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Would You Be Here With Me?
by Ivy_angel06

Summary

A love story between Shiki and Weisz.

Shiki helps Weisz get over his past and he helps him with his fear of bugs. Well, more like,
helps kill them.

Other relationships flourish on the Demon King’s ship as the days go on and their adventures
become more interesting…

Notes

This chapter contains hurt/comfort between male characters.

Weisz tells Shiki about his scars and has to deal with the aftermath of it all.

See the end of the work for more notes

http://archiveofourown.org/users/Ivy_angel06/pseuds/Ivy_angel06


Will You Still Listen To Me If I Told You The Truth?

“Rebecca! I’m board~” Shiki complains, waltzing himself into her room.

She yelps, “Shiki! Don’t just barge in so suddenly!” she complains. She sighs, “None the
less. What’d you want?” she asks, pausing her video game and placing the controller in her
lap.

“Everyone’s doing something!”Shiki loudly announces as he plops down next to Rebecca and
Happy. 

She sighs,

 

“Maybe Witch can-“

 

“Nope! She’s busy,” Shiki announces, crossing his arms.

“Okay….how about, Sister Iv-“ Rebecca tries again.

“Nah. She kinda scares me….” He shudders. “Plus, she’s witch Witch right now. Not sure
what they’re doin.”

Rebecca blushes slightly. She can guess what they’re doing.

“Homura then? I pretty sure she’d want to spar with you?” Happy asks. Shiki just shakes his
head. “She’s sparing with Hermit,” he says sadly.

“Well, I’m sorry but- Oh! What about Professor Weisz?” Rebecca tries again. “And don’t tell
me, ‘he’s busy too’. Shiki just try. I’m a little busy at the moment.”

He gets up. “I’ll try,” he pouts.

“I promise Shiki,” Rebecca starts. “I’ll spar with you later.” He smiles to the sound of that
and leaves the room. 

 

 

“Damn this stupid- fuck! Agh…hahhhh Why can’t I- what am I doing wrong??” Weisz
complains as he fidgets with a new invention.

“Maybe if I-“



“Weisz!” A loud mouthed Demon King enters Weisz’s lab.

Weisz almost drops the thing in his hands, but manages to catch it in time. “Shiki?? How
many times have I told you not to just barge in like that??” Weisz almost shouts. “I’m sorry
Shiki. I didn’t mean to yell. What do you need?”

Shiki looks to the ground then back at Weisz. “I’m board,” he pouts, walking over to him.
Weisz puts the robot down and sits back in his chair.

“Why not ask-“

 

“Everyone wise is busy,” he says slightly looking away.

‘He looks like he’s about to cry again….Was it me? I didn’t mean to yell. Geez,’ Weisz thinks,
taking his glasses off.

“Hmm,” he hums. “How about….we go take a bath? I mean, you’ve been training all week.
Plus, that’s something to do,” Weisz suggests.

“I guess so,” he says, kinda disappointed.

Weisz give a soft chuckle and gets out of the chair to lock up the room.

“Okay. Let’s go,” Weisz exclaims. They both head to the bath, passing past Sister Ivry’s
room. “Wha-what’s -“ Shiki tries to say something, but Weisz pulls him along by the collar of
his shirt.  

“It’s nothing Shiki.” Weisz let’s go when they’re far enough away and gets to thinking. ‘I
don’t think he know what Sex is. I mean, from what Rebecca told me. He wouldn’t know much
about any of that…’ Weisz sighs.

“Weisz!” Shiki shouts. “What?” he asks not knowing what he’s yelling about this time.
“We’re here,” he bluntly states.

“Oh, right…” Weisz blushes out of embarrassment a little.

 

 

They get ready for the bath by striping and washing themselves first.

“You know what,” Shiki starts. “I feel more comfortable around you then anyone else on
here.”

Weisz is a bit taken aback by the sudden statement coming from the raven haired boy a few
feet away. “Really? I thought you, Happy and Rebecca-“



 

“I mean…..They’re my friends and all, but…” he trails off.

“Shiki?” Weisz says, washing his legs.

He hums, “Well, it’s just…Rebecca’s a woman and well, Happy’s a cat. You’re the only other
guy in the ship besides me. So, talking with them gets….uh, a bit confusing,” Shiki explains
as he washes his hair.

