THE FORGOTTEN CRESTS WORLD 

Forgotten Crests takes place in Tokyo, 2005. The Internet seems to be slowly failing ever since a major crash that never fully recovered. A deadly virus named Akumamon caused this crash, although it is unknown where this virus originated. Causing the world of the Internet to come to a near halt with great ease, he quickly took control of the Digital World. �Genai, knowing the darkness that was slowly engulfing the Digital World, did something he never thought he would be faced with doing. He unlocked remaining Crests of Fate and summoned the new Digi-destined to the Digital World. One by one, 7 chosen children from the city of Tokyo found their Digi-vices. One of these children was Hitori Aichaku. A young girl now the age of 14 who had travelled to the Digital World when she had been 6 years old. Genai did not unlocked her Crest; instead, it had been unlocked on it's own when Hitori nearly died. At the point her Crest had been unlocked was around the time Venom Myotismon had been destroyed. Strangely, he was not deleted, but his data was reconfigured. Both of them caught in the middle of circumstance, they gained mutual understanding and a close friendship. With Myotismon's love, Hitori was able to regain the strength to live and return to the real world. �Sensing a threat to his existence, Akumamon kidnapped Genai, quickly putting a lock on the MEGA Evolution that was available to the Digimon of the Digi-Destined. He also extracted the information of the creation of Crests and Digi-vices from Genai's mind so that he was able to create his own. With that information he created 7 Crests of Darkness and 7 Viruses to be the Digimon of those Crests. Then with careful observation and searching, he chose 7 children who he deemed worthy to be the holder of these Crests. 

The Digital World of 2005 

The landscape is more or less the same since the last time there were Digi-Destined in the Digital World, although there are a few things different about the Digimon and Digi-Destined in general. Because of the lock that was put on Evolution by Akumamon, any Digimon besides his own need a Digi-Key, which is inserted into the Digi-Vice and allows a new level of evolution, called Supreme Evolution. For example, Hitori's Digimon, Myotismon can no longer evolve into Venom Myotismon until the lock is lifted because Venom Myotismon was his MEGA form. His supreme form is completely different although it hasn't been revealed yet because Hitori has no Digi-Key. One of the many quest of this RPG is to find the keys needed. Only the good Digi-Destined need this Key! Another quest is to find the identity of the holders of the Crests of Darkness. They are kids just like the Digi-Destined, but they look so different in the Digital World that the good Digi-Destined have no clue who they are. So when they are in the real world, they try to discover who they are. Like Ken Ichijouji from 02. The Digi-Destined now have attributes! Not like evolution but it is a higher form of the change that occurred in the transfer to the Digital World in 02. The Digi-Destined can have an attribute such as flight (When Hitori transfers to the Digital World, she has mechanical-like wings like Suu from Clover.) You can go wild with this. The only thing is, the attributes do not include weapons - like swords, knifes, etc. because the Digimon are the weapons. 

THE CRESTS 

Bet you were waiting for me to get to this part huh? Well let me explain. The crests in this game are the Crests of Fate. Akumamon wants the good Crests because if they are his possessions, the world has no hope. What's that you say? There is a way to Digi-Volve without the crests? I guess I wasn't to specific with this, was I? There are no Physical Crests itself. "Holder of the Crests" is a title given to each Digi-Destined because the specific Crest that they hold is their greatest trait. When Akumamon says that he wants the Crests, He means that he wants possession of the Digi-Destined. Funky eh? 

So what are the Crests? When Akumamon created his Crests of Darkness, he created almost duplicates of the originals. Meaning for each symbol, there are two meanings. Here, let me explain in piture mode! These are the Crests:



Hitori opened her eyes slowly to find herself praying as she knelt in the centre of a clearing in some sort of strange forest. 

I miss you… 

'I miss you too' Hitori replied without turning around. 'There isn't a day goes by when I don't think of you.' �Slowly she stood and turned to face the tall figure of Myotismon, although there something was different about him. He looked frail and sickly, as if he had not eaten for weeks. Slowly he reached up and removed his mask so that Hitori could see his sunken cheeks the deep-set dark circles beneath his eyes. 

You must come back. The Digital World is dying and because of that, the Digimon are suffering… 

Hitori's eyes widened as she took a step towards him, but he suddenly stepped back away from her. Without warning he clenched his chest as coughs began to wrack his weakened body. He fell forward onto one knee just as Hitori began to run towards him. Her arms encircled his neck as she brought her cheek against his. �'Myotismon!!' She yelled her voice quivering in fear as she hugged him tightly. Slowly, a strange ora began to encircle them both and gradually his strength began to return to him. Little by little, he returned to what he looked like before Hitori had left the Digital World, 5 years ago. He brought his gaze up to hers and saw her eye's filled with tears. 

Don't cry… 

Gently he brought his hand up and wiped the tears that were falling down her cheeks. 'I want to be with you again.' She said, keeping her arms around his neck. 

Hitori… 

"Hitori" A voice said, jarring her from her deep thoughts. "Are you alright, Hitori?" �Slowly, she opened her eyes, to see her teacher and many of the students within her class, staring at her. �"Gomai…Sensei…I just have somewhat of a headache. It's nothing really." She replied, trying to smile through her embarrassment. The teacher nodded somewhat unsure of whether to believe her or not, then slowly he turned back towards the black board and continued to write. �"Today we will be learning about the Demon of the Rashomen. The fourth story in the collection of tales..." The teacher began, his voice trailing off as Hitori's attention span slowly faded away once again. Hitori was never like this; she always paid attention, yet for the past several weeks her focus had drifted off elsewhere. �"Myotismon…" She whispered softly to herself as she fell into a deep thought once again. 'Is the Digital World suffering? Genai…Myotismon…What's going on?' She thought burying her face in the palms of her hands in frustration. 

