July 31, 2009

Bleargh.

6:25 am by Jake

Mood:  Sleepy
Dear Diary,

This will be the worst day ever.  Today we’re driving out into the mountains so that hillbilly eco-freaks can kill us and no one will ever find the bodies.  To add insult to injury, Moneybags insisted on waking us up before the sun was even up.  This is garbage.

July 31, 2009

Hahahaha!

6:36 am by Jake

Mood:  Hysterical
Woah, man.  This is gonna be awesome!  That psycho chick Felicia Dawn’s the one Green Fury sent to pick us up.  Warren’s all nervous, now.  Best day ever!

August 1 , 2009

Circles and Circles.

12:19 am by Amanda

Mood:  Confused
I totally think we’re lost, you guys.  Felicia took Warren in her car and told us to follow her, and Jake’s been doing a really great job at keeping up, but we have no idea where the heck we are.    The last sign I really remember seeing was for this huge national forest a while ago, but we went right past it and now it feels like we’ve just been driving forever.  :-(  She’s just been taking us in circles all day.  It’s really pretty countryside but even I got a little tired of looking at trees a few hours ago.  I hope Warren’s okay up there.  I wasn’t sure if this lady liked him or not last time.

I guess we’re sleeping in the van tonight.  Gross.

August 1, 2009

Weak!

4:17 pm by Jake

Mood:  Angry
This is total crap.  We’re at some Green Fury commando camp or something, there’s all these giant trucks all over the place, and everyone’s giving us dirty looks when they walk past the van and stuff.  Warren and his crazy enviro-freak girlfriend came by before we even put the Monster Machine in park, and they were all “blah blah blah, stay in the car, blah blah blah, I’ll just be a few minutes, you guys.”

We’ve been here for like an hour and I’m bored out of my skull.  A little while ago I saw a bunch of smoke, though.  I wonder if they started up a bonfire to cook Warren on, or something.

August 2, 2009

Interesting Stuff!

11:02 am by Warren

Mood:  Excited
Wow, what a day!  I still don’t agree with most of what that Dawn lady and her friends say, but they really know their biology!  

They showed me these amazing eggs.  Even though I knew that the Terrasaurs were – sort of – natural creatures that ate food, and grew, and so theoretically gave birth, the size of this egg was just mind blowing.  They called it Tyrranix.  That sounds much better then Scramblix or Benedictasaurus, I thought.  None of them laughed at my joke.

The “environmental activists” of Green Fury showed me more than that largest one, of course, but it was just so impressive I’m getting ahead of myself.  To start with, just let me make it clear that I’m a strict pacifist, myself, and I don’t approve of the violent approach Green Fury advocates.  I never saw so many guns in my life as I saw walking through their camp.  But at the same time, once I saw those eggs, I didn’t feel like the guns were the dangerous thing.

I saw maybe a dozen, but they kept talking like that had way more.  The smallest I saw was about the size of a beach ball, but the largest…woah, man, that largest.  Loaded up into the back of that semi like it was, it made the truck look small.  

Felicia introduced me to a Green Fury leader named Cletus, and the whole time I talked with him he barely looked away from that egg.  Every few minutes they lit it up with a flamethrower – a real flamethrower! – and once it cooled down enough for them to touch, he’d go over there and pat it, and talk to it, and then saunter back over to the interview and they’d bring the flamethrower back over and heat it up.  I can only guess they’re having some problems finding an incubation chamber the right size for these things, so they’re out to keep the core temperature steady, and increase it, through the only thing they can find that will get much heat through a shell that thick.

I wish they’d have let me bring my electronics into the camp, but they insisted they couldn’t let technological insults to Mother Earth sully their sacred nest, or something like that.  I didn’t take very good notes at all, because I was so distracted by the monster trucks, and machineguns, and flamethrowers and stuff.

But, man, those eggs!

I can tell you right now, Watch Fans.  If those things ever start hatching, major urban centers are going to be in some serious trouble.

August 8, 2009

To Be Fair…

11:15 am by Warren

Mood: Serious
Hi again, Monster Watchers!  We’ve had a really great couple of days, keep the comments rolling in.  The forums have been really busy lately, and I think it’s awesome that so many of you are getting involved.  I completely agree with many of you when you condemn the tactics Green Fury uses, but I still say they’re not as bad as some of the other options.  Most of you haven’t seen Planet Eaters or the Cthul up close and personal, but let me tell you guys, they and the Martians are just up to no good.  

The Terrasaurs and their handlers aren’t, you know, the nicest people I’ve ever met, but at least they’re not out to totally destroy the planet or eat our souls or anything!  They’re from the same planet as we are, at least, and it takes some guts to fight for what they believe in.

So let’s keep those discussions going, and keep any tips, hints, and rumors of sightings coming in.  But let’s keep it clean, too, everybody.  

August 10, 2009

Shut ‘Em Up!

5:12 pm by Jake

Mood:  Exuberant
Right on, fellow forumites!  Rise up, my internet army!  

Warren hates it when folks trash talk Green Fury and the Terrasaurs just ‘cause he’s got a pathetic crush on their spokes-hippy, but you guys keep tellin’ it like it is!  Those eco-freaks and their dinosaurs are responsible for tons of property damage, and they’re just as much a menace as any alien.