Weisz chuckles, he understands what Shiki’s saying now. “You need help there?” he asks
with a smile.

“I’ve got it, but…can you get my back?” Shiki asks the question shyly. Weisz finds that
adorable and can’t help but blush. I mean, yes, it’s a warm room, but it’s Shiki that makes his
face look like a tomato.

“S-sure,” Weisz stutters out. Shiki giggles at his word.

Once Weisz finishes washing Shiki’s back. Shiki turns around. “Want me too do yours?”
Weisz nods and turns around.

“How come you have so many scars Weisz?” Shiki asks suddenly. Weisz’s heart drop
slightly.

“Uh-um…” He doesn’t know how to reply.

“I’m sorry. That might’ve been a bit of a bad question I’m guessing.” Weisz is surprised to
hear that come out of Shiki’s mouth.

“It’s okay Shiki. I’ll tell you once we get in the bath.”

 

 

After they both wash away the soap from their bodies; they walk over to the large bath and
get in.

Shiki inches a little closer to where Weisz sat down.

“So?”

“Right….Where to start?” Weisz asks himself.

“At the beginning,” Shiki adds. Weisz laughs. His smile fades to a sadder face. “When I was
younger,” he starts. Shiki places an arm outside of the bath and lays his head down on it.

“My father. He didn’t like my mother and I very much. So, after work; when he got home.
My mother would tell me to go hide in my room. I had no clue what she was talking about at



the time, and why she told me to do that, but….I was a naïve little kid back then.”

Shiki doesn’t say anything. He’s listening and waiting for Weisz to tell him the whole story.

“One day. I decided to stay instead of hiding,” he pauses for a brief second. “Little did I
know. That I’ve just made the worst decision of my life.”

“But how?” Shiki asks.

Weisz looks over at him and smirks a bit. “When he got gone that night, he asked me why I
was there. His voice would shake the entire house so to hear him that low of voice, it scared
me.” He looks down at the water.

“When I wouldn’t answer him. He took his belt off and-…..He used to hurt both of us. Well,
mainly my mother, but then I came into the picture. So, instead of hurting her more. He’s
purposely seek me out.”

“To hurt you?” Shiki asks. His voice sounds a bit shaky.

Weiss looks over to him and sees that he’s looking down at the water, just like he was.

“Yes.” Weisz looks back and up to the tree in the middle. His leg starts shaking, so he puts a
hand on it to stop it.

“I,” Weisz continues. “Believe I was around five of six at the time it first started…..I let it go
on for years. I couldn’t stop it- I-I was too weak and let him- hurt me! He…” Weisz took a
breath cause he realized he was getting more upset, but he feels like he has to talk about it.

“About ten years ago. My mother was killed. Not by him if that’s going to be your next
question….I felt so alone. That is.”

He sniffles.

 

“Until I met all of you.” He smiles and his breath hitches. “Joining that stupid gang was
another bad mistake. I’m just waiting for me to screw this good thing up-“

 

Before he can comprehend what’s happening. Shiki’s arms are around him; bringing him into
a tight embrace.

“You don’t ever have to worry about them again. They’re not here, and I won’t ever let them
hurt you.” Shiki pulls away and places both hands on Weisz’s shoulders.

“You mean a lot to everyone on this ship and a lot to me! So you don’t have to shed tears for
them. Well, your mother and us are the exception,” Shiki says, giving a huge smile to Weisz.
He hasn’t realized it at the time, but he really was crying.



“Thanks Shiki,” he says wiping his tears away all the while blushing.

 

“Now,” Shiki starts. Weisz looks up. “Can I ask you something?” Shiki asks, acting all shy
after the loud caring stunt he just pulled.

“Sure.”

“Um…What was Witch doing in Sister Ivry’s room? I heard them yelling to god or
something…Were they fighting??” Weisz sighs and waves him off. “They weren’t…a-ask
Rebecca. I’m not good at talking about stuff like that.” He blushes looking up to the ceiling. 

 

 

“Well, thanks for the company Weisz! I’m tired now. Going to head off to bed.” Shiki
stretches and smiles as he walks to his room.

“Shiki, wait.” Weisz stands on one place.

He turns around.

“I’m sorry about earlier. I, it just brought b-“

 

“No worries Weisz! If I can help you guys in any I can. I’ll do it. Plus, I asked,” he says as he
closes his door.

