
 



The Adventures of Rooty in the Craterpot 

Chapter 1: A Tight Squeeze 

Rooty was just a tiny root, living in a regular old pot. 

It was dark, it was cramped, and every time he stretched 

out—bump!—he hit his neighbour. 

―I want my own room!‖ Rooty groaned. 

His friends felt the same. ―I‘m thirsty!‖ one root cried. 

―I can‘t breathe!‖ wheezed another. 

―Where‘s the cake?‖ shouted a third. (Nobody knew why he 

thought there was cake.) 

―We‘ve got to get out of this place, if it‘s the last thing we 

ever do…look, let‘s leave through the drain holes!‖ 

Then, one day, something changed... 

They were moved to a Craterpot Plantpot! 

Suddenly—whoa!—walls everywhere! 

But not the bad kind. This gave the root family more walls 

to reach out and touch, and more water to drink, and more 

air to breathe. 



 

There were sweeping bends and big slides. 

―This is ORI!‖ Rooty cheered. ―This place is amazing, now we 

can stay here and keep partying for a lot longer‖ 

His friends stretched and wiggled and smiled. 

Even the cake guy found a crumb. (Sort of.) 

In the Craterpot, they weren‘t fighting over the necessities 

anymore — and no more roots wanted to leave! 



Chapter 2: Retaining or Draining – That is the Question! 

 



Rooty was feeling fabulous in his new Craterpot home—

stretching this way and that, soaking up air and space. But 

then... he felt something strange. 

Squish. 

―Whoa!‖ he gasped. ―Is it raining in here?‖ 

―Nope!‖ said Drip, a cheerful little droplet sliding past. 

―You‘re in a retaining Craterpot now. It holds onto water so 

thirsty plants can hang around in here too!‖ 

Rooty blinked. ―Really? That‘s... actually kind of brilliant.‖ 

―Yup!‖ said Drip proudly. ―Perfect for water-hungry plants—

like watercress, water chestnut, and that fancy Weeping 

Willow with her dramatic hair.‖ 

Just then, a dry breeze blew through. 

Vooooosh! 

―Hey now,‖ said a crispy-sounding root next door. ―Not all of 

us like soggy socks!‖ 

―Oh, you must be from the draining side,‖ said Rooty. 

―Too right!‖ the root replied. ―We like things just right—not 

too wet, not too dry. The draining Craterpot gets rid of 

extra water so roots don‘t sit around sulking in puddles.‖ 



Rooty wiggled in excitement. ―Wait… so there are two kinds 

of Craterpot homes—one for thirsty types, and one for 

roots that like it dry?‖ 

―Exactly!‖ Drip and the dry root said together. ―No matter 

what kind of plant you are, Craterpot‘s got your back!‖ 

Rooty grinned. ―Mystery solved. I knew this place was 

smarter than it looked.‖ 

And just like that, Rooty realised that the Craterpot wasn‘t 

just any pot—it was a pot with options. 

 

  



Chapter 3: Attack of the Tangly Tangle 

 

One night, Rooty had a strange dream. 

The sky turned swirly. The soil wobbled. And out of the 

shadows came... 

The Tangly Tangle! 

A big, twisty root monster—snarling and knotted like a bad 

hair day. 



"JOIN USSS," it hissed, ―BECOME... ONE BIG KNOT!‖ 

Rooty squeaked. ―I don‘t wanna be part of your spaghetti!‖ 

He tried to run—but his dream-legs were all floppy. The 

Tangle got closer, twisting and looping like a garden hose 

gone wild. 

Just when it looked like Rooty was done for... 

✨   ZAP! ✨ 

A bright light shone through the soil—and suddenly, walls 

appeared! 

Cozy walls. Gentle walls. Craterpot walls. 

―Wait a second,‖ Rooty realised. ―I‘m not in that cramped 

old prison pot anymore! I‘ve got my own SPACE. I‘ve got my 

own ROOM. We‘ve got—ROOT SEPARATION!‖ 

The Tangly Tangle screeched as the Craterpot‘s root-

separating design kicked in. Roots slid safely into their own 

spots. No more strangling. No more twisting. No more 

monster. 

Rooty smiled in his sleep. 

