The End of the DigiDestined
Written by Tachikawa-Ichijouji Carmel - DigiDestined of Heart and Reliability (A.K.A Piedmon and LadyDevimon's Daughter)
WARNING!!!: This chapter contains bloody battles, Daikeru, swearing, Iori being evil, submissive Willis, killing Miyako and Hawkmon (Kenyako must die along with Kenyako fans >:D. Jeez, what's up Hawkmon's ass? And what's the deal with Silphymon? HE LOOKS HALF-CHICKEN, DAMNIT!!) - Oh, wait, that was in the first chapter ^^;.
A/Ns: I'm already onto chapter three! *loud gasps can be heard* That's right folks, yours truly is onto the third chapter of a fic she was gonna sack! All those kind reviewers saved it! On most of the part, I'd like to thank Adam. He's been helping me out greatly as my fic-bouncer and feedback-guy. I appreciate his suggestions and comments about my fic and for the suggestion on what Iori looks like now. Um, this chapter I thought about on the home bus today. Mainly Michael (Faith) and Mimi (Sincerity) rally the American DigiDestined - Steve (Wisdom), Maria (Mind), Phil (Spirit) and Lou (Strength) - at the request of Terriermon and Lopmon to rescue Willis (Destiny), only to get captured themselves by Iori. There's also a physical description for what Iori is like now, for those faithful readers who have been wondering what he looks like after seven years. Also the plot around his plans thickens. Hope you guys like this chapter.
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http://members.tripod.com/~ichijouji_carmel/index.htm
Daisuke: Chapter Three so fast?

Iori: I'm actually enjoying this fic.

Carmel: *sniffs* You guys are the best. *grips them all in a death-grip group hug*

Ken: Carmel-chan, you're.......choking us......gnn......
********************

Chapter Three: Battle and Capture
********************

"Hm?" Michael searched his backpack for his D-Terminal, found it and opened it up. Mimi saw his eyes go wide.

"What is it, Michael-kun?"

"An e-mail from Terriermon and Lopmon." He gritted his teeth, looking at his Japanese girlfriend. "Bad news. Willis has been captured by the Consort and was fucked right in front of them. And the worse news is that the Consort is actually Daisuke."

Mimi gasped, terror filling her eyes. "That's so terrible. How can Daisuke do such a thing to a friend?"

Michael shook his head, replying to the twin Deijimon's distress call. "Remember, it's been at least seven years since you first met him, Mimi-chan. He's probably changed for the worst. Terriermon and Lopmon want us to get help and rescue Willis. I'm more than happy to oblige. Mimi-chan, would you e-mail Steve, Phil, Lou and Maria and tell them to meet us in the Digital World in under half-an-hour?"

Mimi nodded and brought her own D-Terminal from her satchel. Palmon and Betamon watched their human partners frantically send e-mails one by one, desperate to go and save their blonde friend.

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

Iori's eyes narrowed at the twin Deijimon he'd just encountered. A small, cruel smile twisted on his lips as Lopmon sent the e-mail frantically. The seventeen-year-old scooped up the D-Terminal, reading the sent e-mail.

"We wouldn't want other DigiDestined coming here now, would we?" he hissed, using the long blade at his side to knock the two Rookies over. He laughed, unsheathing the blade and throwing the D-Terminal up into the air, slicing it through. Small mechanical parts fell to the ground along with the glass screen and the two halves at his feet. "Rookies are too pathetic to really be considered powerful. If you were born in one of our warehouses and trained from Baby-stage, your Rookie form onwards would be more powerful than this. Even Armadillomon is stronger than the two of you combined." Iori laughed at the fear that clouded the twin Deijimon's eyes and leaped back next to Armadillomon. "Take them out, Armadillomon," he ordered.

"Diamond Shell!" Armadillomon curled into a ball and began rolling towards the twins.

"Bunny Blast!" Terriermon shouted, the green ball of energy shooting from his mouth.

Armadillomon's shell was tougher than that, apparently.

Iori strode over as his Deijimon stopped the attack once he bowled into the two Deijimon. "Well done, Armadillomon. Perhaps you're not as weak as I thought." He kicked Lopmon, who rolled over with a groan. "Pathetic weaklings. I need a real challenge. Fighting with the legendary Daemon would be more worthy than you of my presence." A small smile played on his lips. "Maybe I can have fun with the DigiDestined who are coming to save your Master." He snapped his fingers and four Gizamon appeared instantly behind him. He glared at them. "Take them back to the palace but don't put Dark Spirals on them just yet."