Weisz smiles and heads to his room as well. 

 

‘“You’re nothing!! You worthless piece of shit!” A booming make voice shouts. Weisz stands
up and runs to his room, slamming it shut behind him.

Loud footsteps come rushing to the other side of the door.

The doorknob jiggles and he hears a frightening sound. 

*CRACK*

 

The hinges come off the door and in walks this enormous beast of a man. In his hand he
carries a belt.



Weisz hides under the window cill and screams fir him the ‘go away’ and to ‘stop’.

He covers his head and shits his eyes tight.’ 

Weisz…. 

Weisz!’

 

 

Eyes shooting open he sits up too quickly. He then feels something in his stomach coming up
so he rolls out of bed and over to the other side of his desk. Letting the dizziness take over is
something he never should’ve done.

A burning feeling fills his throat as he empties his stomach into his garbage can.

As he wipes his mouth he starts hyperventilating. He then feels a pair of hands around his
body. Still feeling dizzy he sits of the cool floor in a cold sweat with someone hugging him.

“It’s okay,” a male voice says. “We’re here for you,” a female voice call out as everything
fades to black.

 

Weisz wakes up; head hurting and a bitter taste in his mouth.he can feel his eyes sting as they
adjust to bright room, and also because he had been crying quite a bit. He turns to his side
and gently touches his throat.

“You’re awake.”

Weisz slowly sits up.

“What’re…what am I…” He tries speaking, but his voice keeps fading out.

“Last night, Shiki told me he heard you screaming. So, he broke the door and entered your
room; only to’ve found you’ve thrown up and were shaking like crazy. You don’t seem to
have a fever. So, what happen Mr. Weisz?” Sister Ivry asks with her arms crossed. She enters
the room and sits down next to his bed.

“I just…remembered something that should’ve stayed hidden. Something I shouldn’t
remember anymore…” He trails off.

“Let me guess. Your dad?” she asks, spreading her legs apart as to get more comfortable.

Weisz’s eyes go wide. He turns to face her.



“You talk in your sleep dumbass,” she sighs, getting up.

“Next time you have a bad dream like that. Talk a walk or something,” she says half
heartedly. “He know she’s means well when it comes down to it.

“Oh, Witch has replaced your door. Be careful fir the next twenty-four hours. See ya around!”
She waves him off as she walks out of the room. 

He gets up and heads to his room.

“Weisz!” Homura, Hermit, Happy, Rebecca and Pino yell. They all run up and hug him. His
heart skips a beat.

“You had us all worried!” Rebecca says gently hitting him on his head.

“We thought you were a goner!” Happy cries. “You’re okay though?” Pino asks. He smiles
and bends down. “I’m fine,” he says petting Happy and Pino on their little heads.

“Glad to see you’re okay. You idiot. Oops, did I say that out loud?” Homura asks, covering
her mouth. Weisz chuckles. He sees how much everyone cares about him.

“Weisz!” He hears a distant voice.

“Huh- ooof!” Weisz winces as Shiki crashes into him. They both fall to the floor. 

“Uh Shiki,” Rebecca says. “Get off of him. He can’t breathe!” She smacks his head and drags
him off of the now flattened Weisz.

Weisz stands up groaning a bit.

“What’s-“ Weisz asks, rubbing his head.

“You scared me so much! When you passed out I thought you died!!” Shiki shouts as tears
stream down his face.

“What even happened anyway?” Rebecca asks.

“Just, had a bad dream is all. I’m fine now though,” Weisz says, putting his arms behind his
back. “You better be. No more scaring us like that.” Happy crosses his little arms.

”I’ll try.” 



Little Talks

Chapter Summary

A little more story on the other relationships on the ship as well as Shiki and Weisz 😏

Chapter Notes

Rebecca and Homura talk about Valkyrie…

Weisz and Shiki talk some more…

Witch and Ivry listen in on there conversations…

Rebecca’s in her room, getting ready to head down to the bath. She had been sparing with
Shiki all afternoon. 

 

She stretches and groans as she cracks her back. 

 

“That hit the spot. Homura?” She turns around to see the blue haired samurai in her doorway.
She looked a little upset with something. 

 

“What’s wrong?” Rebecca asks, walking over to her. 

 

She turns her head away and looks at the floor with a odd glint in her eyes. ‘Something is
definitely on her mind, but she doesn’t seem to want to talk about it,’ Rebecca thinks. 

