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Tank Hobby Outline  Fall 2005


Hobby outline and one-a-days, FALL 2005

· 9-26
Recount visit to Sturgis and Joker’s candle shop.  Intro. to Bone the Robot dog.
CANDLE PROP??


· 10-5
LYSISTRATA.  See it.


· 10-10
Hobby:  Bonsai intro.


· 10-24
Hobby:  Bonsai shaping.  Setting of troll in it to represent mother
PROP: PHOTO OF BONSAI WITH TROLL -- OR REAL BONSAI WITH LITTLE TROLL??


· 10-31
Tank-o-lantern for Halloween
PROP PICTURE OR ACTUAL CARVED PUMPKIN??


· 11-7
Hobby:  Death of Bonsai due to leaking of Bone


· 11-21
Hobby:  Rug hooking.  Giving Bone another chance.


· 11-30
Urinetown!  See it.


· 12-5
Hobby:  The rug and it’s ruination
CAN WE SEE THE RUG WITH A HOLE IN THE DOGGIE FACE??
-----------------------------------------------------------

THESE HAVE NOT BEEN WRITTEN YET.  THEY ARE NOT INCLUDED IN THE TEXT BELOW.

· 12-12
Hobby:  After seeing auction on PBS, painting becomes very interesting.  Lots of money to earn.

· 3 dates including one in the past
Joule:  How Tank caused the blackout of ‘03
Melody:  Automatic operator from Sprint
Jill (the Grill):  Over Christmas Vacation

Event:  Visit to Sturgis/Bone Introduction
Date of Event:  9-26-05
Participants:  Self, Joker, Bone
File name:  JokerBone.expr

WhereCandleshop_9-26

Ride to Live!  Live to Ride!  Just got back from Sturgis.  That’s in South Dakota for you folks in the dark.  A huge Harley convention every August makes Sturgis the place for “Hog” lover’s across the country, including my brother Joker LeFleur.

WhatCandleshop1_9-26

In Sturgis, Joker owns a “Hog,” a house and his own candle shop.  His hand-crafted, eco-friendly candles are designed specifically for the motorcycle enthusiast.

WhatCandleshop2_9-26

An STP candle smells like motor oil.  A motorcycle candle smells like exhaust.  The helmet candle smells like sweat, crushed bugs and the open road.  And, of course, the skull candle smells of death.  My brother is a creative genius.  

WhatCandleshop3_9-26

He tried to teach me the finer points of candle making but I found myself just wanting to drip the wax all over my screen...  

WhatCandleshop4_9-26

Joker got mad at me for wasting his product and sent me back to Steeler City.  I was feeling pretty lonely.  Decided to find some company...

WhereBone_9-26

I glided down to my local RadioHut and picked up a little robot pup.  ‘Top of the line,’ they told me.  ‘Latest in artificial intelligence!’ they exclaimed.  I should’ve known then...

FeelBone_9-26

Artificial intelligence, my “S” key.  He’ll only answer to ‘Blueberry’!  I named him BONE.  After Joker’s bike.  Blueberry?  He’s a dog, not a muffin!  

FeelCandleshop_9-26

Perhaps I need t find a creative outlet, like Joker, to help me battle the lonely, newness of the city...

Event:  Lysistrata plug
Date of Event:  10-05-05
Participants:  Self 
File name:  Fallplay.expr

WhatPlay1_10-05

A town of women withhold sex from their warrior husbands in order to stop the bloodshed.  Some people might call it high treason.  The folks over at Purnell and a fella named Aristophanes call it LYSISTRATA.  

WhatPlay2_10-05

Seriously folks, nothing is funnier than men with... unrelenting need.  Human men.  Not male robots.  That wouldn’t be funny at all.

WhatPlay3_10-05

LYSISTRATA by Aristophanes.  It’s classic.  It’s hilarious and it runs October 6-8 and 11-15.

Event:  Bonsai Introduction
Date of Event:  10-10-05
Participants:  Self, Joker, Mom
File name:  Hobby1.expr

WhatBonsai1_10-10

Going to Sturgis to visit my brother Joker made me think of two things.  One:  My need for some creative outlet.  And two:  My mother.  Joker and mother have the same sideburns...

WhereBonsai1_10-10

Wanted to call mom but she’s very hard to reach being a professional tree-sitter.  Sure, she’s got a cell phone but she needs a very long extension cord to keep it charged...

WhereBonsai2_10-10

(So she’s there sitting.  And I’m here.  Sitting.  Sigh.)  In her honor, I decided to use my creativity in a way that brings me closer to her, at least in spirit...

WhereBonsai3_10-10

Bonsai!  I picked a very, very, very small apple tree.  Mother would be pleased.  She lives at the tippy top of a Granny Smith tree in an old orchard just outside Rapid City, South Dakota.

