Forgive??


finding Daisuke





	Ken walked down the street with a determined stride.  He would show Daisuke how sorry he was but first he needed some information.  The club was in full gear by the time he found Angel.  If Daisuke trusted Angel enough to tell him about the digital world then maybe He could get Angel to tell him about Daisuke.  He found Angel slow dance with Kai near the center of the dance floor.


	"I need to talk to you," Ken said loudly.


	Angel's eyes travelled down but stopped at his neck.  His eyes widened slightly then nodded.  Angel kissed Kai on the cheek and followed Ken into one of the privacy rooms.


	"Why are you wearing his necklace, now?  He told us that you refused to give it back to him.  You should have seen his face when Hikari said you had thrown it away.  He seemed to dim and his smile went away.  So why now?" Angel ranted.


	"I want to show him how sorry I am.  I wish I had never run away from him like that," Ken announced.


	"No, you shouldn't have," Angel nodded.  Then he looked at Ken carefully.  "It was a test, you know."


	"The fight club?" Ken asked.


	Angel nodded and continued.  "Before Daisuke and I hooked up, He said there were only two people he loved more then his own life.  Chibimon and you.  But he also said he had loved another but that that person had died in the digital world.  He said that he was still in mourning and that his love for that person could only be equalled to you."


	"No one died in the digital world," Ken disagreed, confused.


	"When I asked him who he just smiled and said, and I quote, "you only had to look at his eyes.  They were so deep and focused.  Beautiful eyes.  Powerful eyes.  Those eyes enslaved all those that held its gaze.  Eyes that ruled and conquered."  I remembered that because of the look of complete emotion on his face.  And.... just now.... I understood what he meant.... Kaiser," Angel whispered.


	What?  How could he have loved me when I was so.... cruel?


	"How could he love me?" Ken gasped.


	"That you have to ask yourself.  I really don't know what goes on in his head.  But I do know that he took you to that club to prove to you how strong he has become.  Something about 'worthy adversary'.  Whatever that means," Angel shrugged.


	"That was what I called him once when we were fighting," Ken revealed.


	"I thought it had something to do with you," Angel smiled.  "I've never knew that someone could love someone that deeply.  Well, until I found Kai."


	"Tell me about his family," Ken requested.


	"Don't know much about them.  Never met them and Dai never talks about them.  But when we are around him with our family he seems so sad, though he tries to hide it.  He usually finds some excuse to leave, I think he goes to the digital world or goes to Nia for comfort."


	"How did he meet Nia?"


	"Well.... Dai said he was walking around in hte rain when he saw some bump into her on the sidewalk.  All of her groceries fell on the ground and no one would help her.  Dai did and he found that Nia was also sick and had a very high fever.  Dai took her home and spent three days trying to break her fever.  He wouldn't leave her for anything.  After that they just seemed to click and she's been his mother ever since.  She and Kaiji are the ones that patch him up if things get messy at the fight club.  She supports him and never judges him and I think that is what he has needed his entire life."


	"I was so wrapped up in my life, I let my best friend slip through my fingers."


	"If he hadn't I don't think he would be the same person he is today."


	"What do you mean?" Ken asked.


	"When I met Dai he had already tried to kill himself.  He said he had stopped himself because suicide is the weak way out and that he needed to be strong.  If he had remained with you, he would have drowned in his shame for loving you and we would have all lost the wonder that is Daisuke."


	No longer.  I will no longer be shy when it comes to my Dai.  I tried shy and it would not work.  I have to be stronger.


	"One more question and then I let you get back to Kai," Ken promised.


	"Shoot," Angel nodded.


	"Daisuke confides in you, right?  So you know about his relationships over the years."  When Angel nodded he continued.  "Has he ever been uke?"


	Angel's eyes widened slightly but he shook his head, "No."


	"That's all I wanted to know," Ken said gratefully, standing up to leave.


	A small hand stopped him.


	"If you hurt him, like you did when you ran, I will have every single one of his friends beat the shit out of you.  I don't want to loose him.  Not like I did three weeks ago," Angel whispered.


	Ken nodded and headed towards the door.


	"He's at the park with Cutter's gang," Angel called out to his retreating form.


	Ken heard Angel's parting announcement and headed towards the park.  He heard loud music coming from the soccer field.  There were no games that day so Ken concluded that it could be Daisuke and the bikers.  When he got to the edge of the field he saw over a dozen motor cycles scattered in the center.  He searched for Daisuke and spotted him sitting backward on the same motorcycle he had seen him on before, typing rapidly on a laptop.  A young man, he looked like he was about twenty, walked over to Daisuke and drapped his arm, holding a coke, over his Daisuke shoulder.  Ken's jealousy rose as Daisuke took the drink, without looking up from the laptop, and then handed it back to the man.  The man ruffled Daisuke's hair playfully and then returned to the group.


	Now that he found his Daisuke Ken had absolutely no idea how to approach the boy.  What he had done had broke Daisuke to the point of death.  If it wasn't for his friends and that mishap in the digital world he would have lost Daisuke... forever.  With that revelation Ken squared his shoulders and marched to where Daisuke was sitting.


	Before he could announce himself Daisuke looked up from his laptop and stared directly into Ken's eyes.  Ken swallowed but continued his journey.  Daisuke only blinked as Ken came closer and closer.  Ken opened his mouth to apologize but stopped.  An apology would solve nothing.


	Ken's smirked and his eyes brightened as he announced, "You are mine."





To be continued.....


