
(NERV) Captain Kindly's Log				   	    	       	31th July 2027
Oh Gods, What a day it has been.
Today was the day for Child Alpha’s Synchronisation Test.
By the freaking stars! 
I’m A God Damn NCO again, and nothing ever made it more apparent than today.
I’ll start from the beginning, and try and give an accurate recount.

So at 1100 hours I turn up at reception. That useless receptionist is still there.
Scott followed me here, he tried to be stealthy – I hardly notice him most of the time, but there nowhere much to hide in the lobby. Good man Scott.
He’s acting kinda tired, but he looks better than he did the other day. I asking how he slept, he said he was sleeping Ok. That’s good, i can’t have him running off his feet.
At 1130 hours S.O Hogan arrives exactly on time. He leads me down to the test room.
Everyone of any import is there apparently.
Commander March, December (March’s Right hand (though I’m questioning that now, more on that later)), Carville (March’s Left Hand), the Security Officer Opson, a Lady who I don’t know aged 25 with frizzy red hair, another man I don’t know (I suspect he’s a section 2, he has the exact same look on his face as Opson and Nelson did the first time I met them). As well as Child Bravo Of Course.
Science Officer Hogan, Security Officer Scott and myself complete the crew.
The room has a couple of rows of chairs (I take one at the front next to Child Bravo), facing a big window which looks out on a large gantry which is holding some kind of metal tube, above a pool of orange fluid. 
Child Alpha is nowhere to be seen
I asked the commander if she was getting ready for the test. He informs me that she’s ready for the test, and is in the large tube (he tells me this is the cockpit for an Evangelion, huh).


Garnet keeps bugging the commander with questions,
He wanted to what we were testing:
“in order to control an Evangelion, we use a mental interface. This relies on your mind being 'Synchronised' with the Evangelion, so that you can control it with a mere thought. This 'Synchronisation Ratio' changes with even the slightest shift in disposition or mood so it's important to test it frequently." 
Marches reply confirms what was in the notes Hogan gave me.

The lady with the fizzy hair flicks some switches on the console she’s sitting at and an image of Tara in the tube is projected onto the window, it’s kind of blurred and orange (I would later learn that this was because the tube was filled with the orange liquid that was in the pool below).
It does indeed look like a cockpit, Child Alpha is sitting in a chair. She’s wearing a skin tight, ribbed suit, it has ports for the connection and plugs. 

Child Alpha Looks towards the camera, “Hello everyone, can you hear me now?” – she’s such a happy child.
Bravo and myself greet her.
Child Alpha asks the Commander “if he’s sure about this”
March turns to talk to all of us:
"Now Tara had a bit of an accident during the last activation test, and we are just running this test to see if it has permanently affected her performance. Whatever happens I just want you to know this is only a test. Garnet, I don't want you to let yourself be effected by this. There is a possibility that this will look quite bad to you. But I assure you it won't leave Tara hurt."
Child Bravo asks the commander again if it is dangerous.
His concern for the other members of the team is commendable. The way he keeps bugging the commander about it is not.
I tell Bravo: "What happens happens. We do what must be done"
Child Alpha tells Bravo: “I'll be back.”  (Rather an odd thing to say, has she been watching Terminator?)
Commander March gives orders progressively to lower the plug.
Child Bravo bugs March more: (Boy needs to learn some discipline)
“What are we lowering the plug for, what’s it do?”
The Commanders reply "Currently the rig is set up so that physical proximity to the core of the Evangelion will set up a gradual increase in Synchronisation. Currently Tara is only sustaining the barest meniscus of mental contact with Unit Alpha, we are taking this slowly.”
The Commander takes Child Bravo’s bugging remarkably amicably. I still haven’t figured the relationship between the two of them. 
So somewhere down in that pool is the Evangelion: Unit Alpha.

