How we enhanced my Yankee Stadium trip by an extra gazillion times
There is a house a couple blocks down the street from me. For Halloween 2007, they put out a cute little ghost hanging on a wire strung between their front door and a nearby tree. But then they never took him down again. He swing out there the entire year (2008). 
So, along the lines of people stealing garden gnomes and then photographing them in various foreign locations, I decided we should take this ghost with us to New York City.
It was actually very scary for me to go steal him one middle-of-the-night (especially because this house has a motion detector light outside). But I did. With fiercely pounding heart.    One very dark and early 3 a.m.
But I didn’t want the kids who live there (I have no idea who they are, never met them, just see them sometimes outside when I drive or walk by; 20-somethings) to actually think this was an act of vandalism, so I left a little note in his place when I cut him down:
The outside of my note had a picture of a ghost and the word: BOO!
Inside: 
BOO-HOO…
You never take me anywhere and I just want to see some of the world!
I promise I’ll be back before Halloween.
Love, Your Ghost
And then… we showed him a very exciting part of the world! 
And we photographed his entire journey across the country.
After we returned home, Melodie actually located a “female” companion for him and then  I put together a little Photo Album – and then returned him the same way I got him; middle of a cold, dark night. Left him on their doorstep with his new babe and the Photo Album.
(So the last two photographs were actually staged after we got back; the rest while on the trip.)
And if you click on this link, you will see the photos that made up his Photo Album. 
Photo captions included just as they were written in the photo album.
(By the way, that orange streak across his eyes is something the kids did; which is also why Melodie had the great idea to do the same thing to his new girlfriend, just a different color)
And sure enough, they immediately hung both back up on the wire the very next day!
(And then they had the nerve to move about a month afterward…. no idea who they were, no idea where they went. Probably moved so we couldn’t concoct any new travel plans with him!)
Doing this “project” turned a fantastic trip into one never to forget – just TOO much fun!
(I mean, we even got a NYC cop involved – who could ever top that?!)
