[Warhammer returns from the light.]


WH: I can’t understand, what makes a man. Takes another man, help me understand.








-“People are people”









by Depeche Mode


I know, I usually say something else, but I just felt I had to do this. 

TekkaKnight Warhammer presents

Seraphim’s Judgment:

Part 4:

A Fistful of Evas

A Teknoman/Neon Genesis Evangelion crossover

Written by

Christian Clark


After suiting up, Touji stepped into the seat within the entry plug. He looked to Misato up in the control room and yelled, “Misato-san! Is Shinji going to be ok?” He had been worried since the day before. To his relief, she told him that he was still asleep back at her apartment. He would be back soon enough, hopefully. Well, at least the news of Shinji’s condition was better than nothing. 


He felt the LCL flood the plug and soon his lungs soon afterwards. He kept himself as calm as he could, hearing Ritsuko and Misato give him the pre-launch instructions. Soon, the inner shell of the plug was replaced with several different surroundings. Some looked like computer schematics, others looked like psychedelic colors, other just couldn’t have been described. 


Soon enough, he felt the EVA’s mind merging with his own. He closed his eyes and took a deep breath of LCL. As he breathed out, he slowly opened his eyes to see the city around him. Though he didn’t recall going through the entry shafts. Then he remembered about the simulation attached to his Unit. He would be using the newest weapon added to the EVA’s arsenal. 


The plates on top of the EVA’s shoulders opened up to reveal a pair of  black rods. He reached to the far ends of both of them and pulled them out. Putting the ends of the grabbed rods together, he switched the position of his hands and activated the weapon. From the unhanded end, a long and vibrating blade grew from plate to plate. Think like a pull-out antenna. The blade had a gentle orange glow about it as he held it in the position as he was told. 


“Man, I feel like I’m in one of those RPG things that Kensuke talked me into getting in that one time. All I need now is a summoner or something like that, some bad guy to kill and I’m all set,” he said to himself. He never really liked role playing games, he just couldn’t get into them. 


Suddenly, a projection of the 3rd angel appeared across from him. Worse yet, it was charging. It would have collided with him, had he not jumped to the side in time. He was able to regain his footing again, but then found no time to react as the eyes of the angel glowed for an instant. Then a glowing wave of power flew at him. As he sidestepped in time, he figured that unless he made use of his new weapon, he was dead. 


Another wave of energy was shot, but was jumped over by Touji. Using this missed shot, he slashed the weapon downward and spilt the angel in two. He was able to get a breath out before he heard something else. 


Turning around, he saw a rather large diamond floating in the sky. Also emitting a strange noise. It was the 5th angel! Just perfect! It’s energy beam shot straight at him and he jumped to the left and started to run as fast as the EVA could. Just before it hit his chest, he brought up the blade in time and it deflected the shot away.  


The sword wouldn’t be able to hold it much longer unless he did something. Adjusting the sword, the beam refracted straight back at it’s sender. It was pure luck that it hit the area where the beam came from. The angel soon exploded and the next angel took it’s place. Touji figured it was going to be a long day. 

*************************************************


Elsewhere, Rei requested to check up upon Shinji, since there was nothing much more she could do. Misato consented and made sure that Asuka wasn’t around. In her current demeanor, she was the last thing anyone needed. 


Opening the door to the apartment, Rei stepped in silently, knowing that Shinji was still asleep. Pen pen gave her a casual glance as she stepped through the entryway to the main room. All the light came from the windows, giving the home a rather, abandoned look. Stepping into the hallway, she observed the door which was labeled “Shin-chan’s room”. 

Logic would dictate that he was in there. 

She opened the door silently and saw the sleeping form of Shinji Ikari, still in his plug suit, curled up on his bed. She knelt down by his bed and took a more conscious look upon the younger Ikari. 

Moving a little closer, she reached over and touched his hair. She had often wondered why he felt so concerned for her sometimes. In fact, she was wondering why she was doing this. At that time, she had found her hand had traveled to his cheek. She didn’t move a muscle, for fear of awakening him. Yet, something else crowded her mind at that time. 

The touch of his skin. Her hand felt the warmth of his cheek as she stared at her hand for what it was doing. Also, from what little she did know, his skin seemed so soft, so gentle. She couldn’t understand what was going on. At that point, she wondered what it would feel like if Shinji touched her in the same way. Her eyes widened a bit at that notion. Knowing Asuka, she would probably over stimulate her own heart.

She knew Shinji was a gentle soul, but she also knew of his problems with Commander Ikari. Also, living with Asuka and Misato had not helped him that much. He seemed so alone, until he had moved here. 

She remembered after the encounter with the 5th angel. He tore open the entry plug, the same way Gendou did. He was glad to see her all right. He had cried when he found she was not hurt. He was worried for her. Even if he hadn’t asked her to smile, she still would have. She now knew what that feeling was. 


The want to be wanted. The need to be needed. The love to be loved.* She remembered hearing those three sentences in a song. In this situation, it held so true. Before, emotion was a thing which did not come easy to someone like her. Or him for that matter. Both Shinji and she. They both wanted to be wanted, needed to be needed, and would love to be loved. 

At that time, she found herself kneeling right beside the bed and leaning on it, her face only a half meter from his. She blinked a few times and felt her heart racing. She had never been this close to anyone before in her life. Not even Commander Ikari. Yet, some inner force was pushing her further to doing something she thought she would never do. For one of the few times in her life, she was scared.

 
What would she do? Why is she feeling this way? Why was this happening? Did she like him for who he was? Where did that last thought come from? So many questions without answers. At that time, her lips were only centimeters from his. That was when she heard the door open.


She had quickly moved to stand up and sat down on the chair. Not at all knowing that her face had reddened a bit. She took a few deep breaths, which had calmed her down a bit and his her blush from Misato who had walked to the  edge of the opened door.


“Rei, you never reported back. Was there anything wrong with Shinji-kun?” Misato asked, her face a little tired. Rei shook her head and gathered up her bag. 

Rei had managed to to avoid a fuming Asuka on her way out and had discovered that it was almost 9:30 in the evening. She couldn’t believe that a whole ten hours had passed. Well, there would be more time to figure out what exactly was going on with her at home.

*************************************************


In the storage area of the Evas, Unit 00 couldn’t  help but smile to itself… If it had a face that is.


<Oh Rei, so innocent.>


Sanshi/03 had heard it’s thought.


<Did anything wrong happen?>


<No. In fact, I think something right happened. Rei was watching over Shinji and nearly kissed him. It was so adorable to see her like that.>


At that time, Yui/01 had heard what was being said,


<Are you saying that Shinji and Rei… almost kissed?>

“Hai. I could even tell Rei was blushing. Much more than the time Touji and Shinji came to her apartment. I think she’s starting to grow up, and it’s all thanks to your son, Yui.”


“Uh... Thank you. I think. But how do you think Shinji would react if he found out.”


Interceding, Sanshi joked, ”Probably nosebleed.” He hadn’t had such a good laugh in a long time. Sadly, both Yui and Koorichi did not share his same sense of humor. Things that day were going a bit smoother, unless you take into account Asuka’s bad mood, and since she had it, Ninohi got it as well. The EVA in question was being loaded up to the safety locks for the night and was thankfully asleep.

*************************************************


Shinji awoke the next day, still feeling tired despite all the rest he had received. He checked the watch on his plug suit to find that he had been asleep for almost 2 days! He needed to find out what he missed in all that time, he needed to get updated... he needed to take a shower. His stomach growled, making his hunger all the more apparent. 


After a quick shower, a quickly made dinner, and a phone call to Misato, he felt ready to go back to NERV HQ. Just then, a rumble in the distance nearly threw him off balance. He ran outside to see something he wished wasn’t there. 


There, in the sky, was a glowing cross. Not one, but several of them. Another angel was coming. Grabbing his plug suit, he ran back outside and down the steps to the nearest entryway to NERV. Just then, he ran into another person who seemed to be the only one there other than him. 


“Oh, gomen nasai. I...” Shinji looked up to a hand extended down to him. He looked up to see the hand belonging to an albino. Rather similar to Rei. Although he was a little taller than Shinji, his rather lean body made the difference in size between them both. 


“No, I should be saying that. I should have moved. Here.” The boy grabbed his hand and pulled him up as gently as he could. The boy’s red eyes and silver hair caught his attention most of all. “I’m really sorry.”


“No, it’s ok, I gotta go. Thank you.”


“Doitashimashite.” The boy said, waving slightly. The smile on his face never wavering. Then, he turned to the distance and saw the crosses and then the reason for their existence. He put his hands in his pockets and leaned against the wall. 


If anyone could see, the colors of his eyes switched. The red becoming white and the white becoming red. In a voice that sounded like an inhuman whisper. <You always were a fool Zeruel. You won’t beat them, no matter what you and the others may do or think. You will fail. I, on the other hand, will not.> 


With that, he turned and walked the other way. Not even caring that Tokyo-3 was on red alert. 

*************************************************


Missiles fired, rockets launched, shells flew, but nothing could stop the advancing angel from its intended target. Tokyo-3 and eventually, Adam. Once more, its face glowed momentarily, and several crosses grew from several areas around the city. 


“Commander! The angel just pierced level 16 of the armor plates with one blast. At this rate, they won’t last that long!” Shigeru cried to the commander who simply stared at the form of the most powerful angel they’d ever faced so far. 


“Alright. Prepare the EVAs for an assault in the Geofront. Evacuate ALL non-combatants at once! Go to red alert level 1!” Misato cried to the other comm officers on the platforms below her. They all repeated the intructions to the best of their ability. 


Two platforms opened up near the pyramid and from both of them, came the fifty foot demonic defenders. Eva Units 02 and 03, the former armed with a large gun rack behind it and the latter armed with the newer Prog Sword. One would have thought that both were ready for battle, however...


