Forgive??


the fight





	Ken was pulled away harshly from Daisuke's warm embrace.  He turned around to confront whoever interupted their moment.  A tall man stood in front of them.  His violet eyes shined dangerously as he inspected Ken through his long brown hair.  A smirk appeared on his chiselled face.


	"You and the girlly ones, Dais," he chuckled.


	"Grow up, Kowji," Daisuke growled, pushing away from the wall.


	Ken was slightly upset that Daisuke made it look like their encounter meant nothing to him.  I know he kissed me back, I felt it.


	"What are you doing here?" Daisuke asked.


	"An opportunity has arisen," Kowji smiled.


	"Anyone I know?" Daisuke questioned, smirking.


	"No but he's one of Shin's boys," Kowji sighed.


	"What time?" Daisuke questioned.


	"Hour of the beast, man," Kowji said, heading towards the door.


	"See you at Hell, Kowji," Daisuke laughed farewell.


	Ken waited until he saw Kowji's figure disappear before turning back to Daisuke.  Daisuke was leaning against the wall watching him carefully.  After a minute he nodded his head quickly.


	"Do you think you can survive with me, Ken?" he whispered.


	Taken back by the question Ken replied, "I don't think I can survive without you."


	A smile crept on to Daisuke face making him look far longer that he looked moments ago.  Ken pushed himself against his Dai and claimed his lips once more.  He felt Daisuke thread his finger through his hair while he returned the kiss.  Ken's hands invaded the inside of Daisuke's shirt, plundering the smooth skin underneath.


	Ken whimpered slightly when Daisuke nipped his bottom lip.


	"Please don't wake me up," Daisuke sighed.


	"This isn't a dream," Ken swore softly.


	"Thank the gods.  I didn't want to wake up with wet sheets again," Daiuske chuckled.


	Ken could not help but giggle remember about the same problem.


	"We have a lot to catch up on, my Dai," Ken announced.


	"My Dai.... I like the way that sounds," Daiuske sighed pulled away from him slightly.


	"I'm the only one that's going to say it to you," Ken growled.


	"Yes, Ken-chan.  I hear you," Daisuke nodded, taking Ken's hand.  "Are you sure?  I am nothing like you thought I was."


	"Nothing could change my mind about staying with you, my Dai," Ken vowed.


	"Then come with me tonight.  Meet me at the Gallow's Bridge at 11:30 at night.  Don't tell anyone.  The others can not know," Daisuke swallowed.


	"I'll be there," Ken agreed.





	Daisuke saw Ken waiting for him on Gallow's Bridge and spotted Kowji walking towards him.  Daisuke greeted both of them quietly.


	"Is he going with us?" Kowji asked.


	Daisuke nodded and held out a collar to Ken.  Ken stared at it for a second before accepting it and putting it on.


	"That has my brand on it.  Everyone will see you as mine and not touch you.  Don't take it off," Daisuke warned.


	Ken nodded and Daisuke took his hand.  Kowji walked in front of them whistling under his breathe.  Kowji was another acciedent meeting that nearly saved his life.  It had been New Years and he found Kowji lying in an alley covered with cuts and bruises.  Daisuke took him home and tended for his wounds.  Kowji told him about Hell and how he was one of the fighters there.  He also told Daisuke that if he didn't fight that night then Shin, his boss, would surely kill him.  Daisuke had much experience with fighting and excelled in all his classes.  He promised Kowji that he would fight in his place.


	Daisuke and Kowji arrived at Hell and Shin approached them angrily.  Daisuke had pushed the man away with a powerful shove and a sneer on his face.  Shin sized him up and smirked.  


	Shin put Daisuke against one of his best fighters.  Punches, kicks, and hits later, Daisuke hobbled gracefully out of Hell with a new manager and friend.  Kowji stuck with him for over two years, becoming his brother and father.


	Hell was full of its usual customers: drunks looking for a good fight and quick money.  He noticed Ken was looking around in shock and fear.  Daisuke kissed his cheek and sat him down at a table near the caged ring.  He motioned for Kowji to sit near Ken as he stripped off his jacket and shirt.  


	"How much?" Daisuke asked, folding his clothes.


	"Three hundred for you," Kowji answered quickly.


	Daisuke nodded and stepped into the ring.  The was a very large boy at the other end of the cage with a cruel smirk on his face as he looked at Daisuke.  True, Daisuke was much smaller than the other man but he was stronger.


	"Hichong and Dragon," the announcer said simply.


	The bell rang and Hichong charged towards Daisuke.  Daisuke crouched down and used the other man's weight to throw him against the cage.  The crowd roared as Hichong struggled to regain his feet.  With surprising speed for such a big man, Hichong punched Daisuke hard in the stomach.  Daisuke fell to one knee to regain his breathe.  Once he got his wind back, Daisuke pummelled Hichong to the ground.  Hichong fell hard on the ground and did not get up.


	Daisuke looked at the cheering crowd then turned his eyes back to the table where Kowji and Ken sat.  His eyes widened then filled with tears and pain.  Ken was not there.





to be continued.....