Now that the plug is partially submerged, I see S.O Hogan looking at the console, It appears that he’s pleasantly surprised with whatever readouts he’s getting. The Commander asks for the readouts to be shown on the main screen and there they are projected over the top of the video feed. A field of green and blue squares. It looked like things were going better than expected. How wrong we were. 
The tension in the room is palatable. Much to my surprise the most worried person in the room is not March or even Bravo. December is absolutely beside himself with worry. He hides it behind his mask of cool calm collectedness, but I’ve been there, I know all about portraying the man your troops need to see. I reassure Tara that she’s doing Ok. She’s a brave girl.
The Frizzy haired woman at the console: “Psychic meniscus  broken, full contact beginning in 3,2,1”
Child Bravo: “What the hell is a psychic meniscus”, will the boy ever stop running his mouth.
Child Alpha "I don't know, it doesn't like me now. Sometimes it just wants me to..."
Her face twists in to a paradigm of pain (or rage?) "...GETOUTGETOUTGETOUTFOOLISHUNCLEANHATEFULPARTISAN..."

The squares on the graph which were green are all going red and yellow.
Garnet turns to March: "get her the hell out of there march abort the f*cking procedure and get her out of there”
I tell the child to silence himself, no surprise he doesn’t. No respect for the commander, amazingly he still puts up with this: "No, its critical we see how far this goes, what they did." (what who did?)
He orders Hogan to lower another 6 degrees.
December’s strain has broken though his shell of calm. He is audible grinding his teeth.
Obviously he’s opposed to this, he clearly hates it (seems he fears the risk to Child Alpha?).
Yet he says nothing to the commander. A reliable man, trusting in his superiors.
What is his relationship with Child Alpha? Is she his daughter, or a niece maybe? Clearly he cares about  her.  Does March know?  I’m sure he must.
Tara starts crying, here tears form little droplets of clear floating through the orange solution in the entry plugs.
Child Bravo gives her encouragement: "its gonna be ok Tara, just hang in there"
It is good that the pilots care for each other, essential for the team, but what will they do if one dies? What will I do?
Tara starts clawing at the walls of the plug, whimpering.
Bravo gets up and goes over to March. I knew he’s disobey but I order him to sit down.
I stand to follow.
He goes over to the commander. “Can’t you see she can’t handle it in there?”
He lunges forward as if to grab the commander and give him a shake, but fall short. 
 don’t know if he misjudged the distance, or if he realised the mistake assaulting the commander would be.  I’ll give him the benefit of the doubt, I gave him enough of a castigating for other reasons today (details follow).

Tara whimpers in the plug.
Child Bravo slumps and goes over to the window. "just hang in there Tara".
All the squares on Tara’s Graph has turned bright red.
March finally aborts the test. “Ok, Get her out of there”
Much of the tension leaves the room:
Garnet lets out sigh of relief. I can see every tense muscle in Decembers body start to relax.
Commander March however looks just as worried as before (maybe more even).

He was right to be;
Hogan: “The gantry is being sluggish, I have only managed to raise it by three degrees. It’s jammed, Odin can’t find the fault. We’re diverting more power”
Garnet : “Get her Out of There before I go In there and tear her out myself.”
I’m bringing to suspect that we may have to do just that.
Hogan: "ODIN is being less responsive, there’s some kind of internal resistance! Loki has managed to raise the plug another three degrees, but it isn't looking good!"
Who’s Loki? I guess it must be one of the 3 computers that make up Odin (i guess it could be another system, but that seems unnecessary and redundant)
Sparks are flying from the gantry now.
Garnet turns to the Commander: “That’s it, how do I get in there?”
March turns to us: “Come on, Hogan maybe about to fix this, but just in case.”
The Commander leads us out: as we leave I noticed there are 3 (or is that 4?) violet square amongst the red. I can see down into the pool now there is defiantly something thrashing around in there. The Crane arm is tearing itself apart, i don’t know how much more it can take of this.
As we leave I hear Hogan call out: “Freyja has broken through the interference! I've jettisoned the locks and we are bringing her up. Manual recovery will be necessary!"
"Sir, I think we need to get Child Alpha out NOW. I'ld like to send Child Bravo into retrieve her." I tell March.
We rush down the corridor.
Until we come to a door on the side.
March kicks at the door latch, but it doesn’t move. He curses. Bravo tried the same, with the same result.
December, dives for the latch, almost tearing it from the door. The door plunges downwards.
Though the door is a Iron Wharf, with a Zodiak Boat floating on the surface.

