(NERV) Captain Kindly's	 Log				   	           	           	25th July 2027
Of my day didn’t end there, not by a long shot.
I’ve barely touched down, and already I have the feeling I’ve barely touched the surface of this thing that is NERV-Australia.

Commander March lead us through some passages and we come to an underground train station.
Appears there is a train waiting specially for us.

We embarked, I’m not entirely sure where the commander is taking us, but I guess I really don’t need to know – all things will become known in good time.
On the train an Intercom blares out with the voice of the man I now know as Science Office Hogan. He introduced himself as such, and asks me how my trip was, the usual. He said something to the Commander about: “America and Russia have each pledged us an Evangelion and it’s pilot.”. Just how many Eva’s are we getting? In the video there was only ever one.
 Just from the sound of Hogan’ voice, I could tell he was no weed. 
The train arrived at its destination – where ever that is.
The Commander lead us through yet more halls and eventually we come some kind of mess hall.
The Commander stood behind the head of the table.
His right hand at his right, and his left hand at his left.
I moved to stand at the foot.
Child Bravo just Leans against a wall. That boy need to learn to carry himself with some respect.
Wether he likes it or not he’s a man of some import now, and he need to act with the dignity his station holds. The commander may be willing to put up with that insolence, but I’m not.

The commander started to say that Child Alpha should be meeting us here, when she bursts in.
He introduced me, i recall the exact words, cos I he said something and I’ve been trying to workout what he meant. "Tara, this Captain Greg Kindly. He is The Caprine Man."
She stood to attention and salutes crisply. At least this one’s heart in the right place.
Commander March inquired after her health. 
“I'm good as new, Dad!"
What is the relationship between this girl and the Commander?
From his reaction he doesn’t appear to be comfortable with her calling him that, especially in front of me and Child Bravo. So it seems unlikely (but not impossible) that she’s his biological child. This, and his interaction with Child Beta, he’s emotionally invested with the pilots. I can’t help wonder if this a good thing, or not.
But Tara Lorenz, Child Alpha:
She’s not normal, that much is obvious. But being a Soldier ain’t normal, giving your life to protect others Ain’t Normal, Piloting a 40 meter tall a God Damn Giant Freaking Robot AIN’T  NORMAL. Maybe not normal’s what we need to Save the World 
She’s obviously not some “Too Cool For School” like Child Bravo, but it sound like she was very injured or sick recently. When the commander ask about her health she scratched at her arms – like she was looking for something. Has she only just got off IV fluids?
So I have one Soldier of Perfect body, but no discipline. and the other with (well at least the will for) good discipline, but sickly or injured and with the body of a untrained child.
In fact seems like she’s a child mentally, emotionally she seem no more that 13, maybe even 9, What kind of life has she lived. Can I use this? Dare I use this? Sending her out onto a battlefield is wrong. Dare I not use this?
March had Carline (I finally lent the name of his left hand) make tea, apparently we were running behind schedule and don’t have time to eat.  I’m surprised Child Bravo doesn’t complain, maybe he’s not the undisciplined whelp I took him for.
Once we have our tea (and a mighty fine brew it is, complements go out to the left hand), the Commander leads us onwards, this time to an elevator. Just as we get there the doors open, out charges a huge man. From his booming voice I recognise Science Officer Hogan.
He shakes my had, shows proper respect, and camaraderie between equals.

He took us down as far as I can estimate we travelled down well over 100M.
As the doors open he gestures grandiosely, “Behold, EVANGELION!”
and there they are, the Last Hope of Mankind,
our Secret Weapon against the Angels,
Eva Units Bravo and Alpha 
(at least I think it’s Alpha, its off a bit and covered in scaffolding, clearly undergoing some kind of major repair)
Child Alpha seemed very happy and friendly:
“I like Unit Beta thiiiiiiis much! Its colour is so chique, don't you think Garnet?"
Child Beta basically just grunted in reply. They need to get along, They must work as a team.
Child Alpha started skipping ahead, she seemed happy, eager for something. I had a bad feeling about this, her running off ahead. I asked the Commander if we should catch up. As I’m doing so she stumbles, then comes running back to Commander March, and crying into his coat.  I can’t have her running back to the Commander every time she need comforting; it’s embarrassing for the Commander, myself and for her.
As we cross the walkway she was and when she freaked out, (she was looking kinda uncomfortable again and holding on the the commanders coat tails again), I tried to see what was freaking her out, there was a bright  glint coming from the head of Unit Alpha (weird - as there we no bright lights pointing at it )
Anyway, we are lead through to some kind of meeting room, big LCD screen on the wall.
Science Officer Hogan starts typing away rapidly 
“Kindly, I’ld like you to meet ODIN, ODIN: Captain Gregory Kindly”
The screen flashes to life, splits into four images.
Bottom left was Hogan’s terminal.
Bottom Right was an image of a Fruiting Tree, so real I felt like I could almost touch it.
Above that was three pictures (each a zoom in of the previous) showing an African American Man.
Next to that was some sort of abstract Pixel Art – nice ifs you’re in to that I guess.
I extended my hand towards the screen: “It’s a Pleasure to meet you Odin”
I got three answers:
  the Pixel Art changes to a message:  "Salutations Captain."
  the Fruiting Tree, greeted me out loud "It is good to meet you at last" – It has a female voice, stutters slightly (I guess it’s not used to speaking?)
  the Image of the man changed to an image of me, reaching up to shake Odins hand, but it’s morphed so that it’s reaching down to shake my hand. Using some kind of optical illusion and animation it shakes my hand. Feels kinda weird.
(each window expanded in turn to greet me, Clearly this is an AI, but is it one? Or three?)
Hogan informs me that ODIN is the bases central computer system, it controls pretty much everything. Such as where I’ll be living.
Apparently I’m to live in the Same Apartment Building as Child Bravo.

I Didn’t think to ask where Child Alpha was living, I stupid lack of forethought on my part, I need to know where my pilots are, and now I don’t.

Child Bravo and I got driven home by two “Section 2” agents. I had a brief discussion with one.
His name was Scott, ((officially Security Officer Scott) apparently Section 2 is in charge of most of the bases matters of important security. The other in the car is another agent names Nelson. Scott mentions another agent named Opson.
According to Scott Child Bravo has an arrangement  with Opson,  I asked him about it.
Bravo replied that it just that Opson stays out of his way and Bravo doesn’t mention say anything to March if the security officer stops and has break.
I didn’t say anything, but approve of Garnett’s actions. He’s making his way in the world.
I disapprove of Opson’s though, I won’t do anything about it though.
He can fight his own battles, with whatever weapons he has at his disposal.


