Forgive??


unforgiving eyes





	Ken sat alone in the park waiting for the other digidestines to arrive.  It had been a week since Daisuke had taken him the the fight club Hell.  Ken could still hear the crowd's cheers as Daisuke rendered the man helpless.  He could not remain there and watch such brutality.  So he ran... away from the club... away from the cheers... away from Daisuke.  Daisuke had not tried to contact him afterwards and Ken made no moves to contact him.


	Ken had told Takeru about Hell and Takeru only sighed, saying he was sure Daisuke would forgive him for leaving.  Ken could do nothing except believe the Child of Hope.


	"We're here, Ken," Miyako announced softly.


	Ken looked up as the digidestines sat around him.  Takeru had advised him to tell the other digidestines about Hell and Daisuke's fighting.  They just shrugged and sighed.


	The meeting had been going on for about a half an hour when Ken heard the sound of a cell phone and Angel's voice travel across the water.


	"Calm down, Nia-mama.  He's gone again?  How long?  What note?  Is the computer still on?  Don't touch anything.  I'll be there shortly," Angel talked into the phone.


	Ken heard him coming closer to them.  He was about to stand up when Angel spoke.


	"Hikari-san, I need you to come with me... now," Angel stated.


	"What's going on?" Iori asked.


	"I need to get to the digital world and Hikari's going to take me... NOW!" he said with great force.


	Hikari stood up and quickly followed Angel towards Nia's house.


	Why didn't he ask me?





	Daisuke pushed hard against the inside of digiegg, trying to escape.  Damn, I shouldn't have tried to kill myself in the digital world.  Now I'm hatching out of a digiegg.  What the hell am I now?  Daisuke breathed in the fresh air as the egg cracked.  When he was finally free Chibimon launched himself into his arm.


	"I was so scared.  You didn't wake up and there was so much blood.  Then you just... shattered... and turned into a giant digiegg.  Do you know you have huge dragon wings and little horns coming out of your forehead?" Chibimon rushed out.


	Daisuke raised shaky hands and touched his forehead.  There were little horns growing out of his forehead.  Daisuke stood up and stretched out his muscles.  He felt the wings move also and chuckled slightly.


	"So I guess I'm a digimon then?" Daisuke sighed.


	"I think you're only half.  I never heard of a human being recycled before," Chibimon cooed, happy that his partner was alive and well.  "Why did you hurt yourself?"


	"It hurts so badly inside, Chibi.  My heart's screaming in agony and I don't know how to make it stop," Daisuke cried.


	"I'll help you but first I think you need to get some clothes on," Chibimon vowed.


	Daisuke blushed as he look down at his naked form.


	"Umm... yeah," he muttered.





	Daisuke returned to real world just as Angel and Hikari entered the room.  He was glad to see that his digital form disappeared in the real world.  The one difference was that the scars on his wrist were more visible in his human form.  Chibimon had jumped out of his arms just as Angel flung his way into them.


	"I was so worried," he cried.


	"I'm alright, Ang.  I just had to do something in the digital world," Daisuke whispered.


	"You didn't...you didn't try to hurt yourself again... did you?" Angel asked fearfully.


	"I'm fine, Angel," Daisuke said not answering the question.


	Then he spotted Hikari standing next to Nia.  Nai had a frantic look on her face and Daisuke rushed over to soothe her.


	"SShhhh.... I'm alright, mama.  I'm fine, see," Daisuke reassured her.


	"You are my Dai but you are something more," she whispered when she calmed down.


	"But I'm fine.  My heart is hurting less," Daisuke smiled.


	"You are my precious child, Dai.  Don't scare me like that anymore.  I understand everything else you do just don't scare me like you have done in the past week," Nia huffed.


	"I'm sorry, mama.  I'll be good," Dai promised.


	"You can't be good if your life depended on it.  Just be the perfect little Dai everyone falls in love with," Nia chuckled, patting his cheeck.


	Daisuke nodded and stood up.  He looked at Hikari for a moment before speaking.


	"Tell, Ken-san, I want my necklace back," Daisuke requested.


	Hikari saw the pain, depression, and anger in Daisuke's eyes.  She merely nodded and walked out of the house.  There was something different about Daisuke.  Something in his tone and movements.  And his eyes.... they were so cold and hard.... unforgiving eyes.





To be continued....


