Neon Genesis Evangelion

Timelines

Timelines is set apart from the Evangelion Universe made by Gainax.  It is meant to show readers a more comical and disruptive view of the Evangelion universe, in short, a more zanny fanfiction series ever made.  All Evangelion characters belong to Gainax, except for the distinct few of whom are made up by me.  Send any email to Kris at ramiel_5thangel@hotmail.com And remember, ‘Tis a different world in which you are looking into.  If perchance you do not know the events that have occurred in the Gainax production of Evangelion.  Fear not, for there are links to which you can go to, to find out more.
Timelines 1: OVA

 A brief summary of the story you are about to read. The title is OVA (Original Video Animation). If you’ve watch Evangelion before you’d know that the Unit’s names are Eva (Eva Unit-1, etc). So if you haven’t guessed even a little bit of what the stories like, then keep reading this. If you have guessed skip the next part and go to the main story.

Small Animation Company Nerv strives to be the best, with a low budget at least. With big boss investor (and world-wide TV Network) Seele watching over their heads to make sure they keep deadlines, it’s a wonder Ikari Gendo and his rag-tag crew gets any rest. Thinking on how to get cheap labor, Gendo has an idea and dials a number on his phone.

P.s. This is not set years into the future, it is set on modern day Tokyo (but don’t blame me if I don’t know any place in Tokyo at all, not that the Nerv crew are gonna leave their small studio that often or anything…)

Chapter 1: The Rejected son to the Rescue!


A young boy sat alone in the bus stop around the corner of a street in Akihabara. He is about fourteen to fifteen years of age and of slight built. He glanced at his watch, and looked at the bus schedule near where he sat. He wasn’t exactly lost and he wouldn’t have admitted it even though he called his father a few minutes ago. The boy sighed and hoped his father wouldn’t be too angry. It wasn’t his fault that he didn’t know how to get around a big place like Tokyo and with no one to guide him at that. He was a countryboy for crying out loud.

 Thinking back to a few days ago, when what a surprise it was to be told to come to “the” Tokyo and visit a father, who rarely comes back home to the countryside? The boy wonders how his mother ever got attracted to him, not that he doesn’t wish that his existence never happened or anything.

“I hope this lady dad’s sending for me is gonna come soon, I’m really hungry” he said to himself as he patted his belly, remembering the long trip and winced when he got to the part where his father was shouting and panicking through the receiver.

“I bet he called me to help him in one of his ‘great ideas’ that mom keeps talking about” looking around the area he sees dozens of people mingling with each other in the crowded streets. And all the cars that passed by seem endless, he felt a bit ashamed for not being to worldly.

“Ikari Shinji? Are you the Boss’s son?” A woman’s voice called out and the boy turned his head to see a pretty young woman standing beside a parked mini-van, its hazard lights blinking.
“Yes I’m Shinji, are you Mrs. Katsuragi?” Shinji asked as he stood up and took hold of his luggage and hurried over to where she was.
“Oh I’ll take care of that, you just go right ahead and sit in the car. And FYI its “Miss” not “Missus”, thank you very much. Call me Misato.” She smiled at him, stuffing his luggage in the rear seats and Shinji wondered if she always has a sunny disposition or that she was just weird.

“Uh… Okay, thank you, Ms. Misato. By the way, could you tell me why my dad asked me to come out all the way here?” He asked while opening the door on the front passenger side.

“I’m not too sure myself, but then again, I think I do know. You wouldn’t happen to be a good drawer are you?” Misato asked Shinji as she turned the ignition key to her vehicle.

“Uh, I can draw a little bit, though I’m not very good.”

“Can you draw people?”

“Eh? Uh… only poses, and not faces and hands.”

“Any experience designing backgrounds and locations?”

“No…”

“How about inking?”

“I can do inking, if it’s not too complicated. Why are you asking me this?”

“Cause if I’m right, you’re cheap dad wants you to work for the company.” Misato answered as she stopped for a red light and looked at him as she rested with her elbows on the steering wheel. “Somehow you don’t look too surprised.”

“Yeah, well… I’ve heard stories about him from my Mom, my relatives and also my friends. He was always after some ‘get rich quick schemes’ that’s why he left our hometown to come to Tokyo.” Shinji replied dejectedly as he fiddled with the strap of his seat belt.
“And here I am thinking it was a summer vacation…”
 Suddenly the sounds of a hungry stomach rumbled loudly within the car. Shinji was surprised and sort of embarrassed at the situation.
“Ahh, hahaha sorry that was definitely my tummy grumbling wasn’t it? Since I can’t push the blame on someone else this time round. Are you hungry? We can drop by somewhere to quickly grab something to eat before we head over to your father.” Misato didn’t seem particularly embarrassed about it and laughed it off nonchalantly, Shinji couldn’t help but laugh along with her.

“Yes please, to be honest I was feeling hungry myself.”

“Well since we both agree, let’s go in search for food!” Misato happily cried and stepped on the accelerator as the traffic light’s signal turned green.
“So is there anything you particularly want to eat or try?”
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