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The X-Men: Evolution Diaries

By Haruka

Diary 10 – Rogue


All right, it’s time to get down to business and work on this thing.  I’m Rogue, and this here is my diary (at least for as long as I’m forced to keep it!)  And before anyone reading this asks, no, I’m not giving out my real name here.  Rogue is my codename, and the only one I go by.


My power is to be able to take on the memories and (if mutants) powers of anyone I touch.  I can’t control it, but with the right strategy, it works well in battle.  And because of my power, I’ve _been_ half the X-Men and the Brotherhood, and I know more about both than anyone has a right to.


Scott should be the biggest catch in school.  He’s good-looking, trustworthy, dedicated, and just plain nice.  He’s truly a good person.  He’s willing to protect any one of us, as well as the Professor’s dream.  He has his internal moments of self-pity, like when he’s missing his brother, or when he thinks about how he can’t see any other colour but red, or when he sees Jean with Duncan.  Most of the time, though, his focus is on the X-Men, and how he can be a better leader and help the Professor more.  Gotta love him.


Ororo’s power was more than I could handle at the time.  It’s an amazing thing to be in command of the forces of nature.  Now she’s a weather witch and an X-Man, but I saw in her memories how she was once worshipped as a goddess, and further back, how she was a child thief.  I don’t think most of the kids know about her terrible claustrophobia – not even Evan, her nephew.  She’s so glad he’s here – she loves him dearly.


Kurt was the first of the X-Men I absorbed, and boy, was that an experience!  Suddenly I could speak fluent German and was able to teleport all over the place (I really liked that part) and I was as agile as a monkey in a tree.  Kurt’s a real sweetie, real sensitive.  He acts cheerful and stuff, but inside he has a big self-confidence problem.  I guess that’s what happens when people run screaming at the sight of you.  No wonder he loves it here so much, where everyone accepts and cherishes him for himself.  I know _I’ll_ always watch out for him, seeing as the one thing Mystique ever did right was make us siblings.  We’re still getting used to the idea, but it’s a nice one to work on.


The time I absorbed Jean was an exception to everything that had happened before or since.  She was in a coma, her telepathic and telekinetic powers gone haywire.  Still, behind the chaos, I was able to see her in there.  Up until that day, she’d pretty much led a charmed life.  Pretty and popular, a good athlete, and drooled over by the most eligible bachelors in school, including Scott.  I sorta resented her for all that, but once I saw her memories, I realized that she’s a nice person, and is probably deserving of all the admiration she receives.  Probably.


Kitty Pryde is a real piece of work.  I only took a little hit of her memories and powers, never even got the chance to use them, but I’ll tell you, she’s one smart cookie.  It’s been tough on her, too, being so smart and taking college courses with kids Scott’s age.  She used to get teased a lot at her old school in Illinois, but it’s not so bad here, because she has all of us as friends.  And speaking of Kitty’s friends, she can’t seem to shake Lance Alvers (hey, I think there’s a funny in there somewheres ….)  I don’t know exactly why she’d give him the time of day, but her attempts to brush him off lately have only been half-hearted.  Heck, I’ve seen them _laughing_ together!  I’ll be watching that situation, don’t want Kitty getting hurt.  Which she will anyway if she walks through the bathroom door on me one more time.


Since I brought up Lance, I may as well take
him on here next.  Yeah, I got a dose of his memories and powers, too.  I lived with the Brotherhood for a while, but I didn’t have a clue as to what went on in Lance’s head until I got there myself.  He hasn’t had a nice life, never felt secure or loved.  He never had anybody until the Brotherhood.  He figures anything he does now is no more than he has a right to because he never got a break.  I think … no, I _know_ that if anyone showed him a speck of love, it would change his life.  I hope it happens before he uses that incredible devastating power of his to take his pain and resentment out on the entire planet by cracking it like a walnut.  Maybe that’s why he gets those awful headaches – nature’s trying to stop him from doing just that.


Freddy’s way of thinking isn’t quite like Lance’s.  He kinda had Kitty’s problem – being teased because he was different.  She handles the teasing much better than he does, though.  Fred wants to lash out at anyone who makes fun of him, and he’s got the Herculean strength to do it.  Inside, though, he’s a big ol’ softie.  He just wants to be treated with courtesy.  He wants to have friends, and I guess the Brotherhood did that for him if nothing else. He’s probably the only one of that bunch with real manners.  If any girl could ever see past the enormous body, they’d find a guy who’d treat them like gold.  It’s just too bad that’ll probably never happen, and he knows it, too.


The biggest revelation from absorbing anyone happened when I touched Mystique.  What a life that woman has led!  She’s used her shapeshifting talent to play both sides of the fence as a double agent for foreign governments and has come closer to being killed more times than I can count.  She and Logan have butted heads a few times long before he ever came to the Institute.  The real amazing thing about Mystique is that she actually has a soft spot deep inside.  She lost Kurt when he was a baby, and it devastated her.  Too bad she can’t see her way clear to patch things up with him now.  And I’m not even going to get into what I learned about how I’m her daughter.  She never told me, so she must not want me to know.  But her memories gave me my brother, so I’m grateful for that.


The last person I’ve absorbed recently isn’t an X-Man or a Brotherhood member.  His name is Victor Creed, but we know him as Sabretooth.  If I could take back one incident of absorption only, it would be that one.  The man-animal’s memories are full of violence and blood-lust.  Sabretooth has no gentle side, no redeeming qualities whatsoever.  The one desire he _does_ have is to kill Logan – that much we knew already.  The feeling is mutual, too.  But what Logan knows, and what I saw in Sabretooth’s head, is that he’s actually Logan’s father.  And Kurt thinks our relationship with Mystique is twisted!  At least she ain’t trying to off us.


The one thing absorbing Sabretooth did for me personally was show me how necessary the X-Men are to this world.  As long as there are powerful people, mutant or human, who will hurt others with no remorse, we’re gonna be here to stop them.  I’m proud to be a part of it.
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