**I like Ken's POV.  It adds mystery.**





**Dai's now though**


	Daisuke scanned the soccer field.  Everyone was cheering and congratulating their soccer team on a great victory.  Everyone was getting slapped on the back and praised by their friends and family.  Well, everyone except Daisuke.  


	No one had come to cheer on Daisuke.  Jun had come but that was only to hang on Yamato.  His parents never came to anything that involved him.  None of his "friends" came to congradulate him either.  They were too busy praising others and receiving praise.


	Then Daisuke spotted a patch of bright, light blue hair.  Daisuke smiled when he saw the blue-haired woman standing there with Chibimon in her arms.  It was Nucki.


	Daisuke had decide to get a job because he had a good feeling his parents would never buy him anything he ever needed, let alone wanted.  He was lucky enough to get a janitoral job at the most pritegest stockmarket building in town.  Daisuke had discovered that he was really good at mathmatics, strategics, and the market.  He had always kept his true intelligence from everyone else.  One night, Daisuke found a piece of paper on the floor and hurried to return in to the president of the building.  Well, it had looked important.  So timidly, Daisuke knocked on the door and was quickly ordered to enter.


	That's where he had met Nucki.  Daisuke was so nervous that he began blathering on about how she could improve her income if she would buys this kind of stock and sell that kind of stock.  Nucki must have seen something in him because she hired him as an excecutive with all the benefits.


	Of course, Daisuke never told anyone about this.  They would just call him a liar and make fun of him.  He and Nucki became like brother and sister.  Nucki was the one that took care of him when he had a fever and hadn't told anyone.  She even stayed with him after that night.  Being so close and all it was no surprise that he told her about the whole digidestined thing.  He had even introduced her to Chibimon.  Chibimon being Chibimon had latched on to yet another human as a friend.


	Daisuke smiled as he walked over to her.  Chibimon leaped into his arms and snuggled deeper into the embrace.  Daisuke continued to smile as he stroked Chibi's head.


	"You were great, D'suke," Chibi announced.


	"That you were," Nucki laughed gently.


	"Thanks," Daisuke muttered.


	That was another thing about Nucki.  She was always praising him.  It wasn't bad but it felt funny after so many years of being ignored.


	"I have a surprise for you," Nucki smiled.  "Your clients from Siam are here and want to see you again.  They said that Yori missed you and I do believe Yori has a surprise for you."


	Daisuke laughed.  Yori was the Coifu's cat.  But it wasn't your usual cat.  It was a full grown black panther.  What kind of surprise could a panther have for me?


	"Come on, we'll celibrate," Nucki smiled.


	But her smiled faultered and Daisuke noticed.  She was looking at the others who were actually making their way over to him.  Daisuke also turned around and stared at the advancing party.


	"False kindness," he mutter softly.


	They were all staring at Nucki with some confusion.  Daisuke ignored that.


	"Hey, Daisuke, we're going to get some ice cream to celebrate.  Wanna come?" Hakari smiled.


	As tempting as that was, he didn't want to be ignored tonight.  He wasn't a shallow person but he did know that he was a person.  A person should not be treated like he was use to.





**Ken's!!!**


	Ken was almost sure that if Hakari asked then Daisuke was sure to go.  Now, he wasn't so sure.


	Ken glanced at the woman standing behind Daisuke.  She was very lovely in her short white dress but she was an oddity with her short blue hair and red eyes.  Who was this woman?


	Then Ken's thoughts turned back to Daisuke, whom he loved with every breath.  Ken had seen the dejected face when no one came to congratulate him.  In a way, that angered Ken.  Daisuke had tried his best at everything he did and no one ever said a word of thanks or praise.


	Then Daisuke lowered his head and whispered something.  It was in Siamese.  When had Daisuke learned Siamese?  Ken knew some Saimese and he was glad he did.


	"What do you think?" he had whispered.


	Everyone around gapped when Chibimon replied happily and loudly, "What ever you want, D'suke!"


	"I want to see that surprise Yori has for me," Daisuke sighed.


	"Who's Yori?" Takeru asked curiously.


	Ken saw something in Daisuke change.  He turned to the blue-haired woman and smiled.


	"May I have guests, Nucki-chan?" he asked politely.


	"I see no reason why not," Nucki replied.


	Daisuke nodded and turned back to them.


	He bowed slightly, "I invite you to join us for the evening.  I have been promised a present from a friend that I can not ignore."


	Ken smiled.  He sounded so formal and elegant.  Now, who is this Daisuke?  Ken was the first to accept and the others followed in a daze.  They followed Nucki and Daisuke to the parking lot on the other side of the field away from the parent parking.  Ken's steps faultered when he saw a long white stretched limo waiting for them.  A limo driver opened the door and smiled kindly at Daisuke.


	"Did you mascare them, Dai?" he chuckled.


	"I murdered every single one of them, Ghi," Daisuke laughed throwing the soccer ball at Ghi.


	Ken sat down next to Daisuke in the limo and everyone else found a seat.  Nucki was on the other side of the Daisuke talking into a cell phone.  As the limo began its journey, no one spoke.


	Nucki passed the phone to Daisuke and mummered, "Coifu."


