Hitori de


Every time Shinji fought alongside Rei he felt tranquillity in their silent unison.  Since the night they had both fought together against the angel, things had changed for the better.  She would give him eye contact and hold his hand when he asked.  She never said ‘no’ to anything he requested on the battle field (so long as it didn’t affect the mission) and likewise, she never shunned away when he needed help outside of the battle field.  She was more than open to him now because Shinji had shown the type courage and vivacity his father had shown her when she was stuck in the EVA capsule.  Like his father, he raced against time to open the burning capsule with his own two hands just to make sure she was safe.  Unlike his father, he had crawled in and nestled himself next to her, so that she could feel his warmth and give her reassurance.  


Rei smiled when she saw Shinji.  Before the incident she would never smile, or cry out in happiness or pain.  She would never grumble, or grin, ball her fists in anger or resentment.  Rei never felt jealous.  At least, that is how most people saw her.  She was, as close to an android as humanly possible, yet she couldn’t really be compared to one-- because androids are designed to look and act like humans; Rei never acted like a human.  Shinji realized this when he first saw her.  Her right arm was broken, her legs mangled, internal bleeding, abrasions to the right eye, and emotional brain damage, but her facial expression was blank.  Shinji shuddered when his father asked her—no commanded her, to pilot the EVA under that condition.  She undoubtedly and unquestioningly replied that she would.  Shinji could remember taking her place; he couldn’t let Rei fight in that condition despite what his father thought.  Shinji couldn’t let Rei fight alone anymore because he wouldn’t allow it, primarily because he felt for her…


“Did you turn them on,” Shinji asked brushing past Rei.


“Yes,” She replied affirmatively.


“Let’s go,” Shinji whispered nervously.  Rei could tell Shinji was nervous, more than usual and she wondered why.  They had done this before— sneak into the evangelions in the middle of the night.  Shinji lowered himself into the loading chute and waited for Rei to join him.  The cockpit adjusted to their body temperatures, the tiny chamber built for one, felt snug in comparison to the outside garage shaft.  


Shinji sat in the piloting chair, resting his head on the control deck.  Rei followed him, sitting in his lap like a mechanical doll.  Her head rested on Shinji’s chest.  Shinji could smell the strawberry conditioner that belonged to Asuka in Rei’s short hair.  Shinji kissed Rei’s cheeks, which redolently sat high on her pleasing face.  Rei would give him the smallest response possible in order to show she had recognized his affection towards her, and let things be.  She nestled up closer to him so she could hear his heartbeat inside of his chest.  At the age of seventeen, Shinji was starting to progress as a man and the scrawny child that had arrived on base three years ago, was gradually being replaced by a handsome figure.


“It’s getting warm, let me take off my shirt,” Shinji mumbled pushing Rei’s head steadily away from his chest.  Rei parted from his warm body momentarily while Shinji took his shirt off.  As soon as he was finished Rei placed her head back on his chest and remained silent.  Shinji could tell she was staring off into space as usual, with her pretty crimson shaded eyes.  Her delicate yet impenetrable gaze could imitate every star in the sky because of the sparkle in her unique eyes.


Shinji snapped out of his deep thought when he felt Rei’s soft hand roll down his stomach and into his pants.  Shinji squirmed, responding to the sudden chills that traveled up and down his spine in pleasure.  Rei continued to massage his balls in a tottering motion, separating them and squeezing them together within her hand.  Shinji kissed her forehead and continued downward until their two lips met.  Rei took the initiative, pushing her tender pink tongue inside Shinji’s mouth.  Despite all the movement between them, more than mere tongues were wrestling.  Inside, Shinji felt hurt about what he was giving up, but intoxicated by the feeling of Rei’s quiescent love for him.

*
*
*
*
*


“Shinji-kou,” Misato yelled, rushing through the apartment door.  


Asuka stood up from the table wearing nothing but a black thong and a long under shirt.


“Have you seen him,” Misato asked impatiently.


“No, I quit looking for that idiot an hour ago,” Asuka mumbled attempting to finish the rest of her beer.


“Hey…you know you’re not supposed to be drinking that,” Misato nagged snatching the near empty can and drinking what was left.  “You’re under age!”


Asuka almost started to protest but decided it wasn’t worth fighting Misato over.  “I thought you were with Rei.”