“I don’t understand how Misato-san would give YOU, of all people, that. It should have went to me! I’m the best here and...”


“Oh SHUT UP Asuka! IF you spent half as much time training in this thing rather than blowing off your stinking trap, you probably WOULD have been the one. But NO! You just have to let everyone know just how good you are and...”


“Whatever, you pervert! Just stay out of my way as I take this thing out!”



“Yeah, whatever. And stop calling me a pervert! It’s not my fault you’re the raunch you are.”



“AW, SHUT UP!” 


A third voice beloning to Misato, interrupted their, ahem, ‘little conversation’.


“BOTH OF YOU! STOP IT! You two can kill each other AFTER you kill the angel. Now move out!”  


As if on cue, the ceiling on the Geofront exploded and the angel began to hover down through the hole it made. The very second it came into view, it was marauded with a cascade of uranium bullets, rockets, and everything the defense could throw. However, the combined power of all of mankind’s weapon technology couldn’t hope to pierce the angel’s AT field.


Touji had used the smoke screen from both Asuka and the defensive forces as cover and had taken a long way around the angel. Hoping that he wasn’t noticed, he pulled out his weapon and readied when the moment would come. Like a lion waiting in the grass for it’s prey to make the mistake.


“I don’t believe this! Its AT field should be gone by now!” Asuka screamed as she ran out of ammo for the single rifle she carried. Tossing it aside, she grabbed a pair of larger rifles and let the ammo fly. Seeing that everything she threw at it didn’t scratch it, she grabbed a pair of rocket launchers and continued to fire. 


Meanwhile, behind the angel, Touji had found the opportunity he wanted. 


The gray ‘arms’ of the angel seemed to fall down like a pair of curtains and hang at it’s side. That is, until they both charged forward, aiming at Asuka’s Eva arms. Asuka never had any chance to react as the enemy attacked. The attack would have taken both of her arms off, except for the fact that Touji had slashed at it’s back. 


The angel only had a second to move as its left arm was chopped off. It screamed in agony as Touji continued to swipe at the angel. The blade immediately met with the AT Field and the EVA’s pilot struggled to get his weapon through. 


At that time, Shinji came out of the hatch to see Asuka pull out her prog knife and charge at the unprotected backside of the angel. Shinji knew that the AT Field only protected one side of the angel and EVA, but he couldn’t get rid of a feeling. That something wasn’t right. 


His suspicions were confirmed when he saw several ‘arms’ speed out of the back and lance Asuka’s EVA in several different places. He charged to help assist both Touji and Asuka. 


Despite all the prodding the EVA put in getting the prog sword through, it did no good. Touji saw the angel’s right eye glow momentarily and a shot came out that cut both forearms off. He screamed as the EVA collapsed to it’s knees. Then he saw the angel’s other ‘arm’ reach up and cut him down across the chest area. 

Before he even hit the ground, it’s eyes glowed again and the explosion tore off several plates. Revealing the same organic red sphere that was in all EVAs. The core. The heart of all the Evangelions. And with that single arm, began to beat on it, trying to crack what was within. 

Shinji screamed and charged not even caring that the angel noticed him. That was a mistake worth learning from, if he would live to tell about it that is. Like Asuka, several more ‘arms’ pierced the EVA and started to tear off the armor, where the core in all three EVAs were. 

*************************************************


Back in the Central Dogma.


“Touji? TOUJI? Answer me! Touji? Asuka, you there? Come in! Shinji! SHINJI!” Makoto screamed into the comm, hoping that anyone would respond. The current news didn’t make anyone hopeful.  


Misato turned to Maya. “What are their conditions?”


“All three pilots are still alive. But their pulses are quickening to above safe levels and synchronization is decreasing. If they don’t get out of there soon, they’ll die.”


Misato turned to Shigeru. “Is Rei ready?”


“Yes, but they’re still having problems trying to get her EVA started up. And the left arm hasn’t been completely regenerated yet.”


“Very well then. Continue to try and get that EVA working at 100%.”


A voice came from the speaker. “Commander. I want to pilot it. Without the arm.” Rei said from within the ice blue colored EVA. 


“Rei, you can’t be...” she was interrupted as Rei said.


“O negai?”(Please?) Rei begged. She sounded... what could have been called, desperate. Like she wanted to get into there as quickly as she could. But why, everyone wondered. 


“Very well. Get out there and stop that angel.”


“Yokai.”(Roger) The connection between the Dogma and Rei’s EVA was cut and she stared out forward. A more than determined look upon her face. Thinking of what was above, she thought of only one thing.


<Shinji. Ganbatte.(Hang in there.) I’m coming.> Some hidden drive in her head had been causing her to think a little more about him. What it was, she couldn’t tell, but what she did know that she had to be there. She didn’t want to lose him. She wanted to be near Shinji. To protect him. To save him. 

*************************************************


Back at the battle. With all the screaming going on within the EVAs, the people below were not the only ones to notice this. 


<Yui, Ninohi. Are you both all right?> Sanshi asked, even though the only thing he could feel was pain. 

<Of COURSE NOT YOU IDIOT! I’M A KABOB AND YOU’RE ASKING ME IF I’M ALL RIGHT?> Ninohi screamed. 


Yui struggled as she felt the core starting to crack. <It hurts... I can’t take it anymore! If we don’t do anything, we and our pilots will die. I’m taking over.>


<Yui! Wait! Do you know what you’re doing? If you do, then SEELE will find out sooner or later and then who knows what will happen! Everyone’s going to perish!>

<I don’t care! I am not going to let that thing harm my son!> Yui said as her mind soon grew to a much more powerful size than before. Within seconds, Shinji felt the mind of someone else enter into the EVA. 


Ninohi, not being able to think of anything else to do, followed suit. 


Just before Sanshi was about to do the same, he felt another of his kind come. It was Kooriichi. 


<Sanshi. What’s going on?>


<Stay back! Yui and Ninohi have take control of the EVAs and who knows what will happen. I was about to as well, but thought the better of it at the last second.>


<What? Do they know about...>


<Sadly, yes. Yui doesn’t want to let it hurt Shinji.>


<Is there anything we can do?>


Sanshi took a short while to think before answering.


<Pray.>

End of Chapter 4

[Warhammer returns.]


Now the idea for the sim using the prog sword was taken from the second episode I believe. Only we’re adapting it for Touji in this case. 

[SPOILER HERE!]

Now even though Rei is a clone made of both angel material and Yui Ikari’s genes. I think she’s different enough to be her own person. Which also says why I think that she and Shinji would make so cute a couple. The emotionally sterile liking the emotionally scrambled. How touching.

*The song I was referring to was Peter Gabriel’s “Loved to be Loved.” It’s a nice song about self-esteem. The reason why I used it? Come on, it’s human instinct to want to be wanted, need to be needed, and so on. Also, I still like the Shinji/Rei coupling. 

Oh and only people who’ve seen episode 24 of EVA knows who Shinji bumped into. I’ll let you know next chapter. 

I may be blowing the Touji/Asuka fight a bit out of proportion, but it’s kinda funny to think that they’re took busy fighting each other to think about the angel. Or not. To each their own.

Now, I think that all EVAs have essentially the same design, so they would all have a simliar core. Where, ironically enough, the hidden conciseness of all the NERV EVAs are. 

From the last scene with Rei in it, you can tell whom I like in EVA. If you haven’t already guessed, it’s Shinji and Rei. Rei to the rescue, or so she thinks. 

I think the final part of this chapter kinda helps explain what I think happens when the EVAs go berserk. Anno-san might have something else to say about it, but hey, this is MY fanfic, although based more on his story. 

Now, before you go all in a tiff about “Where’s the Teknoman part of this story?” the next chapter is going to be mostly on the background of the teknoman segment of this fic.

For background stories about the teknoman portion of previous chapters. Go to the “Save Teknoman Archive” (at http://www.roninweb.net/Teknoman/) and read Hammer’s Wrath. It will clear up some things for those who are confused. 

Send all C&C, MSTfics(recommended), and what not to Teknoplus@hotmail.com

Could Yui and Ninohi have made a mistake in taking over? Can Nodoka explain where’s she’s been? Will more questions without answers be answered? All in the next chapter. 

[Warhammer returns to the light.]

[Warhammer comes from the light.]


WH: When your good intentions don’t add up to what they’re supposed to. I would think it’s time to re-evaluate what you’re doing. 

TekkaKnight Warhammer presents

Seraphim’s Judgment

Part 5:

Of Teknos and Men

A Crossover between Teknoman and

Neon Genesis Evangelion

Written by Christan Clark


In one of the residential districts of Tokyo-2, several families had heard of the general alert going on at Tokyo-3. Some paid it no heed at all, a few felt concerned for their fellow man living underneath the angels’ eye. 


In one of the fewer larger homes, in what used to be called the Nerima district, a single member of one of the families was packing. Nodoka Saotome, also known as Teknos Katana, was packing to leave for a while. 


“Okaa-san. Are you sure you really want to do this? I mean, there’s really no need for you to leave.” A thirty-two year old Ranma Saotome said to his mother, while being watched by eight year old son Takaya. 


“Ranma, I heard from an old friend from the south that she requires my assistance. I have never before left a friend in need alone and I do not intend to start now.” Nodoka said while packing the last few articles of clothing she needed into the back pack.


She smiled, the lines on her face starting to show her age, ”Besides, I always had a small part of me that wanted to go with you when Genma took you at six. I also hear that some of the sunsets are quite beautiful in the mountains.”


Ranma sighed in resignation and walked up to his mother, and embraced her. “Ok, just make sure and take care. I don’t know what I’d do if...” he was silenced as Nodoka interrupted him. 