Even in dreams, the Craterpot had his back. 

  



Chapter 4: Shake, Rattle, and… Chill 

 

(Why Craterpots don’t slosh, splash, or spill!) 

It was moving day. Again. 

Rooty felt the pot lift off the ground — a bit of a wobble, 

then a tip, then a tilt. 

―Brace yourselves!‖ someone shouted. 

―Water‘s gonna go everywhere!‖ cried someone else. 



But… nothing happened. 

No splash. No slosh. No tsunami of soggy soil. 

The Craterpot simply tilted, then levelled out. 

―…Was that it?‖ Cake Guy asked. 

Rooty peeked down into the craterpot. The water was still 

there — calm, contained, and sitting in the crater where it 

belonged. 

―This pot‘s like magic,‖ Rooty whispered. ―No matter how 

you move it, the water stays put – within reason.‖ 

A young sprout blinked. ―How?‖ 

―It‘s the craterpot,‖ Rooty explained. ―See, instead of 

sitting in a saucer where it can splash out, the water‘s held 

safely inside — deep down, surrounded by buffer soil. So 

when we move, tip, or jiggle, it doesn‘t go flying.‖ 

―You mean I don‘t have to worry about getting soaked every 

time people carry us?‖ 

―Nope!‖ Rooty grinned. ―We ride in style.‖ 

From that day on, even wild rides on windy porches or 

bumpy ute trays couldn‘t shake their chill. 

The Craterpot stayed cool, contained, and completely 

unbothered. 



Chapter 5: The Buffer Zone Boogie 

 

One sunny morning in Craterpot Town, Rooty heard music. 

Not the wind-in-the-leaves kind—but funky, bouncy, boogie 

music. 



―Who‘s throwing a party?‖ Rooty asked, wiggling to the beat. 

Suddenly, a shiny new root strutted in, wearing cool shades 

and bouncing to the rhythm. 

―Name‘s Buffy,‖ he said. ―Short for Buffering Root. I‘m 

here to keep things just right.‖ 

The other roots blinked. ―Just right? What do you mean?‖ 

Buffy twirled. ―I stop bad bugs getting in and spoiling the 

water supply by filtering the air from the outside before it 

gets to our water reserve. That way it never gets smelly or 

goes bad‖ 

Rooty gasped. ―Wait—you control who gets in and who 

doesn‘t?‖ 

―Exactly!‖ Buffy beamed. ―That‘s the Craterpot‘s buffering 

system. It‘s like a safety net, an air filter. None of our good 

water goes stagnant.‖ 

The roots started grooving. No more bad water. No more 

bad smells. Just smooth, buffered vibes all around. 

―Let‘s call it the Buffer Zone Buffy!‖ someone yelled. 

And just like that, Buffy became the coolest root in the 

pot. 

Even Cake Guy danced. 



Chapter 6: The Big Move 

 

(Retaining moisture and nutrients = surviving the journey!) 

―Better hold on, guys,‖ Rooty said, feeling a sudden jolt. ―I 

think we‘re moving!‖ 

The other roots gasped. 

―Where are we going?‖ 



―How will we survive?‖ 

―What about my crumb collection?!‖ 

―Don‘t panic,‖ Rooty grinned. ―We‘re in a Retaining 

Craterpot. That means we‘ve got water, nutrients, and air all 

packed in with us. We‘re travel-ready!‖ 

As the crate bumped along the road, the roots peeked out 

of soil windows and saw forests, fields, and fluffy clouds fly 

by. 

They passed other pots in trucks—plants drooping, soil dry, 

some yelling ―I need a sip!‖ 

Not Rooty‘s crew. 

Buffy danced. Cake Guy napped. Rooty told stories of 

distant gardens. 

―Thanks to Craterpot,‖ he said, ―we can go almost anywhere 

without drying out. But that‘s not all. When it rains, other 

pots lose their food—washed away by runoff. But not us. 

Craterpot holds onto our nutrients just like it holds onto 

water. No more ‗feast then famine‘—we get a steady meal, 

even when the skies go wild.‖ 



 

―So,‖ Rooty continued, ―rain, hail or shine—we‘re always 

safe… we can weather anything.‖ 

And when the journey ended? 