The Gizamon bowed and obeyed instantly, two picking up both Terriermon and Lopmon each. Iori preferred to use Gizamon to carry out his non-battle orders. They were efficient, quiet and extremely loyal. Iori flipped open a gauntlet on his right arm and typed in a code. The Kaizer's furious face appeared in a holographic-projected image.

<"What is it, Iori?! I'm busy!"> he barked.

"I just thought you'd like to know, Master, Lord Daisuke has succeeded in dominating our blonde nemesis. I caught his Deijimon sending an e-mail of distress to one of his DigiDestined friends. No doubt they'll come for him."

<"Excellent,"> the Kaizer purred. <"Well done, Iori. I gather you have already sent his Deijimon to the dungeons?">

"Of course." Iori nodded. "And Master?"

<"Yes?">

"Might I play around with the ones who are coming to save him from our grasp?"

A cold, cruel smirk curled on his master's face. <"Do your worst, Iori. You may choose who you like out of the Empire. Deijimon Kaizer out.">

Iori let out a sneer once the projected image faded. "I'll do my worst, don't you worry, master."

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

Steve brushed down his jacket from his rough Digital landing, then adjusted his glasses, looking at his partner, Frigimon. "Where were we meant to meet Michael and Mimi, Frigimon?"

Before the Vaccine Deijimon could comply, there were three more yells and Phil, Maria and Lou appeared on the ground, their Deijimon next to Frigimon.

"What a rough landing." Lou shook his head, then smiled, standing and helping Maria up.

"Hey, guys." Phil gave a weak grin from his ground position, then stood next to Flarerizamon. "It's been a while."

"I'll say." Maria looked around. "So this is what the Digital World looks like. It's so......dark......"

"Hey! Over here!" they heard Michael shout from behind them. The rescue troops walked over. "We're really glad you guys could make it."

"Extremely," Mimi agreed, nodding. "Willis was captured, we have to rescue him."

The four Americans looked at each other, then back at the two. "Willis?" Steve asked.

"Another American DigiDestined," Michael explained. "He's the one who's been leading a rebellion against the Deijimon Kaizer and the Imperial Consort over the past seven years."

"Seven years?" Lou gaped. "Why didn't he ask for help before?"

"He never knew anyone until he met me and Michael-kun the other day," Mimi said. "He has twin Deijimon, but they're no match for the Empire."

A lone, long laugh struck the air like lightning. "And neither are your Deijimon, pathetic weaklings." Mimi froze at the voice. It was so familiar and yet so......alien. They all turned to find Iori and five Deijimon slaves behind them.

"Who are you?" Maria shouted. He laughed again.

"I'm whoever you want to be. Although most did call me Cody back when I was little because nobody knew how to pronounce my proper name. My true name, however, is Hida Iori and I suggest you leave the Digital World before you get yourselves killed. Of course, you're too idiotic to know that I'm third in power here, the general of my Master and my Lord's Empire." Mimi stared at Iori, taking in every detail of his outfit. He had grown out of the old one he wore while in the Digital World years ago and now wore armor of glimmering silver, sheathed over skin-tight black leather. A black orb was placed in the centre chestplate and two in the circles of the Crest of Knowledge on the same piece of armor, which was a purple-tint. Heavy gauntlets went from wrist to elbow on each arm, held together by purple orbs. A blood-red sash was around his waist and attached to it was a sheathed katana blade, a black cape flowed from his shoulders in the slight wind that surrounded them. His eyes showed no sympathy or kindness, no compassion or pity. His long hair was tied back in a loose ponytail and bangs flowed freely in his eyes. His tongue came out just enough to slowly lick his lips in bloodlustful pleasure.

"I've been waiting for a good challenge. I just hope you all are ready to loose. Rockmon, Phantomon, Dokugumon, Okawumon and Tuskmon; take them out!" He brought forth his D-3. "Armadillomon, Digi-Armor Energize."

"Armadillomon, armor-digivolve to......Digmon, the Drill of Knowledge!"
********************

Ken watched the battle on the monitors, frowning. He felt a strange power coming from the pink-haired Japanese girl and her American friends.

"Could they be the ones of the prophecy?" he murmured quietly. Only Takeru heard the Emperor of the Digital World. The blonde nuzzled his head against his leg, only to be kicked violently in the chin. Amethyst eyes glared down furiously.