When she looked up again, class was over, and many students were busily filing away their books into their school bags and leaving as quickly as they could. Slowly she reached down, taking a hold of her school bag as she began to place her schoolbooks and papers into it. From the corner of the room, she was being watched. Taiteki's eyes were locked on her silent figure as it walked out the door. �"Why?" A voice said behind him. Slowly he looked out of the corner of his eye at Sen, who was looking at him with pleading eyes. "Why are you so fascinated with her?" "What is it to you, Sen?" He replied, gathering up his books as well. Sen had somewhat of a hurt expression as she watched him leave as well. "But…But Taiteki-kun... Sen whispered. "She is one of them..." 

**** 

You must come back… 

A look of concern crossed her face as she stopped and leaned against the wall. "Tell me what's happening…" Hitori whispered. "Does this have to do with the Internet Crash?" 

So much darkness…you’re the only ones who can help us… 

"Ones?" She asked, her eyes widening in surprise. 

**** 

The sweetness of the everlasting darkness… 

"So. It has begun Genai's cry for help has finally made contact with the child of life. It is only a matter of time now before they all have been summoned." A voice whispered softly, breaking the eerie silence of the darkness around him.�"This certainly puts a twist on the situation…I will have to remedy this little problem." 

My son…my first-born son…�Keep an eye on the children of the light…they may be more trouble then what they are worth. Genai has a strong mental link with them all. I cannot stop the summoning. And so it is best that we can cut young sprouts early. Soon, my other children will be born. 

Taiteki looked up at the tall, shadowed figure in front of him "Of course. I'll take care of them,” he whispered. He turned away from the figure and looked around the room "Akkimon!" he said, in a commanding voice. Immediately a small Digimon appeared in front of him. He was totally black besides his eyes, which danced like fire. �"Yes master?" it said, his voice had a scratchy sound to it. �Taiteki walked by him, "I want you to come with me,” he said and Akkimon followed obediently. Taiteki continued to walk forward and outstretched his hand. The blackness around rippled like the breeze on water and then he was back in his own room, back in the world he hated. He gazed around at the bare walls, dimly lit by the glowing of the computer screen. Akkimon was beside him silently, gazing up at him with those blazing eyes. Suddenly Taiteki smiled "Soon Akkimon...soon I'll be able to stay with you in the Digital world forever. My real world." �Akkimon nodded briefly. Taiteki walked over his wood floor to his bed and opened his book bag. He dumped all the schoolbooks on his bed and barely paid attention as most of them clattered to the floor. �"Get in." he said to Akkimon and opened the bag wider. "Where are we going?" �Akkimon asked as Taiteki zipped up the bag, leaving a bit of open space at the top. �"To find someone who we can't afford to have around anymore," he said, allowing a faint smile to come to his lips. He picked up the book bag and opened the door to his room, shutting it and locking it on the way out. His mother was in the kitchen, working over the stove. �"Oh honey, dinner is almost ready." She said as he walked by her. "I'm not hungry." he said, continuing to walk. "When will you be back?" he mother asked. �Taiteki sighed, "I don't know," he said opening the door. He was met with Sen about to ring the doorbell. �"Oh, Taiteki...I was just about to…" �"I have to go," he said as he walked by her. �Sen followed him "Where are you going?" �"Hi Sen." a voice from the book bag called. Sen looked in to see only the glowing of Akkimon's eyes. �"You brought him with you...Don't tell me you're going to HER house?" She asked outraged. Taiteki looked over at her as he continued to walk. "So what if I am..." �"Is it true what Akumamon told me?" Sen demanded to know. "She's your twin destined?" �Silence hung in the air for several moments until she cried out his name in desperation. "Taiteki-kun!!" �But, he didn't reply. He only kept walking. She stopped not far behind him, the frustration building inside of her. Suddenly, the telephone wires above them began to say and tremble eerily. �"Have you forgotten Sen? You cannot use your abilities here in the real world? But even if you could, I would not hesitate to crush you." Taiteki replied coolly. And that was the end of it. He left Sen standing there alone underneath a streetlight. Tears suddenly began to well up in her eyes. �"Why? Taiteki-kun, I care about you a lot..." Sen replied as she turned and began to run, the telephone wires beginning to sway more violently. The air around her suddenly quivered and her figure disappeared. �"Good riddance..." Taiteki replied. 

*** 

Sen figure appeared in Akumamon’s thrown room. It was dark, as always because of Akumamon's sensitivity to the light. Karasu stepped out from the shadows, towards Sen. "What troubles you, Sen-chan?" Her voice wasn't the usual mocking tone; it was unusually light and sympathising. Larkmon stood at her side, silent and looking up at Sen with glowing tawny gold eyes. �"You're upset." It wasn't a question, but her tone turned icy. "About what?" Karasu moved closer to the other girl, an emotionless look on her face. She looked the other girl in the eyes, as if waiting for her to talk. �Sen looked into Karasu's eyes. "It's nothing." She whispered coldly, pushing past her. She looked around, to discover that Akumamon was nowhere to be seen. �"Where is..." She began only to be interrupted by a strange metallic voice, which vibrated through the room. �"The master is busy." It said simply, it's voice circling the room. �"Is that so, Metarumon?" Sen replied to the voice. �"Yes...He has made an important discovery." �"Which is?" Sen asked again, her voice beginning to sound aggravated. �"He has discovered 2 more identities of the Digi-destined of light..." One red robotic eye suddenly became visible in the darkness not far from where Sen stood. It approached her cautiously until its form could be seen. It was a strange looking being. It had a very light and agile structure. It was completely made of metal with hind legs, which had the structure of a cheetah or some other fast moving animal, arms which looks slightly humanoid because of the way the joints were positioned, and a head, which had only one red eye. It was the size of a cheetah as well, which made it larger then a normal rookie Digimon. �"Tell me who they are..." Sen said softly, extending her hand towards it. It came even closer so that it's cold metal was touched her skin. �"Kensuke Shukumei and Michiko Annon." It answered without hesitation or break in its voice. 

