
Title: Uncle Buschii’s Underwater Submarine Tours 
 
Set in one of the more middling tourism portions of Celeste, Uncle Buschii’s is advertised as ‘fun 
for the whole family’ and ‘a once in a lifetime experience!’ 
 
Fronted by a modest pre-fab hut with imported thatch for a tropical style roof, Uncle Buschii’s 
submarine bay is set below the foundations proper of the city. Much the same way the city’s 
maintenance crews likely perform repairs to the underside of the bubble city, the submarines 
come and go from below. Where the Celeste proper submersibles have advanced tools of 
navigation and lights, Uncle Buschii’s prefers a more ‘organic’ experience, in that his 
submarines are all running on pre-programmed routes, lack any working external lights, and 
have no way to contact base. 
 
It is with this knowledge that one should note the ‘no refunds’ and ‘responsibility waiver’ signs 
and forms one must acknowledge before paying for one of Uncle Buschii’s once in a lifetime 
submersible jaunts. 
 
For the discerning, low paying customer, a short twenty-minute route that doesn’t actually leave 
the city foundations, spent mostly in the oppressive darkness. 
 
The more credit flush can find themselves on a half-hour route that takes them around the 
border of the city, at nearly foundation level, the lights of the city itself casting long shadows 
across the seabed. Reviews have said it was a ‘haunting’ experience. 
 
And the premium package, a full hour route that is the previous route, but goes around the city 
twice. 
 
Uncle Buschii’s maintains the proud claim of ‘once in a lifetime’ experience as they have never 
had a repeat customer, claiming that ‘once you’ve ridden with Uncle Buschii once, you’ll never 
be able to recapture that magic again.’ 


