July 13, 2009 

On Our Way!

1:32 pm by Warren

Mood:  Excited

Hey there, Monster Watchers.  We’re about thirty minutes out from Baton Rouge right now, and things should be heating up soon.  We’ve got confirmed reports of Planet Eaters in the area, and we’re looking forward to being the first amateur scientific team on the scene.  We got a little side tracked on our way here chasing down a few leads that didn’t pan out – thanks for the tips anyways, Smashinator13 – but all signs point towards some great action soon!

Well, okay, signs point towards Baton Rouge, but you know what I meant.  I think.

July 13, 2009 

Are U Gonna Eat That?

3:11 pm by Amanda 

Mood:  Excited

Hi guys!  (  We’re so psyched right now!  This will be our first Planet Eaters observation, and none of us really know what to expect.  I’m a little scared, but I guess I shouldn’t be.  We’ve seen some pretty horrible stuff these last few months, right? 

Jake’s flooring it, and Warren’s playing with the radios and trying to get better reception from the emergency channels.  The roads are all clogged up with people trying to get out of the city, so we’re pretty sure we’re in the right place!  LOL!  

July 13, 2009 

3:47 pm by –none-

Mood:  recording…
[Webcast recording now available:  Play?  Y/N]

[Transcript now available:  Expand?  Y/N]

Jake:  Holy [MonsterWatch your language!]!

Warren:  We’re fine, we’re fine!  You’re doing great, that telephone pole missed us completely!  Just keep up with these cop cars!

Amanda:  I’m not so sure this is our best idea ever.

Warren:  It’s just a big worm!  We’ll be fine.  It’s not even shooting laser beams at us or anything.  There’s no acid coming out of it, no tractor beams, nothing.  We can handle it.  This is a valuable opportunity to observe one of these specific classifications of monster as it burrows and rampages, and we might never get this chance again!

Jake:  There it goes!

Warren:  Good work, just keep up with it!  Amanda, are you drawing?

Amanda:  Yeah, ‘cause it’s so easy to sketch while you’ve got Jake driving like a madman, and…

Warren:  Alright!  So, uh, Monster Watchers, what we’ve got is definitely extraterrestrial in nature.  It’s got a golden-reddish sort of exoskeleton – quite resilient judging from the lack of effect from law enforcement’s small arms fire – and a vaguely shark-like head.  I can’t tell if there’s two very close set eyes, or just one, it’s difficult getting a good look at it.

Jake:  Oh, do you want to drive?

Warren:  I didn’t mean it like that!  **ahem**  The creature is moving at quite respectable speeds for something with no obvious limbs, seeming to propel itself rather like a snake might.  The exoskeleton seems to be hard enough that it’s causing not insubstantial property damage as it wriggles through the streets, and…

Amanda:  And its snappy whippy tail is totally tearing up cop cars!

Warren:  Which is why we don’t have lights and sirens, so it won’t attack us!  I’m telling you, stop worrying so much.  Faster, Jake!

Jake:  Hang on.  Hang on.  **tires squealing**

Warren:  Where’d it go… there!  Is that another one?  !  Turn, turn, turn!  

Jake:  These things are quick!  Which way?  

Amanda:  Guys, we’re kind of losing the cops.  And there’s another monster.

Warren:  The police have no heart for amateur science!  Go faster, Jake.  We’re looking at a pair of similar creatures to the first, they seem to be missing that ocular organ, and their jaws are a bit larger looking.  They’re still quick, though, and share similar coloring and basic shape to the first.

Jake:  Hang on!  I think I see ‘em!  **tires squealing**

Amanda:  I really don’t think this is a…good…  Ohmygosh!

Jake:  What the [MonsterWatch your language!] is that?!  

Warren:  Stop the van!  **tires squealing**

Jake:  What is that?  Where’d it come from! 

Warren:  Uhh, okay.  Okay, everyone.  We’ve got what appears to be a new classification of Planet Eater.  It’s, ahh, several times the size of these smaller creatures we’ve been pursuing.  

Amanda:  Look out!

Jake:  It’s flying?!  It’s flying!!

Warren:  Jake, get us out of here!  Ah, ah, alright.  Alright, we’re… uhh… okay, it’s, yeah, it’s pursuing us, now.  Okay.  Monster Watchers, this new creature is of the same reddish-gold coloration as previously documented examples, and seems to have multiple eyes.  The wingspan is, uhh, pretty terrifying, but it seems to be using a mixture of flight and claws for propulsion.  The limbs are large and strong enough to – oh, wow, look at that – to, uhh, snap a car in half.