**** 

Hitori was lying on her bed, staring through the darkness of her room at the glow of her computer screen. 

Hitori...We need you...I need you... 

Her eyes immediately widened. �"Myotismon..." She said, gradually sitting up. �"Hitori! One of your friend's is at the door!" She heard someone yell from downstairs, which immediately broke her concentration. �"Hai Mama!" She replied, sliding off the bed. The voice was gone...for now. Hitori walked over to her door, and opened it, to find Taiteki standing there in the doorway of her room. �"Taiteki..." She said in surprise. 

Run...Hitori...Run... 

**** 

Taiteki smiled widely and his cold disposition was now replaced by that of a fun, life-loving guy. �"Can I come in?" he asked. �Hitori didn't answer for a minute, the shock of seeing him there still lingering. She came out of her shock. �"Um...sure." �Taiteki walked in and moved himself to the bed, where he placed his book bag lightly down. �Hitori shut the door behind him and when she turned back around he was near her computer. �"You like computers?" he asked, turning to face her. Hitori moved swiftly in between him and the computer. �"Uh...A little. There’s nothing but silly games like solitaire on there though..." �Taiteki nodded and walked back towards the bed "I'm not into computers either..." he looked over his shoulder at her "Not too much..." �Hitori smiled lightly, though it was mixed with a bit of nervousness. �"Taiteki, you still haven't told me why you're here..." �Taiteki took a seat on the bed "I just wanted to get to know you better that’s all." �Hitori blushed slightly and Taiteki caught it. �"No! NO! Not that way! I mean... you seem like such a nice girl and I'd just like to become friends that’s all." �Hitori nodded and Taiteki continued, "I just want you to be able to trust me and for me to be able to trust you. I want you to be able to tell me anything and everything." �Hitori was somewhat startled. She hadn't expected him to say that or for anyone to say that for that matter. �"I..." Hitori began, nervousness suddenly beginning to churn in her stomach. "I really wasn't expecting this, Taiteki...I mean, and we hardly ever speak in school." �"Well. That’s why I would like to get to know you." He continued. 

**** 

Kensuke... arise from your slumber... 

An ethereal voice came to Kensuke Shukumei's mind through misty layers of sleep. He bolted upright from his futon in the dim light of his room. 

'Genai? Is that you?' he returned quickly in his mind. 

Indeed it is... awaken, Kensuke, I call upon you. The Angel of Life... she is in danger... 

'Huh? There's more Digi-Destined? Who's the Angel of Life?' Kensuke asked, waiting impatiently for a reply. 

Many others, Kensuke, however they mostly have fallen off the path of Light... Genai responded, The Angel of Life, she is one you know... Hitori... 

Kensuke scratched his head for a moment. He didn't know anyone named Hitori... 

"Wait! She's that girl with the red hair in the classroom opposite of mine! I know her!!" he realized. 'Genai, Where is she?' 

...Find Hitori, Kensuke... I invest my Trust in you. 

Kensuke gnashed his teeth in frustration. How come that old man was so aloof and mysterious? Leaping out of bed and pulling a long sleeve navy shirt over his head, he ran to his desk and pulled out a dusty Tokyo phone book from under a pile of manga magazines. He began to blindly flip through the pages when he realized something. 

"I don't even know her last name!" he cried out. Tearing off a piece of paper from his homework, he scribbled down the addresses of eight Hitori's and ran out of his room. Only to return again to grab his empty backpack and gently place the Digimon egg within its confines, then to dash out madly again. Jumping down the stairs, he waved hastily to his mother in the restaurant kitchen, dodged two waiters, and then ran out the front door. 

As he jumped onto his bike in the alleyway, he looked over his shoulder to make sure that the large swirl patterned egg was still secure in his bag. 

Hatch soon, little buddy, he thought as he pedalled out onto the street, riding to the first address a few houses down, I might need your help real soon... 

**** 

After an hour and a half of pedalling ceaselessly, Kensuke fell onto the front lawn of the last driveway. His heart was about to leap out of his chest and his lungs were on fire. After countless failed and embarrassing attempts, night was about to fall and he hadn't had any success whatsoever. He tore the strip of paper in his hand and tossed it into the wind, if this wasn't the right house, then he had failed. 

Suddenly, the Digi-Vice clipped onto his belt began to beep loudly. Quickly retrieving it to stifle the sound, he looked at the small display. It was a miniature bird's-eye-view map of his neighbourhood, he could tell because he could identify the market down the street, the office district, and even his own school. A small white dot also showed up, which he presumed to be his self. And almost overlapping on the screen was a second dot, a flashing red one. 

"Well, that's an indication if I ever saw one." he said quietly. �Getting up from the lawn, he dusted off his shirt and panted as he readjusted his backpack. Walking resolutely up the walkway, he placed a trembling finger on the doorbell to Hitori's home, and pressed the glowing button. �Genai's parting words still echoed in his mind as he waited for someone. 

Find Hitori... Kensuke... I invest my Trust in you. 

"Genai's counting on me with this one..." thought Kensuke as he stood on the porch. 

The beeping Digi-Vice became silent as the two separate dots merged into one. Then, the front door slowly opened before Kensuke. 

"Hello?" asked a kindly woman who appeared at the door. "Can I help you?" 

Kensuke had rehearsed his line many times from repeating it house after house. "Yes, does a girl named Hitori live here? She has hair that is red and black and she goes to the school in the office district of Tokyo." 

"Yes, she's my daughter, why do you need to speak to her?" the woman asked, a slightly quizzical look on her face. "Are you a friend of hers from school?" 