“Oh Ranma, just cause I’m starting to get old doesn’t mean I can’t take care of myself. And besides...” she whipped out her infamous katana out of nowhere and swung it in front of her son’s face. Just barely missing the few hairs that preceded his face. “...your old mother isn’t as old as she seems.” She ended with a mischievous smile.

Takaya stared in awe and shock at what just happened, while Ranma simply stood looking bored. Being of half Teknos blood, Ranma mind-spoke to his mother.


<Okaa-san. MUST you do that? Who knows what ideas Takaya might get?>


<All the better, they’d make great students for the Saotome Ryuu. Why don’t you start training your sons and daughter? Scared they might turn out the same way you did?>


<What? Of course not! It’s just that... the Second Impact and all. Not only that, I keep hearing from some of those psychos that a third is imminent.>


<Is that so? Well, how odd that the visit to my friend is what’s also going to prevent this so called Third Impact.>


<Okaa-san! You can’t be serious. If there are big people behind this whole thing like you told me. How can you hope to...>


<Easy.> Nodoka’s son glanced to her empty hand where her sapphire teknocrystal had appeared and vanished again. <And I won’t be alone. I got help.>


<Something tells me I don’t want to know.> Ranma said turning back and getting his son. Who was still in awe of the expert display of sword handling skills.


<Don’t worry about it. You have a family to worry about now, so don’t waste your time worrying about me. Besides, you still don’t have your teknocrystal yet.> She poked. 


Ranma had matured a lot over the years. Maybe a bit too much. <Well, maybe he’ll grow up again, and much more than the other time.> Nodoka smiled to herself. 

She carried the pack to the ground where she met her daughter in-law, Akane Tendou. Also known as Teknos Kanazuchi. She was talking with her eleven year old daughter and other eight year old son.


“Oh. Nodoka-san. If I may ask, where are you going?” Akane asked, turning her attention to Nodoka as her children followed suit. 


“Going south for a while. I’ll be back in a short while. Not too long.” She replied simply. She then felt both her legs being held through the kimono. She looked down to see both Shinya and Miyuki were holding on.


“Oba-chan. Please come back soon.” Miyuki said with evident worry. Nodoka smiled, knelt down, hugged both of her grandchildren, and kissed both of their heads.


“Don’y worry about me. Just make sure and take care of your mother and father. Ok?”


“Hai!” They both chorused in unison. 

*************************************************


Turning around, she took a final look at her home. True, she was going to miss everyone, but the thought of going out into the world again. Out to where man once ruled, but now nature was more prevailent. Her thoughts were interrupted as she felt something large and furry embrace her from behind.

She sighed in exasperation and tore herself from the paws of a giant panda. 


“Genma, I’ve made up my mind. You’re not going to stop me from leaving!” She growled in irritation to her husband. In response, the pand tried to look cute and hold up a sign that said,


“But how would I live without...” the sign was slashed in two before he could finish it. Nodoka then held the sword blade upward and growled even more.


“Just be thankful I forgave you for ruining ten years of our son’s life! Now if you would just stop hiding as a panda and take it LIKE a man, I would be able to completely forgive you!” 


Genma had somehow been able to grab a hold of some hot water and change back. “Despite what you may think, I AM a real man!”


Nodoka casually moved the tip of the blade underneath his chin and countered, “A real man wouldn’t betray the trust of friends and steal. A REAL man wouldn’t sell his son for food! A REAL man wouldn’t resort to lies and petty theft! A REAL man would keep a vow for freeing him from his master’s hold over him.” she raised the blade high and screamed, “ AND A REAL MAN WOULDN’T LIE NOR HIDE FROM HIS WIFE!!!”


That sent Genma into a fit of pitiful crying as she pointed back to the house with a stern face. Very much like a parent who was grounding a child to it’s room. As he went through the gate, Nodoka couldn’t help but smirk. True, it was kind of mean using that old vow over his head... but it did have it’s moments. 


Later, on top of one of the higher mountains, she took another look at Tokyo-2 as the sun set. It was certainly beautiful. What made it even more wonderful for her was that her family was there. Even Genma. That was the reason for this trip. If what the angel Seraphim had said was true, her family was in danger. She was NOT going to let her family get hurt. 


A aura of blue light slowly engulfed her body. The light she was engulfed in suddenly flew upwards and away from Tokyo-2. To where she was needed most. The battle ground for the survival of the human race. 


Tokyo-3. 

*************************************************


At that time, the fate of the world as we have known it was just about to take a turn for the better. Zeruel, the most powerful of all the angels, had a hold of three of the four guardians, the Evangelions. But within the EVAs came from power to continue moving without the need of the umbilical cord. Two of the four had gone down this path. While the third and fourth stood their ground and watched. 


Within Unit 01, Shinji felt the mind that was not his own take command. He reached forward and felt through the LCL, the owner of that mind. At that time, he was getting weak. Before he lost consciousness, he whispered a single word. 


“Okaa-san.”


In Unit 02, Asuka was screaming in pain. But with the intrusion of the second mind, something different happened. She remained silent and with her eyes closed... until she opened them again. Her eyes were colored a vicious blood red. Once she saw the angel, her face melded to a near demonic grin. She began to growl when she saw at the angel near. 

One would think that she was a wild beast, ready to tear apart it’s next meal. Grabbing the handles to the controls, she screamed inhumanly and charged.


From the outside,  Unit 02 tore itself from the spikes that held it. Breaking them off, it advanced, while Unit 01 had ripped itself free as well. Despite the attacks the came after, both EVAs tore off it’s arms and broke all the others that tried to stab them.  


From Touji’s and Rei’s perspective, they both could do nothing but stare in shock at the events. The angel’s AT Field had been torn apart and it collapsed. Both uncontrolled EVAs advanced as the angel moaned in pain.


Back in the central Dogma, Maya turned to her superiors. “Synchronization in Eva Unit 01 has increased to 400% while in Eva 02 has increased to 200%.”


Makoto turned, ”Sir, Touji seems to be all right. Should we send out the rescue teams?”


Misato nodded to her co-worker and ordered the retrieval of Unit 03. Then, she turned to Shigeru, “How’s raising either Shinji or Asuka?” 


Shigeru shook his head, “It’s no good. The synchronization’s shorted out communications. On top of that, even if they were working, they’d probably be too busy with fighting to notice us.”


The crews could only look onward and hoped something positive would happen.


When the angel tried to use another energy blast, it’s face was grabbed by the hand of EVA Unit 01. Then, the Eva pulled upward and literally ripped the face off the angel. From the cold air, mist started to appear from the mouths of both EVAs. Both of them were breathing and growling, Something neither one was capable of doing. 


Both uncontrollable EVAs suddenly grabbed a hold of pieces of the dead angel with their teeth and tore the meat free. By then, Unit 00 had assisted Unit 03 to it’s feet and witnessed the stomach wrenching display like as if it were a train wreck. They couldn’t bear to watch, but couldn’t look away.


Like wolves tearing apart a sheep, Eva Units 01 and 02 leaped into the feast of tearing apart the angel. Even unto the point of the red spherical heart of the angel was devoured. All the while, crews, commanders, and other pilots could only watch. 


The only man among them who didn’t seem surprised was Kaji. Casually watering his melons. He took a final glance at the show and shrugged. 


<Guess Gendou’s little secret isn’t a secret anymore. Sad really. Asuka, Rei, Touji, and Shinji were good kids too.>


Within the Dogma, Gendou whispered to himself. “So, they’ve awakened. Hmm. SEELE is sure to find out about this. Looks like it’s about to begin.”


Surely enough, the heads of SEELE had discovered of the awakenings of the EVAs. To say they were not pleased would be an understatement. Lorenz had pointed out that the bell was not around the cat’s neck. Meaning they had allowed Gendou a little too much of his own personal will to control the Human Completion Project. Ikari was going to pay dearly. 


Unfortunately, the heads of SEELE were not the only ones to hear the news. In a dark room of the head United Nations Building, several members had also discovered the truth about the EVAs. Despite being mere pawns to SEELE, they too had their own ideas. All they would have to do is wait. And when that time came, SEELE would be shown who was truly in charge.    

*************************************************

Time: The following day.


After the angel had been completely devoured by Units 01 and 02, they had suddenly powered down into dormancy once more. Unit 00 and a rebuilt 03 helped move the unstable EVAs inside to the loading bays. 


Asuka’s vision was extremely blurred when she opened her eyes again. She was in the hospital by the looks of it. She looked around to see that she was basically alright. Save for the intense migraine she felt from time to time. 


She heard the door open to see Touji walk in. If there was anyone she wanted to expect, it was Hikari. Surely enough, the friend in question was right behind him. 


“Daijyobu Asuka?” Hikari asked, making Asuka feel a little better knowing that at least one person cared. 


“I’m all right. But... what happened? How did I get here?” She asked. 


Touji answered her, “Well, when the angel basically had us all licked, yours and Shinji’s EVAs went berserk. You two killed it, but the EVAs were pretty torn up from using that much power. You’ve been out since the incident a few days ago. When the plug was opened, you were sleeping like a child in the seat.”


Asuka looked back up to the ceiling. Wondering. Touji continued, a little miffed, “Well, I suppose I SHOULD tell you about Shinji, but I don’t know why. Considering how bad you treat the poor guy,” the anger left him as he resumed, almost silently, “If  only he were still here.” 


“What do you mean?” Asuka said turning her head. 


“I mean... he... he vanished. Right into the EVA itself.”

End Chapter 5

[Warhammer returns.]


WH: First of all, Nodoka’s ‘friend’ as she is called can either be Seraphim or Seraphina/Teknos Arrow. You can decide for yourself.  