 

Rebecca takes her hands and unfolds them. “If you don’t want to talk. How about we head to
the bath?” She suggests with a huge smile. Homura looks up and nods. 

 



Still holding her hand, they happily walk over to the bath together. 

 

 

 

“What seems to be on your mind, Homura?” Rebecca asks, scrubbing the blue hair’s back. 

 

“Where’s Happy?” Homura asks. She’s looking at her hands; they’re trembling. 

 

“Oh. He’s with Weisz. He said that he wanted to fix a couple of things with him.” She smiles.
Homura turns around to face Rebecca. “I’m sorry Rebecca. It’s just, today’s the anniversary
of my master’s death. I just…..didn’t want to be alone is all. I didn’t mean to ignore you…”
She wipes a tear from her cheek. 

 

“I get it….Let’s wash off and get in.” She offers with a smile. 

 

 

 

“Ahhh. I love being in warm water,” Rebecca coos as she settles into the steamy hot water.
“How is this warm? It’s hot!” Homura complains; her face heating up. 

 

“I….I guess it is quite hot…Hey Homura. Can I ask you something?” Rebecca pulls herself
closer to her. 

 

“What is it, Rebecca….?” 

 

“I’m wondering….What was she like? Valkyrie I mean.” Homura sits in the water and
remembers her childhood with her master. 

 



She smiles, “It was, amazing. She was an amazing teacher and mentor! She’d wake me up
early in the morning to help me train and when’d I get tired she carry me back to our little
place.” She pauses and smiles big. 

 

“But mostly importantly. She taught me to be a strong woman and make many amazing
friends. Just like all of you….Rebecca?” Homura looks over to her right at Rebecca. She
looks happy. 

 

“What’s wrong? Why’d you stop?” Rebecca asks as she lifts her head from the ledge. 

 

“Nothing. It’s just……You’re staring…” Homura turns away, blushing. She feels a gentle
hand on her arm then something really soft and big. “R-Rebecca?? What’re-“ 

 

Rebecca pulls Homura onto her lap, grabbing her waist and pulling her closer. 

 

“Seeing you that happy made me a bit jealous. I want you to be that happy about me too.”
Rebecca pulls Homura into a kiss. Just a gentle one that honestly didn’t last long, but it’s just
long enough. As they slowly pull apart they hear a voice. 

 

“I was going to offer a massage, but I see you two are busy. I’ll come back later if you wish,”
Witch says as she leaves the room. 

 

They blush like mad and quickly get out of the bath. 

 

 

 

“Oh geez! I wasn’t expecting that!” Rebecca laughs. Homura smiles and laughs with her. 

 

“Homura? Would you, um, care to stay the night?” Homura turns to her and nods. They both
run into her room to find Happy. Sitting, waiting, on her bed. 



 

“I was waiting for half an hour!” Happy complains. “I couldn’t find you…” Rebecca hugs
Happy and sits next to him. 

 

Homura sits too. 

 

“I’m sorry. Homura and I just came back from the bath. Also, she’s staying the night with
us!” Rebecca exclaims happily. 

 

“Really?!” Happy jumps into Homura’s arms. She hugs him. “You’re really staying??” He
looks intently up at her with sparkles in his eyes. “Yes.” 

 

Happy jumps and hugs her. Rebecca hugs her from the side. 

 

 

 

Meanwhile…

 

“Like I’ve already told you. I’m not doing anything interesting. Well, that you’d find
interesting anyway,” Weisz says. He don’t bother to look up at the loud blob that’s enters his
workshop. 

 

Shiki sits on the other side of the room and sighs. He spins in the chair for a moment. 

 

Weisz continues to work. 

 

He sighs again. He looks over to him. He doesn’t look up. 

 



Weisz’s still ignores him. 

 

“Haaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa,” Shiki sighs really loud. 

 

Weisz lets out a soft ‘I’m-going-crazy’ chuckle. 

 

“What is it? What do you need?” Weisz puts down the small robot a little too hard on the
desk. Shiki shoots up and points at him. 

 

“Robots have feelings and hearts!” he shouts standing in place with an angry look on his
face. 

 

“Not this one Shiki. It doesn’t have a heart yet. It’s. Not. Alive.” Weisz says sarcastically.
Shiki crosses his arms and walks over. He looks down at Weisz. “Hmph. I don’t believe you,”
Shiki states. 