	Daisuke nodded and placed the phone to his ear.  Daisuke responded in Siamese and then hung the phone up.


	"That could have waited," Daisuke growled a Nucki in French.


	"But you deserved it now," Nucki replied softed in French.


	Ken was in awe.  His beautiful Daisuke had many hidden talents.


	"How many other languages do you know that you haven't told us about?" Takeru asked, somewhat stunned.


	When Daisuke didn't respond, Chibimon did.  "About fifteen, right?"


	Daisuke smiled down at his little digimon.


	"Eighteen and you know it," he said playfully scratching Chibimon right behind the ear.


	"That's another thing.  How does... Nucki.... know about Chibimon?" Yolei snapped.


	Ken was absolutely amazed that Daisuke didn't loose his temper.


	"I told her, of course." he replied simply.


	"Thanks for keeping that secret," Yolei said sarcastically.


	"You are very welcome," Daisuke nodded.


	"Back to the language thing.  How do you know so many?" Kari asked changing the subject.


	"I just pick it up I guess," he shrugged, opening the fridge and taking out three cokes.


	He handed one to Nucki, kept one for himself, and Ken was surprised when the other found its way into his hands.


	"Thank you," Ken whispered.


	"Welcome," Daisuke smiled.


	After a few more minutes, the window seperating the driver and them slid down.


	"We're here," Ghi announced.


	"Thanks, Ghi," Daisuke laughed as he watched Chibimon slurping down his coke.


	Then the door opened and they all poured out of the car.  Daisuke was the last out of the car.  Everyone was still too shocked to say anything to him.  They were at an apartment building in the upper part of town.  As they entered the elevator, Ken became even more fasinated with his Dausuke.  He's different somehow.  He seems more sure of himself.  Then Ken noticed something he had never seen before.  Daisuke had thin, black wrist bands on both his wrists.  He never wore those before, did he?  The elevator door opened and the digidestined found themselves in a very large apartment.


	"We left in such a rush that we did not have time to change.  I think I have some extra clothes that will fit you," Daisuke muttered showing them into the living room.


	There was a long white couch that curved around the edge of the room.  A computer laid nestled in one of the corners and a TV against one of the walls.  Ken watched Nucki disappear into the kitchen where you could hear people talking.


	"Daisuke, who lives here?" Kari gaped in awe.


	"I do, most of the time.  Nucki is trying to adopt me but she lets me live on my own," Daisuke replied calmly.


	"Are you going to explain what's going on?" Takeru asked.


	"Eventually, but right now I need to take a shower.  You can too if you like," Daisuke answered.


	Ken nodded but froze when he saw a large black mass come out of the room behind Daisuke.  The animal leaped and landed heavily on Daisuke.  Ken was afraid he was hurt but the he heard Daisuke mutter "up" in Siamese and the animal moved away from him.  Daisuke sat up and the huge cat instintly licked his face.


	"Hello, Yori," Daisuke chuckled, pushing the cat's head away.  "I heard you had a surprise for me."


	Ken watched in absolute rapture.  That beast could rip him to shreds yet it plays with the boy.  Kari, seeing that the cat was not attacking Daisuke took a step forward, reaching out to touch the cat.  The moment was broken when the cat hissed at her.  Kari jumped away in fear.  Daisuke did not try to sooth Kari's fears but stood up and stroked the Yori's head.


	"She is very protective over me for some reason.  I wouldn't try to touch her again," Daisuke sighed.  "Come on, Ken.  I'll get you some clothes to change into."


	Ken nodded and followed Daisuke.  Yori stood very close to Diasuke, butting her head against his hand.  When they entered Daisuke's bedroom both Daisuke and Ken gasped at what they saw.  Three fuzzy black cubs played on the huge forest green bed.  Daisuke sat down on the bed and petted the cubs gently.


	"So, this was your surprise for me?" Daisuke smiled petting the smallest kitten.


	Then he stood and walked over to the closet.  When he opened the doors, Ken stared at all the suits and tuxes on one end of the closet.  On the other, there were a lot of Daisuke's clothes.  They looked a little different.  Most were light colors and made of light, airy material.  Daisuke turned back around with a pair of jeans and a white buttoned shirt.


	"There's another bathroom in the guest room.  Knock before you go in.  Pa Coifu maybe asleep.  He's a light sleeper so don't worry about it.  On second thought, you use my bathroom and I'll use the guest's," Daisuke said, picking up his own clothes and walking towards the door.


	When he was gone, Ken was left standing there with Yori staring at him.  What came next shocked him.  Yori walked calmly over to him and sniffed his hand.  Ken could not move.  He was afraid the huge cat would shred him to bits.  The feeling of soft fur shocked Ken out of his fear.  Yori was butting her head against his hand.


	In the second Ken understood why Daisuke felt no fear from the animal.  She was gentle when she favored you.


	"Why are you being nice to me?" Ken whispered.





	When they were all seated on the huge couch and were joined by two middle aged people, Daisuke sat down on the floor with Yori's head in his lap.  The panther purred loudly as Daisuke stroked her head gently.  Everyone was silent until Pa Coifu spoke up.


	"How are your studies going, Dai?" he asked, in a rough Japanese.  "Still leaving the others in the dust?"