Ranma may be out of character... if he were still sixteen that is. The years has certainly turned him into a better man if you ask me. 


Now, the Saotome children have the names of three out of the four siblings in Tekkaman Blade. I simply gave their names to Ranma and Akane’s kids since we’re using Teknoman instead of Tekkaman Blade. Takaya=Slade, Shinya=Saber, and Miyuki=Shara or Dagger, as I called her. 


The vow that Nodoka is using over Genma is something that she received for killing Happosai right after the Hammer’s Wrath story. Check it out at http://www.roninweb.net/Teknoman/.


I decided not to go into detail about Units 01 and 02 eating Zuruel, the thought is sickening enough. Besides, I don’t know if there’s any organs about the angels that I want to know about that exists for the EVAs to eat. 


Oddly enough, this chapter seemed rather short to me. I could be wrong. Oh well, that depends on the reader. 


Now, concerning the synchro rates on EVAs 01 and 02, I figure that we don’t need to inflate Asuka’s ego anymore than it already is. So the truth is, Asuka is NOT better than Shinji. Which is about as obvious to anyone who likes EVA. 


The UN decides to take a break and start thinking on their own. Strange things happen when you live long enough don’t it? The puppets turn on their master and all heck breaks loose. Or will it?


In the next chapter: Will Shinji be able to return from the void he was sucked into? Will SEELE go to extremes against NERV for betrayal? Will the UN reveal it’s own plans for the Evangelion? Can one Teknos and a archangel be enough to counter BOTH corrupt man and fallen angels from creating a Third Impact? Questions will be answered in the next chapter.

[Warhammer returns to the light.]

{Warhammer returns from the light.}


WH: You cannot measure a man by his height. It’s the size of one’s heart is what counts. So what if Shinji’s a tiny man in a huge world? Inside, he could be larger than we all could. Or not. It’s all up to the person in charge how tall you are. And that’s you.

TekkaKnight Warhammer presents

Seraphim’s Judgment

Part 6:

Vanished Son

A crossover of Neon Genesis Evangelion

And Teknoman

Written by Christian Clark

Warning: This may contain some spoilers.


From within the entry plug of Evangelion Unit 01, the only thing one could have seen was the LCL. But, if one could look beyond the mere substance, they would see infinitely much more. 


In an endless void, Shinji curled his unclothed body into as much as a sphere as possible. The only thing he could hear was his own thoughts.


<Where am I?>


<The Entry Plug?>


<EVA Unit 01?>


<The Geofront of Tokyo-3? >


<Japan?>


<Earth?>


<Nowhere?>


Another mind, a warm and gentle voice, answered.


<No. You are here. With me.>


Shinji turned to see another figure there. In a glowing white haze, he saw a woman. The only area of detail he could see was the face. Her light brown hair was flowing throughout the void like under the water. Her face, although weary, held the same gentleness as the voice he had once heard. That was when he remembered. It was his mother! 


<Okaasan? >


She smiled and nodded. She floated to him and cupped his head with her hand. Her other wrapped around his body and she held him close. He could almost hear her sobbing when she replied.


<Hai, Shinji. It’s me. >


In response, Shinji wrapped his own arms around his mother. He looked up to see her smiling face. She bowed her head down until both their foreheads touched.


<My son… Now… witness the past through my eyes… and understand. >


Shinji then saw everything. From the moment he was conceived. It was she and Gendou discussing the name of the baby. Shinji, if it was a boy. Rei, if it was a girl. Then, time sped forward. He saw a moment when a one-year old Shinji being held by his mother. Gendou felt sorry for the child that he had to grow up in a hell that the world had become. In response, his mother said that anywhere he goes and anything he does can become Heaven. 


Seeing all this, gave Shinji a feeling of warmth. One that he had almost forgotten. Then, he saw something else.


He saw his parents talking in front of a giant that looked a little bit similar to EVA Unit one. 


“Yui… I still can’t help but worry about what would happen if…” Gendou pleaded. Seeing him like that surprised Shinji quite a bit. The normally cool and calm Gendou Ikari, was concerned for his wife. 


His mother smiled “Oh Gendou. Don’t worry about me. Besides, someone needs to do it.”


Gendou sighed in resignation. And soon enough, Yui was placed into the Entry Plug of the primary Unit 01.


A woman’s voice came through the speaker in the Plug. “Now Yui, you remember everything that we went over?”


“Of course Naoko-san. Let’s get this started.” Yui said cheerfully.


“Alright. Starting synchronization process.”


The lights on the screen were lighting up slowly, but steadily. Yui was excited. If this was successful, just think of the other advancements they could make in other areas. That was when it happened. The screens overloaded and the alarms screamed their warnings. 


Within, Yui screamed. She felt the emptiness of the EVA’s mind invade her body. She only looked down for a minute to see her body was coming apart. 

Like in a computer image, small bits of her body tore off and started to swarm around her. More and more of the small pieces of her body sped up to the point where she could barely see them. She let out a final scream before the last of her body was lost. The swirling pieces dissipated within the EVA.


The next time she opened her eyes, she was seeing Gendou striking the front of the EVA’s face guard. 


“GIVE BACK YUI!!” he screamed over and over again. When the giant wouldn’t respond, he collapsed to his knees and cried with no control. That was when it hit her. She _was_ the EVA. She was seeing Gendou through the eyes of the EVA. She wanted to speak, to comfort Gendou, but could not.


The images stopped and Shinji once more found himself with his mother in the void.


<Okaa-san… I never knew… and all this time I… >


<Don’t worry Shinji. I’m here. >


Three other minds soon came into the void.


<As are we. >


Shinji turned to see three other beings. They appeared to be less human than he and his mother were. The first was a woman made of glowing blue ice, her cool demeanor generating a frosty haze about her. The second was a woman made entirely of fire, wearing a scowl. The third was a man with a black aura surrounding him, darker than the surrounding void.

They were souls, like Shinji and his mother were.

*************************************************


In one of the more populated areas of Tokyo-3, a woman knocked on the door of an apartment near one the entrances of NERV. The door was answered momentarily by an American woman of medium height with shoulder-length hair. 


“Nodoka-san! I’ve been expecting you! I got your message,” the smaller woman said. Nodoka smiled and bowed.


“Thank you Sera-chan. And I got your reply. I thank you for letting me stay for a while.” The taller of the two said as she stepped inside. 


“Oh, it’s no trouble at all. Besides, I do not get that many visitors around here.” The smaller of the two said as she gestured to her somewhat messy apartment. Well, somewhat messy to her. Seeing the mess, Nodoka would have fainted were it not for the strength she had acquired over the years. 


“I can see why.” She said with a nervous expression.

*************************************************


In Central Dogma, several days had passed since the battle with Zeurel. Still, there was no sign of Shinji inside or out of the entry plug. 


Ristuko held Maya’s shoulder and gave her the same look and the same question. Maya shook her head. No success. The news made the chief scientist sigh in resignation. She rubbed her tired eyes with her hands. Ever since the loss of Shinji, Ristuko had barely gotten a few hours of sleep each night. To be quite frank, she was reaching the end of her rope.


Sliding into her chair, Ristuko found the weight on her eyes to be too much. Even with all the caffeine and nicotine, her body could only go on for so long. A hand rested her shoulder, and she weakly craned her neck to seen an equally exhausted Misato. 


“Get some rest. I’ll take it from here.” Most times, they both found themselves at odds. However, with Misato more and determined to get Shinji back...


“No. I can do it.” She replied and tried to get up. But found she landing on her rear rather unceremoniously. Her eyes more close to being closed than ever.


“Oh, is that so Ritsuko?” her friend countered and bent down to pick up her from the ground. "I'm taking you home, where you can get more rest than you've been getting."


Looking forward, Ritsuko sighed, ”I hate to admit it… but you’re right.” Then, she passed out from exhaustion. 

*************************************************


  At school, Touji found Kensuke’s usual jabber to be almost transparent. He couldn’t figure out why, but he couldn’t get seeing that empty entry plug out of his mind. Shinji, one of his newest friends and fellow pilots, was gone. Just like that. He turned to see Rei staring at a paper on her desk. That was something definitely worth looking into. 


He peered over her shoulder to see what the picture was of. It was hand-drawn picture of Shinji, smiling and on a bike. Somehow, that seemed something rather out of place for the Shinji he knew. Though, it did look like something that would be nice to see. Shinji, smiling and playing like a regular teenager, instead of being the usual ‘Mr. Gloom and doom’.


“You miss him?” he asked taking the desk in front of her.  


She looked surprised momentarily, but then sighed in resignation and nodded. 


“So do I,” he admitted, “who did that? Doesn’t look like anyone that Kensuke or I would know about would it?” 


She blinked and replied, “I drew this.”


The response made his eyes almost bug out. The picture was good. It was very good in fact. He would never imagine Rei ‘the sterile’ could be so good at free-hand drawing. 


“Suzuhara-kun.” He looked up as she continued. “Why do you miss him?” 


“Well,” he said while turning the desk to her, “he’s my friend. When you got friends you want to keep ‘cause you like ‘em and all, you can’t help but worry. You feel the same?” 


A long pause answered his question. Until, “Hai. He is the first person, other than Ikari-san, to show that he cares for me. I think… I think he is my first friend. So, I can not help but worry for him.”


Touji couldn’t help but smile after seeing this. “Well then,” he said while standing up and bowing formally, “if it would please you Ayanami-san. Since you are a friend of Shinji, any friend of his is a friend of mine.” He ended with a smile, making himself look not too serious. 


Rei blinked several times in utter and complete confusion. Then, a smile slowly grew from her face. “Though I do not know why, I would like that very much Suzuhara-kun.”


