(NERV) Captain Kindly's Log		(Friday) 26th September 2027
Today I finalise preparation’s, for Operation Reveille.
I go through pick up the last of the equipment I need, including camp chairs, 6  camp beds, and a tent for Redmond. I’ve seen Redmond today, he looks rather beaten up but he’s walking.
In the morning I briefed the Section 2 agents, including Truman and excluding Irvine, 
 on the part that they would play. I also told them to be at the apartment before 3am.
They understand the operation.
I gave Irvine a brief run down, I don’t know if he took it in… I think he’s sleeping in Delta’s kitchen, I’ve never seen him go home. I tell him to be about at 3 am aswell.
Ms Smith, the dance instructor, Ms Hathaway has found has arrived in the city.
I go and have a discussion her.
She sounds like a strong woman.
After explaining to her, what would be happening. The pilots being delivered to the Hall, (which Miss Hathoway has organised) late (I’m expecting 11ish for them to wake up).
She will then teach them to dance.
I warn her that these Children can be more difficult, than anyone she’s ever worked with. Much much more difficult.
“Those are my faverate kind of students.” 
“Wonderful” that is wonderful, this woman sounds like she can handle them.
I asked her something I’ve been thinking about for a while.
“Can you get them ready to perform, say a 15 minute scene, by 1pm the  next day?”
“Anything is possible… with the proper application of force”
“Excellent.”
After I finish talking to her I call Morganes and have her pass me across to the Commander.
I tell him that all of Command is invited to the performance, put on by the pilots.
I take a VTOL down and have it hover over the site, to clear the area.
Turned all the trees and scrub to ash, with its jets.
I have the equipment unloaded at both sites. Leaving the stuff for the school kinds, gun, there black overalls and stuff near the Eva launch port. And the tin, wire and pickets at the clearing. I left the Special equipment, better markers, and then camp beds in the VTOL, they will be lowered down later.
I spend the afternoon moving in, arcs of increasing radius, marking trees with plastic tape.
Red for up close, moving down to blue at the trees around the Eva lunch port.
I told the pilots that tomorrow we will be having a training exercise, and that they should get some sleep. I also suggested to Tara that she should sleep on Bravo’s couch, so that she can leave with the rest of them. She seemed happy enough with that. After all, bravo’s couch is just in front of his TV.
Everything is now in places.
Tomorrow we wake to the Reveille.





