Neon Genesis Evangelion Diaries

A view from my window

Friday 12th April, 2015 6:30 p.m.,


In commemoration of buying a new diary I shall write a little background about myself!  Hi new diary, I hope we get along as much as I did with my previous one.  May he rest well and be safe stored in my shelf LOL.

  It all started out this way… my father was an Engineer, I think he made batteries.  Yeah, Duracell type of batteries.  Nope!  He makes those big batteries that power up a city I guess.  Okay, so my father moved us to Tokyo-3, I guess he was transferred.  I didn’t really mind moving…  I don’t have any friends at school in the last city we lived in…  As well as the school before that and so on and on.  I’m not good at that sort of thing I guess.  So a few days later after we settled in our new apartment, I went to school.  I was introduced to the whole class and that was it; I was left alone for the whole day.

  By the way, I forgot to introduce myself.  My name’s Sonoda Minako, call me Mina for short.  Anyway, as you might already know, I also never felt love at all before…  Could this be my first time?  I guess it’s a bit premature but I hanged out near him a lot.  He seemed kinda quiet like me.  But unlike me, he at least had friends and not only that, every girl seemed to know him.  Funny, he doesn’t look like a ladies man.  I know, I know! We’re only about thirteen to fourteen years of age.  But that doesn’t mean he can’t be that kind of guy right?  Or… could he be doing those kinds of things… such as kissing and stuff.  Definitely looks too skinny to take advantage of any girl though! LOL!
  A week after arriving in Tokyo-3 and still I don’t know if he’s attached or not.  Oh sure! You’re telling me to go ask him or someone else!  But didn’t I just tell you I wasn’t good at that sort of thing?  I guess that’s just the way I am… Doesn’t that just annoy you?  Oh right, back to my story.  That cute guy had two close friends, one a nerdy war-fanatic and the other a weird looking punk with an accent, so one day I managed to get enough courage to go ask the weird looking one what was the cute ones personality and what stuff he likes and ultimately asked him if he was available.  And would you believe it!?  That moron shouted out over to the other side of the room asking him about it!  I was so embarrassed, I ran out of the room with catcalls going on behind me!


I skived school for the next two days... It would have been longer, but guess what?  No, go on and guess!  Nope, my Dad didn’t tell me to go back... That cute guy came over to see me!  In my own home!  I was so happy!  I served him tea, gave him some cookies and throughout that, he was so cheerful and kind to me!  Now, you’re thinking something goes wrong at this point right?  Well, you’re right.  Did I forget to mention that he’s our class representative?  He dropped by today to pass me homework for the last two days I was “sick”, but he also gave me his notes to help me.  I was so happy, but I was too quiet and shy!  So there was only a little small talk between us, I wish there were more… ahem. Intimate stuff we could be doing.

  Suddenly, there was this alarm that sounded off then my Cutie ran off to the door saying I should get myself and my Dad into a shelter.  I ran out with him asking him what was wrong.  That’s when I saw my first Angel… I’ve heard about them… But I thought they were something like Godzilla… only in the movies!  And look how I was wrong about that?  My Father grabbed my hand and pulled me towards the Shelter.

  It was very frightening in the shelter…  We could hear the battle up on top…  I wonder what’s happening up there.  My dad had fallen asleep; I remember one time a typhoon struck our home in another area where we used to live. . And he slept right through it! Since no one was watching over me, I sneaked out and went up to get a better view of the battle.  When I came out of the bulkhead door, I saw this huge purple robot fighting the equally huge Angel! I guess I should have been afraid, but I don’t think my body was registering any signals my brain was sending.  I was frozen in time on that spot watching two titans battling for the love of one cute lil princess! Well... alright... I got carried away there... Oops! Dinner! Ill come back to finish this later!

-Mina


Mina closed her diary and put away her pen.  Her father was calling her from the dining room.  She quickly came out of her room.  Her father turned to look at her when she came out and was grinning at her.

  “Aha! Not keeping a boy in there are you girl? I won’t be disappointed if you do.  Maybe it’s that young man who came over the other day? He’s a good choice, a bit quiet, but good.”

  “Dad, don’t be so horrid!” Mina blushed in spite of herself as she sat down in her place.  Her father laughed and waved his hand at the joke and Mina decided to get back at him “So, how’s work! Met any young secretaries or helpers?” she smiled as she took a sip of cherry coke.  They talked a bit afterwards, and watched two movies on LD. However Mina’s occasionally thought of that cute boy.  Then since it was late when the movies finished, they went to bed.
Saturday 13th April, 2015 7:29 am,

My Father and I aren’t really that close, but because of his work we don’t see each other much, so I guess we kinda cherish every moment together.  Last night he said nothing much had happened at work as usual, he always says that. . Even at that typhoon he would say ‘Nothing much had happened…’ after he saw the wreckage of the other houses.  Well. . Today’s Saturday! And you know what I’m going to do? Absolutely noth-- Oh! Someone at the door... Gee... Seems like a lot of people come and disturb me when, I’m writing in you.  Ring, ring, ring! Some people are so impatient… well… just a few more words…
  Mina quickly scribbled a few more sentences went to the front door and opened it.  Standing outside were Kensuke and Touji, both were looking rather uncomfortable.