They were as fresh as when they left. 

 

  



Chapter 7: A New Sprout in Town 

 

(The kindness of Rooty and the cradle of the Craterpot.) 

One day, something small arrived. Very small. 



It was a little green cutting — tiny leaves, no roots, a little 

nervous. 

―Hi there,‖ Rooty said warmly. ―First time in soil?‖ 

―I… I don‘t even have roots yet,‖ the cutting whispered. 

―No worries,‖ said Rooty. ―You‘re in the right place.‖ 

The cutting looked around. 

There was fresh water, plenty of fresh air, and the pot was 

calm and quiet — not a single splash or shake. 

Rooty smiled. ―This is a retaining Craterpot. That means you 

don‘t have to move, or change your water, or get pulled out 

and poked every day.‖ 

―You mean I just… stay here?‖ 

―Yep! You‘ve got time. You‘ve got space. You‘ve got peace.‖ 

Day by day, the cutting relaxed. 

A tiny root tip peeked out. Then another. 

The Craterpot stayed just perfect for the little cutting. 

―You‘re rooting!‖ Rooty cheered. 

The cutting giggled. ―It tickles!‖ 

Eventually, those tiny roots grew longer, stronger. And it 

started growing lovely drooping leaves. 

And the best part? The little cutting could stay put as long 



as it liked because it was a water loving plant. Rooty said, 

―Let‘s give you a name shall we, I‘m going to call you Willy, 

after your mum, Weeping Willow!‖ 

―Take your time,‖ said Rooty. ―No rush. You‘ve got all the 

love and support right here.‖ 

And so, Rooty and the new sprout, Willy, wiggled together 

under the warm sun, in their cozy Craterpot home. 

 

  



Chapter 8: The Garden Leap 

It was time. Rooty had grown strong, tall, and leafy. He‘d 

explored every cranny of his Craterpot and made friends 

with worms and microorganisms alike. Now… it was time for 

the garden. 

The other plants shivered. 

One by one, they were pulled from their regular pots. Their 

roots were squished, torn, and yanked. 

―Ow!‖ 

―Hey, I was using that root!‖ 

―Medic!‖ 

Some were planted sideways. Others flopped over, dizzy 

and gasping. 

But not Rooty. 

 

(One small step for Rooty, one giant leap for plant-kind.) 



Thanks to the Craterpot Plantpot‘s combined root 

separation and buffer zone system, his roots stayed right 

where they were—intact, untouched, unbothered and in one 

piece. No tugging. No tearing. Just a gentle lift and a soft 

landing into the soil – you see, out of a craterpot roots don‘t 

need to be teased apart and that‘s so much better for all 

plants. 

―Ahhh,‖ Rooty sighed, stretching his toes into the earth, 

inwards, outwards and downwards. 

―Like a walk in the park,‖ he said, pulling out a slice of cake. 

―Anybody want a bite?‖ 

The other roots around him were amazed. 

―No stress?‖ 

―No damage?‖ 

―Just Craterpot magic,‖ Rooty winked. 

 

  



Chapter 9: A Better World with Rooty 

Rooty stretched his roots happily and looked around. 

―Hey,‖ he said, ―you know what? This Craterpot isn‘t just 

good for me and my friends—it‘s good for everyone!‖ 

With less mess, less stress, and less waste, the Craterpot 

System makes it easier for people to grow happy, healthy 

plants. 

They don‘t have to keep adding water or fertilizer all the 

time—the Craterpot System uses it wisely! 

―That means we‘re not just saving money,‖ said Rooty, ―we‘re 

helping the whole world!‖ 

Rooty dreamed of gardens in tiny homes, big cities, dry 

deserts, and places where people didn‘t have much at all. 

With Craterpot Plantpots, anyone could grow food, brighten 

their surroundings grow more plants to improve the 

environment—even if they had no garden, no hose, or just a 

few drops of water. 

―Let‘s all help,‖ said Rooty, ―Let‘s all do our bit to make the 

world greener, kinder, and better—for plants, for people, 

for everyone.‖ 



And with a sunny wiggle and a hopeful smile, Rooty dug a 

little deeper, ready for the next big adventure. 

 

The End… for now!  