Returning to his seat, Touji smirked and whispered, “Ok. Once Shinji gets back, I am going to make sure you two stay together for as long as I can.”


The comment made Rei’s eyes expand to a size she never thought possible as she lost balance on her chair and fell over. The only sound after that was Touji’s mirth-filled laughter.

*************************************************


  In the darkness, five figures conversed in secret. The figure at the head spoke up.


“What we must do now is take action against what Ikari is doing. If we simply stay here and do nothing, then all we have worked for will be for nothing.”


A slim figure in green spoke up. “Yes, but it wouldn’t be recommended that we attack directly. Also, considering we still have a few more angels to take care of, it would be wise if we simply did what should have been done in the first place.”


A larger man in blue growled, “And what is that, if I may ask?” 


The smaller man grinned, “Activate the ‘fifth’ child. Who else? No one else would suspect him at all.”


The other members of the meeting deliberated about the action, and found it to be very worthwhile. A spy that would see Ikari’s treachery firsthand and who was loyal to them. In fact, the agent they were referring to was already in Tokyo-3. Simply waiting to be activated. All they needed was the correct occasion to replace one of the pilots. And they all knew that one time or another, it would happen.

*************************************************


Meanwhile, within the void, the pilot of Unit 01 found more about the EVAs than the people who created the man-made demons. He was told the true origins of the Second Impact, SEELE’s plans and most importantly, the truth behind the Evangelion.


“You were all people at one time?” Shinji asked the other souls of the EVAs. 


Sanshi nodded slowly. “I was the person who designed the Artificial Intelligence matrix in the EVAs back ups. I will not be missed. I was the black sheep of my family, and was never really loved that much. Oddly enough, it was my friends who helped me be what I was instead of… well something bad.” 


Koorichi added in, “We all had pasts that we would prefer to change had we the chance. I was the first pilot of the prototype. My past has nothing much to speak of, because I only lived for less than nine years. The woman, Ristuko, her mother killed me. She placed me into the plug of this and increased the pressure to the point where I died. The only consolation is that cruel woman killed herself. Yet, I cannot help but feel sorry for her.”


“Oh spare me!” growled Ninohi. “At least you all _had_ a life!”


Shinji blinked in confusion. Yui placed her hand on his shoulder and looked to Ninohi.


“May I tell him?” Ninohi looked as if she couldn’t care less.


“Shinji… Ninohi… never really had a past. The first pilot of Asuka’s EVA was Kyoko Sohryu Langley. During the trial stages, she suffered a mental breakdown. What they didn’t know was that while she was in the plug, her mind began to break and the shards created Ninohi. She always felt incomplete, which is the reason for her behavior. Also, it has a certain influence on Asuka as well.”


Shinji couldn’t help but feel sorry for the fiery woman and Asuka. Then, another question came to mind.


“Okaa-san… why am I here? And why are you telling me all this?”


He saw her face sadden. “It was a mistake. I only wanted to save you, but I never knew it would resort to this happening. The second is… I… I believe that you deserve to know the truth. Even though once you return, you may forget all that has happened. ”
 


Shinji was at a loss for words. He wanted to stay here with Yui longer… but knew that he would return one way or another. 


“Not only do you have to defend mankind, but you have to be there for Rei. She likes you, you know.” Koorichi spoke smiling. Yui sighed a bit,

“Shinji… there’s something you should know about Rei. She is, of sorts, a clone of me. Mixed mostly with the genes of the angel found during the Second Impact. Even though she is a part of me, she is another person that needs to loved. I cannot stand the way that Gendou is allowing her to live. Shinji, please… help her. I know that you can.” Shinji was shocked. Rei was like his own mother... but the majority and all the time he knew her, made her seem so alien. He wasn’t sure if he could honor his mother’s request, but he would try… and he wouldn’t run away.

 Sanshi’s addition to Koorichi and Yui’s. words didn’t help any. “Whether you know it or not, Touji misses you as well. You are, after all, his friend.”


Shinji, once more, was at a loss for words. Then, a light within the void of darkness shone through. 


“It is time Shinji.” Yui said. “Remember, I’ll always be here for you.”


Before he went to the light, he took a long and loving embrace from his mother. He could tell she was starting to cry. He too was letting the cold reality of leaving his mother reach his mind. Then, he began his journey back. Just as he was about to enter the shining nexus, he turned and said to the souls of the EVAs. 


“Thank you…” With that, the light became blinding to him and he emerged from the heart of the Unit 01 EVA, naked, unconscious, and alive.

End of Chapter 6

[Warhammer returns from the light.]


WH: My goodness. Shinji is just having one good experience after another. Maybe he’ll develop more of a backbone than ever! Maybe, he’ll even develop a vertebre or two! Anyway, Shinji deserves to see his mom again. Also, I thought that adding in the others as well was a nice touch, don’t you?

At first, I as going to have Rei look at a photo of Shinji. But since we basically know his track record for being happy, it wouldn’t work. Also, it would also say that Rei can just be more than just a pilot for the EVA. She can draw too. The Eternal Lost Lurker even said it was a nice touch! Man, being complimented by one of the big boys really can inflate your ego.

Now, the Tekno portion of the fic was VERY minimal. As it has been with most of the fic. But rest assured that there will be more of it in the future. [looks over the outline for the fic and looks worried.] I hope…

Next chapter: Who is SEELE’s agent? Will the ‘fifth’ child be the greatest threat to NERV and mankind? Can Nodoka stand living with a pig as a host for a short while before she cracks? Will more angels take their chances at returning to Adam? Will they succeed where Zuruel failed? Find out in the next chapter.

[Warhammer returns to the light.]

[Warhammer returns from the light.]

WH: No matter how strong or smart you may be, there is ALWAYS someone helping you. Whether it be on Earth, in Heaven, Valhalla, ANYWHERE, there’s always someone out there rooting for you.

Teknos Warhammer presents

Seraphim’s Judgment:

Part 7:

Adam Bound

A Neon Genesis Evangelion and

Teknoman crossover


Within one of the apartment buildings by the industrial areas of Tokyo-3, a figure sat on his bed, talking into the phone. 


“Yes. So I’ve heard,” a short pause for the other speaker, “Yes, I do agree that Ikari-san’s gone too far as well. So, what are my instructions?” Once more, there was an answer that normal people would not have heard. “Just wait? Can do. Besides, I think that I won’t have to wait that long. Considering how things are getting with the angels and all. Yes… thank you. See ya.”


He hung up the phone and laid back on his bed. He saw the faces of his adversaries. Then he saw the face of that same boy whom he bumped into. He reached up to try and touch the image he made with his mind, but found only empty air. 


<Poor guy… Well, maybe if I can get close to him, maybe I can return. For some reason, I don’t want to hurt him. You’re getting soft, that’s what’s happening. SNAP OUT OF IT! You’re using them, not the other way around.> 


Kaworu Nagisa sighed and laid down to sleep. 

*************************************************


It was the day after Shinji had returned. Touji and Rei had made Shinji feel more than welcome in return. Surprisingly enough, Asuka also admitted that she missed him… a tiny bit. She needed someone to torment and Shinji was always the one. Shinji had time to get used to it.  


“So, Shinji. What exactly happened when you were… absorbed?” Touji asked hopping onto the desk beside Shinji’s. 


Words were hard to come by, especially he didn’t want to tell how he was inside the EVA. Asuka would probably smack him. So, after a minute of careful though, he smiled and replied.


“I met my mother. It’s a long story, but being there with her… I would rather die than forget being with her. Even if it felt just like a little while.” 


“Really? How long was it since you saw your mom, before this happened I mean?” Touji asked.


Shinji sighed and recalled that whole ordeal where he and his father last met for quite a while. He whispered, “Ten years.”


Touji winced and realized that he never should have asked that. What neither boy knew was that Rei Ayanami was not staring outside the window like always. Instead, her attention was focused on the younger Ikari. Her eyes shifted to the doorway when Asuka stepped through. 


“Baka Shinji. What were you doing all that time in the EVA? Doing something perverted I’ll bet.” She continued to playfully torment him, stepping up to Shinji’s and Touji’s desks. Just as Touji was about to tell her off, someone grabbed Asuka’s shoulder from behind, turned her around, and a resounding slap was heard throughout the whole classroom. The hand which slapped her belonged to none other than Rei Ayanami.


Everything and everyone stood still at the event that just transpired. 

 
Asuka was shocked at the sight of the ice girl just slapping her. She recalled the time when Shinji was swallowed up and she was badmouthing the Ikari boy. Rei had stepped up to her and glared the same way which made Asuka’s skin crawl. Only, this time was much more intense. 

She would have slapped back had Rei not spoken. Yet, there was something in her voice that Asuka never would have thought she would have heard. Anger. Much more uncontrolled and venomous. 


“He does nothing to you, while you always torment him. Why?” She said quivering, using every once of her being to keep in control of herself. Her fists clenched, shivered at her sides, trying to resist the urge to hit Asuka. 


Asuka found Rei’s stare to be much more acidic. Rei’s glare silenced every word that Asuka would have said before they ever came from her throat. With Asuka’s silence, Rei turned around and walked back to her desk. Surprisingly enough, the rest of the class went without incident. 

*************************************************


After school, the synchro tests for the children were to commence once more. After Touji and Asuka had left the change room, Shinji turned to see through the curtain to see Rei’s shadow. Looking at him from what he could tell. He was about to put his other arm through the sleeve when he saw Rei step out, dressed in her plug suit. Not wanting to prove Asuka right, he turned away from Rei.


In the same near emotionless tone she whispered, “Ikari-kun…” he turned and stared at her straight in the eye. “May… may I ask you something?” He never remembered a time when she had ever asked for anything before, so he nodded. This time, he could tell she was starting to get apprehensive as she continued. 