	Daisuke blushed slightly and nodded, "I receive my grades tomorrow, which I was going to send you, though I am pleased you came to visit.  All A's, as usual."


	The other digidestines looked surprised though they tried to hide it.  Ken was the best at hiding his emotions but just barely.  Here they thought their leader was ignorant in all accounts of the world but obviously they were mistaken.


	"Were you surprised with Yori's babies?" Ma Coifu smiled kindly at Daisuke.


	"Very much so but tell me about the smallest one with mismatched eyes?  It seems much more frail than the other two," Daisuke asked.


	"It was the last born and is very sickly.  We would have left him at home but Yori would not see of it," Pa sighed.


	Daisuke nodded and then turned to his friends.  Each and every one of them had a look of shock on their face.  Daisuke stroked Yori's fur gently as he spoke.


	"I have been living here for over a year.  I am one of the executives in Nucki-chan's branch and have been very fortunate to be in the position I am in today.  The Daisuke that you have always known has been a lie and I beg that you forgive me desception," Daisuke revealed.


	Pa Coifu huffed something in Siamese that sounded suspisously like 'they should apologize' but Daisuke seemed to be the only one to notice.  Yori lifted her head and stared at Daisuke with intent eyes.


	"Why would you lie to us?" Miyako huffed.


	Daisuke was amazed that she was angry for is admission.  Everyone else looked hurt and confused.


	"This was a mistake," he whispered in French to Nucki.


	She only shook her head in both sadness and agreement.  Chibimon wiggled out from underneath Yori's head and stared at him in support.  Then his little blue digimon looked at the other digidestines.


	"You had already set your minds that he was naïve, shallow, and conceited.  You never would have believed him if he really came out," Chibimon sighed.


	They at least had the decency to look ashamed but this all came too late for Daisuke.  The damage had already been done.  Now only the scars remained.


	"Well, enough of this.  We came here to celebrate and that is what we are going to do," Ma Coifu smiled, breaking the silence.


	Daisuke smiled at her in thanks as he scratched both Chibimon and Yori behind the ear.  The air in the room cooled as Daisuke's smile graced his face.


	"I am teeming with excitement," he giggled.


	Pa Coifu slapped his knee and stood up.  He held his hand out for Daisuke and hauled him up enthusastically.


	"That's my Dai.  There's the elequent boy we've grown to love," Pa laughed, ruffling Daisuke's locks.


	"So..... what are we doing?" Hikari braved to ask.


	"First, we are going to go out for dinner at 2 Steps 2 Heaven, Daisuke's favorite.  Then, to the park where Daisuke will gift us with one of his haunting melodies.  After that, ice cream.  Finally, if your parents will allow, a night here," Ma announced.


	"2 Steps 2 Heaven?  What's that?" Takeru asked.


	Daisuke blushed.  "My resteruant."


	Suddenly, Daisuke remembered about the tiny cub that lied on his bed.  He excused himself and went into the kitchen.  He got some milk, warmed in up a bit in a bowl, and grabbed an ear dropper from the drawer.  He came back and explained to everyone that Nucki would answer every question they had but that he had to do something important.  After that he disappeared into his room to tend a sick cub.  The little cub made no protest when it was taken from it's siblings.  It curled up contently in Daisuke's arms and slow took the milk Daisuke was feeding it.


	"There now.  We'll get you all filled up and warm before I go out," Daisuke smiled.


	There was a knock on the door a few minutes later and Nucki came in.


	"I sent everyone home to get their things and to dress a little more formal," Nucki smiled.


	Daisuke returned her smile as he finished feeding the cub.  When he tried to put the cub down it meowed in protest.  About this point and time, Ma came into the room, followed by Yori.


	"It has grow very fond of you very quickly.  What are you going to name him?" she laughed.


	"I think I would name him Topaz.  There's something in these unmatching eyes that gives him power.  But he is not mine to name," Daisuke announced.


	"Yes, he is.  He is Yori's present to you," Ma smiled.


	As if to emphize her mistress' point, Yori nodded her black head.  Daisuke had never been given such a precious gift before.


	"And by the looks of it.  He will be your date for this evening," Nucki giggled.


	It was true.  The cub was not going to let Daisuke go without a fight.  Chibimon jumped up and down on the bed.


	"Do I have competition now?" he asked, sillily.


	"Not a chance.  I am cable of equal love," Daisuke smiled, stroking both Topaz and Chibimon at the same time.  "But I need you get dressed and I can not do it with Topaz clinging to me."


	Nucki tried to take Topaz from Daisuke's arms but the cub refused.  When they finally got the cub away he took shreds of Daisuke's sleeve with him.





	There was a knock telling Ken that Daisuke was there to pick him up.  He rushed to the door to see Nucki standing there waiting for him.  Disappointment ran through Ken but he pushed it back and smiled at Nucki.  They walked down the stares to the limo.


	"Daisuke is somewhat trapped at the moment and couldn't get out of the limo easily," Nucki revealed.


	When Ken was settled in the limo he saw what Nucki had meant.  The Coifu's were sitting near the window of the limo and Daisuke was sitting in the corner, cradling one of the cubs in his lap and Chibimon sitting on his shoulder.  Daisuke looked up from his stroking and smiled sweetly at Ken.


