The Journey


love, dancing, and belonging





	It would take the ship one week to reach the US and Ken was going to use it to his advantage.  He and Daisuke had their own small cabin in the same corridor as the rest of the pack.  Ken smiled as he watched Daisuke unpack some of their belongings.  Ken thought back on how foolish he was in the past.  He had missed out on so much of his Dai's life.


	Ken walked up behind Daisuke and ran his finger over the necklace that surrounded his neck.  Daisuke's movements slowed slightly and then he turned around to face Ken.


	"My brand looks fabulous on you," Ken purred.


	"Does it?" Daisuke breathed.


	"Very much so," Ken nodded, pulling Daisuke body closer to him.


	Daisuke accepted the kiss and wound his arms around Ken's slight body.


	"I think we're going to have fun this summer," Ken announced, pushing Daisuke down to the bed.


	Daisuke groaned loudly as Ken's kisses traveled down his neck.  His clever tongue lapped at the silky skin under underneath the chin.  He felt the tremors through his touch as Daisuke swallowed harshly.


	"You're mine.  You know that, don't you?" Ken smiled, attacking the small pink nipples he found after removed the shirt.


	"Yes, I always wanted you be yours and nobody else's," Daisuke sighed, arching slightly.


	Ken finished his torment on the nipples and went further down the boy's body.  Daisuke tried to hold Ken's head in his hands but Ken merely placed the hands on the small headboard.


	"Don't let go," Ken ordered.


	Daisuke obeyed and Ken continued his quest downward until he reached the top of his pants.  He slowly unzipped the fabric and parted if a little ways.


	"Do you want this, koi?  Do you want me to do this to you?" Ken growled, licking gently just at the hair line.


	Ken waited for his answer, all the while rubbing his thumbs over the sensative hip bone.


	A loud knock echoed through the small room, breaking the spell that had been cast.  Ken growled angerily as he pushed himself away from the boy lying panting on the bed.


	"Hey, Dai!  Everyone's going to the pool.  Hurry up!" Tiger proclaimed through the door.


	Ken leaned over Daisuke and kissed him deeply.


	"We will be continuing this later, koi," Ken promised.


	They both changed into their swim truncks without too much trouble.  Ken only groped his boyfriend a couple of times and said boyfriend didn't seem to mind.  Ken held Daisuke's hand as they walked towards the pool where they found everyone else lounging and swimming.


	"I'm just going to lounge on the side of the pool and get warm before I get cold," Daisuke said, smoothing out his blanket.


	"Alright, I'll be in the pool waiting," Ken smiled, running his hand through Daisuke's hair.


	Ken jumped into the water and headed towards Cutter and She-chan who were in the deep end.


	"Why are you being so nice to me now?" Ken asked when he reached them.


	"Because you make Daisuke happy," She-chan replied.


	"Heads up!" Tiger yelled, doing a canonball right next to them.


	Thus began the water fight.  Ken was having fun but his fun stopped when he saw a group of boys standing over his Daisuke.  Slow Ken swam over towards them and heard one of the boys say that he would pay Daisuke to meet him in their room.  Daisuke didn't say anything and didn't even move.  Ken quickly pushed himself out of the water and sat down next to Daisuke's head.  He glared at the boys making two of them take a step back.


	"Stay away from him.  He's not for sale," Ken growled.


	The boys grumbled and stalked away.  Ken looked down at Daisuke's face and saw him smiling.


	"Do people always to that?" Ken huffed, kissing the red-head's lips.


	"Yep.  That's what I get for having a tattoo that says 'For Sale' on me," Daisuke smiled, pointing at the small writing that preaked out from right above his trunks.  "The one time I touched alcohol and Sage talked into getting it."


	"Is it true?" Ken thought outloud.


	Ken knew that he should hav never, even thought about that.  Suddenly Daisuke sat up and moved away from him.  Just as quickly Daisuke was gone but not before Ken saw the hurt in Daisuke's eyes.


	"Wait!!  Dai!!" Ken called out, running after his hurt lover.


	He reached their cabin door but found it was locked.


	"Dai, please open the door.  I'm so sorry, Dai-chan.  I should have never thought of that.  Please open the door.  Please... let me back in," Ken whimpered knocking on the door.





	The door final opened after three hours, revealing a tired, red-eyed Daisuke.  Ken stood up and wrapped his arms around the shivering boy.


	"I am so sorry," Ken cried, kissing Daisuke's neck.


	"I'm not a whore," Daisuke whispered brokenly.  "I'd never let anyone do that to me."


	"I know.  I know.  I was so stupid to think that you ever would do that.  Please..." Ken answered, clutching Daisuke tightly.


	Daisuke's arms shot around Ken and clutched him as tightly as Ken was holding him.


	"Love me," Daisuke whispered softly.  "Prove to me that I did not remain a uke virgin for nothing..... make love to me."