Misato took a seat at the kitchen table,” No, I haven’t seen Rei all day.  How come you don’t know where the hell your boyfriend is.”


“Hmph, well maybe Shinji isn’t as much of a house broken male as I thought he was,” Asuka grinned resting against the refrigerator.


“You know, its odd for Rei to just take off like that.  Normally she would let me know where she’s going.  She’s been acting pretty damn strange lately…especially around,” Misato caught herself.  Her heart skipped a beat “shit” she thought to herself.  Asuka could tell something was up but she couldn’t put her finger on it just yet.


“What is it,” Asuka whispered half-drawn out.


“Ugh, I forgot some papers at work.  Its so damn late I dread going all the way back to HQ,” Misato grumbled getting up from the table.


“Why not just go in early tomorrow,” Asuka suggested heading towards the only couch in the apartment.


“Nah, I better take care of it tonight.  Try to be in bed by 3, you all have a full day of training tomorrow,” Misato ordered slipping out of the door.

*
*
*
*
*


“Take your shirt off,” Shinji whispered in Rei’s ear.  Rei reached for the underside of her tight shirt and peeled it off, letting it rest in the corner of the small cockpit.  Rei was still wearing a plain white bra, but Shinji could see her budding nipples pressed up against it.  Shinji looked up at her.  He kissed her lower lip; she was positioned on top of him.  Her body was slightly higher than his because she was situated on his lap.  Shinji traced a singular solid line down Rei’s thin stomach.  Her chest heaved up and down slightly with every breath.  Shinji could feel the EVA come to life because of his excitement.  The EVA would enhance all of his senses substantially, that is why Rei and Shinji decided to meet in the Evangelion cockpit.  


Now that Rei sat before him half in the nude, bathed in the dim light of the cockpit, there was something Shinji noticed that he couldn’t see before… how unmistakably aesthetic Rei really was.  Her thin pink lips resonated in a keenly aromatic manner and it made Shinji lust for her more.  Her petite shoulders and voluptuous breasts made Shinji even harder.  He ran his hands down the center of her naked back, swerving in and out of the feminine dip that marked the center of her spine.  Rei shuddered in content.  Shinji sucked on Rei’s pink nipples, savoring each one in his mouth, flicking it with his tongue.  He continued to play with her supple breasts while kissing her neck.  There was no doubt in Shinji’s mind that the EVA system was enhancing his every touch.  When he suckled her breasts it must have felt like a thousand minute fingers were massaging every nerve, sending waves of pleasure throughout her body.  This was one of the few times Shinji had ever seen Rei respond emotionally to him.  Shinji smiled shoving his hands down her pants and into her panties.  A diminutive gasp of shock escaped from Rei’s mouth when Shinji placed a solitary finger inside of Rei.  She moaned in a state of bemusement.


“Shinji,” She whispered grinding her hips against his index finger.  


“What,” He replied watching her every movement.  The Eva suddenly became warm, and Shinji began to meld with Rei.


“That feels so…”Rei paused rubbing her clit.  “Good.”


Shinji kissed her again shoving his finger a little further and briskly fingering her in a circular motion.  


Rei opened her eyes suddenly…she saw Shinji, but not in the form she was normally accustomed to.  Instead, she saw several images blurred together.  She could smell Shinji, his pungent human smell that lingered in the cockpit.  The aroma made her even more excited than before.


“Do you feel the EVA,” Shinji’s question echoed in Rei’s ear, it was like a drug.  Rei didn’t answer, she was too consumed by the overwhelming energy that had built up inside of her.  Before this incident, she had never been stimulated sexually.  Up until this point, she had been drastically cut off from everyone because of her mission and loyalty to Mr. Ikari; Shinji’s father.  A few distant images of Mr. Ikari ripped through Rei’s head…


“Why are you thinking about him,” Shinji paused briefly.  Rei wasn’t aware Shinji could invade her thoughts so easily. 


“Shhh,” Rei replied kissing him, assuring him, that he would be her only priority from now on.  