	"Hey, Ken," he said.  "You're the first one we picked up.  Scoot on over here."


	Ken did as he requested and slid closer to Daiuske.  To Ken, Daisuke was warm and alive.  His beautiful red-head was dressed in a black Chinese shirt with a red dragon embroidered on it, black pants, and Chinese sandles.  He didn't have his goggles on so his glorious hair fell a little in his eyes.  Ken was unaware of Ma's hawk-like survey of Ken.  He was too engrosed in the angel that sat next to him.


	His head turned when Hikari and Takeru enter the limo.  Daisuke greeted them also and Ken noticed the disapproving shake of Ma's head.  It was as if she was sizing them up.  Hikari and Takeru did make a nice couple.  The two had been going out for about a month.  Everyone knew.... except Daisuke.  Ken glanced at Daisuke to see his reaction to the two holding hands.  Daisuke's head was down and he was playing with the cub in his lap.


	Next, Cody got into the limo and a few minutes later, Miyako.  After a few minutes of silence, Miyako tried to break the stillness.


	"I could get use to this," she sighed.


	Ken felt Daisuke flinch slightly and then began to play with the cub once more.  He heard Pa mutter something under his breathe but couldn't make it out.  Once again silence reigned.  Then, surprisingly, Daisuke broke the silence with hushed giggling.  Ken leaned closer to try and see what had made Daisuke laugh.  Chibimon had jumped down from Daisuke's shoulders and started a staring contest with the cub.  Both of them were cross-eyed.  Ken could not help but join in.  Ma and Pa had a small smile on their faces, Nucki had an amused smirk, and the others looked confused.  Chibimon broke the stare and looked up at Daisuke.


	"What?" he questioned.


	Ken laughed even harder.  Now the others were looking at them like they were crazy.  The limo pulled up in front of a nice looking restruant.  The window rolled down.


	"Here we are," he announced the obvious.


	Daisuke was the last out of the limo.  He still had the cub in his arms and Chibimon reperched on his shoulder.  Miyako was the first to state her disapproval.


	"We can't carry Chibimon and you new little pet into the restruant," Miyako announced.


	Again, Ken was amazed when Daisuke did not get mad at the girl.  He simply smiled and bowed in apologies.


	"I should have explained before," he smiled.  "This is my restruant.  No one can restrict me from bringing in Chibi and Topaz."


	Miyako did a great fish impression before huffing from embarassment.  The inside of 2 Steps 2 Heaven was classy and elegant.  It was also surpirsing how packed the place was and how it was built to hold large amounts of people.  All the waitresses wore blue Chinese embroidered blouses and knee length black skirts.  The waiters wore a dark blue, Chinese shirt and black pants.  There were six pole aquariums with all forms of sea life.  The restraunt consisted of three layers.  The first was the ground floor the housed a dance floor and dining tables.  The second floor had more tables and the third floor had the smoking section.  It looked like a ladder of levels.


	A girl, no more than Daisuke's age, with long, straight, white hair, wearing a red waitress uniform, approached them with a kind smile.


	"Hey, Dai.  About time you came to check on me," she smiled.


	"Are you keeping this place afloat, Lily?" Daisuke laughed.


	Ken suddenly felt very jealous for some reason.


	"How's Angel treating you?" Daisuke asked as they followed Lily up the stairs to a door on the third level.


	Lily open the door and the headed up another flight of stairs.


	"You mean after you nearly beat him to death?" she laughed.  "He's better now.  He's clean but it's hard sometimes."


	"You deserve to be happy," Daisuke announced.


	Jealously disappeared as Ken realized that Lily was only a friend to Daisuke.  Lily led them to a glass dome on the roof.   Half of the dome was covered by ivy and white roses.  The was absolutely beautiful.  Inside the dome were seven round patio tables surrounding a sparkling water fountain.


	"Wow," Hikari gasped.


	Lily sat the Coifu's and Nucki at one table, Cody, Hikari, and Takeru at another, and Daisuke, Ken and Mikayo at another.  Daisuke smiled at Lily and everyone else as he sat down cradling Topaz in his arms.  Chibimon jumped off Daisuke's shoulder and onto the fountain's ledge.  Ken watched amazed as Chibimon simple curled up and closed his eyes.


	"Wake when food," Chibimon murmered.


	Daisuke chuckled and scratched Chibimon right behind the ear and then turned back to his guest.  Everyone kept glancing up at their surroundings from their menus.  Ken was surprised to see the price were very cheep compared to most restraunts.  He commented his thoughts to Daisuke.


	"Simple supply and demand.  The demand is for cheep but elegant food, pleasant surrounds, good company.  I simply supply the atmosphere and food and they flock in great numbers.  The more people come, the greater the profit and the greater the profit the more the employees get paid.  Everyone is happy," Daisuke smiles.


	Ken nodded at Daisuke's explaination.  He couldn't help but feel nervous by the way Daisuke kept looking at him.  Those shy little glances out of the corner of his eye.  Ken was mesmerized by the hand the moved itself over the black expance of fur.