I speak to Child Bravo, "Don't kill yourself Bravo, I want you to save one of my pilots, not get both of them killed"
Bravo responds: "Don’t worry, fate is on my side"
Commander March: "Kindly has a point. I don't think this is a job for you."
I back Bravo up, I know he can do this (oh how wrong I was): “No, Sir. I think Child Bravo can do it” 
the Commander: "Very well then, we'll see how well founded you judgement is."
to the Commander and then to Bravo:
 "I was just warning him not to rush like a bull at the gate. Think your actions through Garnet, I have Confidence in you"
The thrashing of the Eva is making the water rough and turbulent, It’ld be a hard swim of about 30m to the plug’.

This is where it all goes even further to hell.
Child Bravo takes a deep breath and dives in.
"I SAID THINK BRAVO!!!"
March heads over to the boat, starts the engine.
Child Bravo doesn’t surface. Oh Gods He’s Sinking!
"DAMN YOU GARNET! DON’T LET ME DOWN!"
I go grab a rope, I hope I don’t have to dive in a rescue him.
Damn it Child Bravo still hasn’t surfaced.
Should I dive into save Bravo, or get in the boat to save Tara.
The pod is now completely out of the water.
I leap into the boat and hit the intercom, “OPSON, Your Charge is drowning in here!”
I hear him swearing, then gun shots and the sound of shattering glass.
glass rains down on my head, and I see Opson’s blurred figure, diving down to the pool.”
a furious  Opson starts doing freestyle to where Bravo went down.
"OPSON, Safe the pilot, NOW"
I don’t know if bravo can hold his breath this long, he’s been down a while, and it’s rough.
"GOD DAMN IT, c'mon garnet, surface. Don't drown you little idiot!"
I almost lost both my pilots today.
Garnet surfaces by the side, Carville pulls him out.
The Zodiak has reached the pod now.
The gantry has managed to lift the plug clear of the surface, and several smaller arms have hurled themselves into its joints to pull it further up.
I turn to December (He wants this most, he’ll try harder than anyone else.) “Can you get Child Alpha out?”
He leaps clear 3.5 metres up, and 2 meters across to wrap his legs around the plug.
He tears at the leavers and the plug door comes open, spilling out the same liquid that was in the pool. So I guess Child Bravo Couldn’t have drowned – this liquid must be made breathable somehow.
Still the Raging Eva could have got him. Why is it doing this? Some kind of system malfunction?
December reaches into the plug and pulls out the limp Alpha, then leaps down to the boat with her in his arms. 
(My God that effort was super human, what sort of Need drove him?)