"Yeah, I had a question on the homework and our phones weren't working because of the Internet crash so I had to bike over here, can I please speak to her?" 

The woman regarded Kensuke quickly before answering. "Can you wait here one minute? I'll go and ask her, she's in her room with a friend right now." and with Hitori's mother disappeared into the house. Kensuke tried speaking out to the Digital World. 'Genai, am I at the right place?' 

Genai spoke, but not with a clear answer to Kensuke's problem, 

Save Hitori, Kensuke... She is in danger... 

'Right.' Kensuke thought. He tried to look in through the crack between the door and the doorframe. How long did it take for her to ask Hitori is he could see her? His Digi-Vice began beeping again, seemingly shattering the quiet. 

A second red dot had appeared on the small display, and it was approaching Hitori's and his own. 

"Who could that be..." Kensuke wondered aloud. 

**** 

'Stay away from my Hitori...' An unknown voice spoke. The tone wasn't clear, and could be passed off as a breath of wind from outside. �Taiteki cast a questioning glance around the room. The moment he looked back at Hitori his eyes widened slightly. Around the room, deceiving shadows seemed to dance across the walls. �'What the...' Taiteki thought to himself. �'Stay... away...from...my...HITORI!!!' The voice boomed in his ears. But it appeared as if Hitori could not hear it. She just stood, tilting her head to one side in question. �"Hitori, your wanted at the door again!" Her mother said, knocking lightly upon her door. The strange voice faded away again, as did the shadows that appeared only to Taiteki. 

Kensuke was suddenly shrouded in darkness as something above him blocked out the setting sun. Looking up, Kensuke saw what appeared to be a dense shadow leaking from one of the windows in Hitori's room. And just as it had appeared, it seemed to dissipate in the fading light until Kensuke couldn't distinguish it from the approaching nightfall. Kensuke merely shrugged, it was probably incense or something from the family alter. His gaze returned to his Digi-Vice, the other dot that had been approaching them before slowly faded before his eyes, and yet another dot appeared nearly going off the screen. 

"You can come in if you would like." Hitori's mother spoke. Kensuke looked up quickly and shoved the Digi-Vice in his pocket, hoping that she hadn't seen it. As she opened the door for him, she asked him his name. �"Oh, it's Kensuke Shukumei, my parents own the Shukumei restaurant a few blocks away near the fringe of the office district." Kensuke replied. �"Umm, can you tell me where her room is?" 

The woman smiled brightly. "Oh! I know of that place, I've been there before!" 

Kensuke sweat dropped as he chuckled nervously, unsure of what to do. 

"Oh, yes, it's up the stairs and it's the door at the end of the hall." she finished, indicating the dim stairwell to their right. �“Thank you, I'll make it quick." Kensuke replied as he shucked off his boots and began climbing the stairs. �Hitori's mother called up behind him. �"I told her you were here so she should still be in her room, and by the way so is another friend of hers!" she added. �Kensuke gritted his teeth. Everything seemed normal so far, what was this danger that Genai had preached about. 

'Genai!' Kensuke called out telepathically. 'Where is she? And is she really in danger?' 

A mental chuckle worked its way into Kensuke's mind. 'This old man knows more than you think, young one.' Genai responded. 'But I believe you can find this out for yourself, unlike many of the other Digi-Destined, you have a special ability that can be used outside of the Digital World, reach out with your mind...' �'Huh?' Kensuke thought. The power that he possessed was to telepathically communicate with all Digimon, and he didn't see how that would help in this case right now. 

'But like the old guy said, he does know more than he looks like he should, so might as well try...' Kensuke reasoned. �'I can still hear you, young one.' Genai answered suddenly. Blocking Genai out of his mind momentarily, Kensuke ducked into a linen closet and concentrated, searching out the special traces of Digimon with his mind. In the beginning, he could feel nothing, but when he did, it rocked his mind like a boat. 

'Evil... darkness... it's a dark Digimon for sure...' 

Kensuke glanced from out of the closet; indeed there was a door at the end of the hallway, yellow light spilling from underneath the door. Sounds of conversation and laughter could be heard from down the hall. That did not sound like a girl needing assistance. �"Well, she knows that I'm here so I guess I'll just sit here and wait until she comes out..." he reasoned, he then crawled out of the closet into the hallway and then propped his back up against the closed door. "I just hope it doesn't take too long..." 

Michiko looked up from writing in her notebook and looked out down at her arm. She'd felt something like a vibration. She lifted her arm to display the small beeper-type device she'd found. �*Michiko, come back please...we need you...* a voice cried into her mind. �She looked about and then paused, she knew that voice but from where? Then there was a knock at her door. �"Yes," she asked. Her father opened the door and wheeled in, he looked over at what she was doing then said. "Remember you have swimming at 7, so you'll have to leave soon," he reminded her. �"Ok," she said and rose to change into her swimsuit. He father left and soon she was ready to go. �"Bye," she called as she left the house. As she trotted down the street he small device went off again showing some red dots on the small screen. �"They're not too far," she thought, "I have an hour till swimming so I can check it out." She ran down the street where the signal was coming and came to a house. She walked up to the door and knocked. 

Meanwhile Kikan sat, hidden around a dark corner, listening to everything that was being said. 

"More Light Digi-Destined? This sounds like fun…" Kikan smirked, her grey-blue eyes shone with mischief. She peeked around the corner of her hiding place. She sighed and stood up, stretching, having been lightly cramped from sitting so long. 

"I'm gonna go find the master and see if I can go torture them yet…" She said quietly to herself. With that she walked around the corner, ready to make her presence known. She brushed her the fire colored tips of her hair from her eyes, hitting the metal headband with her gloved hand. Kikan walked into the open area of darkness where the others were. �She was about to say something when she tripped over her own backpack, carelessly thrown on the ground when she had entered the room before. Kikan landed with a thud on the ground and rubbed her head. 