	Luckily, the air was broken when a man opened the door to the dome.  He was a little older than them and had long brown hair that stopped at his shoulders.  He smiled and headed towards their table.  He knelt down next to Daisuke's chair respectfully.


	"I hope I'm not disturbing anything," he smiled.


	"Angel, you wouldn't care even if you were," Daisuke chuckled.


	"True," the brunette announced.


	"Daisuke," Miyako smiled slightly through her gritted teeth.


	"This is Angel.  He's Lily's boyfriend.  She was the manager who showed us up," Daisuke informed her politely.


	"Fiance," Angel corrected softly.


	Daisuke stared at the boy like he was examing him.  After a minute he nodded.


	"And you better take damn good care of her.  If you don't, you'll be in traction eating out of a straw again," Daisuke growled softly.


	Angel swallowed harshly and nodded nervously, muttering, "yes, sir," under his breathe.


	He stared in wonder at the exchange.  So much of it did not make sense but Ken guessed he would just have to ask later.


	"Dai, stop scaring him," Lily giggled, placing the drinks on the table.


	"Join us, both of you.  We have a lot to celebrate tonight," Daisuke announced taking a sip of Coke.


	"That's right," Lily said snapping her fingers.  "Here you go, Dai," she smiled handing him a small, silver package.


	"Thank you, I will open it up after dinner," Daisuke promised, taking the gift.


	Everyone ordered their meal and Lily disappeared but Angel pulled up a chair and sat between Daisuke and Miyako.  Before he made himself comfortable he turned and bowed to Coifu and Nucki.  They all smiled and announced that he looked much better.


	"How did you two met?" Hikari asked from her table.


	"Through Lily.  She and I have been going out for years.  I... did some stupid things, drugs, alcohol, I was even stupid enough to cheat on her.  She... she never gave up on me even when I tried to push her away.  She stayed with me through everything.  One day she came home with this boy.  He didn't look like much, scrawny, short with wild hair.  Well this boy walked stright over to me, grabbed me by the colar of my shirt, and slammed me against the wall.  Even though I was high I still remember our conversation.  He said, "What in your life can make you so miserable?"  I said, "I don't know."  He punched me hard in the stomach and slammed me against the wall again.  "There must be a reason," he hissed.  "There must be a reason that life has no meaning to you or you wouldn't be going this.  I want a reason."  "I'm alone," I croaked out.  It must have been the wrong answer because he punched me again.  "You're alone.  There's not one person in this world that loves you?" he asked.  "I don-" I didn't have a chance to finish.  He picked me up and threw me onto the kitchen table.  His hand was tightening on my neck.  "You're so alone," he mocked.  "You have no family that loves you.  So who were those people I saw crying for you.  Are they faceless people that you have forgotten?  So you have no family.  Friends?  What are those?  Are they the one comforting your parents?  No, I forgot, you don't have those either."  "Why are you doing this?" I cried.  "You do not have the right to ask why but it does bring bring me to another topic.  Have you seen what you are doing to yourself?  Are you so blind that you can not feel your body and soul dying?" he questioned.  He yanked me up and dragged me over to a mirror.  I didn't recgonize myself.  "Look at what you've become.  I saw a picture of you once.  You were happy.  Does this look like a happy man because it looks like a walking corpse to me."  I wanted to break away so badly.  Why had I never seen this before?  "You still haven't told me why you're doing this," I whispered.  "You want to know why?" he replied.  "Because life is hard and hellish.  The only things that make it half way livable are creatures like Lily.  Creatures who are to be worshipped and loved.  Creatures who love  no matter how many times you lie or cheat.  Creatures who are able to forgive and love through the faults.  I am jeaslous that you have such a creature and I hate you for dimming the hope that I used to see in her eyes.  I am here because of your creature and her tears.  Now I must ask you this.  Do you want to live or die because I can kill you now?"  "Yes," I said.  "I want to live."  "Then forgive me," he sighed.  I don't remember what happened after that.  I woke up in a hospital bed with Lily right next to me.  Everything hurt.  I was going through detox and I was happy I was in the hosptial.  The pain was so great I would have gone out and bought more drug if I could move.  He had planned it like that.  He had broken one of my legs, my wrists, I had a couple broken ribs and a lot of scraps and bruises.  When he came to visit, I felt like I was dying, and told him this, all he did was smile and say, "Then you know your alive."" Angel finished.


	Everyone was staring at Daisuke in shock.  His reaction to their outstanded faces was a mere shug and a gently stroke to his pet.  The cub purred loudly and swatted at his hand playfully.


	"How you have done such a thing?" Miyako breathed.


	"Weren't you liste-" Angel started but was interupted.


	"He is alive and that is all that matters." Daisuke responded softly.


	Luckily, their meal arrived at that time.  Lily was the last of the waiter and waitresses to come.  She pulled another chair over and sat between Daisuke and Angel.  Ken was somewhat relieved that he had to scoot his chair closer to Daisuke's to make room for their added guests.  Ken felt Daisuke's hand brush against his ever so slightly and on reflex Ken returned the carress.  Ken blushed when Daisuke drifted their hands into his lap.  Both hand seemed to disappear into Topaz's dark fur.  Ken blushed slightly and began to eat.  He didn't move his hand even when Daisuke lifted his so he could eat also.


