Journeying


hitting the road





	"What do you mean you want to go on a road trip with one of your friends?  I don't think that..."


	"Please, mom," Ken interupted.  "Everything is already planned and you don't even have to pay for anything."


	"Well...." his mom muttered.


	"Go ahead and let him.  I trust him not to do something completely stupid," his dad smiled.


	Ken looked pleading at his mother praying that she would just give in.  He would be going even if they said he couldn't.  He would not leave his Daisuke alone after they had just gotten back together.


	"You have to promise to send us a postcard from everywhere you visit and please don't get in trouble with the police," his mother nodded.


	Ken hugged his mom tightly and then sprinted to his room to pack his things.  They would be leaving tomorrow.  Ken knew it was sort of last minute on his parents but it wasn't really his fault.  He had gotten back together with his Dai just yesterday afternoon.


	Ken paused in his stuffing as he remembered how Daisuke had reacted to his advances.  Taking a deep, shuddering breathe Ken continued to pack.  He had to pack light because they would he in the bike pack traveling.  One duffelbag and backpack later Ken was ready to go.  He smiled when his father gave him some money and kissed his mother on the cheek.


	"See you two at the end of the summer," Ken smiled.


	"Be careful.  Have fun," his parents chorused.


	Ken nodded and headed towards Daisuke's house.





	Ken knocked on the door and waited for someone to answer.  After a few minutes and several more poundings the door opened and Jun stuck her head out.  When she saw Ken she sighed.


	"He's not here.  He usually doesn't come home, anyways," Jun announced.


	"Oh... um... alright," Ken said turning to leave.


	"When you find him could you... um... please... tell him that I miss him and to... call me or something," Jun whispered hopefully.


	Ken nodded and walked to the elevator.  How long has it been since Daisuke's been home?  Why haven't his parents tried to find him if he's gone missing?  As Ken stepped out onto the sidewalk another thought popped up.  Where is Daisuke now?


	"Hey, Ichijouji," a voice called out.


	Ken turned around and saw Kaiji leaning against the wall next to the apartment building.  Kaiji pushed himself off the wall and walked past Ken.


	"Dai told me to come and fetch you.  He's at Nia's getting patched up," Kaiji announced.


	"What happened yo Dai-chan?" Ken growled.


	"He had several fights early this morning to cover for when he's away.  He was up against five guys in a row.  He beat the first four pretty easily but the last guy snuck a weapon in and used it.  Of course, in the end Dai won but he's got a few buts and bruises, nothing threatening," Kaiji replied.


	Ken nodded and followed Kaiji to Nia-mama's house and into one of the spare bedroom.  There, on the bed, sat Daisuke, in his boxers, with a small cut on his left cheek.  Nia was working on his left arm that had a small trickle of blood trailing down it.  He had a few bruises on his legs and left arm but nothing really major.


	Ken walked over to the bed and sat down behind Daisuke, without bothering Nia as she patched him up.


	"Are you okay?" he whispered, stroking his neck.


	"Yeah, he just caught me off guard," Daisuke answered quietly, seeming to ignore the caress.


	Ken didn't mind.  He just want to touch Daisuke and assure himself that his koi was alright.  Nia finished a few minutes later, wrapping a bandage around his arm.


	"There, all done, my Dai," Nia smiled.  "It reminds me of your first fight.  Makes me proud that you never got that hurt again."


	"I learn fast, mama," Daisuke smiled, leaning against Ken.


	"When is that pack of yours coming by?" Nia asked cleaning up the mess.


	"Tomorrow morning.  The boat leaves at ten," Daisuke answered.


	"Then I'm going to have a lot of cooking to do tomorrow morning, won't I?" Nia sighed.


	"I'll help you, mama," Kaiji offered.


	"Bless the day Dai brought you here," Nia cheered.


	"Bless the day you became my mother," Kaiji bowwed.


	"Let's leave these two alone and you," she said pointing at Ken, "let him sleep."


	"Yes, ma'am," Ken promised.


	Nia and Kaiji left the room shutting the door behind them.  Ken moved Daisuke so he was lying on the bed and he was lying next to him.


	"Does this bother you?" Daisuke whispered.


	"What?  The fighting?" Ken asked.  When Daisuke nodded he answered.  "I don't treasure the idea of you getting hurt but no.  It doesn't bother me very much because I've seen you fight.  I look absolutely... wonderful.  It only bothers me that other people get to see how beautiful and sexy you are."


