
SHINJI IKARI, NEON GENESIS EVANGELION: 


“THE ENTRY PLUG SMELLS A LOT LIKE BLOOD, BUT I FEEL SO COMFORTABLE AND RELAXED 

HERE. WHY? NOW THAT I THINK OF IT, I DON’T KNOW ANYTHING”.


A questioning –may be a complicated one– is to define what should be considered a private 

matter, and what a public issue. It actually connotes loads of stuff: love, culture, political 

economy, the people around you; life as it is constructed and deconstructed everywhere and 

all the time.  

Gender, class, race, age, capacity… by remarking and considering every variable, we’ll get 

over many vices and mythologies. We understand we are sensibility, bodies, narrative, 

matter; that thing we call energy –and not much more. 

Knowing your cards –and the roles you play in this entanglement of wonders, oppressions 

and contradictions that the world it– should be a non negotiable start point. Still, normalising 

and sharing the notions of this knowledge has to be a reasonable and desirable practice: an 

inevitable one if you take the stand of a society in need to make respect, communitarianism 

and culture its very backbone.  

Nobody was born taught. But by just teaching yourself a bit –a.k.a. by not lying to yourself– 

there will be no need to get angry. 

EDMOND DANTÈS, COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO: 


“DO YOU THINK I LIKE BEING THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO? HE’S A TERRIBLE MAN, A PITILESS ONE 

SOMETIMES. IT WASN’T ME WHO WANTED TO BECOME THAT MAN. I WAS OK WITH BEING E. DANTÈS”.


Slaves speak the language of their masters; look at the world through the coloniser’ glasses. 

Usually is more instinctive to feel than to talk. And at this point we shouldn’t overrate the 

logos. 



Touching, seeing, not saying, listening. Not knowing –only because you haven’t lived that 

what the other has–... not knowing rules. 

Allow yourself to walk blindly. Let the gears of your head turn on.  

Make of culture unpredictable weather.  
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