Shin Seiki Evangelion
When Hearts Collide

This is my second attempt to write a fanfiction about Evangelion.  Actually the idea didn’t really start out as a craving to write a fanfic about Evangelion.  This started out as an English assignment and I just happened to use Touji and Hikari’s name at the start, then an idea began to form.  What you are about to read now has been through a process of four preliminary read-throughs.  One by me when I first started it and this was just a draft.  Secondly, read by my English teacher (although if I remember, references to Evangelion weren’t added in at this point yet). thirdly by me.  What you see now is what has been changed by the third read-through already.  Sorry but I put all four chapters in this one file, besides… each chapter isn’t long enough to be called a chapter.  By my standards that is…

Thank you for reading this boring introduction and send any flames or praise to me at ramiel_5thangel@hotmail.com yours sincerely Kristoffer Jericho Ong.  

Chapter 1


The dismissal bell rang as the hand struck 3 p.m. in the only High School of Tokyo-3.  All the classroom doors banged opened and students rushed out to start the weekend.  However in the class 1-F, one boy was still inside.

“Great… the end of the week and I’m stuck with cleaning duty,” Suzuhara Touji sighed and started to clean the whiteboard.  “Why do I always have the bad luck?”

“Complaining again Mr. Suzuhara?  You really are pathetic you know,” Horaki Hikari remarked standing by the doorway and was watching him.

“Hey you’re still here Class Rep?  I thought you went home with some of your friends,” Touji stopped wiping the board and, as he walked towards her, he tossed the rag he was using near the box of cleaning utensils.

“Just checking to make sure you finish your job this time.  As I remember you’ve skipped cleaning this classroom for three times, already! Its time you’ve been brought to justice from your evil deeds!”  Hikari pointed a finger at him.  Touji had a puzzled look on his face.

“Gee… you’ve been watching too much Magical Girl Anime,” Touji smiled at her and went to pick up his bags.

“Hey! What are you doing?”  Hikari asked as he walked past her.

“As far as I’m concerned, the class is nice and clean.”  He told her and ran down the corridor as fast as he could.

“Wait! You call wiping the whiteboard and cleaning your own desk enough? Come back here you goof!”  She shouted as she chased after him.

“Hey! I can do 60 meters in 58.5 seconds; you’re pretty good… Hey! Ouch! That hurt, Hikari!”


A crushed can was thrown into a bin.  Touji edges a bit farther from Hikari.  The two were sitting down on the grass, looking at the sun as it sets in the Park Lake.

“Still as strong as ever I see…” he commented as he rubbed his right shoulder.

“Would you like to have me demonstrate it on you again?”  She looked at him dangerously.  “Next time you run away from your duties I’ll tell the head master.”  Hikari threw a stone into the water.

“So what are you planning to do this weekend?”  Hikari asked in a lighter tone of voice.

“Well my dad, gramps and sis want to go to the beach this weekend, so I won’t be here in Tokyo.  …  Well, I’d better get going now.  Say hi to your sisters for me okay?  Bye!”  He got up and waved at her.  Hikari suddenly grabbed onto his shirt, making Touji cry out and fall flat on his butt.

“Wait! Umm, let’s walk together! I mean we don’t split up until the train station right? It’ll be like when we were still kids, okay?”  She got up and walked beside him.  The two of them walked for a long time without talking to each other.

“Well… I guess we aren’t children anymore…”  Hikari sighed in a low tone as she looked at Touji, who was looking straight ahead with the common ‘he doesn’t know’ look on his face.

  As they were crossing a street, Hikari was about to say something when Touji pulled her back to the sidewalk, Hikari heard a loud roaring past by and both of them landed on the ground.

“Hey!! Watch where you’re going you stuck up snob!!”  Touji shouted at the vanishing sports car that nearly hit Hikari.

“Um… Touji…” Hikari tapped his shoulder.

“Are you alright? Man!! Some people nowadays!!”  Touji said and he saw that Hikari was slightly blushing.

“Could you get off of me? You’re heavy and people might be looking at us.”  Hikari’s face had gone redder and Touji suddenly realized their position and quickly got off.

“Sorry about that.  I guess we should split up now that we’re really near the station now.  Bye now.”  Touji turned around and ran to the station.