	Finally dinner was over and dessert had been ordered.  Daisuke's hand had rejoined Ken unconsciously in his lap.  Ken didn't know what he was feeling but was not going to fight it.  He had admired and cared for Daisuke long before he joined their group.  He had been fasinated by him when he was the Kaiser and his fasination had not deminished.


	"Open your persent so I can get back to work," Lily winked.


	Daisuke opened the box and his cheeks turned bright red.  He slammed the box shut quickly.


	"Told you I had connections," she giggled standing up.


	"I will never doubt that," Daisuke coughed.


	Lily left dragging a smirking Angel behind her.  The other digidestines gathered around and tried to get a peak at what was inside the box.  Before any of them could see it, Daisuke handed the box over to Pa for safe keeping.  Ma suddenly clapped her hands and proclaimed a walk in the park.





	Chibimon was perched happily on Daisuke's head singing one of Yamato's songs softly.  When they reached a small field, Ken noticed Ghi sitting in a solitary chair with a cello propped up against him.  They all walked over to him.  Ghi plucked Chibimon off Daisuke's head and scratched him affectionately.  Nucki handed him a carry out bag she had and motioned him to sit down with Ma and Pa.  Ken followed in suit and the others did the same.  Daisuke carefully placed the cub at his feet and sat down in the chair.  Ken watched, tranfixed, as Daisuke stretched his shoulders slightly and picked up the bow.  He closed his eyes and began.


	Ken had never heard such a sad but beautifully played song all his life.  Daisuke seemed to focus soully on the music and was oblivious to the outside world.  His deft finger flowed over the strings and his movements were graceful and magnificent.  All too soon the song had come to an end and everyone clapped softly.  Daisuke bowed his head.  Ken was enchanted by the small smile that graced the other boys lips.


	Ken's eyes widened a little when he felt someone place their head on his shoulder.  Ken glanced down and saw it was Miyako who was cuddling against him.  A rough cord of the cello broke the peaceful interlude.  Ken's head jerked up and saw Daisuke with his face in one of his hands.  He looked like he was in pain.  Ghi walked over to him and knelt down.  Daisuke shook his head and whispered, "I'm just tired I guess."





	The ride back to Daisuke's apartment was silent.  Daisuke seemed to sit a little farther away than he had before and Ma was giving Pa nervous looks.  They entered the apartment and immediately Yori ran over to Daisuke and licked his hand.


	"I am not feeling well," he whispered.  "I apologize if I ruin your evening by retiring early.  The pantry is stocked and I have a wide range of entertainment."


	With that, Daisuke made his way into his bedroom and waited for Yori before closing the door.  Ken stared at the door then caught on to the hushed conversation coming from the kitchen.  Ken looked around and saw all the other digidestines sitting in the livingroom talking.  Ignoring the others, Ken headed towards the kitchen.


	"It was too much for them to be here.  Today of all days," Ma fussed.  "Too much."


	"It was his choice to have them here," Pa growled.


	"Not really.  You were the ones to invite them.  I know you meant well.  You just wanted him to make him happy," Nucki replied softly.


	"He deserves to be happy.  After everything he deserves it," Ma sighed.


	Ken stepped into the kitchen quietly.


	"I want to help," Ken whispered shyly.


	"Why aren't you with the others?" Nucki questioned.


	"I'm worried about Daisuke," Ken answered.


	A mug of hot tea was placed in his hands.


	"Would you please go give this to him?" Ma requested.


	Ken nodded and headed towards Daisuke's room.  As he passed the livingroom he ignored to calls to join the others.  He knocked gently on the door before entering.  The room was empty but Ken could hear the shower running.  Ken placed the cup on the nightstand, patted Yori on the head and went into the bathroom.


	Daisuke was standing in the shower, fully clothed.  His arms were braced in front of him against the tile as the water beat against his lowered head.


	"Daisuke?" Ken called gently.


	There was no response.


	"Dai?" Ken tried again.


	"Shouldn't you be with the others?" he breathed out.


	Ken gathered all his bravery up and pulled the curtain open.  He swallowed as he stepped in behind the red-head and held his breathe as he gathered the other boy into his arms.


	Daisuke stiffened in his arms.


	"No, Dai.  I'm right where I'm suppose to be," Ken sighed, holding Daisuke closer.


	Daisuke shuddered then tried to break away from Ken's touch.


	"I do not need your pity.  I never wanted pity from anyone.  Never from you," Daisuke growled weakly.


	"I'm not offering pity," Ken replied strongly.


	"Then why now?" Daisuke asked, finally breaking away from Ken.


	Daisuke stepped out of the shower and began stripping off his wet clothes.  When he was down to his boxers he left the bathroom.  Ken turned the shower off and stripped out of his wet clothes too.  He followed Daisuke, grabbing the robe Daisuke had left behind.


	"Why now, Ken?" Daisuke asked as he pulled a long shirt on and shimmied out of his boxers.


	"Dai....." Ken sighed.


	"Where the hell were you then, Ken?"  Daisuke questioned.  "Where were you when I needed you?"