 

“Here we go again..” Weisz says under his breath. 

 

“How would you like it if I forced you against the table? How would you like it if I did
that??” Shiki shouts with his arms, now, flailing in the air. 

 

Weisz blushes and turns around and in his chair to cover his dirty minded face. 

 

He hears loud footsteps exit the room and the door to his workshop close. He quickly spins
around to find Shiki gone. He sinks back into his chair and covers his face with his hands.
“Geez…” he groans. 

 

 

 



“Rebecca,” Homura says; gently poking her face. She opens her eyes and turns around. 

 

“Yes?” She asks, looking up at the blue haired female. “I’m cold…” she says whilst blushing.
Rebecca giggles and pulls her closer. 

 

She smiles. “Now you won’t be cold anymore.” Homura snuggles closer to Rebecca and she
closes her eyes. 

 

“Thank you…..Rebecca…” Homura trails off as she drifts to sleep. Rebecca gently brushes
the hair out of her face and smiles, kissing the top of her head. “Goodnight, Homura.” 

 

 

 

‘“Mom. Where’re we go-“ 

 

“Shut up! I need you to be quiet for mommy. Okay Weisz.” The tall lady bends down and cups
his cheeks. “We need to go on a little vacation for awhile,” she says getting up and pulling
his arm again. 

 

“But, what about d-“ 

 

“He’s not coming,” she firmly says. 

 

His vision gets blurry and he trips on something. “Ah-….Ow,” he says as he gets swiftly
picked up. 

 

As the blurryness begins to take over he sees a large figure approaching them. 

 

Fast.’ 



 

*Gasp*

 

Weisz quickly lifts his head as a quick gust of air fills his lungs. 

 

He takes a few breaths to calm himself down. He looks around and notices the space he’s in.
It isn’t his bedroom.

 

He fell asleep in his workroom. He brings his knees up to his chest and places his head down.
He hugs his knees and closes his eyes. A few tears fall from his eyes. 

 

‘Breathe. Calm down, it’s not real.’ He reminds himself. 

 

When he feels his ready, he gets up and locks up the room. 

 

Walking down the quiet empty halls feels weird. Instead of heading to his room. He heads
past it, up some stairs and into a hall where there’s a large window as you walk down it. He
sits down about half way and curls himself up again. Watching the stars has always been
something he used to do to calm/distract himself. 

 

As he watches space creatures float past and comets shoot past. He looses all sense of reality. 

 

His eyes sparkle with interest as he watches the beautiful galaxy in front of him. 

 

He tilts his head to a side. He feels a bit tired. He fails to notice the approaching footsteps
coming his way. 

 

He’s startled when a gently hand touches his shoulder. He flinches and unravels himself,
scooting back. 



 

He relaxes once he sees the raven haired boy. “Shiki! Don’t sneak up on people like that!”
Weisz’s shouts sitting back. 

 

You see. When Shiki entered the room. Weisz’s form, on the ground, was hunched over and his
eyes were closed, but when Shiki went to see if he was awake. Weisz’s eyes shot open. He
looked scared from what Shiki could notice. 

 

“Sorry.” He apologizes. “I didn’t mean to scare you. What’re you doing here?” Shiki asks in
a calm and caring voice. Something Weisz never really got to hear he sound like. 

 

Weisz is a little taken aback. 

 

He looks back to the window. “I couldn’t sleep.” He half lies. “Really? Cause when I arrived.
It looked like you were asleep,” Shiki jokes. 

 

Weisz blushes. “I was not,” he states. “What’re you staring at Shiki?” Weisz asks, looking
over to the cute innocent boy. 

 

“You.” He reply’s as calm as ever. 

 

Weisz’s eyes go wide and his heart starts to beat faster in his chest. 

 

“Wha-what? Why?” Weisz asks, getting a little flustered. 

 

“Because. When you look out at the stars, your eyes light up. You look happy to get lost in
them, and that makes me happy, when I see you happy,” he answers honestly. Shiki gives a
huge smile and Weisz swears his heart just stopped. 

 



“That-that’s- I uh. Never mind,” Weisz stutters out, placing both hands on the the floor. His
eyes go wide, again, when he realizes another hand is on top of his. 