Jake:  Hang on!  **tires squealing**

Warren:  We’re on our way back to, uhh, to where we last encountered the local law enforcement, and, the, uhh, the unclassified monster seems to be hunting us, which is, uh, bad.  I hear the sirens, now, though, so we can’t be too far away from all those police cars that were driving around earlier, and…
Amanda:  Ohmygo-- **crash**

July 16, 2009 

It’ll Buff Out…

4:05 pm by Jake 

Mood:  Angry

Moneybags told me not to drive for a while.  He better not think for a second I’m paying to get this van fixed, though.  He totally told me to go speeding up in there, and he totally told me to go speeding away when Goldie was trying to eat us.  So yeah, maybe I sort of rammed us into a building, but I got us away from the big nasty and I managed not to hit those cop cars on our way past ‘em.

Oh, and we’re all in one piece, so stop emailing us.  If we were all dead, we couldn’t answer anyways, could we?

July 17, 2009 

Sketchpad Swiper.

5:11 pm by Amanda 

Mood:  Tired

Hi everybody.  x.x  That was a close one!  Warren and Jake and I are fine, and all the fancy stuff about the van survived a-okay.  We’re at an auto repair place that Warren’s parents are helping us pay for, and everyone’s fine.  Warren stole my sketchpad from me and is muttering science-stuff to himself, so I can’t post any pics for you guys, though.  Thanks for asking about us, you bunch of sweeties!

July 19, 2009 

Almost Got It…

3:12 am by Warren

Mood:  Excited

I think I’m onto something big here, Watch fans.  I’m trying to figure out where all the little monsters went, and where that massive one came from, and Amanda’s obsessive-compulsive drawing is my best bet to figuring it out, I think.  Stay tuned.  I need to find some scissors.

July 19, 2009 

Ah hah!

5:25 am by Warren 

Mood:  Excited

It all makes sense now!  

I think these monsters were able to voluntarily conjoin in a temporary, co-supportive, mutually beneficial semi-parastic fashion, in order to combine the strengths of each and exponentially increase their predatory effectiveness, thus displaying their remarkable aptitude for survival-based mutation in the face of a hostile environment, even while evolving at an alarming rate all in order to bring about the destruction of the bio-system they’re inhabiting!

I’ve got to finalize this research, and then tell the others!

July 21, 2009 

Whatever.

5:47 am by Jake 

Mood:  Asleep

Dear Diary,

Today Warren went crazy.  I’m going back to sleep.

Love, 

Jake.

July 24, 2009 

Take a Look.

1:17 pm by Amanda 

Mood:  Resigned

I’m still not sure if I agree with Warren’s hypothesis.  I am sure that I’m very upset about what he did to my drawings once he found some scissors, though.

What he’s saying kind of makes some sense, or at least it’s all looking right when he shows us by messing with my drawings, cutting out pieces and taping them back together again.  I can’t say for sure that all the little snake monsters turned into the arms and stuff of the roly-poly monster, and they all somehow linked up and worked together to turn into one big monster… but I guess I can’t say for sure that they didn’t, either.

July 28, 2009 

On The Road Again!

9:32 am by Warren 

Mood:  Determined
Thanks for all the stimulating discussions on our message boards lately.  It’s good to know that some of you can understand how alarming my theory is, even if some of you still don’t seem to grasp it.  Let’s keep the conversations going, let’s keep them calm and scientific, and maybe we can get to the bottom of this and send our information to GUARD or someone else.  This is our chance to really do some good, Monster Watchers!

In the meantime, things have been pretty calm since the big attack a couple days ago.  The Monster Machine’s got a whole new engine in it and the paint job got all patched up, so we’re eager to hit the road again.  We don’t have any other big leads right now, so we’re gonna try and head to South Carolina after all, and see what Green Fury wants to tell us about these new eggs of theirs.
July 30, 2009

We Made It.

1:11 am by Amanda

Mood:  Sleepy

Hi guys.  We hit some traffic on the way here (ohmigosh, Atlanta rush hour was horrible) but we’re settling in at the hotel and Warren was on the phone with the Green Fury people like all afternoon.  They want us to meet them out at some camp tomorrow morning.  See you then!

