(NERV) Captain Kindly's Log				   	       	    	26th July 2027
So my accommodation, 
I have two room apartment. Not quiet what I was expecting, 
I had hoped for something more along the lines of what I would see at the navy base:
Main room/foyer, bathroom, bedroom and study.
Instead I have just a main room, with a little kitchenette alcove (with fridge and microwave)
and a bedroom/study.
Not quiet what I hoped for, but much more luxuriously fitted; and importantly the doors seem very secure, maybe even bullet proof.  I shifted the desk from the bedroom into the foyer, that way I can look out into the corridor while I do my paperwork.
This arvo I picked up another chair and a little desk (from the second-hand store), to put in my bedroom.  I picked up a Sat. Fax this morning, S.O Hogan is going to fax through to me all our reports/Intel on Angels (more on that later). That’s going in my  bedroom, behind the tightly locked door – can’t have a confidential fax come through when I’m not here to pick it up.
 I also picked up a filing cabinet, by Gods it’s a beauty – I wonder how it came to be in the second-hand store. Deep navy blue, (with darker handles), each of the 3 draws has an individual lock. It looks almost as secure as a safe – weighs as much too. I had to get Scott to help me get it up the stairs. Maybe I’m not as young as i used to be. Great bloke Scott, it’s nice to know that the guys they got shadowing me (he basically told me that that was his job) is a dependable fellow.
Scott seemed pretty impressed with my digs, so by base standard they must be pretty alright.
I wonder what they’ve got him living in, I guess he lives pretty near by case I get in some sort of trouble.
So I went to see S.O Hogan in this morning. I go up to reception to ask where he is. 
The receptionist was useless, knew nothing. Seems like she’s there for casual inquiries, form the public. I think her job could be replaced with a “Do Not Trespass” sign myself. What kind of top secret paramilitary organisation answers casual inquiries?
She can’t find Hogan’s office address, or even phone number.
 I can’t stand, useless and pointless, bureaucracy.
I hear the security camera whirr, as it focuses in on me (at the time I suspected this was Hogan – after all he managed to locate us on the train.)
 I go out to it and tell it that I’m looking for S.O Hogan’s office.
The doors open and a slow wave of LED lights on the walls of the corridors move – indicating the direction to S.O Hogan’s office.
I don’t here Hogan’s voice ‘til I get in the elevator, apparently he’d only just spotted me. It must have been ODIN leading me up until now (So ODIN is omniscient – it can see everywhere a powerful ally, to be sure) He confirmed this: 
"Yes, it was ODIN that spotted you. I wouldn't have realised you were here if it weren't for its lively internal argument on whether to guide you to me or not. Just be careful around ODIN. It almost decided to lead you around in circles for the rest of the day." That’s kinda worrying (but also from a security point of view every reassuring).
When I get to his office, he’s happy to send through all the Angel reports – looks like I’m got plenty of reading to do for the next couple of days. ODIN is going to forward new ones as they come in.
He also tells me there’s is a “Synchronisation Test” coming up in 5 days time, there testing Child Alpha, Bravo will be there but only to watch.
Hogan is going to meet me in the foyer, at  1130hours, July 31st and take me down to the test chamber. Before I left I also grabbed his phone number – case Odin does ever decide to lead me round in circles (I’m sure it could). 

After that I head down to F-06 to pick up my uniform. Two NERV Generics, It’s good to have them – I can’t keep wondering around in Navy Dress Uniform forever.
I also place an order for some uniforms for Child Alpha and Bravo. Two uniforms each, one plain, on dress – both in silk. I’ll have these pilots looking as befits there station. The uniforms should help them see that they are part of a team, too.
I was shocked to find that he expected me to pay up front, before I had even seen the uniforms.
After I explained to him the error of his ways he agreed that payement of delivery would be be fine.
Ok, maybe I did show the sharp side of my tongue to him; i believe my exact words were along the line of: 
"You think I'm paying $600 buck for Uniforms I Ain't Seen Yet? Don't fuck around with me Mate."
His inane reply " I assure you that we do not acquire uniforms that haven't been payed for. There have been plenty of cases in the past of people with friends on the inside as it were. Once its in F-06, its as good as yours. But before then, you'll have to pay.”
"Gods Man, Your Telling Me the That The Guy They Put  In Charge of the Eva Super Weapons, Is Considered Suspect of Wasting Quartermasters Funds by Placing Bogus Orders and not Picking Them UP! You HONESTLY THINK  I DON"T HAVE BETTER THING TO DO WITH MY TIME THAN PLACE PHONEY ORDERS FOR CLOTHING TO WASTE MONEY"
He soon saw the error of his ways. I’ll be picking them up (and paying for them) next week.
I’m not sure how I’m going to give them to the pilots, yet. I don’t want them to think I’m giving them rewards that they don’t have to work for.
Last thing I did today was visit an Optometrist. I haven’t had my eyes checked since I qualified for my Naval Tickets. I haven’t been able to see as far as usual lately (but maybe the air here is foggier). I’m not getting old, this was just to confirm i was still as fit as the day we landed on PNG. I  So I go in there. I swear this test was twice as comprehensive as the last time I had them checked. At the end he tut tutted. Apparently I have some condition that makes it harder to adjust to increases in the lighting. It’s caused by spending to much time in poorly lit rooms or something. So I’m not getting old, it’s not cataracts and I‘m  not going  short sited. This condition can affect anyone no matter their age.  He’s sending away for some special lenses, that will tint to soften the transition. When I enquired, they will be made of something even tougher than the Quartz Glass uses for firing goggles.
I’ll be picking them up in two weeks.

That brings me back here. Hmm haven’t seen Child Bravo today, I hope he’s Ok.
I wonder when the real work will start.