 

He looks over and sees Shiki looking out at the vast emptiness. 

 

“Shiki?” 

 

“I- Come on Weisz. You should get some sleep. You look tired. You’re eyes are puffy,” Shiki
says, helping the engineer up to his feet. 

 

Shiki takes him back to his room; all the while, holding his hand. Weisz feels like he’s died
and gone to heaven. 

 

“Well, goodnight Weisz!” Shiki happily says as he turns the corner to his room. 

 

As soon as Weisz enters his room. His legs collapse beneath him, and he falls onto the bed.
He shoves his burning face into his pillow and let’s out a squeal. He knows it’s not something
a guy would do, but he doesn’t care. 

 

He smiles until he falls asleep. 

 

 

 

“Something will never get old,” Sister Ivry says, sitting on Witch’s bed. She chuckles and sits
next to her. “That’s right. It’s cute how they’ve found love,” Witch says smiling. 

 

“Come here~” Sister whines, holding her arms. 

 



Witch giggles and slides into her arms. She smirks as she looks looks into Ivry’s light blue
eyes. “Oh don’t look at me like that. Or else I’ll have to punish you~” Ivry teases. 

 

“Make me then~” Witch smacks her lips as Ivry tackles her to the bed with a giggle. 

 

 

 

“Uhhhhhh!” Shiki complains. His head hurts. He gets up from bed and leaves his room to
find Sister Ivry. 

 

As he wanders he halls he sees Mosco. He waves at him. 

 

“Ehhhhh,” Mosco hums. Shiki’s eyes go wide with curiosity. 

 

“Don’t push it!” Sister Ivry shouts from across the room. 

 

‘There she is,’ Shiki thinks. 

 

“Um, S-“ 

 

“I said ‘no’!!” She smacks his hand away. 

 

“Sister-“ 

 

“How many times?? Oh, Demon King. What can I do for you?” she asks, turning the face
him. He stays in the doorway, too afraid to enter anymore. 

 



“My head is killing me. Do you have anything for that?” he asks shyly. 

 

She smiles and gestures for him to enter the room. 

 

He does, 

 

“Headache from training?” she asks. He nods. 

 

“Here.” She hands him a small white pill. “This’ll help with your headache. Just, take it easy
today. Kay?” She smiles at him. 

 

“Thanks.” He takes the oil and gives the cup back to her. 

 

“You know,” Shiki starts. “I thought you were a lot scarier when I first met you, but know I
see how much you really care for everyone.” He smiles and leaves the room. 

 

‘Am I going soft??’ she thinks. 

 

Mosco buts in. “Push it?” She screeches and smacks his hand away. “No!!” 

 

 

 

 

Weisz is back in his workroom. He’s trying to finish the new little robot. 

 

He gasps, “Are you….” His excitement trails off. 

 



The robot blinks and looks up at him, but promptly. The light in its eyes goes out and it falls
back on the table. 

 

He sighs and leans back in his chair. 

 

‘Damn it! I almost had it too!….’ he thinks as he covers his face with his hands. His groans
of frustration turn into more frustration. 

 

He hears someone enter his room, but before he can see who. He feels something heavy on
his lower half. 

 

He slowly takes his hands away and sees…..Shiki.

 

Shiki…..

 

What’s he doing? He’s sitting on Weisz. 

 

Weisz’s face goes red. 

 

“Sh-Shiki?? What’re you d-doing here??” Weisz sputters out. Shiki giggles and leans down
to meet his face with the engineer. 

 

“I’m board. Sister Ivry says I have to take it easy today. Apparently,” he mocks. “I’ve ‘over
done it’. Whatever that means,” he says backing up and sitting up straight. 

 

“So, what does this have to do with me?” Weisz asks, slightly sitting up. 

 

Shiki smirks. 





One Night Or Not?

Chapter Summary

Shiki and Weisz get freaky in the sheets. 😩🤌

Chapter Notes

What to expect this chapter: SMUT, sex between guys and aftercare.

See the end of the chapter for more notes

Shiki’s smirk grows as he leans back over to Weisz’s left ear. He licks it and feels the man
under him shudder. 

He lets out a soft, deep chuckle as he pulls back. He’s teasing him. He now gets a good look
at Weisz’s face. He’s as red as a tomato. “That’s hot-“ Shiki meant to say that in his head, but
he accidentally said it aloud. “Wha-what?” asks the blonde beneath him. 