"Oi…" She stood and brushed herself off, trying to pretend nothing had happened, despite the shade of pink her cheeks had turned. She looked at Sen and Karasu, still involved in their conversation and decided not to bother the two any further. Kikan turned to Kashou and placed her hands on her hips. 

"What's happening?" She asked, her voice sounding all-to innocent, as she trying to pretend she knew nothing. Kikan knew most people didn't like it when they were being eavesdropped upon, and besides, she had nothing better to do rather than talk to the others. 

**** 

As Taiteki gazed around the room, something caught his eye, more so then the shadows that were just dancing on the wall. It was a Digi-Vice, lying on her desk next to her keyboard. Her gaze caught his and she immediately reached for it but Taiteki quickly caught her arm. Her drew closer to her, bringing his mouth near to her ear. �"I know what you are..." He whispered, her eyes immediately growing wide. �"Taiteki..." She whispered in shock. But the moment she tried to pull away, he kept a hold of her arm. "Let go of me, Taiteki, please!" 

Akumamon was walking slowly through the halls of his palace. There were no light fixtures but then again, he needed no light source for his eyes were well adjusted to the darkness. That was his weakness. Any form of strong light, like the sun, hurt his eyes. Silently, keeping his ears open, he could distantly hear the conversations of his children and with hearing that, he immediately made his way back to his thrown room. 

**** 

Kensuke had sat in the hallway for a good five minutes. He had taken that time to examine the Digi-Egg that he was in possession of. Taking his finger, he traced the gentle swirling design that covered the entire surface of the creamy white egg. His finger slowed over a sudden design that he had not seen before. It appeared to be a circle, surrounded by a second toothed circle. 

'Wonder what that is...' he thought as he delicately placed his fingertips over the design. He could feel a gentle heat coming from the egg, as well as movements that slowly grew in intensity. Suddenly, at the same time, the doorbell rang yet again and he could hear sounds of a struggle coming from the end of the hall. 

"Let go of me, Taiteki, please!" 

‘She has such a pretty voice...' Kensuke thought offhandedly in a daze, then snapping to a rapt attention he added harshly, 'what the hell am I thinking? SAVE HER!' 

"Now THAT sounds like a girl that needs trouble." Kensuke decided, getting his mind back on course. Leaping up, he tucked the egg under one arm and bolted down towards the end of the hall, kicking the door at the end open with one of his massive sandals. The scene that greeted his eyes was that of a girl and boy in a struggle, both of whom he knew from school. He didn't know much of what was going on, but he knew that a friend of his was in trouble, and that he shouldn't be standing around letting it happen. Before he knew what he was doing, Kensuke charged forward, threw the egg onto the bed, and threw his shoulder into Taiteki, and then tackled him to the floor. He lost his tight grip on Hitori's wrist as the air in his lungs rushed out of his body as Kensuke fell on top of him. 

The egg fell atop the other book bag that was on the bed with a heavy thud and the bag began to slightly stir. The Crest of Truth emblazoned on the egg began to glow faintly as the un-hatched egg began to rock gently back and forth. 

Kashou's lip turned upward in a slight smirk, but otherwise he ignore Kikan's trip and fall. He looked her over once before speaking. "The lackey reports that two new light Digi-destined have been found." 

He gave a brief laugh. "I'm sure when the master returns he'll send me after them. Perhaps you can even tag along." His gaze flickered over to Sen and Karasu. "Those two fools can stay here." 

Sen ears caught the words and quickly she turned around to face Kashou and Kikan. �"A fool, am I?" She asked, pulling down the visor over her eyes. Her fists tightening as the air her became tense. "Can a fool do this?"�From the darkness around them, a strange sound could be heard. It was the sound of metal wires being whipped around. Before Kashou could act, a metal cable was wrapped around his wrist. "I could easily break your wrist right now." Sen said, a smile growing on her face.�"Is that so? I'm sure the Master would be very pleased when he breaks your arm as well." Kashou said simply and almost immediately the cable loosened and retracted back into the darkness. 

"Besides, when I said fool, I meant! Don't think I can't see you moaning about Taiteki, or the way Karasu is fawning over you! You love-sick morons are pathetic!" Flames sprung up and surrounded Kashou again. Swiftly vanishing, he reappeared behind Sen. "Idiot!" He hand snapped out and grabbed her by the back of the neck. "There is no prison, nor bonds that can hold me!" Suddenly, Kashou teleported back next to Kikan, 

"Now, what about these... light Digi-Destined?" 

An airy and rueful sigh of exasperation drifted up from the shadows, following the sound came that of heels clicking across the floor and the swish of something being whipped through the air and then connecting with a smack on something meaty. From the darkness a figure clothed in shiny black emerged. Brilliant red hair, like that of flames, spiked and ridiculously long, struck out in the dim. A laugh, or rather, a giggle, which seemed to mimic the noise of true happiness and pure bitterness, with a tone like chiming crystal and shattered glass came from the figure's masked lips. Kokuei shook his head as he continued to approach, beating his riding crop against his gloved palm. With a hidden smile he looked to his Digimon hopping alongside him, "Look at that Babe, fighting in the ranks." again he giggled, and raised vibrant green eyes to the assembled, "Pitiful, just pitiful." �With a panther's grace and an unconscious sway to his hips, Kokuei stalked past the group and promptly climbed up onto Akumamon's throne. Where he then lounged back with the most blatant of ease, Snapmon resting on his stomach. 

