part 1: chapter 3





	"I'll be here when you wake up, Dai-chan," Daisuke heard Ken whisper. 


	With those words Daisuke let his control slip and fell in the darkness, all the while listening to Ken's heart beat.. I don't want to be here. I want to be back in the light with Ken-chan. Daisuke searched the darkness frantically when he heard footsteps coming closer towards him but there was only darkness. He felt a hand touch his cheek and flinched. That is not a caring touch. Stay way from me. Just leave me alone. Daisuke opened his mouth but no words came. He tried over and over again but the only sound that emerged was breathy squeaks. 


	"You were created to be a whore, Angel. A beautiful little toy to be fucked and forgotten. Did you actually ever believe that anyone could love you? Even before what we did to you? Face it, Angel. You're a whore just like I told you before. You are a whore and I think it's time you went to work," a voice announced. 


	That voice. 


	No, I'm not a whore. Somebody does want me. 


	Heavy hands pushed him onto the sharp concrete. A horribly familar fire cut through his body. 


	Please, stop. Haven't you done enough already? Haven't you taken enough? 


	Daisuke struggled sightly and released breathey screams but no words. 


	Where is everyone? 


	"Our poor Angel," that voice sneared. "No one can here you. Go ahead and scream. No one cares." 


	No, I will not let you beat me like this. I will not crumble. I have already faced hell and came back scarred. I will not let you beat me now. 


	"Dai-chan!" a new voice yelled distantly. 


	Daisuke looked up, as if he could see in the darkness, and gasped when he saw worried indigo eyes hovering above him. 


	My Ken-chan. I can see you. 


	Those beautiful eyes were filled with tears and fear. 


	Don't cry, My Ken-chan. They can't hurt me anymore. I won't let them beat me. They have stolen so much from me but they will not take you away from me. Please want me no matter what or I won't have anything. 


	"Dai-chan, it's not real. Wake up. Come back to me.... to us," Ken's sweet voice pleaded.


	I'm coming. I won't leave you. 


	Daisuke could feel Ken clutching his broken hand in one of his and stroking his cheek gently with the other. The pain that had been coursing through his body seemed to lessen greatly as he felt Ken's touch and listened to his whimpering voice. Acting on instinct, Daisuke tried to curl around the comfort and safety that was Ken. He barely noticed that Ken tense up but quickly relaxed as Ken held him back. 


	"I will help you get through this, Dai-chan. We will not let this beat you. You are too strong to let this beat you. You ahve to stay with me," Ken whispered in his ear. 


	I love you, Ken-chan. I wish I could tell you but words are useless. words do no good when no one can hear you. 


	Daisuke tightened his hand around Ken's as much as possible when Ken placed him on the hospital bed again. Daisuke then noticed that Ken's mom was holding a weeping Jun upright. 


	I'm so sorry I caused you so much pain, Jun. I deserve to be hanging with your friends or sleeping in, not being in your gay brother's hosptial bed. But you love me. That's the reason your here. That's the reason Yamicha-san is here. But do you love me, Ken-chan or are you here because your mom dragged you here? 


	"Look, Jun, he's okay. Ken woke him up," Yamicha reassured the red-headed girl. 


	When Jun rushed over to his bed side Daisuke could not help but flinch. Jun noticed and tried to hide how it hurt her but Daisuke saw through her watery smile. 


	I'm sorry. I can not help how my body reacts. I love you so much and I don't want to cause you this pain. 


	He could feel his hand twitch when she leaned over to kiss his forhead but fought the reaction. 


	I will never be okay. I will always be this way. I will flinch and turn away from everybody. I will be afraid the the dark and of strangers. 


	His body calmed as Jun whispered that she loved him with all her heart. 


	I can learn to let people touch me. Already my body is learning that your touch would never hurt it. I can learn but I will never be okay. 


	Daisuke smiled softly at everyone around him. Then he felt something nudge the top of his head. 


	"Hi, D-chan. I missed you," the soft fuzzy voice seemed to pur. 


	Daisuke watched Ken pick up Chibimon and place him gently in Daisuke's arms but never moved from his place next to Daisuke. Daisuke hugged the little blue digimon carefully and looked into his bright red eyes. 


	I missed you too, Chibi. I missed your smile and happiness. 


	Daisuke stroked Chibimon's little head. Tears began to blur his vision. 


	I almost let the darkness take me away from you. I'm sorry I am so selfish. 


	Gently fingers touched his cheek, taking away the fallen tears. 


	"Why are you crying, Dai-chan?" Ken whispered. 


	Because I am sorry, he mouthed. 


	Ken's eyes widened like he understood what Daisuke had said. 


	 "What do you have to feel sorry about?" Ken gasped. 


	Daisuke only shook his head. It was his burden.


	He would no give it to someone as gentle as his Ken-chan. 


	"Dai-chan," Yamicha asked. "Would you like something to eat?" 	


	He wasn't particuarly hungry but he refused to be selfish and refuse so he simply nodded. Yamicha left the room with Jun in tow. Daisuke's eyes widened when Ken slipped into the bed with him. With strength and tenderness Daisuke never knew Ken possessed lifted Daisuke to where Daisuke was laying face down on top of Ken. Daisuke did not move but blushed slightly at the position. His body did tense when he felt one of Ken's cold hands slide through the slit of his gown and over his back while the over buried itself in his red hair. 


	"Shhh. We both need this. You need safety and I need to feel that you are still with me. You need to know that I will never hurt you and I need to know that you will never be hurt again. We both need to hear each other's heart beat. We need each other to live," Ken whispered. 


	His words soothed Daisuke as well as his hands. His body relaxed and listened to Ken's hearting beating with his. He lifted his head slightly when Ken kissed his forhead. Daisuke could only smile contently. 


	You want me, Ken-chan. After everything you still want me. We are so alike. we are both taintened, both soiled. We are kindreds, you and I. I my never be okay but I now have a tiny hope that I will always love you.





End of Part 1