“How about we take this somewhere more.” Shiki clicks his tongue. “Private.” 

Shiki gets off of Weisz and they head for the door. Weisz locks the door and they head to
Shiki’s room all the while, holding hands. 

 

 

 

“Here~” Shiki coos as he opens the door. 

As Weisz walks in, he looks around the room. It’s like his, but bigger. He hears a click of the
door and then feels hands over his body. Shiki hums as he kisses the blonde’s neck. “Bed~”
he demands. 



Weisz does what he’s told and lays on the bed. Shiki immediately gets on top of him and
bends down to start kissing his neck again. Shiki hums once more before letting go. “Safe
word.” Weisz doesn’t know how to respond. ‘What is his safe word?’

 

”Strawverries.”

 

Weisz’s favourite in all the worlds were strawberries. He loves the sweet, yet sour taste of
them. They remind him of how him and his mom would spend afternoons talking and eating
strawberries. 

“Okay then. Tell me, Weisz.” At the mention of his name, he shudders. “What’s your
fantasy?” Shiki asks, placing a hand next to the blonde’s head. The blushing blonde under
him is burning with anticipation and lust. 

“I, um…” He doesn’t know if Shiki would want to do that with him. 

“Anything?” Weisz asks. Shiki nods. 

Weisz looks away as he blushes a deep crimson. “Ch-choke me,” he sputters out in
embarrassment. Shiki just smirks. “Like, this?” he asks. 

Shiki gently places his hands on Weisz’s neck, but it’s not quite the place Weisz is looking
for. “C-can I?” Shiki nods. Weisz takes the raven haired boy’s hands and places his fingers
where it feels the best. 

“Here. Gently press down and massage it, u-until I tell you-“ 

 

“The safe word.” Shiki finishes Weisz’s sentence. “I think I’ve got it.” He smiles. 

Shiki gently presses down and starts massaging the area where Weisz told him to massage.
He hears the blonde’s breath hitch as he continues. Shiki then begins  to start grinding on the
blonde’s ass. He needs friction and needs it now. 

“Weisz~” Shiki moans out. 



Shiki feels amazing. He wants to put it in Weisz, but he doesn’t want to force anything the
blonde isn’t comfortable with. 

“S-Straw-berries!” Weisz cries out. 

Shiki immediately stops and looks down. He almost cums from the beautiful sight beneath
him. Weisz is panting and looking at him with ‘fuck me’ eyes. “Weisz, I would like to know
now. Do you wanna have sex with me?” 

Weisz blushes and feels a warmth pool to his abdomen. “You’re so forward, but….I…like
that about you.” 

“So, is that-“

 

”Yes! Please, Shiki I need you.” Weisz covers his mouth. He realizes he sounds so needy
right now. He blushes and covers his whole face. 

He hears Shiki chuckle above him. 

“What’s so-…..Shiki?” Weiss is cut off by a raven haired boy kissing him passionately. The
boy licks his lips as if asking for entrance. Weisz opens up and Shiki explores his mouth.
Weisz moans as Shiki’s tongue brushes over a sensitive spot in his mouth. Weisz brings his
arms around Shiki’s neck, deepening the kiss as Shiki start grinding again. 

Shiki then pulls away, leaving poor Weisz wanting more. 

Both are panting heavily when Shiki makes the first move. He takes off his shirt and then
shorts. “Your turn,” Shiki calls out as he forcibly pulls off Weisz’s shorts. Weisz takes off his
own shirt. 

“Take them off, sweet thing.” 

The nickname drives the blonde crazy. He slowly, but seductively, takes off his boxers
revealing his hardened, throbbing, cock. 



Shiki licks his lips as he bends down and kisses the blonde’s inner thigh. Shiki slowly teases
his way up to the hard on. Once there, he blows on the tip and watch the blonde beneath him
shudder. He suddenly takes half of it in his mouth, making the blonde scream out. 

“F-fuck! Not so fast,” Weisz complains. 

Shiki doesn’t listen as he bobs his head up and down. 

“Shiki…..Wait!” Weisz moans. 

Shiki takes his mouth off and moves up to the blonde’s face. 