	"I.... I'm sorry I wasn't there for you when you needed me, Dai.  Please give me a second chance," Ken rushed out.


	The room was silent.  Ken stared at the floor, afraid that Daisuke would never give him another chance.  Ken swallowed as he felt tears surfacing.


	Warm arms wrapped him, holding him tightly.  He felt a warm breathe on his neck and released a tiny gasp.


	"Do you know that I would give you as many chances as it took if you would only look at me like I was something more than just you friend, Ken?  I would sell my very soul for a single chance to tell you that I loved you and not have you hate me.  And do you know that I nearly took those chances away?" Daisuke whispered.


	Ken gripped on to the boy in front of him, afraid that he would vanish into thin air.


	"In that one moment of self-hatred I almost made it all go away.  All of the voices telling me I was wrong for loving you, telling me that it was disgusting and vile, that you would never love such a pathetic loser like me.  To escape my parents who do hate me and tell me so every time they see me.  And to evade you, Ken, knowing that you hate me too," Daiuske confessed.


	"No, Dai!" Ken cried.  "I could never hate you.  You who saved my life so many times.  You who brought me back from the edge and showed me whar I had to live for.  You who showed me that the past is there and will always be there and no matter what, can't be changed.  You are my sun, Dai.  You are who I wake up to see and go to sleep dreaming about.  I love you, Dai, and I am so sorry you felt that I could never return your love."


	Ken's hands found themselves into Daisuke's hair and pulled it to where Daisuke was looking directly at him.  Without preamble, Daisuke leaned in and pressed his lips to Ken's.  Their eyes fluttered shut at the same time.


	This was how Ken always imagined his first true kiss would be.  Sweet, soft, willing.  Ken flicked his tongue gently against Daisuke's, pleading for entrance.  Slowly, Daisuke's lips parted and Ken pressed deeper.  Ken's growled softly as Daisuke touched their tongues together.  Daisuke broke the kiss, breathing rapidly.


	"Don't let me wake up," he breathed.


	Ken chuckled, resting Daisuke's head on his shoulder.  He heard Daisuke release a content little sigh and a butterfly's caress over his beating hear.


	"Do you have one of those shirts for me?" Ken smiled.


	Daisuke relunctantly drew away from Ken and walked over to the waredorb, his hand still linked with Ken's.  Ken released the hand briefly as pulled on the shirt.  Ken saw Daisuke smother a yawn and drew him towards the bed.


	"We need to go to sleep, Dai.  I think we have had enough excitement for one day," Ken smiled, pulling the covers back.


	Daisuke climbed in and waited until Ken had covered them before cuddling up next to the warm boy.  Ken turned and wrapped himself around Daisuke, tucking the red head under his chin.  Their legs were taggled and pressed as close as to seperate bodies could be.  Ken lifted his head slightly when he felt something against their legs.  Yori was sprawled out alond the foot of the bed.  The Ken noticed two black cubs around Yori and Chibimon and Topaz curled up against the small of Daisuke's back.


	Closing his eyes, Ken let himself be lulled to sleep by soft purring and the sound of Daisuke's heart.





	Ken opened his eyes, praying that it wasn't all a dream.  The place next to him on the bed was cold and the room was silent.  Slowly, Ken sat up.  There was a light knock on the door and Ma stuck her head in.  When she saw Ken was awake, she smiled and walked in.  In her hands was a steaming cup of tea.


	"Everyone else was still asleep," she smiled, handing him the cup.


	"Thank you," Ken returned taking a sip of tea.  "Where did Daisuke go?"


	Ma's face turned slightly more serious. 


	"Do you love him?" Ma asked bluntly.


	Ken's eyes widened at the quake in the older woman's voice so he replied, "Yes, I love him."


	"Do you have any idea how much you all hurt him?" she whispered.


	"Enough to try and kill himself,"Ken answered shamefully.


	"That was not because of you.  Daisuke tried to take his life for something else," Ma shook her head.


	"Please, tell me.  I have already missed so much of his life," Ken pleaded.


	Ma shuddered slightly as she spoke.  "Last year was the first time Daisuke invited us to stay with him.  He wanted us to be here for his birthday and was estatic that we accepted.  When we arrived very early in the morning but Daisuke had already started to cook breakfast.  He apologized for having to leave us.  He had forgotten some of the ingrediant and went to the store to get some.  He went alone because he said the store was just around the corner." Ma breathed in deeply.  "We found him several hours later, in the back alley.  He had been severely beatened and.... and .... he was raped.  He said he couldn't see who was doing it or how many there were.  He refused to go to the hospital so we had the very best doctors come to fix him up."  Ma had a look of amazement on her face when she spoke next.  "Then that girl, Lily, came in crying, talking about her boyfriend and Daisuke pulled himslef out of bed, following her out the apartment.  We tried to stop him but he looked at us and said, "She needs my help and by Kami, I will not let her pleas fall on deaf ear."  Of course we followed him but not into the apartment.  When he came out he told us to call an ambulance.  We took him home and put him to bed, promising we'd tell him when Angel woke up.  That evening, Yori came up to me and bite into my clothing, dragging me to Daisuke's room.  That's when I found him in the bathroom," Ma choked out.