**** 

"Keep laughing Hyena..." Sen chuckled, Metarumon standing beside her, twisting his head to one side. �"That is the master's throne." He said metallically.�"Quite Correct. It it for the master of Digimon. Which we are." Kokuei said simply, an evil grin tugging at the edges of his mouth. �"You are not my master, child of defiance." Metarumon replied, taking a step forward but Sen motioned him to stop. �"Ah yes...I forgot, your Sen's problem." He whispered dryly. �"I am not a problem, I am a Digimon of the virus class." The computerized voice answered although laughter was Kakuei's only reply. 

"Now now.." A voice said, carrying over the laughter which caused it to immediately cease. "It doesn't please me when my children fight amongst themselves." �It was the darkness itself receeded to allow Akumamon passage. The ora eminating from him was immense, and it was almost as if the darkness was frightened to touch him, allow it followed him wherever he went, drowning any light which attempted to come near him. His eyes pierced through the shadows at Kakuei. They had no distinct color, only an endless white surrounding an onyx black pupil. His cloak dances around him like the decieving skies at night as he walked towards his throne. His hair seemed endless. It flowed over his shoulders although it was strange to see him leave it down. He wasn't angry, or any other negative emotion, there was a hint of amusement on his face as his eyes remained locked on Kokuei's playful defiance. �"A virus.." He suddenly began. "Known by humans for the destructive nature...It would never dawn on them that a virus may one day be a savior." �Akumamon recieved many questioned glances but his face remained set in stone. "Amid the light is darkness...The Angel of Life holds the virus of death close to her heart." 

**** 

"Papa!" Kokuei cheered, jumping off the throne and bounding toward Akumamon. In his haste he'd rudely dislodged Snapmon and the little green Digimon was none too happy about it. His gold eyes glared harshly at his partner's master. The thin willowy arms came up and hugged Akumamon around the neck as Kokuei practically leapt at him in his exuberant embrace. Smiling with content he nuzzled Akumamon like some small child. "Oh Papa, you say the most cryptic things." he giggled, ignoring whatever reaction he received from the others. 

Kashou sneered at the pitiful Kokuei.�"Oh, grow up." �He gave a quick bow to Akumamon before changing the subject. "Sire, what about these light digidestined? Surely you won't allow them to run free... will you?" He adjusted his headband, then began to pace around the room. 

"Three of them have already appeared, sire. We should strike now, before they join together." 

**** 

"Bee~da!" Kokuei replied, still hanging off Akumamon. Snapmon turned his glare at Kashou, that which dared to insult his partner. He made his teeth ready, silently snarling at Kashou. �Kokuei giggled, "You're making it no fun. Strike them now, when they're weak and won't put up a fight. So unfair, and so boring. But, whatever gets the job done and makes Papa happy." 

**** 

Kensuke looked from his aching kunckles to the unconcious boy that was sprawled out on the carpeted floor of Hitori's room. He hadn't meant to hit Taiteki as hard as he had, but it had been necessarry. Taiteki was strong, and at the rate that they had been fighting at, Kensuke would have lost in a matter of minutes. He took a glance around the entire premesis of Hitori's room. 

'So this is where the Savior of the Digital World lives...' he thought, 'Cleaner than my room that's for sure...' 

"Myotismon..." he heard the otherwise still Hitori whisper yet again. 

Kensuke walked over to her, her beautiful scarlet eyes had a distant gaze to them as as if she was staring off into the night sky, lost in thought. 

"Ummm, Hitori?" Kensuke asked, waving a hand in front of her glazed eyes. "Are you okay? Did that guy hurt you at all?" 

'It's like she's sleeping with her eyes open...' thought Kensuke as he prodded her gently on the side of the head. No response. 'She's cute...' Kensuke added absentmindedly, turning a shade of red before backing away. What was happening to him? First, it began with him suddenly sleeping in, and now it was him attracted to this girl that he had just met. He was usually shy around girls, and he hadn't really been attracted to anyone until this very moment. There was just something about her... 

"Oh well, nothing I can do about it at this moment..." Kensuke sighed, putting the thought out of his mind. Silently, he walked over to Taiteki's still form and patted him down, nothing. 

"There's nothing on him," Kensuke muttered, his gaze falling onto the bag that was on the bed. "Maybe that's his." 

Walking over, he picked up the bookbag. He felt it around, it was really lumpy, warm too, and much too heavy to be just carrying some books and such. His hand wandered over to the partly open zipper when his eye caught another sight, one that caused him to promptly drop the bookbag onto the floor. He could have sworn he heard a groan come from the confines of the bag, but Kensuke wrote it off as the wind. His hands clasped the smooth, swirld surface of his DigiEgg shell. His now hatched DigiEgg, it's shell lying split into halves. 

Genai's etheral voice echoed in his mind from his point far away in the Digital World, 

'The digimon of Truth has been awakened, Kensuke. A new, powerful ally of the Light has been made...' 

He was so busy mooning over the shell and Hitori was still in her trance that neither of them took notice to the form that was slowly materializing in the dark corner of Hitori's room... 

**** 

Akumamon was close to emotionless as Kokuei hung from around his neck. He wasn't to fond of the way he acted but he did understand, children would be children. �"Oh, but it is.." Akumamon's voice purred, taking Kokuei gently and letting him back on onto the floor. "The digi-destined of the light are just pawns after all, aren't they? But..." He stopped, moving over to his throne and sitting down. "..the digital world is my game board now. Although there are more important matters to attend to." �Slowly he closed his eyes, as if falling into a trance, but then hsi eyes snapped open.�"Taiteki!" He suddenly yelled, his voice booming through the hall, leaving an echo in it's wake. His eyes flashed towards his children. �"Get him back here!" 

"You must be looking for Hitori!" Her mother smiled. Hitori's mother, let the other child in. �"She's upstaires, dear. Are you apart of the study group?" She asked, happily, suddenly reaching towards her coat rack and pulling on a jacket. "You can just go on up. When you get up there, can you tell her that I had to run an errand for work? I'd tell her myself, but I didn't want to disturb her and her friends." Hitori's mother said. �"Sure.." She replied. �"Thank you." Her mother answered, gathering up her car keys and walking past the young girl in the doorway. �"Tell her I will be home in about an hour." 