WhatBonsai2_10-10

What?  All the good redwoods were taken.  Besides, she’s a little afraid of heights.

Event:  Bonsai shaping plus troll
Date of Event:  10-24-05
Participants:  Self, Mom, troll
File name:  Shapeandtroll.expr

WhatShape1_10-24

Been working on the shape of my new Bonsai tree, in honor of my mother, the unknown apple tree-sitter...

HowShape_10-24

You have to use tiny pruning scissors.  I wanted the tree’s outline to reflect my mother’s sparkling personality in some way so I carefully shaped it like...

WhatShape2_10-24

A bottle of bourbon.  Tank Prank!  Gotcha.

WhatShape3_10-24

I carefully pruned and shaped until it looked just like... a very, very, very small Granny smith apple tree!  Mother would be proud.

WhatTroll1_10-24

Do you like the troll?  Nice touch, huh?  Couldn’t find a doll small enough that looked like Mom, the unknown tree-sitter.  The troll’s pretty close...

FeelTroll1_10-24

I tied her hair back, like mother’s.  Doesn’t she look delighted?  High above the common folk, the wind blowing through her dry, orange, somewhat brittle mane.  Hi mom!  How’s the weather up there?  Sigh.  Mother.

Event:  Halloween pumpkin
Date of Event:  10-31-05
Participants:  Self, Tank-o-lantern
File name:  Carvingpumkin.expr

WhatTankolantern1_10-31

Giving the Bonsai tree shaping a little rest.  This week I’m focusing on carving a Tank-o-Lantern.

WhatTankolantern2_10-31

Strong-jawed, fiercely intelligent, independent ex-CIA, ex-NASA pumpkin...

WhatTankolantern3_10-31

The other day, Reid -- if that’s his real name -- called me narcissistic.  What’s that supposed to mean?

WhatTankolantern4_10-31

Did you notice I got my teeth brightened?  I can’t stop gazing at my pearly whites.  I am magnificent, no?
Event:  Bonsai death
Date of Event:  11-07-05
Participants:  Self, Mom, Bone
File name:  Treedeath.expr

WhatLeak1_11-07

Gotta give my robot dog, Bone, the heave-ho.  The rotten piece of tin leaked all over the Bonsai tree I shaped in honor of my mother, the unknown tree-sitter...  

FeelLeak_11-07

Killed the tree and melted the troll.  Seeing those withered leaves and... mother, her beautiful plasticine features warped into a mask of hideousness!  Oh mother!

WhatLeak2_11-07

Fortunately, Blueberry, as he likes to be called -- Why not just Tinkerbell? -- is still under warranty.  I’m getting my money back.  And buying a bigger troll.

Event:  Rug hooking introduction
Date of Event:  11-21-05
Participants:  Self, Bone
File name:  Decisiontohook.expr

WhatHook1_11-21

I’ve reconsidered.  I’m giving Bone, my robot dog, one more chance.  After he leaked on my Bonsai tree and my troll mother, I was ready to unplug him.  For good.  Instead...

WhereHook_11-21

I took him down to RadioHut for a tune up.  They tell me the ‘leaking’ is now under control.

WhatHook2_11-21

As a reward I’ve decided to hook Bone a rug.  He needs a warm place to recharge.  

WhyHook_11-21

Rug hooking is a perfect creative outlet.  Not unlike the CIA, it calls for precision and tenacity and an extraordinary amount of courage.  Plus it’s fun.  And you end up with a decorative rug.  There were no decorations when I was an operative.  Unless you consider a smoldering Kalashnikov ornamental.  

Event:  Urinetown plug
Date of Event:  11-30-05
Participants:  Self 
File name:  Fallmusical.expr

WhatMusical1_11-30

Some people, like Greg Kotis and Mark Hollman, are terrible at titles but terrific with book and music.

WhatMusical2_11-30

Urinetown!  Don’t let the title scare you.  Or gross you out.  It’s everything you want in a musical:  comedy, romance, great dancing.  And a long line at the john.

WhatMusical3_11-30

Tank Prank!  We have plenty of johns over at Purnell.  Plenty.

WhatMusical4_11-30

I personally loved it.  I laughed so hard, I nearly wet myself.  Which is highly unusual for a bladderless being.  Urinetown! runs December 1 through 3 and 6 through 10.  

Event:  The rug and it’s ruination
Date of Event:  12-05-05
Participants:  Self, Bone
File name:  Rugofmanycolors.expr

WhatBonerug1_12-05

Hooked a rug of many colors for my robot-dog, Bone.

WhatBonerug2_12-05

The design features an angel doggie surrounded by a choir of cherub doggies in some sort of doggie dreamland.  Bone loved it...

FeelBonerug_12-05

Got so excited he promptly leaked on it.  Burned a hole through the main angel doggie’s face...

WhatBonerug3_12-05

I’m taking RadioHut down.