“Would… would you touch me?” 


Shinji’s eyes flew open. Not at all remembering the way and rather plain way that she usually spoke. Seeing her face redden a bit, he couldn’t help but follow suit. So, after a semi-audible gulp, she reached forward and took his hand. Shinji closed his eyes, for what reason he couldn’t tell.


Instead of anything that Asuka or anyone else for that matter would have labeled perverted, he felt the curve of her cheek instead. He opened his eyes to see Rei holding his hand to the side of her face. He noted, despite how cold she seemed to look, she was about as warm as… well, anyone else. 

Her eyes were closed as if in meditation, gently caressing his hand with her cheek. From what he could tell, she was smiling as she opened her eyes and whispered gently,


“Ikari-kun… your hand… it’s so warm… and soft.” 


Shinji didn’t know what to say. What surprised him even more was that she walked up to him, his hand still on her cheek, and embraced him. As if it had a mind of it’s own, his other arm crawled around her waist and hugged her as well. 


He suddenly stopped. He could feel something thumping against his chest, as well as something inside his own. Both his and her hearts were beating in unison. The words he wanted to say came out at a pace that he wished he could changed.


“Rei… I don’t know what to… I mean…” he was interrupted as Rei whispered in his ear. 


“I do not know what to say either. But… let’s just have this moment to ourselves. Just for a moment.” With that, she rested her head on his shoulder. He turned to her slightly and a small smile grew from his lips. She was right, just for this moment. With that, he wrapped both arms around her and felt as if he were a child once more. Enjoying the feeling of being with another whom cared for you and you for them. 


What neither one noticed that Touji was peeking from beside the door. Seeing them both embrace, brought a smile to his face. He was ordered by Misato to see why they were taking so long, but after seeing that he didn’t want to. It was too beautiful a moment. So, he returned to the testing site where he would tell Misato that they would be there momentarily. 

*************************************************

The testing had shown that Touji had gotten the same exact rate as Rei, which was getting a bit higher, while Shinji was a few points behind Asuka. Things couldn’t be better for the pilots. That is, until the alarms sounded. 


Shigeru turned to Gendou, “Sir! We have an angel closing on radar. From the looks of it, it’s holding position directly over us! About 10 miles straight up.” Gendou saw the angel, known as Arael, through the view screen and his eyes narrowed. It almost looked like a phoenix, only difference it’s only purpose would most likely kill them all. 


“Scramble the EVAs. Have Shinji move up ahead, while Rei and Touji backup, and put Asuka in reserve. Also, equip Shinji with the newer positron rifle and the long range cannons to the others.” 


The weapon given to Shinji was a more powerful and compact version of the positron rifle used against the 5th angel. Connected to a umbilical cord, it was capable of nearly duplicating the same amount of power the primary rifle was capable of. 

The weapons given to the others were a newer version of the standard uranium bullet rifles. With the long range cannons a target could be hit from about 20 miles away the only problem was the targeting system was rather faulty, it never took the wind factors into account. That was what the computers on the EVAs were for. 


All four children received their orders and accepted them without qualm. Asuka wanted to object about being placed in reserve, but she kept in mind that it was Ikari giving the orders. So, sighing inwardly, she accepted her fate this time. Yet, she still felt she should have been in front. 

*************************************************


As the civilians were evacuating, among them, a single kimono-clad woman ran the opposite way. She hid behind the side of a building and held her hand out, where a glowing crystal came from nowhere. The crystal was changing from sky blue to a pure white. 


<Well, at least she gave me ample warning this time.> the woman, Nodoka Saotome, thought. Bringing the glow about her to as little power as possible, she flew up to the roof of the building she hid beside. In the distance, she saw the enemy like an incoming storm. Not at all knowing what would happen. 

*************************************************


From entry passages, four EVAs emerged. The large purple one, armed with a massive rifle, stepped ahead of an ice blue EVA and a black-colored one. In the back, the red EVA stood still, hidden from where the Angel would probably see it. The rifle the large purple one carried, was attached to an umbilical cord. 

Among the commands and what not being sent to and from the EVAs, one would find an interesting conversation going on between the souls of the EVAs. 


It was not easy for Koorichi and Sanshi to tune out the ear-piercing complaints of Ninohi. In fact, the other two envied Yui, for she was the only one who was far enough so she couldn’t hear the soul of the red EVA. Suddenly, Ninohi, along with Asuka, broke through the bonds and tore through the city, snatching Shinji’s rifle in the process.


“Ninohi, what are you doing?” Sanshi cried. Ninohi simply ignored the other EVA and pushed Yui out of the way.


“Now, I’ll show you all who’s the best!” With that, Asuka began to fire as many streams of power as the rifle would allow. Every shot would have hit it’s mark, except they all simply passed through the large phoenix-like angel. 


Asuka continued to fire, despite orders from Misato and requests from Shinji and Touji. That was when a beam erupted from the heart of the phoenix. The beam shot squarely on the EVAs head and into Asuka’s mind. 


Makoto reported the beam had no physical damage on the EVA itself, but was interrupted as Maia announced Asuka’s synchro rates were breaking down at a monstrous rate. 


“No! NO! STAY OUT OF MY HEAD! GET OUT!” Asuka screamed over the comm. The remaining three EVAs did their best to use their own weapons to stop the attacks  Sadly, nothing they did worked. 

Touji found himself  squeezing the trigger on his console harder than what was necessary. True, he and Asuka were not exactly on the best of terms, but even she didn’t deserve what was happening to her. 


Then, an explosion of light appeared from the top of one of the remaining buildings. At a rate faster than anything man-made, it crashed into the ‘head’ of the angel. Unlike the last time, Teknos Katana, now possessed by the Seraphim, simply wasn’t able to push it away. Fortunately for Asuka, the connection between her and the angel was severed. Yet, she didn’t escape unscathed. The Eva collapsed to the ground and stayed there.


Within the red EVA, a soul was crying. Ninohi floated up behind Asuka to see her crying as well. They were both the victims of the angel’s vicious power, and there was nothing they could do. The only thing Ninohi could do was wrap her arms around the pilot and do her best to comfort the Second Child. Neither one could stop crying. 


Back on the outside, the angel was struggling to keep itself in one piece from the light that had interrupted it’s duel. From the standpoint of those inside Central Dogma, they could do nothing but watch. 

From within the light, the armor covered Seraphim was trying to cut through the head of it’s foe. Yet, it could not. This was clearly one of the most powerful angels. Both possessor and the possessed  within realized a dark truth. 


She could not hold this stance against the fallen angel forever. She needed help, badly. Taking a moment to turn back within Tokyo-3, she sent a mental message to the one who would be best to help carry out her contingency. She would have to be brief and right to the point. If she used up any more time, she would suffer defeat and everything that she had fought for would have been for naught. She sent the message to Gendou using only two words.


<Lancea Longini.>

Gendou blinked a few times and suddenly comprehended what he was being told. Yet, he wasn’t sure if it was worth getting rid of one of the most important tools for the HCP for this. The Lancea Longini was a very important stabilizer when the HCP commenced.. He then weighed the options of using it now and still working with the HCP, or not using it and not even getting a chance to start the HCP. Only a true fool would choose the latter. 


He opened the comm between his station and Rei. “Pilot 00, return inside and retrieve the Lancea. Once it is retrieved, go back outside and use it against the Angel.” Several pairs of eyes turned to him, wondering what exactly he was referring to. 


Rei nodded and returned to the inside of NERV, where the weapon that would assure victory would be. 


At that time, Misato took over, “Ok then, Shinji, Touji, see if you can help that light-whatever it is. Buy as much time as you can!” Both boys responded the affirmative in unison. 


Both boys re-aimed their rifles at the angel and fired away. Every shot hit its mark, but still had no effect. Regardless, they continued, hoping that something would happen. 


Minutes of failed attacks from both boys continued, until Rei came back out with a giant two-pronged spear in the EVA’s hands. It ran beside Shinji’s EVA and took careful aim at the foe. 

What Rei did not see coming was Asuka’s EVA getting up, running to her, and yanking the spear out of her hands. Everyone was about protest when she simply threw the spear straight up at the phoenix. 

With that, the red EVA finally collapsed, no longer having any synchronization with it’s pilot. Rei took a single last look at the fading spear as it seemed it would be thrown clear out into space. She wondered what exactly it was, but figured that she would never find out.

Seeing the spear approach, Seraphim moved out of the way fast enough to allow the spear to hit it’s target. Yet, another beam shot out from Arael and knocked the spear away. 

Everyone watched in despair as the only weapon that could hope to beat the angel was lost. Yet, regained that hope when the light took hold of the spear, turned around and threw it with more force than Asuka did. The spear tore through another shot from the angel and through the heart of its body as well.  

Using the explosion for cover, Seraphim landed near a shelter and left Nodoka’s body. After the light left, she fell to her knees and panted. This angel was more dangerous than the first time she intervened. It all looked so easy. She mentally slapped herself and shook her head. Only dead men thought that anything like this was easy. 

*************************************************


A few hours later, the pilots had returned to NERV and went to the dressing room. Except for Asuka. When she was found, she was still crying inside the entry plug. She had to be helped from the plug to the dressing room. 


Touji couldn’t help but listen intently as he heard Asuka sob and saw her quivering form through the curtain. She hadn’t even bothered to change out of her plug suit, it seemed. So, being brave, he stepped through the curtain to see her curled up on the bench. 


The normally self-centered and loud-mouthed Asuka Sohryu-Langley was not here. Instead, there was a crying girl, whose mind was invaded upon by an enemy they didn’t know. Shinji and Rei were still on their way back from the loading bay, and here he was, seeing a side of the most hot tempered child he ever knew. 