“Bye! See you on Monday.”  Hikari said to his back and she went on her way to the nearby bus stop.


The weekend passed by quickly and weary depressed student’s head back to school.  As usual most students were late or absent that Monday morning.

“Hey, Hikari.  Have you seen Touji? I tried calling his home but no one answered.”  A male student wearing spectacles asked her while she was rummaging through her bag.

“Oh! He went to the beach over the weekend; I guess he stayed in a motel near there.  I hope he comes today.”  Hikari replied looking at him.

“Oh? How come he didn’t tell me and the other guys about it?”  He asked and looked to see what Hikari was stuffing in her bag.

“Mr. Aida Kensuke! From what I know Touji probably didn’t tell you because he he’d knew you guys would ask him to buy something for you. And do you mind? Don’t peep at other peoples belongings!”

“Ah… I see.  My best and only childhood friend has deserted my comrades and me! Alas! We are now divided and the honor of the team is broken…” Kensuke struck a dramatic pose which sent lots of girls in the room into uncontainable laughter and prompted Hikari to roll her eyes at him and began to stare out the window.

“By the way… is it true that you and Touji were engaged when both of you were little toddling babies?” Kensuke asked gently at the same time changing poses like a mime.  He left when she gave him a look of immortal pain and told him firmly ‘No’.  The door of the classroom opened and Touji stepped in, behind him was the teacher Mr. Ishikawa and behind them was a girl.  Hikari stood up from her seat.

“Everybody rise! Bow,” She said out loud and everyone did as she said, after, a few groans and seconds for their muscles to work again.

“Ah, good.  Class, today we have a new student, if you will introduce yourself, if you please.”  Mr. Ishikawa gestured to the new girl and she stepped forwards.  Most of the boys in the room were very interested in what they saw.  She has a nice figure and a pretty face framed by shining brown hair.
“Hello everybody.  My name is Aino Megumi, a pleasure to meet you.”  She smiled at them and she gave a warm look at Touji who was busy trying to sneak into his seat without Mr. Ishikawa noticing him.

Chapter 2


The lunch bell has sounded, signaling to the hungry masses of the student population and nearly everyone who didn’t bother to bring a packed lunch to rush and queue to buy their food.  Hikari on the other hand, was restricting Touji to perform this act.  She was gripping the collar of his jacket and her feet held a firm stance on the ground, pulling with all her strength.

“Let go! Or I there won’t be anything left for me to eat!”  Touji was struggling to break free and was reaching out for his friends to help him.  They didn’t dare come near, unsure of what would happen to them if Hikari grabbed any of them too.

“Oh stop whining! If you want lunch so much…” She put him down on his chair and placed a bento box (packed lunch) in front of him.  “… It’s home made too!”

“Aha! So that was what you were hiding, Class Rep!” Kensuke grinned and rushed out as he noticed that his friends had already left to queue up for lunch leaving him.  Hikari didn’t even look at him and was waiting for Touji to start eating.

“Gee…” Touji looked up at her.  “… It… it isn’t poisonous is it?”  Hikari turned her back on him angrily and sat down, opened her own lunch and ate looking away from Touji.

“Aren’t you gonna eat with your friends?” Touji asked tenderly and took a spoonful of his lunch.

“Not until you eat everything.” Hikari said with a mouthful, which made Touji laugh out loud and nearly choked, Hikari laughed as well, and some of the girls in the room who were watching them started to giggle at them, pointing and whispering to each other.

  As they were laughing, Megumi entered the classroom and saw Touji and Hikari.  She then went over and sat near them.

“Hey! Mind if I join you guys?” She smiled at them.

“Sure! Where were you before you came here, Megumi?” Hikari asked her as she took a sip from a packet of apple juice.  Touji was attacking the bento box mercilessly.

“Oh, I just transferred from the school way over in Tokyo-2.  The teachers there told my father that this school would provide a better education for me, but I had to leave most of my friends.  Well… I won’t be able to see them everyday, that is.” She answered and looked at Touji, who was sitting down looking at the two.

“Why aren’t you eating?” Megumi asked and he pointed at the empty lunchbox in front of him and he smiled at Hikari.

“Well that was a great free lunch! I might as well leave now bye… hey wait… Hikari don’t pull on my shirt like that, you’re acting like a kid.” Touji looked at her.  Megumi was picking on her food looking at Touji.

