Forgive???


the birthday





	"D'suke! Today's the day!" Chibimon bounced up and down. 


	Daisuke held Chibimon as they headed down in the elevator. When Daisuke's birthday had rolled around and no one had remembered except Chibimon, Daisuke thought it would be a good idea for Chibimon to have a birthday too. Chibimon had been estatic and to cheer up his depressed friend, proclaimed that his birthday would be Daisuke's birthday. Since Daisuke's had already passed the two had planned to celebrate their birthdays on Saturday. 


	"What do you want to do?" Daisuke asked. 


	"We're going to see that movie about the guy that eats other people and then I want you to sing to me. After that we're going to the digital world for a sleep over," Chibimon commanded. 


	"I should have never told you I could sing. You're lucky that I have a song just for you," Daisuke half chuckled, half sighed as they walked towards the movie theater. 


	Outside they spotted all the other digidestines waiting in line in front of the theater. Daisuke's steps slowed until he stood frozen across the street from everyone. His eyes filled with silent tears but never faultered his speech. 


	"They didn't even ask if I wanted to go," Daisuke whispered softly. 


	Chibimon looked up at Daisuke and sniffed softly. It isn't fair. Chibimon thought. D'suke is a great friend. How come no one wants him around? Why did his own family forget about his birthday? Please don't cry, D'suke. 


	"We don't have to go to the movies. How about we go to that club we found last weekend?" Chibimon questioned. 


	"After the park, okay, buddy? I want to sing that song for you and you alone. Our song, right?" Daisuke coughed, rubbing his eyes. 


	You're such a good friend, D'suke. You're trying so hard not to feel sad on our birthday. I hope my present cheers you up. Don't let the others make you sad, D'suke. You are so much better than they are. Chibimon turned around in Daisuke's arms and noticed Ken staring at them. I didn't think he would be the one to hurt you. I thought he would never hurt you again. I thought I saw something when you looked at each other. Is he the one you love, D'suke? You told me you liked boys over girls but is he the one? Chibimon took one last glance at Ken and gave the boy a tiny frown. I hope you realize that I will never let you hurt him again. He will forgive you but I will never forgive you for how much you hurt him. You don't even know you're hurting him either. You are now my enemy. All you had to do was see him and everything would have been so much better than it was now. But you din't see him and now I despise you. Chibimon curled up in Daisuke's arms and inhaled his friends soft scent. Sandlewood and Bergamot, D'suke had said. Daisuke automatically began to scratch behind one of Chibimon's ears. I'll take care of you, D'suke. I won't let anyone hurt you again.  





	Ken was the first one to notice their leader's retreating back. It was odd really but Ken always seemed to be able to feel when Daisuke was around. Why is he walking away? We were all suppose to meet in front of the movie theater at seven and he's leaving. 


	"Are we ready?" Miyako smiled, walking up to the ticket booth. 


	"Yeah, I've been wanting to see this movie ever since I saw the previews," Takeru nodded following her lead. 


	But Daisuke isn't here. Didn't they notice that? Didn't anyone else see their leader's fading form?


	"What about Daisuke?" Ken announced. 


	Everyone froze in their spots. So they just realized it, huh. They turned and looked at each other with guilt-ridden faces.  


	"I forgot to call him," Miyako, who had organized the gathering, whispered. 


	They forgot about him. Their own leader.... but they hadn't forgotten their once-evil-enemy. How was that for character? 


	"I'll call him now," Miyako said, trying to make ammends. 


	"It won't do any good. I just saw him walking to the park. Chibimon did not look too pleased with us," Ken sighed. 


	"I feel horrible. Why didn't he just come over here like he always does?" Hikari wondered. 


	Idiots. As idiotic you think Daisuke is I think he knows when he is not wanted," Ken growled. 


	Ken was angry that everyone had forgotten Daisuke. But I did too. I forgot about him. I let my life get so wrapped around myself that I didn't have time for my friends. My best friend. I'm sorry, Daisuke. 


	"We can't do anything right now. Besides, after a couple of hours it will be fine. Daisuke can't hold a grudge that long. It isn't in his nature," Iori thought out loud. 


	"You're probably right, we'll just wait it out," Miyako agreed. 


	Ken just stared at everyone in shock. I can't believe that they are just letting this be. I can't beleive that I'm going to agree with them. Daisuke does have a forgiving soul. Look at how quickly he forgave me. Without Daisuke I wouldn't have any friends. Without Daisuke I wouldn't have a life or a future. Without Daisuke.... my life would have no love. Ken sighed and followed the others into the movie theater.





To be continued.....