Hitori's eyes were distant , a shadow strangely beginning to grow behind her. Kensuke looked back at her just as Taiteki began to wake from his would of darkness. �"Myotismon..." She repeated, stepping back. �"Hitori!!" Kensuke called out, trying to warn her of the shadow beginning to curl around her still figure. A scream ripped from her throat as the shadow circled her, a light suddenly bursting from her chest. Her eyes were shut tightly while she continued to scream. �"Myotismon!!" She cried out, the shadow creating a strange ora that seemed to be trying to protect her. From the ora, strange shadowy figures emerged. �"Bats!!" Taiteki said in surprise as Myotismon's bats began to fly around her. Their eyes glowed red, as their high-pitched squeaks began to ring in his ears. 

**** 

Kashou bowed quickly. "At once, sire!" He turned towards the others. "Hurry, you fools! The lord wants Death back here, so go and find him! Now!" 

With that said, Kashou was engulfed in flames as he teleported away. Appearing in his bedroom, he snatched his digivice off his desk and left his room. Noticing his father wasn't home right now, he realized he wouldn't have to explain his absence. He ran out of the apartment, glancing down at his digivice. �"Where is that fool?" Suddenly, a black dot appeared. "I've got you now!" He swiftly ran off into the night. 

((OOC- -I'm assuming the dark digidestined also have some form of digivice. Since the Kensuke's can track Hitori, I figure my can track Taiteki. Correct me if I'm wrong.)) 

**** 

The highly effeminate face, at least that which was not veiled, took on a pondering light. Kokuei appeared to be deeply and playfully, considering Akumamon’s command. An eyebrow rose as he watched Kashou’s prompt and flashy disappearance. He giggled suddenly and walked over to Snapmon.�“Come on, Babe. We’ll let them take care of things.” he scooped his little friend into his arms and cuddled the Digimon close, “Let’s go find some Gomamon to play with.”�Giggling he fixed his crop in the crook of his arm and nuzzled Snapmon affectionately, then proceed to slip into the shadows. 

**** 

Michiko watched the woman leave then slipped off her sandals and walked up the stairs, then she a scream and sprinted up the stairs. When she came to the room where the scream had come from she threw the door open. When she saw the bats she froze into place.�"My...my god..." she whispered. 

**** 

Kensuke's mind was in a tumble. One moment, he had been examining the shell, the only sound in the entire room being his fingertips gently running over the cracked edges. Then the next moment, he had seen a seemingly endless shadow leap up from the corner of Hitori's room and had screamed out to her to warn her. 

"Hitori! Look out!!" called out Kensuke as he tried to warn her. But it was too late, the blackness threatened to engulf her as it crept and lashed out at her being. Suddenly, however, she was surrounded by a gently glowing aura that protected her being, and then hundreds upon thousands of bats begin to materialize out of nowhere. The darkness then split off into two more groups. One mass of darkness flew over to the unconcious form of Taiteki and it covered him completely until the darkness was seemingly absorbed into his body. His eyes snapped open and he seemed to be revitalized, as if that shadow had healed him completely. However he was only thrown to the ground once again as he tried to avoid the multitude of bats that had come from nowhere. 

The second mass of darkness, however, was coming straight for Kensuke at the other end of the room. And he doubted that it had any intention to heal him whatsoever. 

Kensuke threw his hands up to shield his face from the impending shadow that threatened to consume him. He waited for it to engulf him, but it never came. Slowly peering out of one eye, he saw the dark cloud being held back by a small, swuat animal growling fiercely on the ground. It had an oblong body structure with two enormous violet eyes and large padded feet like a rabbits. Long ears hung down from the top of it's head and it had tiny fangs for which it bared menacingly. 

If Kensuke hadn't been scared out of his wits, he would have almost considered it funny. 

'How in the world is that animal holding back the darkness?' Kensuke thought. 

'Kutomon is your destined Digimon...' Genai spoke into his mind. 'In all of it's evolutions it's nature is that of a divine holiness, without this special trait it would have been consumed by the shadow long ago...' 

"K-Kutomon?" Kensuke whispered, awestruck. 

"That's me, sorry it took so long for me to show up but for some weird reason I couldn't hatch!" it apologized. It was about to open its large mouth to speak once again when the door to Hitori's room suddenly creaked open, and a second girl stood in the frame. All activity stopped, the darkness hung in the air silent as the bats hovered and remained quiet. 

Suddenly, a voice sounded in the room as if by magic, filled with hatred, mailce, and graced by evil. 

'Destroy them... destroy them alllllll...' 

The darkness that was assaulting Kensuke immediately targeted the newcomer as did the darkness that poured forth from Taiteki's being. They began streaming along the ground towards the girl. It appeared that if the bats had not noticed this yet as they were focused on protecting at the moment, she beign the one in the most danger. Kensuke bit his lip as he pointed to the girl at the door. 

"Kutomon!!" Kensuke called out. "DO SOMETHING!! I'M TRUSTING YOU!!" 

Kensuke's Digivice flickered briefly as the Crest of Trusting flared to life on the screen before becoming dark again. A beam of light was emitted in all directions from Kutomon's hunched form as it began to call out the ancient tome that granted it power. 

"Kutomon... Digivolve to... NAGAMON!!!" 

**** 

The coherency of Hitori's eyes slowly returned and she was suddenly greeted with two unknown people in her room, many bats and Taiteki who was sitting up on his spot on the floor. "Bats.." She whispered, her eyes wide. Then she saw it, the darkness, seeping over her floor and walls. It was Taiteki.. �"Taiteki!! Stop!!" She yelled in protest. 