“Who said it was free? You owe me!” Hikari told him and he gave her a hurt look.

“Alright, I understand! I owe you one favor, so what are we going to have for dinner?” He asked and as Hikari was grabbing for his neck, he ducked and ran off.

“Don’t worry! One favor! Just ask anytime!”

“Are the two of you close to each other? ... Going out?” Megumi asked Hikari.

“Huh? No we’re just childhood friends.” Hikari replied.

“Oh I see.  Well I guess I’ll go now, I want to try and make as many friends here as I can.  See you.”

“Ok, see you later!” Hikari said as Megumi walked away, and then she packed up her empty boxes.


The end of a school day on Monday brought hope back to the eyes of the demoralized students of Tokyo-3 High as they felt they could get through the week after all.  Some of the student body remained on campus for social and sports activities and others went somewhere else to have fun.

Touji was playing chess with Kensuke when Megumi came up to him.  Kensuke swooned at the sight of her.

“Umm... Hi Touji, sorry to bother you, but could you do me a favor? I’m not really familiar with this part of the city so could you help me go back home?” She asked him.

“Uh okay sure, c’mon Kensuke, pack up the chess set and you owe me for losing that last round!”  He waved a finger at Kensuke whose attention was fixed at Megumi.

“Yeah… sure… Hi there, Miss Aino. It’s a pleasure to talk to you.” He waved at her from his seat and she smiled at him.

As both Touji and Megumi was walking off, Hikari saw them and started to follow them not knowing why, but she’s had this feeling towards Megumi ever since she first appeared along with Touji and every time she looked at him.

Chapter 3


After walking for a while and saying nothing to each other except directions, Megumi suddenly stopped near a kid’s playground.  Touji was just following Megumi aimlessly and was thinking to himself that now; he was the one who is lost.  No one was around in the playground, except for a guy who was sitting down on one of the playground’s benches, he looked as if he was waiting for someone but he noticed Touji and Megumi.  Megumi turned to face Touji.

“Touji, I can go on by myself from here, thank you,” Megumi said looking a bit nervous.

“Uh, that’s great! I wasn’t much help anyway so um… see you in school tomorrow.” Touji said feeling relieved that he might find his own way home now.  Then suddenly Megumi went up to him and kissed him.  The guy on the bench looked away, while on the street which Touji and Megumi came from was Hikari.  She was hiding and was surprised at what she was seeing, she felt angry and then she felt a tear falling down her cheek.  She was more shocked than confused, as well as angry that she was crying and she ran away.

  When Megumi had finally ended the kiss, the guy on the bench got up and he walked away from the two, there was a girl who ran to his arms and hugged him.  As they walked off, the girl saw Megumi and she pointed at her saying something to the guy, then they disappeared round a corner.

  After a moment of silence and confusion, Touji looked at Megumi and saw that she was crying.

“Huh? Uh… Megumi… um… was kissing me really that bad? You don’t have to cry about it… uh… sorry…” Touji was taken back by the kiss but now he felt a bit foolish.  Megumi cried harder and buried her face in Touji’s chest.  “Uh…”

“He really doesn’t love me anymore!” She cried out to him.  “Why? We’ve been together for so long…”

“Eh?” Touji was puzzled.  “You mean that guy, was your boyfriend?”

“Used to be, we broke up only a month or so before… I asked him to come today… to talk things out with him… but he came with that girl!” Megumi let go of Touji, but she was still crying a bit.

“So you transferred to our school, just because you… lost a boyfriend… from your old school?” Touji was even more puzzled.

“Huh? Oh no… my father wanted me to get a better education, so he transferred me there.  My break-up had nothing to do with that.  I’m sorry Touji… for making you the go-between.  I just did that to make him jealous, but… It’s really over now, I guess…” She said and sniffed.  Touji handed her a handkerchief and was feeling much more foolish than puzzled now.

“Well, I wasn’t really her type I guess…” Touji thought to himself.

“Touji…”

“Huh? Um… yeah?” Touji was startled.

“I’m sorry again for what I did, I’d better go home now.  Thank you, for walking together with me. Goodbye…” With that Megumi walked away.

  Touji stood there for a while, and then he turned to head for the nearest station.