Shinji rested his head on the headrest of his seat and relaxed a little.  Rei climbed up on his chest so that her snatch was directly below his chin.  She looked at him innocently as if to ask permission and continued to inch her way towards his mouth.  Shinji willingly spread her labia and began to suck on her clit.  Shinji tasted Rei, rolling his tongue up and down her pussy.  Rei stimulated her clit by rubbing it again.  She forced her weight on Shinji’s face so that he was totally engulfed.  Rei’s juices saturated her moist cunt and coated Shinji’s mouth.  Rei began to buck her hips against Shinji’s tongue, applying even more pressure to her swollen clit.  A few more moans emitted from her delicate lips, she shuddered almost violently and Shinji could tell she was cumming.  Her thighs tightened around his head as she pressed her clit against the bridge of Shinji’s mouth.  The sensation subsided shortly after and she returned to her normal distant state.  

*
*
*
*
*


Misato climbed back into her car, started the engine and drove off.  Asuka watched her from the window.  Her long red hair tied down in two ponytails on both sides of her head swayed from side to side occasionally.  Where could she be going?  Misato would never go back to work unless it was truly an emergency, Asuka thought to herself.   Asuka glanced in the mirror across the room she eyed herself suspiciously.  She kept on looking at the mirror image as if Shinji would magically appear behind her and hold her in his arms.  Just where the hell was Shinji anyway?  Misato had left in such a rush she had almost forgotten all about him.  That idiot!  Asuka flopped herself down on the floor where she normally slept.  Shinji’s spot was of course empty.  Not a normal empty…more like an empty as if some one who belonged was missing.  Asuka sat quietly for a little while and cringed at the realization that Misato hadn’t returned to HQ to retrieve something she had forgot, she was going to look for Shinji.  In addition to that, undoubtedly, Rei was with him…


“That bitch,” Asuka yelled.  Not that it matters, Asuka thought.  I’ve got Shinji on a leash; he wouldn’t try anything with her.  Males are so predictable Asuka concluded— of course she feared that thought even more…

*
*
*
*
*


“I’ve never done this before,” Rei whispered, looking up at Shinji.


“Don’t worry about it,” Shinji replied standing in front of her.  Rei got down on her knees and slowly unbuttoned Shinji’s pants.  He could already anticipate her wet lukewarm mouth slurping all over his cock.  She was purposely being slow about the whole matter because she wasn’t sure about what to do, or if she could even do it right.  She pulled his pants down to his ankles and eyed the bulge hidden within his boxers.  She estimated he was about six or seven inches.  Rei pulled down Shinji’s underwear and watched his penis grow a little more.  Although she had seen it before, when they were training and doing sync tests with the EVA’s…some how, this incident was different.  She had never really seen a fully erect penis until now; its hardness shocked her a little.  


“You want me to put my mouth on it,” Rei asked innocently.  Shinji nodded accordingly.  Rei continued to stare at it in a peculiar manner.  


“Come on Rei,” Shinji whispered nudging it towards her lower lip.  She grabbed the shaft and gently massaged his balls.  Rei stroked it a little while watching Shinji’s response.


“How does this feel,” Rei implored slightly squeezing Shinji’s balls.


“Suck,” Shinji gestured making it sound more like a command rather than a request.  Rei paused briefly and closed her eyes.  She allowed Shinji to insert the head of his cock in her yielding mouth.  Her tongue wrapped around the head of his cock, submerging it in warm saliva.  Shinji spasms spurted through his body.  He placed his hands on each side of Rei’s head and pushing himself inside of her mouth.  Gentle slurping sounds escaped from Rei’s mouth as she continued to suck him off.  Shinji continued to push his cock inside Rei’s malleable mouth, sliding in and out.  He looked down at Rei; his cock glistened with spit.  Shinji stuffed a finger in Rei’s mouth and forced her to suck on it.  Shinji grabbed her breasts and squeezed them, flicking her now erect nipples.  He pinched Rei’s jaw as to open her mouth and formed a perfect “o” shape with her submissive lips.  His cock slid back into her mouth, Shinji pushed every inch of his manhood inside her.  Rei could feel the head of his penis roll behind her gag line, but she let Shinji continue.  A few gasps and nestled cries escaped from Shinji’s mouth as he rocked back and forth.  


“You like that,” Shinji mumbled.  “You like sucking on my cock?”


Rei looked up at him guilelessly and nodded in agreement.  Rei paused cautiously, Shinji continued to slowly face-fuck her.  


“Hmmmm,” She moaned pulling away from Shinji.


“What,” Shinji opened his eyes.


“I heard some one,” Rei pulled away from him and stood up.


“Wha..What are you doing?  Don’t stand up,” Shinji objected grabbing Rei’s hand and placing it on his wet cock.