He knelt in front of her and asked, “You feeling any better?” she looked up at him with a tear soaked face and shook her head. She whispered her reply. 


“That thing was inside my mind. I saw her again. I saw my mother again... when she killed herself. The memories I didn’t want to see anymore. I just wanted to die.” With that, she started to sob again. She moved forward and to Touji’s surprise, wrapped her arms around his shoulders for support. She sobbed on his shoulder and held him as hard as she could, like he was the only anchor to reality she could hold on to. 


Touji thought about what he could do. If he pushed her away, and treated her the same way he usually did, she just might as well kill herself. He would never want that on his conscience. So, he did the only thing he figured he could do. He sat down on the bench and let her cry on him. He leaned his head against the top of hers and tried his best to comfort her. Gradually, her sobbing lessened, until it settled. 


The last time he saw her that night was when he carried her to Misato’s car. She was asleep and would probably stay that way for a while. Yet, he still wondered if she would be alright. 


The next day, he met her in the hallway. She looked at him and said without the usual gusto. “I… I never thanked you for being there for me yesterday.” She looked away, and whispered, “Doumo.” Passing her, he replied,


“Don’t worry about it.” He replied simply. They didn’t need to make a bigger deal out it.


Yet, Touji didn’t know the full extent of just how much Asuka was hurt. Over the next several days, her enthusiasm and her syncro levels dropped like a lead balloon. This attack had taken everything away from Asuka’s confidence.

*************************************************


In the darkened room, the heads of SEELE were more than happy to hear the report of Asuka's

loss of status as an EVA pilot. Now was the time to strike, place their agent in, and witness Ikari’s  treachery as it happened.

*************************************************


Back at her apartment, Misato was talking on the phone. “Oh… I see. So, she won’t pilot it anymore, right? That’s sad. But what now? Another Child? You can’t be serious? Alright… I see. He’s already here? Ok ok ok, tomorrow then,” she hung up the phone and went to her room for some much needed sleep. 


One thing for sure, Asuka was definitely NOT going to be happy.

End of Chapter 7

[Warhammer returns from the light.]


WH: With more chapters coming, the more exposure for Kaworu-san. I will admit, that I do like him, but not as much as Shinji. But he WILL play an central role in the next chapter. 


Oh and the title “Adam Bound” is basically are what the angels are doing. They are bound for Adam to return to him. Also, it was also inspired by title of the Disney movie, “Homeward Bound”. Get it? Good. If you think that title’s ridiculous, you should wait until Chapter 9. I just might as well get smacked for using it. 


Next, several people had made a reference that the Rei in this is reminiscent of Andrew Huang’s “Neon Genesis Evanjellydonut”. In some cases this is true. Ok, a lot of it’s true. Curse you Huang for writing such a funny fic. In EVAjdnt, a fluke causes Rei to go nuts, in a nice way. Mine on the other hand has this developed a bit more slowly, using past experiences as a reference for her affection towards Shinji. But all in all, they are pretty much similar. Hope you don’t take any offense Huang-sensei.  

Now, I may be overdoing Asuka’s teasing or torment of Shinji a bit, but I needed a reason for Asuka to push Rei over the edge and slap her. After some thought, I changed Asuka’s ranting to just simple teasing. Believe me, I know people who can only take so much. Like myself [facefault].

I hoped that no one got the wrong idea when I put down Rei’s ‘request’. Keep in mind that she is emotionally stunted and rather innocent. Which makes her request so innocent. I think she was in character enough so that she would ask such a thing, but after some of the things she and Shinji had been through…  


Considering the Touji/Asuka thing… I am still not sure. Maybe something will come to me after I get hit by something. Hmm… [runs head first into the nearest wall. Wakes up rather groggily.] Maybe not…


On a final note, in the first draft, I made a TON of mistakes, both EVA story-wise, and grammar-wise. [Dresses in SUPER formal Kimono, throws a formal carpet in front of himself, knells down and bows.] Doumo arigato gozaimasu Lurker-sensei, Angel-sensei, and Huang-sensei. I am in your debt for the help you’ve given me before. Thank you very much. 


Now then…[returns to normal]. With Asuka’s removal as an EVA pilot, can there be any hope for her? Will Rei find the answers to emotions that seemed so alien to her? Can Touji do what he can for a friend in need? A familiar face to Shinji may turn out to be either the best or worsst thing that’s ever happen to him, how will he react? Can Nodoka keep her secret about her and Seraphim covered for much longer? Read in the next chapter.

[Warhammer returns to the light.] 

[Warhammer comes from the light.]


WH: I believe a man once said, “You should keep your friends close… and you enemies even closer.” Who’d of thought that this would hold so true?

Teknos Warhammer presents

Seraphim’s Judgment:

Part 8:

Angel in Demon’s Clothing


Misato remembered the saying about the butterflies in the stomach. Well, whatever it meant, they were in full swing within her gut. No matter what she said or did, Asuka’s demeanor had just dropped from sad, to just downright depressed. Her synchro rates fell to the point where she couldn’t evenstart an EVA. She couldn’t forget what happened. 

<Flashback>


“COME ON! WORK!” Asuka screamed at the top of her lungs. The charts showing her synchro rates barely even went past the 1% level. She’d be lucky if she could even get the EVA to blink, if it had eyes. 


“Asuka, calm down. We’re just seeing if you’re still alright.” Ristuko said, trying to console the pilot. 


“ I AM CALM!” The pilot screamed back. A screen to her right opened up, showing Rei’s emotionless face. 


“Open your mind to the EVA. It will follow through.” She said calmly. 


She got as near to the screen and she could and screamed, “What does it _LOOK_ like I’m doing you reject from an Ann Rice book!” As usual, Rei took no offense for she didn’t know about where Asuka’s insult came from. 


Even words of encouragement from both Shinji and Touji were of no help at all. When it seemed she was not going to get anywhere at all, Asuka shut off the comm to and from the EVA and allowed herself to cry again. 

<Flashback end.>


Misato’s inattention to the road proved almost to be fatal as she swerved to avoid an incoming car. She made a note to reminisce about bad things when she wasn’t driving. She looked to see the address of the newest pilot and found a boy about fourteen waiting for her. 


His hair was a gentle silver that waved loosely in the breeze. His gentle red eyes accentuated the good humored smile that adorned his face. He was dressed in a school uniform somewhat similar to Shinji’s, yet hung a bit more what said something about his lean physique. 


Stopping, she opened her door, stepped out and asked, looking at the boy. “Ano… are you Kaworu Nagisa?” 


The boy said chuckling, “I certainly hope so.” 

*************************************************


In the waiting room of NERV, the four Children were told to wait. Asuka, for one, was starting to get restless. Touji was talking with Shinji, and whispering about his concern for Asuka. Rei was sitting on one of the chairs, deep in thought. 


The door opened and the attention of the Children was caught immediately at Misato and her companion. 


“Everyone, I would like to introduce the Fifth Child, Kaworu Nagisa.” Had any of the four been paying attention, they would have noticed the apprehension in her voice.


Shinji’s eyes widened, ”Hey! You’re the guy I met a while ago!” In response, Kaworu smiled and nodded. 


“Yep. I’m sorry I didn’t move out of the way fast enough.” He walked forward, took Shinji’s hand, and shook it like an old friend. 


Touji, on the other hand, seemed to keep his distance as the other two boys re-acquainted themselves.


Stepping forward, Asuka asked, “Oi! Misato, we only have four EVAs. If he’s the fifth child then what’s he going to…” Her eyes widened with horror at the realization. This boy was… her replacement. Her fists clenched and started to quiver with anger. 


“Sorry to say Soryu-san… but it’s true.” Kaworu answered with a sad grin. That only made Asuka madder as she stepped forward and struck Kowaru on the side of the face. After that, she ran out, not wanting everyone to see the tears that developed. 


The others were shocked at the development. Misato had hoped that Kaworu’s introduction would go a little smoother. Looks like it was a little too much to hope for.


Touji stepped up and said with evident disapproval. “That wasn’t real nice you know… you have no clue what she’s been through.” 


The albino boy merely shrugged as he rubbed the sore part of his face. “Truth is not always easy. Despite whatever happened beforehand.”


Touji’s frown grew larger, turned to the doorway, and went after Asuka. Misato sighed and leaned against the wall, what else could go wrong? She shrugged and ran behind Shinji. . 


Rei’s face remained neutral as the other two left. With the absence of everyone else, the white and red of Kaworu’s eyes exchanged colors and Rei’s own eyes followed suit. Her face formed a scowl, turning to Kaworu. The boy simply smiled and spoke in the inhuman whisper.


{[<You know why I am here. >]}


{[<How could I not Tabris? The taunts of you and the others gave enough fair warning. >]}


{[<You never really did have much of a sense of humor, did you? >]}


{[<I am in no mood for games Tabris, you know what my answer is going to be. You do not know what you are trying to do. >]}


{[<More than what you seem to know… freak. You construct of another. You don’t even have a race to call your own. Instead you side with these self-absorbed apes that would treat you no better. >]}


{[<That’s where you and the others are wrong. Unlike with you, I am cared for here. There are those who think about me. >]}


{[<Ah yes, your precious Commander Ikari, the man who made you in the image of his ‘late’ wife. Yet, because of his desire to create his own Impact, he made you and used a part of Adam. A thing to be used, and if his precious wife did return, you would be no more. >]}


{[<Enough Tabris. No matter what you and Armisael may do or think, you both WILL be stopped. In one way or another, whether it is someone else or I. >]}


{[<And who’s going to stop us? You? Don’t even try to make me laugh. You’re too sterile when it comes to talking with others, you could never help to tell anyone. And who would believe you? I am just about as human as you are… in fact, I am more human than you are. >]}

Tabris/Kaworu began to laugh as his eyes changed color to normal and left the room. Rei was still fuming after he had left. The main reason being that he was right. Even if she could tell anyone, how could she prove it? The only time when she could was when he showed his power as an angel. Even she couldn’t force such a thing.  

