Forgive??


in the end





	"You are mine."


	Daisuke's eyes widened greatly and Ken noticed his bottom lip was quivering.  Slowly, Ken reached out and touched the side of his beautiful Daisuke's face.  Daisuke flinched but did not pull away.  Ken stared into those rich amber eyes, praying, no begging, for forgiveness.  Daisuke said nothing.


	Ken leaned forward to claim those lips.


	"Hey!  Get away from my Dai!" and angry voice yelled.


	Ken looked away from his prey and saw Cutter charging towards them.  Daisuke had not moved throughout the exchange.  But then Cutter gently but forcefully yanked Daisuke from his arms.  Ken's eyes turned hard as Cutter handed the silent Daisuke to a silver haired woman.  When Daisuke was secure in the woman's arms Cutter turned back to Ken.


	"Who the hell are you and where the hell did you get Daisuke's necklace?!?" Cutter growled.


	"He gave it to me," Ken replied evenly.  "As to who I am.... I am split between two.  I suppose you could call me Ken."


	"So you're Ken," the woman asked, stroking Daisuke's back.


	Daisuke was staring at Ken with glazed over eyes.  Then he blinked and all the emotion were once more visible.


	"I want my koi back," Ken demanded.


	"How are you so sure he wants you?" Cutter replied.


	"I have had a laps in judgement and in character.  I will do anything to have him back," Ken announced.


	"Why do you want me back?" Daisuke whispered.  "You lied to me once... you will do it again."


	"Please let me speak to you alone and I will explain," Ken pleaded.


	Ken's hopes rose when Daisuke nodded and began to walk towards a small bridge near the field.  Ken followed him quickly but faught the urge to sweep him into his arms.  Daisuke sat up on the railing of the bridge and waited paciently.  Ken leaned against the oppisite railing but the bridge was so narrow be was only a foot away from Daisuke.


	"I used poor judgement when I ran from you.  After you disappeared into the digital world I began to think.  Why did I run away to begin with?  Part of me wanted to stay and watch you fight to you very last opponent but at that time the stronger part of me wanted to hide away from you.  I have come to realize many things since I last saw you and then it became clear when I saw what the digital world had done to you.  I want you the way you are.  I want your strength, courage, compassion, danger, talent, love..... and your forgiveness.  I always forgave me," Ken stated.


	"This does not sound like the Ken that I know.  The Ken I know wanted safety and security... not danger," Daisuke sighed.


	"That Ken is gone.... no, not gone.  He... we have merged.  We.... I need you.  I need to possess you and your everything.  I need to control you," Ken growled.


	"Kaiser?  Kaiser and Ken as one?" Daisuke whispered hopefully.


	Ken pushed away from the railing and stood in between Daisuke's legs.  Daisuke looked into Ken's eyes hopefully pleading for the the other boy not to destroy the fragile forgiveness that was placed before him.


	As one of Ken's hands slowly stroked Daisuke's face the other reached into his pocket and pulled out a choker necklace just like the one Ken was wearing.  But where Daisuke's necklace had an oriental dragon and the name 'Daisuke' written into it, Ken's was plain with the words 'Kaiser Ken' written in silver.  Ken slowly brought the necklace around Daisuke's neck and fasened it securely.  Ken's hands traveled up and cupped his cheeks lovingly.


	"You are mine.  You are my love.  You are my heart.  You are my possesion.  My jewel.  My friend.  My passion.  My lover," Ken whispered.


	Ken kissed Daisuke sweelty on the lips and Daiuske instantly released control of his body over to Ken.  Ken took the hint and entered his love's delious mouth, probing it gently with his tongue.  Daisuke whimpered as the kiss deepened, wrapping his arms and legs around Ken's strong body.  Ken hands plowed through Daisuke soft hair before reluctantly breaking the kiss.


	"My uke," Ken growled, kissing his Dai again.


	Daisuke only mew and whimpered as Ken ravished his mouth again.  Again the kiss ended and Ken held Daisuke tightly.


	"Please tell me I am forgiven," Ken cried.


	At a few minutes of silence Daisuke whispered softly from its resting place against Ken's neck, "Maybe."





The end of Forgive.


