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The X-Men: Evolution Diaries

By Haruka

Diary 4:  Kitty


Everyone in my house probably thinks I’m all over this assignment because I’m the youngest girl here, so of course I must be crazy about diaries, right?  But they’re like, so wrong.  I like having privacy when I write, and that’s hard to find around here, you know?


I don’t even know what to write about.  I guess I’m supposed to talk about myself and my secret thoughts and feelings.  Like I’d do THAT in a diary that Kurt and Evan are probably plotting to steal!  Maybe they’ll be smart, though, and not try it.  Especially since I could take _their_ diaries even if they were buried at Fort Knox if I wanted to.  Not that I want to read what’s going on in their immature, warped minds.  As if!


Oh hey, I guess I should identify myself.  I’m Kitty Pryde, or Shadowcat of the X-Men.  Being an X-Man is hard work, but it’s fun, too.  Well, okay, like, it’s not fun when Mr. Logan is disgusted with our progress during a training exercise, but usually we do pretty well.  The two things I like most about being an X-Man is how we’re like a big family, and how I’m learning to use my power instead of letting it use me.


I can walk through walls or sink through the ground or jump into a computer console – how neat is that?  I can even pass through a living person, which makes it hard for anyone to grab hold of me.  Kurt jokes by saying that if Mr. Logan ever got real mad and tried to spank me, I could go insubstantial and not feel it.  Like, ha ha.  Kurt should talk – he could just teleport out of there!


It totally wasn’t easy for Professor Xavier to convince my parents to let me come here at first.  Like, they probably wouldn’t have allowed it at all if Lance Alvers hadn’t gone completely ballistic and nearly killed us all.  I got to come here to the Institute in New York, and Lance was moved here, too, but not into this mansion.  Mystique, who seems to be controlling the bad guys’ side of things, took an interest in him.  Since then, she’s added Fred and Pietro to Lance and Todd.  At least we still outnumber them!


Oh, for – Kurt just popped in behind me and tried to read over my shoulder!  I mean, the total nerve!  Kurt really freaked me out when I first got here, but he’s so much like a typical kid that you get past the looks quickly.  Actually, once you get used to the blue fur, pointy ears, and tail, he’s actually pretty cute, in a fuzzy sort of way (if he comes back in here and reads this, I’ll totally die.)


Is he cute enough to date?  Yeah, maybe.  When he wears the hologram inducer, he can actually look like a normal kid, so he can go out in public (it basically shows what he’d look like without all the stuff that forces him to use it – he looks pretty cute _that_ way, too.)  He’s such a cheerful guy to be around, and the German accent is totally cool.  Like, the only thing that keeps Kurt from being the catch of the Sophomore class is that he’s kind of a mischievous goofball and people don’t always take him seriously (even us.)  He’s as playful as Scott is serious – they’re good friends for each other.

I don’t know if I’m ready to start dating anyone right now.  I’m totally busy already with schoolwork and training sessions anyhow.  Kurt keeps pestering me, though.

And if you read this, Fuzzy Elf, then you’ve got it in writing that you’ve just killed your chances because you invaded my privacy.  So there!
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