	Ken leaned over Daisuke and ran his hand over his tight, yet soft, stomach.  Daisuke unknowingly arched into Ken's touch and released a slight groan.


	"You are so absolutely beautiful," Ken purred, kissing his boyfriend fiercely on the lips.


	Daisuke brought his arms up to wrap them around Ken's neck and arched wantonly against the bluenette's body.  The hand that had been wondering around Daisuke stomach suddenly grew courageous and wandered over the hard mound trapped beneath the boxers.  Ken groaned along with Daisuke as he rubbed against his koi's member.


	"Ken!" Daisuke gasped.


	Ken removed his hand and slid it underneath the fabric.


	"K-k-ken!!" Daisuke hissed, jerking in Ken's hold.


	"Shhh...." Ken shushed him.


	Ken stroked the heated skin in his hand all the while kissing his Daisuke's lips and neck.  He had never touched anyone like this.  He had never felt like this in his entire life.  Daisuke's groans and whimpers excited him more.


	"Come for me, koi," Ken whispered, speeding up his movements.


	When Daisuke arched up suddenly Ken was ready and silenced his koi's scream with a deep kiss.  Daisuke took several deep breathes and smiled lazily up at Ken.  Ken withdrew his and raised it catiously to his lips.  He tasted his love's essence and discovered that it tasted just like its owner.  Dangerous.  Daisuke pulled Ken down for a kiss and one of his hands rubbed against Ken's forgotten erection.  Ken gasped and pushed himself against Daisuke.  He wasn't going to last nearly as long as Dai and they both knew it.  Before he had time to prepare Daisuke hot hand was against his member.


	"Dai," Ken breathed, quickly releasing into Daisuke hand.


	Ken gasp quietly for air as he watched as Daisuke taste him on his fingers, just as he had.  Daisuke smiled and rested his head gently on Ken's chest.  Ken wrapped his arm around him and held him tightly.


	"That was wonderful, my Dai," Ken whispered.


	"Mmmm," Daisuke hummed, sleepily.


	Ken smiled down at his koi where he was curled up.


	"I love you, my dragon," Ken smiled.


	"love you," Daisuke murmered.





	Ken woke up to the sound of people moving around outside the door and house.  Ken felt Daisuke shift in his arms and Ken wrapped curled himself tighter around the other boy.  During the night their position had changed and now Ken was spooned around Daisuke.  He heard Daisuke as he began to wake up.  Then Daisuke snuggled even closer to Ken's warmth.


	"I think it's time we woke up," he announced regretfully.


	"I know," Daisuke sighed, sitting up.


	Ken remained lying on the bed but had his arms wrapped loosely around Daisuke's waist.  Daisuke reached over and picked up his watch.


	"It's 6:30.  I wonder why no one woke us up," Daisuke yawned.


	"Probably because I would have had to kill them later," Ken smiled, climbing out of bed.


	Daisuke followed and got dressed quickly.  They left the bedroom after a soft good morning kiss.  They found the whole bike pack in the backyard sitting around the pond.  Everyone greeted them with smiles and calls.  Ken sat down in the only empty chair and quickly pulled Daisuke down into his lap.  Everyone laughed and congraduated Dai on finding his love.  Ken placed his hand on Daisuke thigh and ran is thumb around in a circle.


	Nia and Kaiji came out with scrambled eggs and other bowls of fruit.  Cutter was carrying some plates and silverware.  Everyone began to eat and Daisuke never left Ken's lap.


	After they finished their food it was time to leave for the ship that would take them to San Fansisco.  A problem surface quickly for Ken.  He wanted to hold onto Daisuke but they were on bikes.


	"Dai, I got that buggie put on Highway's ride, just like you wanted," Cutter winked.


	Problem solved, there was enough room for him and Daisuke to rest comfortable.  Ken handed his stuff to Tiger, who strapped it to the back of her ride and then climbed into the buggie.  Daisuke settled down next to him and they were off.  It took two hours to reach the port and they had thirty minutes to spare.  Daisuke had fallen asleep ten minutes into the ride and buried himself into Ken.


	"You're not going to be letting him go anytime soon, are you?" Cutter grunted.


	"Not a chance," Ken smiled.


	"Wake up, Dai, so you can say good by to Japan," See-chan murmered.


	Daisuke woke up and they all went to the deck just as the boat was leaving the dock.  While all of the other passengers waved to their loved ones, Ken held Daisuke in silence.





To be continued......