“No,” Rei replied pulling her hand away as if Shinji’s member had bitten it.


“Rei, there is no one!  Stop playing around,” Shinji tried to sound calm but there was panic in his voice.  He pulled up his pants gradually; doing a half bunny hop to the cockpit door because one of his pant legs was still down.


“Ayanami, stay with me,” Shinji nearly ordered, using Rei’s last name.  


Rei focused on the ground.  She hated disobeying Ikari, (Shinji) either one of them (Shinji or his father) for that matter.  But Rei’s gut instinct was telling her to leave before they both got caught.


Rei had her back towards Shinji.  There was a brief period of silence between them.


“There is nobody,” Shinji whispered nudging his hands in between Rei’s wet cunt.  


Rei murmured,” I can hear it.  Please stop Shinji.”


Shinji pushed his cock into Rei, not entering her completely, just past her labia.  Rei cried out, it was their first time and Rei more than Shinji, didn’t know what to expect.


“Don’t yell,” Shinji warned massaging Rei’s clit as he eased inside of her.  Shinji could smell Rei’s sex, he could smell her perspiration and feel how wet she was, how bad she really wanted it.  Shinji paused when he heard footsteps.  His heart started pumping like a jackhammer.  He pulled out of her almost as quickly as he entered.


“Rei,” Shinji panicked.  “Get dressed.”

*
*
*
*
*


The sound of Misato’s black high heel shoes resonated within the walls.  She was being loud on purpose.  Whatever Shinji and Rei were up to, she wanted them to be done doing it by the time she got there.  That way, she would only report what she saw—which of course would be nothing.


“Shinji-kou,” Misato yelled over the microphone.  The garage shaft was dark, but she could tell some one was in the cockpit of the EVA because there was a red glow emitting from it.


“Shinji…come out,” Misato ordered.  Shinji emerged from the capsule; Rei was right behind him.  Misato eyed him suspiciously. 


“Gomen nasai,” Shinji mumbled in Japanese.


“Save it,” Misato replied.  Shinji stood before her quietly.


“Rei,” Misato spat the word.  She eyed her as well.  “I’m not going to ask what you two were doing.  You two have got to be out of your minds.  You’ll be punished you realize that,” Misato sneered.  “Right?”


“Hai,” They responded in unison.


“Speak in English, we’re in America,” Misato said.   “Damn it you guys! Come on…”


Shinji and Rei followed Misato out of the compound.  Rei took Shinji’s hand as if to say ‘at least we weren’t caught in the act’.

*
*
*
*
*


Asuka stared into the dark night sky.  A few seconds later she noticed a strand of pink light protruding from a distant corner of the lonesome sky.  The unmistakable feeling of dread blanketed her.  She knew Rei and Shinji were together, some where, and they had been together for quite some time.  Asuka didn’t realize it because of her arrogant attitude and careless actions.


“Hitori de,” Asuka thought to herself; I’m alone…again.  Asuka shuddered with despair.  What can I do now, she thought.  She couldn’t focus on anything, yet all she could think about was Shinji.  Even then, she wasn’t really thinking about him.  The tide of anger washing over her was a result of everyone who had hurt her in the past.  She just didn’t want to go through with it again, not the pain—the suffering and the hurt of being alone.  Asuka walked across the small living room and into the bathroom.  She eyed the image presented before her in the mirror.


“I hate myself,” She screamed, at the mirror, and it echoed within her.  She hated this familiar feeling.  It was lodged inside of her, ever since her mother hung herself.   That’s all my life is…pain.  What little I want, I can never have.  She was crying now, tears rolling down her cheeks, eyes swollen, runny nose and all.  Asuka settled on top of the toilet and began to rock back and forth, humming an unknown tune.  What am I supposed to do now?  The thought resonated in her head.  She thought a little while longer settling on two possible scenarios.  She could yell at Shinji and fight with Rei, or swallow her pride and try to talk things out.  Neither of them seemed very pleasing at the moment. 


Asuka stared back into the mirror.  Realizing that her shirt was some what wet, she took it off and threw it on the floor.  Again, she looked in the mirror.  Why couldn’t Shinji love me faithfully? She frowned unhappily.  She cradled her bust closer to her body to make it appear larger.  She stared down at her abundant chest…it irked her that Shinji would pick Rei over her.  She was so much more of a woman than Rei.

