part 1: chapter 2





	There was an annoying banging noise coming through his sleep, disturbing the intense dream he was having. I was surrounded by darkness and there was movement all around me. I was looking for someone. I was following their heartbeat. Their heartbeat was inside me. It was a familair feeling. It reminded me of someone but I couldn't remember no matter how hard I tried.�	"Ken! Wake up! We have to leave right now!" his mother called out.�	It was the frantic note in her voice thar forced Ken out of his bed. Something's wrong. Mom would never act like this unless something was wrong. Ken got dressed and walked out into the hallway. His mother was figetting next to the door with tears in her eyes.�	"Hurry, get your shoes on. We have to leave now," she urged, opening the door.�	Now, Ken was frightened. What's happened? Is it dad? Ken nodded and put his shoes on. He followed his mother's quickened steps to the car. When they were finally on their way Ken spoke.�	"Mom? What's happened?" Ken whispered.�	His mother's grip tightened dangerously on the steering wheel and her voice was strained, "Daisuke's in the hospital. His sister called me just before I woke you up."�	Ken's heart pounded angrily in his ears. Calm down. He's probably just sick or something like that. Just ask her. He's okay. He has to be.�	"What's wrong with him?" Ken asked fearfully.�	"I don't know," his mom breathed.�	Ken never knew his mother could drive so fast. There was something about his mother that bothered Ken but he was to worried thinking about Daisuke. Please, be okay, Dai-chan.��	They reached the fifth floor of the hospital and headed towards the room assigned to Daisuke. Ken was shocked to see that none of the other digdestines were there waiting in the lobby. They must be in the room with Daisuke. His mother was the first in the room but Ken followed close behind. The room was empty except for Daisuke's sister, Jun, sitting in the chair next to the bed. Where are they? They should be here? Where are his parents? They should be with Daisuke. He needs them. Jun glanced at them, smiled softly, and went back to whispering to Daisuke.�	Daisuke was curled up on his right side facing Jun. The beige sheets were drapped over his waist and the light blue hospital gown. His left hand and wrist was wrapped in white gauze and had an IV connected to it. His other hand that Jun was holding gently was cased in a peach cast that went nearly to the elbow. Ken's heart broke when he saw the bruises that covered his friend. His face, as far as he could see it, had a collect of cuts, bruises, and scrapes. How could anyone do this to such a gentle, beautiful creature? I will kill them whoever they are.�	"Look who's here, Dai," Jun whispered softly.�	Ken's eyes widened when Daisuke turned his head slightly and looked directly at him. How can he still be awake? Shouldn't they drug him or something. Anything to take the pain away I see in those big hazel eyes. Now that Ken could see a little more of his face he found that Daisuke had a really bad black eye. Daisuke held his gaze before retreating back to the bed. I want to comfort you so badly, my Dai-chan, but I'm so afraid I'll hurt you. His mother had no such qualms. She carefully walked over to where Jun was sitting and slowly knelt in front of the boy. When she reached out to touch his cheek he pulled back slightly.�	"You know Mrs. Ichijouji, Dai. She wouldn't hurt you," Jun pleaded softly.�	Ken slowly walked over to the others and waited. He looks so lost and hurt. I hate seeing you like this, Dai-chan.�	"Ken, I forgot about your breakfast. Why don't you go down to the cafeteria and get some food," his mother whispered with a hint of shame in her voice.�	"No," he replied softly. "I want to stay here with Daisuke." �	There is no way I'm leaving your side. He saw Daisuke's eyes widen slightly and fill with tears. No, don't cry, Dai. Please don't.�	Ken felt Jun take his elbow and pull him forcefully out into the hall. Before he could open his mouth in protest Jun embraced him in a tight hug. Her shoulders shook with silent tears. Cautiously, Ken touched her head in silent comfort.�	"Thank you," she cried.�	"Why?" Ken asked, confused.�	"He was so afraid that no one would want him after this," she replied, pulling away.�	"What happened to him?" Ken questioned, wanting to go back inside the room as soon as possible.�	He noticed Jun's shoulders were shaking once more but no in tears. She was shaking with anger.�	"Mom wanted eggs and sent Daisuke out. On the way to the store he was jumped. They beat him and then.... and then they beat him some more," she cried in anger.�	Gods, no. How could anyone destroy Daisuke or anyone for that matter that way? Why did they do this to Daisuke? Daisuke had never done anything to annoy people that badly.�	"Go back in there and ask your mom if she would like to get some food with me. We'll bring you some back." Jun requested.�	Ken nodded but paused, "Why aren't your parents here?"�	Jun's eyes narrowed slightly, "Why should they be?"�	Ken was taken back but was smart enough to know when not to open his mouth. There were questions there that would not be answered at this time. Ken walked back into the room feeling Daisuke's eyes follow him as he walked towards them. Ken told his mom about Jun's idea and she nodded, leaving the room. Ken sat down in the abandoned chair and stared down at Daisuke. Daisuke stared back. Ken experientally placed his hand on the hand Jun had been holding. Daisuke did not flinch or pull away from the contact. Ken let go of a breathe he didn't know he was holding. Daisuke just stared at him and then he felt the Daisuke's fingers move in his hand. It was the sweetest caress Ken had ever recieved. Baka! Don't think like that. You're best friend was just beaten and raped. He does not need you chasing after him.�	There gaze was broken when a female doctor came walking into the room. She paused when she saw Ken, smiled, and then checked the IV bag. When she saw Daisuke move her eyes widened.�	"You're still awake?" she asked surprised. "You have to stop fighting the drugs, Daisuke. You need to sleep."�	With that she left the room. He's fighting the drugs? Why, Daisuke? They will take all the pain away? Ken leaned over and stroked a piece of hair from his face. Daisuke watched him warily but did not move. He trusts me. That is the reason he doesn't flinch from my touch. Daisuke closed his eyes at Ken's soft touch. Thank you for trusting me Daisuke. I won't leave you. No matter what happens in the future I wouldn't leave you.�	Ken closed his eyes too and felt Daisuke's heart beat but it was coming form inside his own body. Like my dream. You were the one I was looking for, Dai-chan. You were the one I was following. Now that I've found you I won't let you go. I love you and I hope that you can learn to love me even after everything. 	Ken laid his head gently next to Daisuke's and listened to the other boy's even breathing. �	"I'll be here when you wake up, Dai-chan," he whispered.�


To be continued.....


