Forgive??


finding a way home





	"Good afternoon, Dai!" Nia smiled, picking up a wet sheet.  "And hello to you too, Chibi!"


	Daisuke picked up the corners of the sheet anf help Nia pin them to the clothes line.  After that little task was done, Nia patted Daisuke's cheek with her aged hand.


	"Did you have a good birthday, darling?" Nia smiled.


	"I always have a good birthday.  Jun even grumbled it.... last week," Daisuke laughed.


	"Take what you get.  That's what my mother alway taught me," Nia nodded.


	"Why don't you go sit down, while I finish this?" Daisuke suggested.


	"You know how to treat an old girl, don't you?" Nia sighed, kissing his cheek.


	"I was always taught to treat others the way you wish to be treated," Daisuke said, picking up a shirt.


	Nia walked into the house with Chibimon while Daisuke began hanging up the clothes.  He didn't mind doing all this work when he came to visit Nia.  She made him a mini-home where he could feel wanted.


	"Come in here and play for me," Nai requested from the sliding wall.


	Daisuke picked up the empty basket and guitar and headed into the house.  After dropping off the basket on the back porch, he sat down on the floor coushin next to Nia's chair.  Nia came in carrying a tray of tea.  She sat down in the chair after placing the tray on the table in front of them.  She patted Daisuke's head as he poured the tea for both of them and a little for Chibimon.


	"Play," Nia smiled.


	Daisuke nodded.


	"Never made it as a wise man.  I couldn't cut it as a poor man stealing.  Tired living as blind man.   Sick of silence without sence of feeling.  And this is how you remind me.  This is how you remind me of what I really am.  This is how you remind me of what I really am.  It's not like you to say sorry.  Of course we're waiting for a different story.  This time I'm mistaken for having you a heart worth breaking.  And I've been wrong, I've been down into the bottom of every bottle.  To stop words in my head screaming really loud for you.  Yeah, yeah, yeah, no, no, yeah, yeah, yeah, no, no."


	Daisuke ended the song halfway through when he felt Nia's hand on his shoulder.  He looked up at her and smiled.


	"You sounded beautiful, Dai.  I hate to stop you but I need you to go fetch something for me from the herb shop," Nai whispered.


	"Are you running low on Thyme and Lavender again?" Daisuke giggled.


	"Among other things," Nia sighed dramatically, handing him a list and some money.


	"I'll be back in about half an hour."


	"Chibi can stay here," Nai announced.


	"Alright.  Be good, monster," Daisuke laughed stratching Chibi's head.





	"This is the place," Takeru said refolding the sheet of paper.


	Hikari walked up to the door and knock on the door gently.  A few knocks later, an elderly woman answered to door.  She had silver hair streaking through her raven hair but it was her eyes that put fear in hearts.  White, milky white eyes, full of sight met theirs.


	"May I help you?" she asked.


	"We're looking for Daisuke.  We're friends of his," Takeru smiled nervously.


	She inspected them one by one before opening the door for them to enter.


	"Dai went to the store for me.  He should be back in a few minutes," Nia informed them, leading them to the backyard.  Chibimon was curled up on edge of the koi pond.  Nia motioned for them to sit.


	"Would you like some tea?" she asked.


	Everyone nodded and then looked at each other.  A few minutes later Nia returned with the tea and sat down in the chair under the umbrella.  She picked up Chibimon and rubbed his back.


	"So, how do you know my Dai?" she questioned.


	"Considering you know about Chibimon I assume we can tell you we are part of the Digidestines," Ken smiled.


	"Ah..." Nia nodded.


	The sounds of motorcycle's reached there ears as the sound stopped in front of the house then sped away.


	"Left a good job city.  Workin' for the man every night and day.  And I never lost one minute of sleep and I was worryin' about the way things might have been.  Big wheels keep on turnin', ohhh, the Proud Mary keep on burnin'.  And we're rollin', rollin', rollin on the river," they heard Daisuke singing.


	Chibimon jumped off Nia's lap and dashed into the house.  Laughter filled the air a second later.


	"I was just invited to go on a road trip but I told them I still had school and they said that they would be coming to get me the first day school let out," Daisuke cheered, walking outside.


	Ken noticed Daisuke's steps faultered when he saw them and felt a moment of sadness.


	"That's wonderful, Dai.  I know you had fun with them last time," Nia giggled.


	"Which part?  Before or after the tattoo?" Daisuke laughed, playful throwing Chibi into the air.  "What are all of you doing here?"


	"We're here to take you out for the day," Hikari smiled.


	Ken watched as Daisuke's smiled faded slightly.


	"I can't.  I have practice tonight.  Besides, I don't feel like doing anything," Daisuke smiled.


	Ken's smile faultered with everyone else's as Daisuke refused their offer.  Not to be put down, Ken stood up and grasped Daisuke's arm.


	"Can I talk to you a second, Dai?" Ken whispered.


	Daisuke handed Chibi to Nia nad followed Ken.  Ken had courage knowing Daisuke loved him.  Angel had told him the evening before that he did.  When they were out of hearing range Ken stopped.


	"I have to tell you something very important," Ken whispered.  When Daisuke nodded and gave him a small smile Ken continued.  "I love you."


	The smile slipped from Daisuke's face as he stared at Ken.  Now Ken was beginning to feel fear.  I thought Angel said he love me too.  Daisuke's smile was replaced with a sad smile as he shook his head slowly.


	"You don't love me, Ken-chan.  You don't even know me," Daisuke whispered.  "I wish you loved me because I love you more than anything in my world."


	Ken's heart burned with happiness and grief.  Daisuke loves me.  Of course I love him.


	"I love you, Daisuke.  I know enough to know I love you," Ken argued, desperately.


	"You do not know who I am.  None of you never knew who I was," Daisuke sighed sadly.


	Ken grabbed Daisuke's collar and yanked him close where there lips touched.


	"I know you.  You are the one that kept the demons away from my mind and heart.  You are the one who kept me from killing myself.  You are the one who helped me destroy my demons.  You are the one my heart beats for," Ken grunted before kissing Daisuke deeply.


	Ken pushed past Daisuke's lips and tasted the sweet inside of his mouth.  He felt Daisuke lean into him and wrap his arms around Ken's body.  Ken whimpered a little as he pushed Daisuke against the nearest wall.  His hands surged under Daisuke's shirt, touching the heaven skin hidden beneath.  Everything was perfect.





To be continued.....