*************************************************


In one of the lesser-used sections of NERV, a girl was sobbing in the darkness. Asuka curled her knees to her chest and placed her face to her knees, so the tears would probably vanish sooner. 


Asuka felt like her world was falling apart, and she could do nothing to stop it. What was worse was the one thing that made her feel strong, was being taken away to be given to another. Now, nothing mattered anymore. She lost her zest for life when her own past caught up with her. 


So, with Kaworu coming, she was of no use whatsoever to the safety of the world. One of the greatest fears she ever faced yet never overcame, had ended up beating her. The Fear of Failure. 


A hand tapped her shoulder. She looked up to see Touji standing right beside her. She could see pity in his face. Pity for her, the failure of the four children. 


“Leave me alone!” she hissed as she put her face on her knees again. From the differences in light, she could tell that he never left. More agitated, she looked up and repeated her order. 


“I said leave me alone!” 


“No. I won’t.” he said, crouching beside her. 


“Why?”


“Cause I don’t like seeing people I know wallowing in their own self-pity, when I can do something about it.”


Her frown deepened as she snapped back, “Well, stop trying to play the white knight alright? I don’t need your pity!”


“You think this is pity? Get real Soryu, I’m not doing this because I feel sorry for you.”


“What? Why then?”


“’Cause I know that you’re better than this. Sure, you’re a self-absorbed, self-centered, competitive, loud-mouthed jerk, but you’re also a great pilot. That’s one of the reasons why I admire you a lot. You’re great! And when something like this happens you’re ready to give up? Come on. I know for a fact that the real Asuka can still continue to being the pilot that she is no matter what happened.” Touji ranted.  

Asuka looked back with evident disbelief, “What are you getting at Suzuhara?”

Touji leaned against the wall, gathering his thoughts. What Asuka didn’t know was that Touji’s next words were a big gamble that would greatly help or hinder.

“You, are NOT Asuka.”

*SLAP*

Touji staggered from the blow given by the standing and growling German girl. Her face twisted with anger at Touji’s choice of words. 

“I! AM! ASUKA SORYU-LANGLEY! AND IF YOU SAY THAT AGAIN, I’LL HURT YOU TO THE POINT WHERE YOU’LL WISH YOUR MOM ABORTED YOUR BIRTH!” she screamed as she stomped past him. 

A few seconds after Asuka went out of sight, Touji regained his bearings. He felt the cheek that received the brunt of Asuka’s wrath. Somehow, Touji had expected this. Then he realized that the usual Asuka would have done that. A hurting smile crept across his face.

If the mark on his face meant the old Asuka was back, it looked like his attempt was successful. He blinked a few times, then said to himself, “Man, I’m good. OW OW OW!” he winced and held the sore part of his face. One thing for sure, she could slap with the best of them. 

*************************************************


Confusion took over Shigeru as he looked over the scanner to see if it was correct. Then, he reset the scanner again and checked. It must have been malfunctioning. There was a cold front developing in the northern part of the continent, heading south.  


“Hey, what’s wrong?” Makoto asked turning his seat. 


“Say, you know what usually comes with a cold front with clouds?” Shigeru said turning to meet his friend. 


“Oh, let me think… snow? No way. The closest thing we get to that is weak sleet. The weather now-a-days doesn’t let those kind of things happen… do they?”


“Well, if it is a cold front among those clouds. Don’t expect it to snow or anything, the weather’s so screwed up you can’t tell the difference between seasons anymore. Its all summer.”


Makoto smiled, “Well, you never know. It just might. Miracles do happen you know.”

 
Shigeru frowned, “So that’s where my _Touched By an Angel_ manga went! You thief!” He jumped up and made a dash to a Makoto that wasn’t there. 


“It’s not my fault. You left your door open when I just needed to borrow your umbrella. Then I saw it, I knew you wouldn’t mind since you don’t usually…” *BAP*

*************************************************


That evening, Asuka remained rather quiet as the minutes turned to hours of an uncomfortable silence. Both Shinji and Misato had no clue why, but from her reactions earlier that day, they decided not to press the matter. Until…


“Misato-san!” Asuka seriously announced, which made her other three room-mates jump,” I want to try and pilot my EVA again.”


Getting up, Misato replied, “Are you sure? I mean, after the fight with the angel and all…”


“Misato-san, I have never been so sure of anything else in my whole life! If what I heard about the angels is right, there’s two more and I want a chance to get back at them.” Asuka said with her fist clenched and a dangerous looking scowl locked on her face.


At first, Misato was about to tell Asuka that there wasn’t any chance for her with Kaworu and all. But seeing her ‘recover’ like this, she found that a logical reason for why not couldn’t be found. The elder woman smiled and put a hand on the German girl’s shoulder. 


“All right then. Tomorrow, I am going break protocol and pull a few strings. Be assured, if you are as serious as I think you are… you’ll be piloting Unit 02 in no time at all.” Misato said smiling.  


Looking on, Shinji couldn’t help but feel happy for Asuka. True, they were not on the best of terms, but seeing her like this made the ordeal from earlier easier to deal with. Asuka caught him looking at her and just when he thought she was about to hit him for ‘leering’, as she called it, she smiled back and walked to her room.


Shinji considered, he heard that sometimes good people are brought out from bad events. Maybe the same held true with Asuka. If it was so, then he was glad. Maybe things would finally quiet down a bit. He caught himself saying that and thought, <Fat chance of that. >  With that done, he went back to his book. 

*************************************************


The next day, Asuka in her plug suit stepped into the test plug on the floor above the holding tanks for the EVAs. The only one in the control room was Maia, asked by Misato to see how Asuka would do. 


“Though I don’t know why we’re doing this, get ready Asuka. Beginning the synchronization test.” Maia said punching up the necessary sequence for the test. 


Within the test plug,. Asuka took a deep breath and exhaled some of the LCL that had been inhaled into her body. Closing her eyes, she cleared her mind and remembered the words of another. 


“Open your mind to the EVA. Everything will follow through.” 


With her breathing controlled, Asuka saw the walls of the plug change as always. Yet, they were a bit brighter than normal. She wondered why.


“Oh my…” Maia gasped. At first, the meter only went barely above 1% like the last time, but this time it went more than 10%. Even if it was below the level to pilot an EVA successfully, the sheer number of points she had increased in one day was staggering. Now Maia understood where the German girl got her bragging rights. She was good enough to prove it. Now it looked like she was getting her second wind. 


When the test concluded, the lid on the test plug opened. Asuka poked her head out of the side to see a smiling Maia.


“Well Langley-san, I’ve got good news and bad news. Which do you want first?”


Asuka frowned, she always hated it when someone did this. “I’ll take the bad first.”


“Well, the bad news is that your level still isn’t high enough to pilot the EVA yet. The good news is that at this rate of improvement, you will be capable of piloting an EVA within a week or so.”


Asuka jumped for joy and in the throes of it all, hugged Maia. Asuka was able to recognize Maia’s apparent lack of oxygen and released in time. 


Just then, the alarm screamed. Maia looked up to the code red and started down to Central Dogma, while Asuka ran to the shelter. Yet, still made a note to grab her clothes from the locker room. 


Taking her seat beside Makoto, Maia punched up the beginning sequences for the remaining three pilots in their EVAs. 


“What’s up?” She asked her fellow officer.


“Look up there. That’s what.” Makoto, with a bandage on his head, said pointing at the screen for a second. Maia turned to see what the next angel looked like and blinked.


It appeared to be a double helix arranged in a circle. Within the outside of the ‘circle’ an orange light seemed to glow from no apparent source. 


While within their EVAs, the three pilots got a look at it. While the boys wondered what exactly the type of angel it was. The only one that was different was Rei, and she was scowling at the sight of the next angel. She whispered a single word into the LCL.


“Armisael.”

End of part 8

[Warhammer comes out again.]


WH: Now, I think people who have seen most of EVA know that Asuka was mind-raped and went through a depression that prevented her from piloting her EVA. This is what they should have done if she wanted to bounce back. To me, Asuka would have done that anyway… but thanks to Anno-baka, she didn’t. 


I do believe that Touji does respect Asuka for being a good pilot, but never really liked Asuka as a person that much. If you saw the episode where they first met, you know what I mean. In fact, Touji went through a little Déjà vu in this chapter. [snicker]

Now, I only read the scripts for the last 6 episodes and have seen episodes 1-20. I have not seen Kaworu in action. Against the angels or not, and also, his friendship to Shinji, I have not seen a thing. But I wish I did. [pouting]

For the scene with Makoto and Shigeru, that was used as foreshadowing something in the future. Also, other than his guitar, we know barely anything about Aoba-san. The same goes for Makoto and his manga. Also, the title for Shigeru’s manga was NOT intended to be the same as the other fanfic that was written a short while back. I thought of it first, but wasn’t fast enough to put this chapter out. 

Now, the details on Armisael appearance are rather sketchy for me at the moment, so if I did this right or not, let me know. 

Once more, the title is not exactly the best I could come up with but it does kinda say something about the chapter itself. And if you think that this one is lame, you should see the next one! Oh brother.

Finally, will everyone at NERV discover Kaworu’s dark secret? Can Rei find a way to prove her claim to Kaworu’s being? Will Asuka be able to raise her synch levels in time for the next battle? Can Touji fully recover from the wrath of Asuka? Will Kaworu succeed where the other angels failed? Find out in the next chaper. 

[Warhammer returns to the light.]

