part 2: chapter 1





	Daisuke moved further into the couch and he warily watched his mother and father walk into the room. He had gotten out of the hospital a few hours ago after a week of rest. It still hurt to move and he was so afraid to go to sleep. His parents had not come to see him the entire week but Jun was there everyday and so was Yamicha and.... Ken. 


	None of them need this. I shouldn't be burdening them down. Jun looks so tired... as tired as I feel but Ican't sleep. Sleep is the place where they are. The doctors gave me some pills but I won't take them unless Jun or Ken is watching me. I don't want to become dependant on those drugs. I want to fight this but not like that. 


	Daisuke watched as his parents sat down in their respective chairs and began reading their books, totally ignoring Daisuke. Daisuke fought against the tears he already knew were streaming down his face. 


	It hurts so much. I know that they don't love me but it hurts for them to show it.�	"Daiuske?" his mother asked. "Why aren't you helping your sister fix dinner?"�	Daisuke flinched as if he were hit. 


	Look at me! he screamed. I have cuts and bruises all over my body! I haven't said a word to anyone and I never will. Don't you see that? Don't you care at all? 


	Daisuke let the tears flow freely without restraint. Slowly Daisuke uncurled himself from the couch and limped into the kitchen. He whimpered when he lost his footing and fell on the kitchen floor.�	He recongized Jun's touch as soon as she laid her hand on his shoulder. His body did not flinch, though. Over the week he had gotten used to Jun's and Yamichi's touch. 


	Ken. I never flinched or jerked away from Ken's touch. There is no pain, no hate in his touch. Only fright, guilt, and love. �


	"Dai, what are you doing in here?" Jun questioned.�	Daisuke could hear the worry in her voice and touched her cheek to show he was okay. 


	Never okay. But okay enough to be alive. Don't worry, Jun. I didn't hurt myself. 


	Daisuke stood up and smiled softly at his sister. She returned his smile and handed him a knife and a cucumber. She led him over to a chair she had made for him with a very soft cushin on the seat and back.�	"Could you chop the vegetables for me?" she smiled.�	Daisuke smiled that he was needed. With great skill and care, Daisuke began cutting the vegetables. 


	She trusts me not to hurt myself. The doctors had told her that most likely I would be suicidal after what happened to me. I remember her agruing with the doctors telling thme that I was strong. I would have almost taken my own life but when I heard those words I knew I could never make my sister a liar.�	"Are you done?" Jun smiled as she saw the bowl full of neatly sliced vegetables.�	Daisuke nodded proudly. Jun was trying not to make a big detail and Daisuke was thankful. If she bawled every time she saw him and apologized for things that were out of her control he would only become depressed. 


	I am a little dpressed because Ken didn't come to the hospital to caome home with me. 


	Fear gripped his heart quickly. 


	What if he doesn't want me? What if he finally realized that I'm no good for him? What is he decided that I was too much of a hassle? The tears that had already dried became fresh with new tears.�	"Dai, why are you crying? Did you cut yourself?" Jun asked worriedly. (is that a word?)�	Daisuke nodded furiously and wrote down on a sheet of paper. I'M NOT HUNGRY. I WANT TO GO TO BED. Jun studied him for a minute then nodded. Daisuke hesitantly kissed her cheek and retreated to his room. Chibimon was waiting patiently for Daisuke on the bed. Daisuke stripped out of his clothes and slid into a pair of baggy sweat pants. He walked over to the bed but stopped when he saw his personal answering machine blinking with messages. 


	I wonder who called. 


	Daisuke pushed the button and waited.�	"Daisuke no baka! You missed our meeting!" Miyako. Daisuke hit the skip button.�	"Hi, Dai! It's Yamicha. I'm sorry Ken couldn't come get you today. He said he had something really important to do. I'll be coming by tomorrow. Sleep well." He had something more important than me to do. 	Thanks, Ken-chan. Did you ever think that I needed you?�	"Daisuke, you missed-" Takeru. Daisuke hit skip again.�	"Hello, Angel." Daisuke began to breath erratically. "I'm glad you made it. It'll be so much more fun next time." Daisuke slammed the stop button madly. �	Why can't you just leave me alone! Please stop! 


	Daisuke stumbled over to the bed with a silent scream escaping his mouth. He curled up as tightly as he could go, feeling pain dance through his body. 


	Please, please, please, stop. 


	"No one can hear you, Angel." 


	Why can't you just leave me alone!?! 


	"But I can't, Angel. You won't let me." 


	No. 


	"Without me you turn back into plain old Daisuke without a friend in the world. Without me you are alone. I am the reason everyone is paying attention to you now. If I'm gone then they will leave you." 


	That's not true. I would give up every shread of attention if it meant getting rid of you. 


	"Even having your Ken-chan turn his nose at you?" 


	Daisuke saw Ken and grimaced. He loved him so much but how can anyone love something like him. 


	Yes, I would give up Ken-chan if it made him happy. 


	"Then I will leave you alone for now and show you how wonderful life is without me."�	Daisuke's snapped open. The pain was still there but the voice was gone. For the moment. Daisuke reached over to where Chibimon had been laying but found the spot cold. Daisuke slowly lifted himself from the bed and padded over to the door. He heard whispers coming from the living room and followed them. He found Jun and Ken talking on the couch with Chibimon in between them.�	"How do we help him?" Jun whispered.�	"We don't help him," Ken answered.�	"But he's hurting so much," Chibimon pleaded.�	"We don't help him," Ken said firmly. "We are going to ignore him."�	Most of those damned tears filled Daisuke's eyes. 


	Why are you being so cruel, Ken? 


	Depression and anger came over Daisuke. 


	I don't need you even though my every breathe depends on you. I will find another way to breath. 


	Daisuke turned back to his room and locked the door behind him. 


	I would rather be alone with that pain than I would with you inside me. 


	"Too bad you don't have a choice." 


	Daisuke laid down in his bed and let the apin take over his body over and over again. He distantly heard his bedknob jiggle a few minutes and then there was silence. 


	I thought you cared. I was wrong. 


	"Our poor Angel, let me make it all better." 


	Daisuke clinched his eyes shut when he felt the hot stabbing flesh inside him. 


	It's all real. It won't end and I have no one to help me. One one cares. I can't feel the heartbeat.�


To be continued.....


