Forgive?? 


Chapter 6: Things Happen





	"Ken, where are you going?" Miyako asked, touching his arm. 


	I have to tell her. I have to. I have to tell her that I love Daisuke. I love her too but I'm in love with Daisuke. I just don't want to hurt you Miyako. You don't deserve to be hurt. 


	"I have to find Daisuke," Ken answered. You can do it, Ken. You can tell her. You have to or you can never be with Daisuke. 


	"It's difficult, isn't it?" Angel smiled from her seat. "You don't want to hurt anyone. You want everyone to be happy but you know that will never be. But you have to hurt people. It is in our nature as humans to hurt. Only after the hurting can forgiveness and healing occur." 


	Ken looked at Miyako then closed his eyes to the pain that he was about to inflict. He could not bare to see spite and hatred in those eyes. 


	"I love Daisuke," he whispered. 


	He heard Miyako and the others gasp but did not open his eyes. His eyes snapped open when he felt Miyako hug him tightly. 


	"Miyako?" Ken gasped. 


	"I knew. I knew. I knew you loved him. I saw it every time you looked at him. How you were so worried about him all the time. I just didn't want you to love him," Miyako cried. 


	"I'm sorry, Miyako. I tried to love you but I couldn't. Not the way you wanted me to, but I will always love you like a friend," Ken whispered. 


	"Congratulaltions," Angel smiled.  "You were able to say the same exact thing that I did to Daisuke when we broke up." 


	"Can we please not talk about you with Dai anymore," Kai whimpered. "It's hurting my feelings." 


	Sage began to laugh until she was clutching her sides. Miyako still stood beside Ken smiling at the hysterical Sage. When her laughter ended Sage sat up wiping tears from the corners of her eyes. 


	"What was that?" Miyako smiled. 


	"It's just... You're only pouting because Dai wouldn't go out with you," Sage giggled. 


	"It won't do you any good to go and try Daisuke tonight. You won't find him. But tomorrow he'll be at the heated waterfalls on File Island, just like he is every Saturday afternoon and then he'll be going to see Miss Nia," Angel informed them. 


	"How do you know all of this?" Takeru asked. 


	"I told you. I was Daisuke's koi for almost a year. We confided in each other," Angel sighed looking at her hands. 


	"How did you meet?" Hikari wondered. 


	"About four years agos. He was sitting on the edge of the park bridge with Chibimon on his shoulder and he was singing. I had gone there to end my pathetic existince but when I saw him there I found someone more lost than I was. I brought him here to this club and introduced him to Sage and Kai and everyone else.  He took care of me for over a year before we got together. Tonight was our aniversery and their birthday," Angel smiled. 


	"Who's?" Iori asked. 


	"Daisuke's and Chibimon's. Daisuke wanted Chibimon to have a birthday and Chibimon wanted Daisuke's so..." Angel shrugged. 


	His birthday. Birthday. How could I not know when his birthday was? Why did I never ask? 


	"You only turn 16 once," Ken sighed. 


	"The genious rises again," Kai huffed. 


	"How could we not know when his birthday was?" Hikari gasped. 


	"Simple," Sage hissed, her anger showing slightly. "You didn't care." 


	It was true. They hadn't cared. I'm so sorry, Daisuke. I'm so sorry I never paid enough attention to you. I'm sorry your family stopped loving you. I'm just sorry for everything that we put you through. I will make it up to you though. I will love you until forever. 





	 Light danced on his closed eye lids until it became annoying. Daisuke stretched out across the lush bed and groaned softly. The second he opened his eyes he encountered glittering red ones. 


	"Good morning, Chibi. Did you sleep well?" Daisuke smiled. 


	Chibimon bounced up and down on the mattress next to Daisuke's head and squealed, "Morning, D'suke. No wait... afternoon." 


	Daisuke sat up in bed and stretched once more before reaching over to his nightstand. 


	"Chibi, where's my D3?" Daisuke questioned. 


	Chibimon had the right to look ashamed and then mummered, "Under the towels at the pool." 


	"And why is it down there?" Daisuke smiled. 


	"Um.... well...." Chibimon stumbled. 


	"Nevermind," Daisuke laughed. "Go get it while I get ready for our bath." 


	Chibimon jumped off the bed and headed down the stairs. I wonder who would bother calling me. Daisuke got some clean clothes, a few towels, and the other supplies they would need. When everything was collected, Daisuke and Chibimon headed towards the falls. 


	"Why are you so good to me?" Daisuke asked, when they reached the falls and stripped out of his pajama bottom. 


	"Because. You are so good to me," Chibimon smiled as Daisuke picked him put and walked up the wet path to where the falls hit a cliff.  


	Daisuke shoved Chibimon carefully in the water and then soaped him up. Chibimon giggled as Daisuke scrubbed him clean. Most would see Chibimon and say that he would act like a little kid and abhor baths but it was quite the opposite. He loved baths, especially when he got pampered. Daisuke stuck him under the water once more and rinse him thoroughly. 


	"Here's your tooth brush," Daisuke smiled handing him a little dinosaur toothbrush. "Go brush your teeth while I get clean." 


	Daisuke stepped under the water and sighed. This is my heaven. Regular showers are all well and good but nothing beats mother nature. He ran the soap over his body, wishing that it wasn't his own hands spreading the slippery substance over his skin. Ken. Snapping out of his trance, Daisuke rinsed the conditioner out of his hair and the soap off his body. When he was clean, Daisuke headed back to where Chibimon and the towels were. Daisuke scrubbed his hair dry and towelled the rest of him off. He slid on a pair of baggy sweat pants and sat down on the grass behind Chibimon. 


	"Ready?" Daisuke questioned, picking up a soft bristle brush. Daisuke began brushing Chibimon's fur with the brush. I like taking care of Chibimon. I like how he lets me even though I know he can do it on his own. But, I wish someone would take care of me for once. It's so hard some times and I'm all alone with only Chibimon by my side. I want to be hapy for everyone else but what about my happiness? Don't I deserve happiness?


	After they were finished the two friends headed back to there home to change and get ready for Miss Nia.  Daisuke had met Miss Nia on a particluary harsh rainy day.  She had dropped her bags and no one around her would help her pick them up.  He could tell that she was sick by the color of her cheeks and the tiny shaky cough that emerged from her throat.  They were both soaked when they reached her huge apartment and Miss Nia ordered him to get in the shower and warm himself up.  She also planned to feed him.  Daisuke was simply too polite to refuse the kind woman anything.  Over dinner, Nia told him about why no one would help her because they all thought she was a witch.  Daisuke scoffed the idea and informed her that if she were a witch she was the nicest of them.





To be continued.....