"DON'T EVER TOUCH ME AGAIN WITHOUT MY PERMISSION, YOU FILTH!!" he roared, causing Takeru to shrink back and whimper pathetically.

"You shouldn't let it touch you period, my darling," purred a voice close to his ear as tanned, leather-sheathed arms slid down his chest from behind. Ken sighed, leaning in to the caress. Red hair tickled his ear.

"Suke-chan, Iori informed me of your conquest. I'm proud of you, my love."

Daisuke laughed softly, the light from the monitors reflecting off their black wedding rings. "I have you to thank for my ways, my flame. After all, you were the one who pulled me into darkness. Willis."

"Yes, Master?" came the soft voice from behind them.

"Come and sit in front of your Emperor."

"As you wish, Master." The blonde Japanese/American slowly made his way before them and sat obediently.

"He's much more obedient than you, Takeru," Daisuke sneered down. "And so easily conquered. I think we should replace our pet, don't you, my angel of darkness?" he purred silkily. A cruel smile curled on Ken's lips.

"Let's," he agreed, noticing the horror filling Takeru's eyes. "After all, it only obeys me. It needs to learn to obey you, too."

Daisuke laughed, playing with a strand of Ken's blue hair. "It's because of that silly crush it had on you, Ken-chan. It still believes it has a chance with you," he purred, tongue flicking out and caressing his ear. He glared down. "I'm just going to have to teach it a lesson or two, aren't I?"

"Y-yes, my lord," Takeru whimpered. Daisuke glared and swiftly and violently kicked him across the room.

"Did I order you to answer?! You really are a fool." The Consort sauntered over and cruelly yanked him up by the chin, proceeding to beat his fist into his stomach. "Ken-chan is mine, not yours. No one else's but mine. Is that clear, slave?"

"Yes," Takeru choked out. Daisuke's eyes narrowed and he slammed the fuckthing into the wall, causing it to yelp in pain.

"You know I don't believe you."

"Yes, my lord."

"So why lie?"

Willis continued to watch, horrified. If he succeeded in his plan......if he ever got out......he'd free Takeru as well, he decided. As the beating and punishment of the pet continued, Willis moved his eyes to the monitors. That was a horrible experience he went through and nobody deserved to be treated like that, no matter who it was.

Ken sat back, rather enjoying the entertainment before him. His eyes flickered from the monitors to his Suke-chan.

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

Iori laughed as he sidestepped Lou's lunge, making the American Indian go sprawling forward.

"Your attacks are too weak and too clumsy. You're not worth my time." His eyes moved between Mimi and Maria, licking his unsatisfied lips. "You have no idea what I have in mind for after I've captured you all."

He was taken by surprise, however, when Phil took advantage of his gloating and tackled him to the ground from behind. A strange look came into Phil's eyes with the tackle.

"I've just about had it with you!" the younger teen shouted. The other humans stared in shock. Phil wasn't normally one to take action, but evil and sadistic bastards like Iori really grinded his nerves.

"You actually managed to tackle me by using the element of surprise," Iori murmured. There was silence, the only thing breaking it was the yells of Deijimon attacks. Then, Iori began to laugh, his laughter reaching high and insane pitches.

"I commend you of your momentary conquest, my friend. But you forget......" There was a swift movement and suddenly Iori had Phil pinned down instead of vice versa. "......I'm the one with the power here," he hissed, loving the fear that crossed into the African-American's eyes. "I'm the one who has conquered the powerful and terrifying SkullGreymon." A powerful hit to the temple had Phil knocked out cold. "And I'm the one who's going to win."

"Phil!" Flarerizamon shouted, then looked back at his opponent - Phantomon. "Raging Inferno!"
Iori got up, only to be knocked back down by Michael. "You asshole!" the blonde shouted, punching him in the chest. "What'd you do to him?!"

Iori laughed again. "You fool." A kick in the stomach sent Michael flying off. "I merely knocked him out. I haven't killed him......yet. After all, what use would you be to my lord and my master if you were dead?"

"Spinning Attack!"
"We'll never be your slaves!" Steve yelled. A cruel smile twisted on his face.

"I don't believe you have a choice in the matter."

