Forgive??


Going Home





	Daisuke wiped the sweat off his brow with the back of his hand. Exhaustion ran through him briefly but he shook it off. The night is still young. I see Kai has final faced facts that Angel loves him and that he returns that love. I'm glad he's happy. Daisuke smiled at the dancing couples but his smile faultered when he saw Miyako pull Ken a little closer. I thought you were a genious, Ken. How come you can't see how much I love you? I even dedicated that song for you. But then... so did Miyako. I'm happy you found someone, my love. Daisuke put his guitar back in his case and stratched Chibimon behind the ear. 


	"Are we going home, D'suke?" Chibimon questioned. 


	"Nah. I thought we would go get some ice cream and then head home," Daisuke smiled. 


	"Yeah!" Chibimon squealed. "Ice cream! Ice cream! Ice cream." 


	"I'm never letting Angel give you pixie styx again," Daisuke chuckled. 


	Daisuke picked up his guitar and headed over to where Angel and Kai were slow dancing. He smiled at his Angel's dreamy expression. 


	"Hey," he smiled. 


	"Me and Chibi are heading out. I take it you're staying with Kai tonight?" Angel nodded from Kai shoulder. 


	The Daisuke looked up at Kai. 


	"You treat him well or I promise you I will break every bone in your body," Daisuke threatened sweetly. 


	Kai nodded his head nervously. Daisuke had earned his reputation already. What was it again? Dragon Lily. Teeth under soft petals.  


	"Happy Birthday, Suke," Angel smiled. 


	Daisuke tapped him on the shoulder and headed towards the door. He paused for a moment as he looked at the dancing people. All of them happy. I'm not... I'll never be truly happy. But.... I think I can survive if everyone else is happy. Daisuke smiled sadly and left the club, Chibimon still on his shoulder. They headed home and stopped at an ice cream shop. Daisuke order a super large rocky road and continued walking home. He pulled the spoon out of his mouth and scopped some ice cream for Chibimon. 


	"I'm sorry if Ken didn't understand your message, D'suke," Chibimon muffled between mouthfuls. 


	"I was jumping for stars anyway. Happy Birthday, Chibimon," Daisuke smiled. 


	"Happy Birthday, D'suke!" Chibimon squealed softly hugging Daisuke tightly around his neck. 


	Daisuke's face turned several shades before he croaked out, "Chibi- air." 


	Chibimon lessened his hold but did not let go. Daisuke reached up and stroked Chibimon's little chin.  


	"This was the best birthday ever!" Chibimon announced. 


	"What?!? You didn't like the motorcycle ride we had last year?" Daisuke gasped. 


	"I still can't believe you walked right up to those bikers and asked for a ride," Chibimon laughed. 


	"They were nice. They even payed for my tattoo when I told them that the ride was a birthday present to myself," Daisuke remembered. 


	"They were nice, just like the fishermen who took us out with them over the summer. And the old lady who you stayed with when she was sick let you stay in her cabin over winter break," Chibimon nodded, swallowing another spoonful of ice cream. 


	"Never underestimate the kindness of strangers," Daisuke laughed.  "And remind me to go visit Nia tomorrow."  


	Or the cruelty of friends. Chibimon shook his head. They ignored you again tonight. After you showed them in and got them dancing they just ignored you. They didn't come up and tell you what a great singing voice you have. They didn't compliment you or thank you for anything you did to them. They didn't even wish you a happy birthday. You're trying so hard to live off the happiness of other but I know you will die without your own. I make you happy but not the happy you need. You need love that I can not give you though I do love you. You need someone to be in love with you. Chibimon looked at Daisuke as he climbed up the flight of stairs to the appartment. Daisuke had a sad smile on his face. Are you thinking about it too. Are you coming to the same conclusion I did? You need to have requited love. I don't want to get your hopes up but I saw Ken and the way he was staring at you. He loves you but I so afraid of being hurt that he does not realize that he is hurting you.  


	Daisuke walked into his family's appartment and went straight into his room. Making sure the door was relocked once he was inside Daisuke walked over to his computer. His home computer was always set to his and Chibimon's home. Holding up is D3, Daisuke and Chibimon were sucked into the digital world. They arrived next to a huge digital lake and to the left of the was a humongous boulder covered in vines. Daisuke walked over and pushed the vines aside revealing a sloping staircase. Daisuke made sure that the entrance was properly hidden before going down the staircase. The walls seemed to glow and Chibimon had said it was that kind of moss that shined in darkness. At the end of the stairs there was a long underwater tunnel. You could see the different fishmon swimming through the glass. When the tunnel ended, they came to another door. This door was made of wood and a lot of different colored glass. Daisuke pushed in open and snapped his fingers. The room was brightened by a gently glow. Daisuke didn't know where it came from and didn't ask. The entire structure was in the shape of a sphere. A huge glass sphere. 


	There were three levels which went aorund the edge of the sphere. The first one had a certain furniture that kept food fresh and a shelf that had clean towels, soap, and other hygiene products. There were two stairs that lead to the second level; both stair cases were exact opposites to the left and right of the main entrance. The second level had a couch, a dresser, a large bowl chair, and a single set of stairs next to the book shelve and small television/VCR unit. That led to the third level. Suspended from the top of the sphere and dangling three levels above the ground was a queen size bed with white bed sheets and comforter. On the actual level was his little stereo, his CD rack, his nightstand that had a single famed picture sitting on it, and another set of selfves that had tons of pictures on it. At the bottom of the sphere, beneath the bed, was a circle of water (the bottom of the sphere is cut out for that). Air was not a problem because above and below the main door were air vents that suck fresh air in one tube and out another. And somehow Chibimon was the one that made all this. I don't know how but I was the best gift anyone ever gave me. Daisuke headed up the stairs until he finally reache the bed. He tossed Chibimon off as he stripped off his clothes and pulled on his pajama bottoms. He climbed in bed, never frightened by the slight swinging it caused ans slid under the covers. Once he was settled, Chibimon climbed onto his chest, sprawling out comfortable. 


	"Night, Chibi," Daisuke murmered. 


	"Night, D'suke," Chibimon whispered, falling asleep. 


	Daisuke snapped his fingers and the room went dark. The light from the moon shined through the water causing a beautiful ripple effect on the surfaces it hit. Daisuke stared into the waters. I am happy for the moment. But like every moment it must end. When that happens I will be at the same place again. Another disturbing thought entered his mind. They didn't even care if it was my birthday. I had hoped they would have asked but they didn't. They totally forgot. Why am I cursed with forgiveness. Especially to those how deserve it the least. Daisuke sighed sadly. Maybe because the world just needs forgiveness and maybe if I give it forgiveness will make the world a little better. Daisuke snorts softy at his thoughts. I hasn'r been helping me any. I'm afraid I'm running out of forgiveness. I'm afraid the one time someone needs forgiveness I won't have any left. That thought terrified Daisuke. No, I won't let that happen. It may kill me in the end but I will always forgive. Daisuke closed his eyes, said a silent prayer and fell asleep. His last thought was.


	Happy Forgotten Birthday, Daisuke. 


	You've survived another year.








To be continued.....