I can hear Opson Shouting at Bravo, 
“GOD DAMNIT. I THOUGHT I COULD TRUST YOU TO BE INTELLIGENT. THERE IS BARELY ANY DANGER THESE DAYS. MY JOB IS TO IDIOT PROOF YOUR LIFE.
YOU JUST DEMONSTRATED A COMPLETE DISREGARD FOR YOUR OWN LIFE. YOU MUST HAVE KNOWN YOU COULDN'T SWIM. You just proved I DO need to baby sit you.”
He continues at length, though I can’t make up out then rest. Let him take that as warm-up for what I’m going to give him later.
The boat get backs to the wharf. December takes her out and lays her on the wharf.
March: “She’s got a pulse, but she isn’t breathing. The LCL should keep her for a while”
What is LCL, I guess it must be the orange liquid, that was in the plug (and is in the pool).
March performs CPR on her (Why isn’t December doing this?)
Then stops turns Carville, “What have you been doing? Get a Medic!”
I lean over her “damn it Tara Breath”.
She coughs up the LCL, "Ahaha Kindly, there you are...”
“Tara, it safe now, no need to hide, your with friends. nothing can hurt you, just open yoru eyes" I reassure her.
Child Bravo: "thank god Tara, you’re going to be ok now”
“You how ever, Bravo, are Not” I’m going to give Bravo a talking the he’ll never forget.
Tara sits up, and then “Locomotives... FAILURE”  and lays back down.
Tara rests for a while.
The Gantry shudders, then gives up the ghost and collapses. The noise startles him and Garnet falls back in, Opson pulls him out.  I can’t call him out this one though, as we turn to leave I slide on the glass and slip in myself. Pulling myself out. “Lets get out of her”
Tara had jumped to her feet, “I’m fine now”
“There’s my girl”
What is this girl? One minutes she’s on the ground, not breathing, then she’s up acting like nothing ever happened. Whatever she is she’s a trooper, alright.
Garnet slumps, adrenalins warn off , and he’s realised that he achieved nothing. He walks out, ignoring every I say to stop him.
I ask the commander I he has any further orders for me.
"I'll take care of Tara from here. In fact, take a few days off. Even your dear friend Hogan will likely be busy with this data for a while. Isn't that right Tara?"
"Bya Tara, I've very proud of what you did today" I farewell Tara.
"Thanks Kindly!" 
I takes Scot and we head off after Bravo, but he’s long gone. Scott tells me that it “looks like ODIN was guiding him.” Looks like Odin’s happy with him, at least he’s pleased someone today.
I go into town to get some new shoes – these ones are soaked.
It appears that Sydney-14 doesn’t actually have a Shoe store, or even a department store with shoes. 
Even after searching all afternoon all I manage to pickup are some foam clogs from a supermarket, while I’m there I pick up some smokes – Bravo’s all got wet, I don’t know if he’ld have picked up more, in the state he’s in.
I head home, (put my shoes away) Bravo’s door’s shut.
I knock, no answer.
I call out, no answer.
I swipe my card, nothing happens. I call out: "Scott can you get me in to Child Bravo's room Security override or something?"
Nothing happens, I guess Scott isn’t tailing me at the moment.
Then almost a minute later. I hear the buzz of the doo unlocking. Scott might not have been watching – but ODIN was.

I go in, Child Bravo is slumped over his bed, nursing his knuckles, staring in at them.
I see a half a dozen bloody fist marks on the wall.

I let out. The boy needs to Know he’s done wrong.
He needs to think I’m disgusted with him, so he’ll be driven to prove himself.
I remember each and every word, like they are cut into my soul:
YOU WENT DIRECTLY AGAINS MY ORDERS.
“Childe Bravo.
You are a worthless pathetic little girl.
Tara is Twice the man you are, and she IS a little girl.
We had to waste valuable time rescuing you when 
You should have been recuing Child Alpha.
I Don't believe that you when and Did Exactly What I Told You Not to Do.
I Said Think! and what do you do!? Dive right in, and Sink Like a Bloody Stone.
What do you think you were doing?
Diving in to Rough Water when you have only the barest of experience at swimming.
Little Julian Garnet wants to play in the paddle pool? Does he! 
I should send you back to preschool where you belong, 
Or maybe i can just leave you in the rubber inflatable play pool and let you drown yourself.
Save the angels the effort of slicing your pathetic little body into even littler more pathetic pieces. 
Not Only was going by boat faster,
But how did you plan on getting to the Plug,
You Couldn't even have gotten to the hatch once you got over there,
the god damn plug was rising!
December who is, by the way, a Real Man, who can get things done.
Barely made the jump. Fat slug like you? leaping from the water like an ugly dolphin?
You let Me down, You let the Commander down, you let yourself down,
Most of all you let the only other member of the team down.
Child Alpha could have died, and then I’d be left with only a useless worm like you to Save the World.
Why couldn't it have been you in the plug.
She'ld have had you out in no time,
Not that saving you would have been worth anything to us.
I'm ashamed of myself, not just convincing the commander you were up to the job
But for having confidence in you in the first place.
If you ever Disappoint me again then I’ll see that you never disappoint anyone on this base again.”

His response: “If you think you can make me hate myself more now, than I already do then you’re mistaken”
I have never been more proud of a kid.
He has the heart and soul of a warrior.
 
To make a Good Blade you must take Raw Steel, Temper it in Fire, and Quench it in Water. I just hope this Blade Doesn’t Shatter

So that’s my day.
I’m going to drop those smokes off through Bravo’s mail slot.
He’s had a hard day, he needs ‘em.rf