There was a blinding blur a few moments later and when it cleared, the DigiDestined and their Deijimon were unconscious. There was a purple light and Digmon de-digivolved back to Armadillomon. Iori quickly replaced the Dark Spiral on his tail and his eyes stayed blood-red as the old one disappeared in a spark of digital dust. Iori watched for a few moments, making sure that the Dark Spiral was taking effect, then turned back to his unconscious enemies.

And laughed.

'Soon, master, soon your time will come too to fall at my feet.'
********************

Daisuke slammed his foot into Takeru's stomach, then dropped back in a fighting stance as if he were working out. A cold smile curled on his lips.

"You know, Takeru," he hissed, giving the slave's stomach another kick. "I love watching you squirm." Icy chocolate-eyes bore into the broken depths of sapphire-blue ones. "I love seeing you in pain." Takeru's head was jerked back when a swift kick crossed his temple. "You know why, my pet?"

"No, my lord," came his heartbroken whisper. He didn't bother to cry in pain anymore and yet warm tears streamed down his cheeks.

Daisuke frowned. "You've been asked this question before, slave."

"I honestly don't know, my lord."

Boot connected to chin, then chest and stomach. "Do you remember now?"

"No, my lord."

Daisuke stepped back to wipe sweat from his forehead and reach for the knife in his boot. "I'm sure I can make you remember," he purred silkily, tongue slowly licking off any dried blood on the knife. "Now, why do I like seeing you in pain?"

Takeru trembled as the blade touched his chest skin. "B-because I......"

"Yes?" Daisuke hissed, breathing heavily on his face, dragging the blade upwards and drawing blood.

"......Because I represent what my lord once was before coming in contact with my master."

"Correct. What a good boy you are, Takeru," the brunette purred, leaning in and slowly moving his tongue in lazy circles, licking the blood up slowly, always slowly. Takeru moaned slightly, fighting back his unwanted arousal. Daisuke merely held his hips down as he dragged his tongue over the cut he'd made - the knife long-since dropped to the floor. "And you know that you can never be with my Ken-chan, don't you?"

"......Yes, my lord."

"I'm all you'll ever have. He could never love a worthless pet like you, a fuckthing to keep him amused. Even Wormmon is more worthy of his love than you, am I right, pet?"

"......Y-yes, my lord." A groan left the blonde slave's lips as he unwillingly thrusted his hips forward. He wanted his lord to do more, touch him more than just circle his chest with his tongue. Past experiences with his lord flooded his mind and his need became thicker.

He was completely at his lord's mercy.

And that was the way Daisuke liked it.

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

Iori switched on his lab's light and sauntered in after closing the door, Armadillomon standing guard outside. In the centre of the lab was a huge glass tube.........and a creation inside it. Iori carefully caressed the glass, tapping it to see if his creation's eyes would open.

"Soon, my masterpiece. Soon, you will awaken and all those who have stood in my way of absolute power will fall at my feet because of your power......tremble with terror at my very name........"

End of Chapter Three
Iori: *stares*

Daisuke: Um......*waves a hand in front of the younger boy's face.*

Ken: *inches back* I think he's in shock......

Willis: Who can blame him? He got more spotlight than I did in this chapter......and I'm meant to be the main character.........

*Iori's eyes begin to twitch and the DigiDestined run for cover, except for Carmel. Iori suddenly comes out of his stupor......and glomps her.*

Iori: THANK YOU! I like this new me! He's doing things I never knew I was capable of!!

Carmel: No.....problem......gnn......*struggles to break free of his death-grip.*

Takeru: *glares at Daisuke from their hiding spot* I hate you......

Daisuke: *glares back* The feeling's mutual, buddy......

A/Ns: That's the end of chapter three! Believe it or not, these chapters only take me three days to complete. Don't you just hate cliffhangers? Oo, what's Iori creating? (I'll give you a hint, it's name starts with "C" and if that wasn't a big hint I don't know what is.) Will Takeru learn to be a better pet? *winces as she gets a death-glare from Takeru.* Where are Terriermon and Lopmon? Not to mention Wormmon and V-mon? We'll see them in the next chapter with more revelations on what Iori's creation is. Ja'ne till next chapter.

In the next chapter of the End of the DigiDestined;

With the American DigiDestined captive and Willis submissive, things go back to normal around the palace. Almost normal. Daisuke suggests an invasion on Earth and Ken agrees. Odaiba erupts into chaos just like it did ten years ago and because the older generation of DigiDestined don't have their partners, there's nothing they can do about it.

Or is there?

Everything in chapter four; Invasion and Remembrance.
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