous, eccentric, abstract,
creative, unusual, and fantastical.

 


"Tear Tidal Wave" is
a fantastical story about a brickhouse character's emotional
turmoil causing chaos in a city, involving characters like a
manhole cover and a plumber in a surreal adventure to restore
order.

 


This book will most
satisfy readers who enjoy absurdist humor, surreal storytelling,
and those who appreciate a blend of whimsy and bizarre adventures
in their reading.

 


The book's unique
charm lies in its creative absurdity, blending surrealism with
humor, and offering an original, outlandish adventure that defies
traditional storytelling norms.

 


"Tear Tidal Wave"
fits into the genre of absurdist fiction, with elements of fantasy
and surreal comedy.


Chapter One: Titanic Tantrum

 


A humanoid brickhouse
wearing large yellow boxing gloves, walks down the street with a
jolly smile on his face. A pterodactyl descends from the sky and
snatches away the house’s satellite dish. The house’s smile quickly
turns to a frown.

 


His burning anger
causes a thick cloud of smoke to burst forth from his chimney and
darken the sky. The smoke gets caught in the pterodactyl’s lungs,
causing it to cough incessantly. The satellite dish falls from the
pterodactyl’s mouth and plummets toward the ground.

 


The brickhouse runs
forward to try and catch the satellite dish, but his heavy brick
build slows him down. The satellite dish collides with the ground
and shatters to pieces. A nearby manhole cover pops out of the
ground and rolls over to the brickhouse to comfort them.

 


The brickhouse is
distraught, as tears begin to leak from his windowpane eyes.

 


Manhole Cover: Don’t
worry, House. I know the best plumber in town. He can help to fix
that leak.

 


The manhole cover
whistles and an Italian plumber dressed in a red and blue outfit,
pops out of the sewers yelling “Wahoo!”

 


The Plumber: What’s
the matter, House?

 


House: A pterodactyl
destroyed my satellite dish! Without it, I won’t be able to watch
any of my favorite shows or use the internet!

 


The house’s tears are
starting to form into a river that rolls down the hill. Cars are
swept off the road. People are carried downstream.

 


The city is thrown
into chaos!

 


The Plumber: Don’t
worry House! I’ll do whatever I can to help fix your satellite dish
and stop those tears from tearing the town apart.

 


House: Thank you, but
what can you possibly do to fix my satellite dish? You’re a plumber
not an IT guy!

 


The Plumber: I’m not
just a plumber. I’m THE Plumber. I’ve traveled to other worlds,
fought sewer monsters, rescued princesses, and so much more! I can
plug any leak, even those caused by emotional turmoil.

 


The House: Thank you,
I’m counting on you.

 


The Plumber (under
his breath): Yeah, you and the entire city.

 


The House: What was
that?

 


The Plumber: Anytime,
I’m always happy to help a building in need.

 


The Plumber
approaches the broken satellite dish pieces and kicks them into a
pile.

 


Manhole Cover: Do you
know what to do with those?

 


The Plumber: Put them
together, duh.

 


Manhole Cover: Do you
know how to do that?

 


The Plumber: With
glue, of course!

 


Manhole Cover: Aren’t
satellite dishes related to space or something?

 


The Plumber: Yeah,
that’s why I’m going to need space glue!

 


Manhole Cover: What
on Earth is space glue?

 


The Plumber: It isn’t
on Earth silly, that’s what makes it space glue!

 


Manhole Cover: How
are you going to get to outer space?

 


The Plumber: Easy,
I’m just going to stop moving.

 


Manhole Cover: Stop
moving? You’re standing as still as a board already!

 


The Plumber: That’s
not true. Nothing on Earth is ever still. The planet is rotating
around the sun. Everything here is constantly in motion along with
the Earth, but we’re so used to it that we can’t really perceive
it.

 


Manhole Cover: That’s
true I guess, but how exactly can you prevent that? Isn’t that just
a consequence of being on Earth?

 


The Plumber: I told
you already. I am just going to stop moving.

 


The Plumber grabs
plumbing tape from his toolbelt and wraps himself with it like a
mummy.

 


Manhole Cover: What
is that going to do?

 


The Plumber: Isn’t it
obvious?

 


The manhole cover
shrugs.

 


Manhole Cover:
No?

 


The Plumber: Plumbing
tape is designed to stop the flow of water, and the human body is
made of mostly water.

 


Manhole Cover: Wait,
if you have tape then why didn’t you use that to try and put the
satellite dish back together?

 


The Plumber: Because
it isn’t from…

 


Before the plumber
can finish his sentence, his body is halted completely. From the
manhole cover’s perspective, the plumber launches into space. From
the plumber’s perspective, the Earth suddenly hurtles away from
him.


Chapter Two: Fire Risk

 


The sounds of
panicked screams echoes throughout the sewer.

 


The House: Oh no, are
my tears drowning the denizens of the sewer as well?!

 


The manhole cover
rolls over to check and sighs with relief.

 


Manhole Cover: No,
that’s just my ringtone.

 


The manhole cover
whistles and his phone flies up out of the sewer and lands next to
him. The manhole answers the phone. The mayor can be heard
screaming on the other end.

 


The Mayor: Agent
Manhole! It is your responsibility to ensure that the house stays
jolly. You know what happens when his emotions go out of whack. The
entire city gets thrown into turmoil!

 


Manhole Cover: I
know, I know. It was a freak accident. A hungry pterodactyl came
out of nowhere and…

 


The Mayor: Say less!
I hate those blasted dinosaurs so much! They don’t care about the
law of the land. I would have outlawed them years ago, if I didn’t
need their votes to stay in office.

 


Manhole Cover: They
don’t care about the law of the land, but they participate in
democratic elections?

 


The Mayor: Don’t you
backtalk me! I’m the mayor. I don’t have to make sense! Are you
handling the situation with the house or not?!

 


Manhole Cover: Yes
sir! I have dispatched the best of the best to help fix the
leak.

 


The Mayor: That’s
great to hear, because right now I’m swimming circles around the
office phone!

 


Manhole Cover
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