part 2: chapter 3





	"Where were you when he needed you," Daisuke heard the last of Jun's rant.�	No, where were any of you? Where were you wneh I screamed for you? You weren't with me through any of it. You all just left me to the wolves with a smile on your faces. Then, when I didn't show up for something you wanted me for you demand to know where I was? 


	Daisuke shifted away from Ken with a whimper. 


	I still hurt and all you can talk about is weather or not you were there for me. 


	Daisuke sat up and away from Ken. He noticed that Ken did not release him fully. �	Daisuke looked in the eyes he always drempt of but quickly pulled away. 


	I almost forgave you for leaving me. I won't make that mistake again. You broke a promise to me and as much as I love you I know you will break that promise over and over again. And you'll do it because I am damaged. No one can stand to be around me for very long.�	Daisuke did not look at Ken's face when he pushed the hands away from his waist. He simple looked at everyone with, what he hoped was, a blank look. He then reached over and picked Chibimon's up and cuddled him in his arms. 


	I'm sorry I pushed you away from me, Chibi. You told me you would never leave me and up never did. I knew that you slept outside my door the entire time. I also know that you followed me to school for about a week before Ken caught you. I'm so sorry, Chibi. I didn't mean to hurt you. 


	Daisuke's eyes widened a little when Chibimon started to purr. 


	I didn't know you purred, Chibi. You never did before.�	Everyone was silent through the little reunion but after Chibi closed his red eyes in bliss the silence was shattered. Hikari walked over and knelt down in front of him. 


	Bad move, Hikari. 


	She reached out and tried to take his hands but all Daisuke saw was fists and all he felt was pain. He flinched. It wasn't noticable unless you were watching him very carefully. Obviously, Hikari was watching him very carefully because she tried to place her hand on his cheek. This time Daisuke jerked up and pushed himself into a corner. 


	They're coming back. No! They aren't there. Friends and enemies, they're all the same. Both can wield your pain with great finess. 


	Daisuke squeezed his eyes shut as the Takeru took a step towards him. The last thing he saw before his eyes closed was Miyako trying to console a weeping Ken. 


	No one cares. They're all worried about themselves and everyone around them except Daisuke. Why should they worry about me? I'm nothing. As much as I have tried to prove otherwise it amouts to absolutely nothing. I can't even love someone properly.�	"Get away from him!" he distantly heard Chibimon growl.�	Daisuke opened his eyes and saw Chibimon standing with Ken and Jun blocking the other digidestines from him. 


	I do not need your protection! 


	Daisuke gained his feet abruptly and sat down in his computer chair. He turned the computer screen to where it faced everyone and began typing.�	I DO NOT NEED PROTECTION!�	Everyone turned and read the screen.�	"But Dai-" Jun started.�	I KNOW YOU ARE SORRY. I HAVE HAD IT OVER AND OVER AGAIN. I LOVE YOU BUT 'SORRY' WILL NOT CHANGE ANYTHING. I KNOW YOU'RE TRYING TO HELP AND I APPRECITATE IT BUT YOU CAN'T HELP ME.�	"We know sorry isn't the solution, Dai." Ken replied. "I.. we just want to take the pain away."�	I KNOW. THANK YOU BUT THE PAIN CAN NEVER LEAVE. THE PAIN IS NOW PART OF WHAT I AM. YOU AND I BOTH KNOW THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY TO DESTROY THE PAIN AND THAT IS ON OUR OWN.�	"But I also know that you need help. Like you helped me, Dai. You helped me destroy the pain and guilt. I want to do the same for you," Ken pleaded.�	Tears sprung to Daisuke's eyes and his typing slowed down.�	YOU BROKE YOUR PROMISE. YOU SAID THAT YOU WOULDN'T LEAVE ME AND YOU MADE A PLAN TO AVOID ME. YOU BROKE YOUR PROMISE.�	Despression ran through Daisuke's body and he covertly opened the digiport. He knew it was cowardly but he had to get away for just a little while. He heard Ken's shouts as light wrapped around him. He could feel Chibimon with him as he landed in the digital world. Only a second later another light filled the sky. He felt warm safe warmed wrap around him. 


	Ken.�	"I never wanted to break my promise to you. I knew it was stupid the second the plan slipped from my lips. Please, let me back in. Try and trust me again. I need your trust," Ken cried into the back of his neck.�	I want to forgive you so much. It hurts. I hurt. I just want peace again. 


	Ken's arms tightened around Daisuke making the red-head shudder slightly. 


	Why do I not feel pain or hatred in your touch? Why do I only feel love? No, you can't love me. White angels do not love black angels. You can't love me no matter how much I love you. 


	Daisuke's eyes widened when he felt warm lips run over the nape of his neck. Ken's hand opened softly on Daisuke's stomach and one ran under his shirt.�	"I love you, Dai-chan," Ken whispered fearfully.�	Gods. 


	Daisuke turned around quickly and covered Ken's mouth with his own. 


	I love you so much. How can you love a creature like me? 


	Daisuke's eyes filled once more with tears but these tears were of wonder and happiness. Ken's hand slid over his cheek and into his hair while the other continued it quest under Daisuke's shirt. Daisuke whimpered slightly as Ken gently pushed his tongue pass Daisuke's lips. That was the first sound Daisuke had made since that night. Ken must have been encouraged because he seemed to become frantic for Daisuke's skin.�	The kiss continued minute after glorious minute. Finally Daisuke pulled back gasping for the air he didn't know he needed. Ken didn't seem to have any such need as he attacked Daisuke's neck with playful licks and kisses. Suddenly Daisuke had to tell him how much he loved him. He put his hands on either side of Ken's head and pulled him up to where they were looking into each other's eyes. Daisuke could only gaze into those beautiful indigo eyes then he blinked to take away the effect. He held Ken's face lovingly in his hands�	I love you he mouthed. 


	Ken's eyes filled with joy as he wrapped his arms tightly around Daisuke. Daisuke buried his face into Ken's hair like he had wanted to so many times. 


	Please, don't let this end.�	Ken lifted Daisuke into his arms and they were consumed by light. They were back in his room but it was empty. He thought everyone had left but he heard Jun's loud, angry voice from behind the closed door. He couldn't make out what she was saying but he knew she was royally pissed at who ever she was talking to. Ken placed him on the bed, took off both their socks, and slid in behind Daisuke. Daisuke curled up with his head resting on Ken's chest and his arms laying carefully on Ken's stomach. Ken slid one of his warm hands under Daisuke's shirt and smoothed it over some of the bandages that remained. Daisuke closed his eyes and let Ken sooth him into sleep. As darkness surrounded him he felt Ken press his lips to his forehead and whisper 'i love you'.��


To be continued.....