  “Hello it’s you two again.” Mina said glaring at Touji who was deliberately looking elsewhere.

  “Hey! Don’t look at me like that! You should have told me in the first place not to shout it out.” Touji grinned and Kensuke held up his camera and took a picture of Mina.

  “What was that for?” She said seeing white dots in her eyes.

  “Oh, we were kinda forced to join the School newspaper.  Since we didn’t want to do much writing, we took the job of taking the gossip columns pictures for them.  Touji’s just with me to carry the film. ” Kensuke said as Mina stiffened up.


Well… I chased after those two idiots for a few blocks, but I never caught them because they were too fast and I was feeling tired.  How could such lazy-bums like those two have so much energy?  Maybe I’m getting out of shape… that’s kinda depressing considering that my figure in my opinion is quite nice for a 13 year old.  Now I worry about going to school on Monday now… of course, I could skive school for another few days and maybe he might come again.  Then again, he might think that I’m a slacker, so I don’t think I’ll miss school.  Why did those two insensitive jerks had to take that picture anyway? And I wonder what they’re gonna write about me… What’s a poor defenseless little girl going to do? For some reason I have this feeling that I’m forgetting something… Oh! I remember! I still didn’t find out if he was available or not! Oh and he came over and I still didn’t get it! Shoot, I’m such a goofball sometimes, guess I really have to go to school on Monday now.  Well I guess I have to go do my chores now, it’s my turn this week.  I’ll see you again tomorrow.

-Flustered Mina

Sunday 14th April, 2015 11:41 p.m.


Hi! Today I went out shopping since I got bored being alone at home.  Sure I have you to write in, but if nothing happens I won’t be able to write a lot in you right? So I went over to the mall in the Sadamoto District.  I didn’t buy much stuff because there were so many shops and I was saving my money for something special.  But, I did go to a Kinokuniya bookstore and bought some manga.  I came home not long after that and I didn’t want to read the manga I just bought so I just sat around near the window in my room.

  And you know who I saw?  It was that guy again!  He was coming to my house again!  Gosh! I was so excited; I just had to run around the house checking if everything was clean and tidy.  When the doorbell rang, I practically flew to the door and tore it open.

  He asked how I was and I said I was fine and I invited him in.  Now, I thought to myself, Today! I’ll find out for sure if we can go steady.  But before I could gather up the courage to bring up that topic, he asked me if I wanted to go out with him and show me around the city.  That was… rather pleasantly surprising.  It was about three p.m. at that time and Dad wasn’t gonna be home until nine or ten, so I said that I’d like to go out him and asked him to wait while I changed into my outdoor clothes.  I didn’t want him to wait long so I just wore jeans and a shirt and sweater.

  Everything that happened then felt like a dream and I’m not even sure if I just imagined it or it really happened.  He took me to the bayside, the waters were shimmering.  After that, we went to the mountains surrounding Tokyo-3, the breeze and fresh air was nice.  Wish I packed some food for a picnic or something.  I was finally able to overcome my shyness and talk about lots of stuff with him.  We both talked about how we came about living in Tokyo-3 and surprisingly it turns out that he was the pilot of that big purple robot.  By the time we were done and we arrived at my doorstep, it was already nine in the evening!  We said our good-byes and that we’d see each other in school tomorrow.  I watched his back as he was leaving and you know what? I don’t care if those boys scattered gossip and rumors about me.  I don’t care if the Angel keeps destroying the peace of this city.  I don’t have a care in the world ever since I got to know him better today.

  I’ve made up my mind!  From today onwards I shall try to be more proactive and stop being the shy old Mina of the past.  I’ll try and make more friends (guess I’ll try to patch things up between Aida and Suzuhara…) and to be honest, get my grades higher LOL.  Oh did I forget to tell you what that boy’s name was?

  His name is Ikari Shinji, my love and knight in purple armor LOL.  That’s all for today dear diary, I’ll see you tomorrow, goodnight!

-Happy Mina

Owari (The End.)
Gah! What started out as a simple idea turned into a massive disaster?  Send flames or praises to Kris at ramiel_5thangel@hotmail.com please help me on this guy’s. I’ve just started and look at what happened? Well… that is… if you want this to continue at all… Thanks for your continued patronage.