Weisz goes wide eyed once he sees what Shiki’s been hiding all this time. “What? See
something you like?~” Shiki teases. “Suck,” he demands. Weisz obeys and starts sucking as
Shiki sits on his chest. Shiki grabs the blonde’s hair and tugs on it a bit. The blonde moans as
he looks up with one eye closed. 

“I think that’s enough. Preparing…..I’ve read that somewhere or I’ve heard Sister Ivry
talking about it,” Shiki says to himself aloud. 

“You’re right. You start with one finger then move your way up to three,” Weisz explains.
Shiki nods and places a hand on Weisz’s cheek.

“Give me a second darling~” Shiki coos in the blonde’s ear and gets reaches past the blonde
and over to his night table drawer. He pulls out a small bottle of something and gets back into
position. 

Weisz tilts his head back as he waits impatiently. 

“Ready?” the boy asks as he hears a click of the cap. He nods his head and feels something
small and thin enter him. He lets out a soft groan as he stares up at the ceiling. 

As Shiki dirty talks to Weisz and vice versa. Shiki adds the last two fingers. 

Weisz moans.

 



”W-wait! Can she-um hear us?” the blonde asks feeling his heart skip a beat. “Nope. Plus,
she’s doing something right now.” Shiki reassures him. Weisz lays back down and the raven
haired boy takes his fingers out. 

“Nhhh~” 

 

As Weisz takes a few breaths, he feels warm slimy hands touching his waist. “Ready for
something bigger?” Shiki teases. 

Without thinking Weisz answers, “Yes!” 

Shiki seems please with the thought. He slowly enters Weisz, inch by inch until he’s almost
all the way in. With one small slap, Shiki finds himself balls deep in the shaking blonde
beneath him. He looks up to see Weisz’s reaction. 

His eyes are shut tight and he’s clenching the bed sheets. 

Shiki gently massages Weisz’s hips to relax him. It works. He then tries caressing his face. It
works as well. 

“Ready cutie~” 

Weisz thinks he’s gonna die from the nicknames Shiki’s giving him. 

Weisz nods his head. 

Shiki slowly starts moving his hips. ‘Shit! This feels better then I expected. We’ve barely
started though….don’t cum early!’ Weisz thinks. 

As Shiki thrusts into him, all he can do is grind back. “Hah….ngh! Ha-harder, please!” Weisz
moans out as he throws his head back. Shiki let’s his mouth slightly part as he sticks his
tongue out. “Anything for you~” 

He picks up the speed and pressure. 



Hard slaps of skin and sharp breaths can be heard throughout the room. ‘Fuck~ Shit! I want
more,’ Weisz as he feels something he hasn’t felt before. “Ah! Fuck! There….don’t stop!”
Weisz lustfully calls out. 

Shiki continues to hit that spot until Weisz turns into a moaning mess under him. “K-ki-ss
me-“ Weisz breathes out. Shiki doesn’t hesitate to bend down as make out with him. 

Weisz runs his shaky fingers through Shiki’s hair. Shiki moans at the touch. “Mmm hah,
Weisz. Don’t stop what you’re doing,” Shiki calls out to his bottom. Weisz obeys and Shiki
moans more then he was. 

“I’m close,” Shiki breathes out. “M-me t-too-“ Weisz moans as he gets his ass pounded into. 

“Ah!” Weisz throws his head back, sticking his tongue out as he eyes roll back. Shiki sees it
in the mirror in front of them. He cums as the sight of Weisz’s O face. 

“Sh-shit, sorry. I um….I came inside,” Shiki shamefully admits. He pulls out with a squelch.
Weisz squirms as he feels cum drip from his abused hole. 

Shiki lays down next to him trying to catch his breath. 

“That felt-“

 

”Amazing.” Weisz finishes Shiki’s sentence. They kiss and get cleaned up. 

 

 

 

“Tired?” Shiki asks. Weisz tiredly nods. 

After they finish cleaning up; Shiki picks Weisz up and takes him to his room for the night. 

They get comfortable in Weisz’s bed. Weisz snuggles his way into Shiki’s arms as they both
slowly drift off. “Goodnight my love,” Shiki says kissing the blonde’s forehead. “Love…
you…too Shiki…” 



Chapter End Notes

Tell me if you’d like a smut between Rebecca and Homura. 😉



End Notes

Weisz really has the best of friends in all of the Sakura Universe.

Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work!

http://archiveofourown.org/works/33634420/comments/new
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