	Ken didn't need to hear anymore.  He held Ma's hand as she cried and didn't let go until she stopped.


	"Now I know why Daisuke is so infatuated by you.  You're able to listen to people's rambling without judgement.  You'll be good for him," Ma smiled.


	"He's always been that way for me.  He was, and still is, so unselfish," Ken replied.


	"If you care to join him he's in Nucki's apartment across the way, having his birthday breakfast made by Lily and Angel.  He didn't want to wake you up but I'm sure he would be happy to see you," Ma laughed, tapping his nose.


	Ma left the room and Ken quickly dressed in a pair of baggy jeans and a white t-shirt.  He grabbed a small box that he had hidden in his bag, knowing it was Daisuke's birthday.  He had wanted to give it to the red-head last year but he couldn't find him.  Barefooted, Ken scampered over to the apartment across the way and knocked on the door.  Nucki opened the door with a small smile playing on her lips.  She lead him towards the kitchen where he heard some giggling.  Daisuke's back was to him where he leaned against the counter trying to steal a slice of banana that Angel was frying and stroking Topaz's small head.  Lily spotted him was about to call to him when he placed his finger to his lips, silencing her.  She gave his a secretive wink and continued to make the pancakes.


	Ken crept up behind Daisuke, playfully and wrapped his arms around the semi-startled boy.


	"'Bout time you woke up," Daisuke giggled.


	Ken smiled realizing the giggling he had heard before was Daisuke's.  He leaned closer to his new boyfriend and kissed his cheek gently.


	"Happy birthday, my Dai," Ken whispered, nipping his ear.


	"Good, you're up," Angel smiled.  "Could you keep him occupied for the next ten minutes so we can finish cooking?"


	"Hai," Ken nodded, leading Daisuke to the balcony.


	Ken was a little surprised that when he sat down in the lounge chair, Daisuke settled in his lap, petting Topaz.  


	All of a sudden Angel shout, "OUT, FURBALL!!!"


	Chibimon came scampering towards them with half a banana in his mouth.  The little blue digimon plopped down at the end of the chair and took a bite of the fruit.  As he was chewing, he handed Daisuke the left overs.  Daisuke took it and popped it in his mouth.


	"I have a present for you," Ken murmered, pulling out the box.


	Daisuke's eyes widened slightly with began to brim with tears.  He turned and buried his head in the crook of Ken's shoulder.  Ken rubbed his back, trying to comfort his boyfriend and figure out why he was crying.  After a few minutes the crying slowed but Daisuke did not speak.


	"You remembered," Chibimon whispered in awe.


	"Hai.  How can I not remember?" he asked Chibimon and then turned to Daisuke.  "I tried to find you last year.  I had a lot of things planned that day."


	"Like what?" Daisuke whispered.


	Ken kissed his hair and ran his fingers through the rich silk.  "Well, first I was going to take you out for breakfast.  No Chibimon, no Wormman, just you and me.  Then I was going to take you to the park, where we could play some soccer, then go for a swim.  Then I would take you home so you could get cleaned up and make you lunch.  We were going to hang around the house a bit, watching movies, playing video games, talk.  I was going to take you out to dinner and after I worked up enough courage I was going to give you this," Ken said opening the box.


	Inside laid a plain gold band with the word Mine etched into it.  Ken took it out and slid it on Daisuke's let hand.


	"Then I was going to say, "I love you, Daisuke" and after that I planned on doing this..." Ken purred, kissing him.


	Daisuke sighed and leaned into the kissed.  One of his hands crept up Ken's body and cradled his cheek.  Ken groaned softly and slid his tongue along Daisuke's lips, seeking to deepen the kiss.  Still quite new at this type of affection, Daisuke shyly parted his lips.  Ken teasingly darted his tongue inside and grunted at the sweetness he tasted there.  Daisuke drew slightly away, very slowly, breathing erratically.


	"I think I would have liked that day," Daisuke whispered sadly.


	"Do not be sad... or angry.... about what I'm going to say," Ken pleaded.


	"That Ma told you everything?" Daisuke asked and Ken nodded.  "I told her to.  I knew I couldn't so I asked her to."


	"I told you last night, Dai-chan," Ken said kissing him again.  "Pity is not an emotion I have with you."


	A small meow-growl erupted between them and they both looked down.  Topaz gazed up at them with his mismatched eyes.  Daisuke scooped him up higher and kissed his little nose.


	"Are you hungry, Topaz?" Daisuke wondered.


	Just as the cub meow again, Angel and Lily came out with four trays of food and two little plates for Chibi and Topaz..  Daisuke did not leave Ken's lap as the plates were placed in front of him.


	"Good idea, Dai," Lily smiled, settling herself in Angel's lap.


	Angel grinned to and mouthed thank you and winked at the other two boys.  Daisuke blushed and began picking food off his placed and when no one was looking both he and Ken fed each other.


	"Where did Nucki-chan go?" Daisuke asked, finishing off his pancakes.


	"Helping Ma and Pa feed your other guest and send them on their merry way," Lily shrugged.


	Ken felt Daisuke sag against him and understood his boyfriend's pain.  The people he thought were his friends turned out to be nothnig but strangers.








To be continued......