	Ken didn't answer, he picked Daisuke up in his arms and carried him over to the bed.  He didn't waste anything in removing their clothing.  Ken kissed Daisuke gently on the lips before deeping it.  Daisuke's sounds of pleasure drove Ken harder.  Like a man possessed he lips, nipped, and bathed Daisuke's body with his mouth.  Ken reached blindly for the dresser drawn where the lubricant tube he brought was.  Daisuke didn't notice the movement, he was lost in the feeling that Ken thrust upon him.


	"Turn over, koi," Ken ordered in a husky tone.


	Daisuke obeyed and rolled over on his stomach.  Ken smoothed his hands over Daisuke sides as he urged him to raise his lips.  Again Daisuke obeyed and Ken began to prepare the beauty beneath him.  With one well lubed finger Ken entered the tight ring of muscles.  Daisuke gasped but bucked against the intruding finger.  Ken wiggled his finger around, loosening his to add another finger.  When Ken began thrusting three fingers, Daisuke head snapped up with a shrill gasp.


	Found it.


	Ken moved his fingers in the same way over and over again until final Daisuke's throaty pleas reached him.


	"Please.... More," Daisuke whimpered, moving with the fingers.


	Believing that it was time to make Daisuke truly his, Ken removed his fingers and quickly replaced it with his his throughly lubed erection.  Daisuke groaned as Ken slowly pushed his way into him.  Ken prayed that he wasn't hurt his love but by the groans and pleas he doubted it.  Ken moved in the quick rhythm that Daisuke craved and reached down to stoke Daisuke's member.  Daisuke bucked even harder against Ken's body, craving the contact.


	"Harder," Daisuke gasped.


	Ken supplied, unable to deny this boy anything.  Soon the rhythm was lost and the two boys knew nothing but the feel of the over.  Suddenly, Daisuke stiffened and released a small scream.  Ken felt Daisuke warm seed fill his hand and Daisuke's inner muscle contract.  With that stimulance Ken also found release, burying deep inside Daisuke.


	"I love you," Ken grunted afterwards, pulling out of Daisuke sated body.


	"I love you, too," Daiuske moaned, missing the feeling of Ken inside him.  "Thank you."


	"Don't thank me," Ken whispered, spooning himself around Daisuke.  "I'm going to spend the next three days in bed with you showing yo how much you mean to me."





	Three days later, Daisuke and Ken emerged from their cabin.  they headed towards the dining room where they found Highway, She-chan, and Cutter sitting, waiting for them.


	"I was afraid he had killed you," Cutter smiled.


	Daisuke had the good nature to blush but Ken only smirk like he own the world... or his Dai-chan.  Ken held the chair out for Daisuke and then took his own seat.


	"So.. what are we having?" She-chan giggled at how cut Ken and Daisuke looked together.


	"Chicken Alfredo," Daisuke smiled.


	"That sounds good," Ken murmered.  "I'm having the same."


	"I want red meat," Cutter growled, looking at the menu.


	"She-chan and I are having the fish and shrimp," Highway announced.


	They waited until the waiter came to take their orders before Ken dragged Daisuke onto the dance floor.  Half way into the second song, Ken felt someone tapping him on the shoulder.


	"You've been hogging him, boy," Cutter smirked.


	Ken reluctantly moved aside and Cutter took daisuke into his arms.  Ken saw She-chan waving him over and decided to talk to her instead of standing in the middle of the dance floor.


	"You really love him, don't you?" She-chan smiled.


	"Of course.  I've loved him for a long time... I was just too much of a coward to do anything about it," Ken replied.


	"I'm glad you came to you're sences.  He's happier now than I have ever seen him," she smiled.


	"Was he ever happy?" Ken asked.


	"Yeah... in the digital world... when he was fighting you," she answered.  "He told me."


	Ken nodded and looked back towards the dance floor.  When he didn't find Daisuke anywhere on the floor, he looked towards the band.  There Daisuke was, talking to the lead singer, who was nodding.  Then Daisuke rushed towards Ken to pulled him on the dance floor.


	"This song is dedicated from Daisuke to Ken, who says 'I hope you get it this time'," the lead singer announced.


	Daisuke tucked his head under Ken's chin and the bluenette he the red-head against him as the soft music began.


	There's something in your eyes makes me want to loose myself.  Makes me want to loose myself, in your arms.  There's something in your voice makes my heart beat fast.  Hope this feeling last the rest of my life.  If you knew how lonely my life has been and how long I've felt so low.  If you knew how I wanted someone to come along and save my life the way you've done," the woman's voice sang.


	Ken rubbed his hands up and down Daisuke's body lovingly.  Daisuke only sighed and leaned closer to his love.


	"Feels like home to me.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like I'm all the way back where I come from.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like I'm all the way back where I belong."


	"A window breaks down a long dark street and a siren wails in the night.  But I'm alright cause I have you here with me and I can almost see through the dark there is light.  If you knew how much this moment means to me and how long I've waited for your touch.  If you knew how happy you are making me.  I've never thought I'd love anyone so much."


	"Feels like home to me.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like I'm all the way back where I come from.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like home to me.  Feels like I'm all the way back where I belong.  Feels like I'm all the way back where I belong."





to be continued.....