“Ah well… that hanky was Kensuke’s anyway…”


Later that evening, Hikari was lying on her bed thinking back on what just happened.  She ran all the way home from the scene and when she came back she had stopped crying.

“Probably because I was too tired from all that running I had done.  Maybe I should join that cross-country activity in school.” She sighed and walked to her desk.  On top of it were pictures of Touji and her as kids some at her birthdays and some at his, and some from school and other parts of their favorite places.

“Why did I cry? Just because of one kiss? That moron had probably has kissed every girl in the world twice and more for all I know.” She sighed deeper.

“Every girl… but me…” Hikari twirled a photo of Touji hugging her when they were both about 10 years of age, they were both the main characters in the school play of Romeo and Juliet.

“What to do…”

Meanwhile, Touji was wandering unknown streets at this point of time.

“Where… am I?” Touji breathed.  He had been walking all this time looking for a train station.

“Where am I!?” Touji shouted and was greeted by a splash of water as an old man threw a bucketful of it on him.

“Shaddap, ya damn kid! Where you are? I know where you are! On the wrong side of my temper! If ya don’t live here in Setagaya-Ku then go away and leave us in peace!” The old man screamed at him.

“Gah! I’m in the wrong end of the city! Achoo!” Touji thought as he ran away from the house of the wicked old man.

Chapter 4


It is Tuesday and the time now which is known to most students as the first of two sacred words of freedom, is Lunchtime.  The second being Holidays.  Kensuke came up to Hikari again for the fifth time since had school started.

“You know… you look really unhappy… and what was that about Megumi this morning? Turning your nose up at her?”  He asked while avoiding a heartless punch.

“Nothing, leave me alone. And tell me when Touji comes, if he comes today at all…” Hikari said.

“Well here’s you’re lucky day! Touji just came in looking all sleepy and gurgly as a baby! He’s down in the gym.” Kensuke reported and went off to sneak up on another girl asking what she was doing.

  Down at the gym equipment room, Touji yawned.

“Org… slept so late and woke up so early… hope I don’t get a cold from last night” Touji said sleepily and snuggled up to a giant size beanbag.

“So here you are.” Touji looked up to see a blurry Hikari.

“Hi…” Touji greeted her.

“Touji, I have to talk to you.” She knelt in front of him.

“Yaa…” Touji yawned and Hikari mistook it for his usual slang.

“I… I saw you, kiss Megumi yesterday… I, I followed you after school. You know what? I actually felt something, in my heart when I saw you… and her… Touji, we’ve been together for a long time and… I don’t want you being Megumi’s boyfriend! I won’t let you! She’s just playing with you! She probably has a boyfriend of her own already!” Hikari shook him.  Touji, however, had been drifting between awake and asleep and only heard Hikari say, “She probably has a boyfriend of her own already!”
“Hmm? Oh boyfriend? Megumi had broken up with hers, three to five months ago… she tried to make… him jealous by kissing me, she told me and he… didn’t notice at all and so they broke up…” Touji yawned.

“What?” Hikari was confused and she let go of Touji, letting fall onto the wooden floor.

“Megumi had broken up with him yesterday and he broke up with her two mon…” Touji was falling asleep again as Hikari was trying to piece things together.

“Oh… So that’s what it was all about… then I guess ill have to apologize to Megumi later for being so rude to her… Oh thank God Touji’s so sleepy! He would’ve heard everything I’ve said…” Hikari sat there looking at the sleeping friend she had always known since childhood.  She thought of how he had never teased her as much as the other boys had, well not all the time.  Hikari smiled and pushed Touji to wake him up.

  There was no response.

“Hey! Wake up sleepy head!” Hikari said and she started slapping his face.

“Ow! Ow! Ow! That hurt!” Touji sat up, frowned and looked at her with half closed eyelids.  Hikari couldn’t stop from laughing at his weird expression on his face.

“What?” Touji was feeling that he was missing something.

“Nothing, Say… remember that favor you owe me?” Hikari asked him as she toyed with a lock of her hair.

“Yeah…”

“Well… here’s what I want!” “Hikari crept forward.

“What?” Touji backed away from her, his hands moving to protect his clothes from the event of being torn off.
“Eat another one of my bento again.” Hikari said simply, giving him a light slap on the forehead.

The End

