part 2: chapter 2





	Ken stalked the hallways of Daisuke's school looking for the red-head. 


	I knew it was a stupid plan. Why did I think it would work? The plan was that we ignored Daisuke and make him face reality himself but Daisuke had ignored us. Not just Jun and myself but also Chibimon. 


	Ken checked his bag and sighed when he saw Chibimon curled up around Minomon asleep.�


	Jun had told Ken that she had not seen Daisuke in person for over two weeks. 


	Just about the time I came up with the brillant plan to help him heal. 


	Ken skidded to a halt when the bell rang dismissing the students. Herds of students passed Ken without a single thought. Ken searched the crowd frantically for Daisuke. He spotted the red-head walking towards the faculty stairs away from everyone else. Ken ran after him as quickly as he could. He reached Daisuke at the landing and placed his hand on Daisuke's shoulder. Daisuke flinched away.�	Ken fought the pain that entered his heart as Daisuke moved quickly away from him and towards the stairs.�	"Dai, wait!" Ken pleaded.�	Daisuke stopped for a second then shook his head frantically. Ken noticed a silver chain around Daisuke's neck, reached out and snagged it. Daisuke tried to pull away but stop and closed his eyes tightly as if expecting Ken to hit him. Ken's gut twisted viscously inside him. 


	What happened to out trust, Daisuke? Why are you so afraid of me? I have never hurt you. I was only trying to help you. 


	Ken looked down and read the medalion on the silver chain. MOTOMIYA DAISUKE. MUTE. Ken dropped the necklace and stared at Daisuke.�	"What's going on, Dai?" Ken whispered.�	Daisuke stepped back and pulled a note pad out of his bag. He scribbled something down and handed it to Ken, making sure not to touch Ken's hand in the exchange. Then he turned and left the building. Ken opened the paper. FACING REALITY. Ken crumbled the paper up and threw it in the trash can. 


	He heard us talking. He heard us. Gods, Dai-chan, I'm so sorry. I did hurt you, didn't I? I didn't even know I was hurting you until now. 


	Ken wiped the tears from his eyes and steeled his shoulders. 


	I'm going to make it up to you, my Dai-chan. You will trust me again. I promise that I will earn your trust and never take it for granted again. 


	Ken ran out of the door and searched the area for Daisuke. He wasn't in the courtyard so Ken ran out on the street. He saw Daisuke climb into a bus. He was the last one and very got near any of the other. Ken ran over to the bus and climbed on. Daisuke was far apart from everyone else, had his head phones on, and was gazing out of the window. Ken quickly walked past him and sat down three seats behind him.�Daisuke never moved is vigil as the scenery ran pass them. 


	I'm so sorry I hurt you, Dai-chan. I wish you knew that I loved you and I thought I was doing the right thing. 


	A few stops later Daisuke stood up and exited the bus. Ken followed silently as Daisuke walked with his head up walking down the street. 


	He doesn't seem afraid now. 


	They reached Daisuke's apartment in minutes.�


	"Dai!" Ken called out softly, praying that Daisuke would not reject him.�	Daisuke gave him a look that said YOU FOLLOWED ME? Daisuke stopped and waited for Ken to come closer. Feeling brave, Ken reached out and touched Daisuke's cheek. Daisuke barely flinch but he had flinched.�		"I've destroyed a lot with that stupid plan of mine," Ken whispered sadly. "I wish I had never come up with that idea in the first place."�	Tears filled Daisuke's eyes as if a wall had been broken. Daisuke threw his arms around Ken and clutched him tightly. Ken wrapped his arms around Daisuke's thin body. 


	He's too thin. Haven't you been eating, my Dai-chan? 


	Ken took his hand and headed up to Daisuke's apartment. Jun wasn't home yet. Ken led Daisuke into the kitchen and sat him down in the chair Jun had made for him. Daisuke just watched Ken as he went around the kitchen. Ken made sure every movement was slowly and non-theatening. Soon, Ken placed a bowl of ramen in from of Daisuke. Closed his eyes, cooled a spoonful off, and slipped into his mouth. Ken nearly dropped his spoon at the erotic display.�	Ken put a mouthful of noodles in his mouth and choked when Daisuke opened his eyes. There was so much pain and hurt in those eyes Ken opened his mouth to respond then the dorr bell rang. Daisuke got up and walked towards the door. Ken turned in his seat. A moment the rest of the digidestines walked in. None of them looked very happy.�	"Alright, what is your damage that you can't come to any of our meetings?" Miyako exploded.�	Ken's anger flared when Daisuke stepped back frightenedly. His eyes were darting back and forth between the digidestine. 


	You are stilling hurting inside. You are trying so hard to not let the world tumble down around you, Dai-chan. What right do these people have to expect so much from you? 


	Daisuke was taking tiny steps backwards and no one but Ken seemed to notice.�	"Daisuke?" Hikari asked. "Why have you been avoiding us?"�	"Are you suddenly too good for us?" Miyako growled.�	Daisuke shuddered slightly as he shook his head frantically. He kept backing up more and more when the front door opened. �	"Dai! Dai! Are you home?" Jun called out, walking down the hall way.�	Daisuke made a mad dash for his bedroom but Ken caught him before he could. Daisuke struggled to get out of Ken's hold but Ken gently held him still. Daisuke was gasping for air ans shaking violently. Everyone stood frozen in silence. The silence was broken by the shrill sound of Daisuke's phone. After the second ring the was a beep and a minute later another. Daisuke was now clinging to Ken with a breath-taking grip. Ken ignored everyone else and went to the task of calming down the hysterical red-head.�	Ken picked up Daisuke and carried him into his bedroom. Ken was surprised to see that Daisuke had not only cleaned his room but also painted the was white. One wall had sketches of angels, about a dozen of them, surrounding an angel with black wings and so far only the black winged angel was colored but one of the other angel had the beginings of color. 


	Is this what you have been doing, Dai-chan? Is this how you fight the demons? 


	He walked over to the blue made bed and sat down with Daisuke in his lap. He was well aware that the others had followed him in but he paid them no attention. Daisuke curled up tightly around Ken like he had done that first night.�	"Shh.... I'm not going anywhere. Not anymore," Ken whispered, stroking the wild red hair soothingly. �	Daisuke's body went slack in his arms. When Ken looked down he found Daisuke sleeping. He took the end of his tail shirt and wiped away his tears. When he was done he looked up at the others' startled face. Jun had tears in her eyes as she stepped closer to the bed.�	"It was a stupid plan, Ken," Jun whispered.�	She went back into the kitchen and picked up the wiggling bag. She unwipped the back when she got back in the bedroom and Minomon and Chibimon jumped out and scampered over to their partners. Chibimon nuzzled Daisuke gently and then both digimon squeezed in between the two boys and looked to their friends.�	"What happened to him?" Hikari whispered.�	Ken felt anger but did not let it show. 


	What kind of friends would wait three weeks before asking about their friend? 


	Jun had no such control as she stood between the two boys and the digidestines.�	"You waited three weeks to ask that? Where were you when everything happened? Where were you when he needed you?" she fumed.�	Each of the digidestines had the decency to look ashamed. Ken was about to join in when Daisuke whimpered softly. Ken looked down and was great with sweet hazel eyes.�


To be continued......