**** 

"Bah, let someone else do it. I have other things to worry about…" Kikan said quietly, her voice barely above a whisper. The small black Digimon nodded his head slightly, as if agreeing with Kikan for once. 

"You wouldn't be able to retrieve Taiteki if your life depended on it and you know it." Darmon was silenced with a bop on the head and an angry glare from Kikan. 

"Shutup you! I'd rather toy with the Light Digidestined anyways…" A somewhat sadistic looked crossed Kikan's face as she thought of the fun she could have with them. Darmon only sighed. 

"You heard Akumamon. You really should go and find Death before-'' 

"I said shutup!" Kikan huffed away from her Digimon, obviously annoyed with him to some end and stopped before Akumamon, bowing her head in respect. 

"Master." She said, her voice loud and emotionless. She lifted her head and her gaze to Akumamon's face. "What is this I hear of the new Children of light? I assume it would be alright to perhaps toy with them?" Her voice held a slight hint of amusement and a somewhat hopeful expression claimed her face as she talked of toying with the new ones, before she went on. "Or shall I retrieve Death, and then have my fun?" 

**** 

Curled in a fetal position in a beam of pure holy light upon Hitori's carpet was the newly evolved version of the Digimon of Trust, Kutomon. When the light finally faded, it was a strange thing. It still looked exactly like Kutomon, down to the flappy drooping ears and the wide rabbit-like feet. Even the Digimon itself was throroughly confused. 

"I-I don't understand Kensuke..." babbled Kutomon. "Everything went correctly down to the channel of Digital energy, but then I hit an evolution barrier that I can't bypass!" 

Kensuke gave Kutomon a half lidded stare of confusement. 

"I can't Digivolve!! Someone put that barrier on me when I was still in my egg and I'm of no use to you until I can break through it!" 

A thin film of nervous sweat began to trickle down Kensuke's cheek. The only line of defense availible to them had been rendered useless by something, or someone. 

For the first time in a long while, Kensuke was scared. 

A deep, soul eating, bone chilling scared. 

**** 

Michiko shieled herself from the oncoming darkness and was expecting to be swallowed up by it but instead...nothigng happened. She peeked out to see a small white snake with golden sheen and a gold star on its forehead was coiled in front of her hissing dagerously at the darkness. She looked down at the snake then up at the darkness which now hovered seemingly warily where it was.�"Wha...what's going on?" she stammered as she lowered her arms and looked at the snake.�"I'm Aspemon, your digimon, I'm here to help the snake said sweetly.�"Aspemon? My...my digimon?" 

**** 

The darkness now knew that the befuddled Digimon and Kensuke could do it no harm, and it began to advance forward like an ebon wave of blackness. Instead of running away, Kutomon stood its ground and stood facing the oncoming darkness. 

"Kutomon!" Kensuke shouted. "What are you doing! That thing'll suck you up!" 

Kutomon slowly looked back, it's deep violet eyes glimmering wetly. 

"Sorry I couldn't protect you, Kensuke..." it sniffled, right before the thine tendrils of darkness wrapped around Kutomon's body and pulled him in. 

"NOO!!" Kensuke shouted, hands stretched outwards. 

'Retrieve Kutomon...' a voice whispered into his head. 

'Genai!' Kensuke thought. 'But how should I? I'll get sucked in too!' Kensuke glanced nervoulsy at the cloud of darkness that was ebbing along the ground. It was maybe too feet away. He could probably stretch out his leg and kick it if he wanted to, it was that close. 

'The DigiVice...' Genai's fading voice intoned, 'Use your Digivice...' 

Kensuke wore a bemused expression as he took out his DigiVice, the old man had been right so far, he had no reason to not try this. He glanced to his right to check on the new girl that was still clutching to the door frame. A second snakelike Digimon had appeared and was warding off the darkness, so she was fine in the meantime. 

Taking the DigiVice firmly into his grip, he reached out towards the black wall before him. Closing his eyes and grittin his teeth, he plunged his hand into the infernal aura. 

And it immediately shrank away from the Digivice. Kensuke sighed in relief as he waved his hand back and forth, looking for Kutomon. After several quick seconds, he located one floppy cream colored ear sticking out and took a firm hold of it. Holding Kutomon's limp ear and the DigiVice at the same time proved to be too much as he lost hold on his DigiVice. It cut a path in the darkness as it fell to teh ground with a thud, where it lay surrounded by darkness. Kensuke quickly yanked the rest of Kutomon out of the dark cloud and dropped him to the floor right before the aura noticed the absence of the DigiVice and flicked a tendril of murky blackness out at his arm and caught hold. 

It was pain like he couldn't believe. It was as if all of his nerves all over his body had exploded all at once. He began to cough up blood as his muscles began to spasm wildly. His thoughts were being reduced to incoherent static as Kensuke's darkest secrets and most tragic memories came rushing back at him in one, forceful blow. 

It only took a second wisp of darkness to take grip on him to send him into sweet and oblivious unconciousness. 

Kutomon slowly stirred to life and its fuzzy vision slowly began to return to normal just in time to see the rest of Kensuke's head being taken into the wall of darkness. 

'Kuto-mon..." he mumbled faintly. "H-Hito-ri..." he whispered with his last breath, before his open mouth became filled with the darkness as it completely pulled Kensuke within. His DigiVice that he had dropped on the floor began to flicker faintly before it went dead once again. 

"Kensuke!!" Kutomon cried out in disbelief. "KENSUKE!!!" 

Michiko watched as the darkness began to consume the boy in the room.Her heart seemed to stop, she couldn't have this. She looked down at the snake and said. 

"Aspemon, can you help him?" she asked quietly to the snake. 

"Do you want me too?" it asked looking back at her. 

"Yes, please help him." 

The snake coiled and stretched upwards then the star on its forehead began to glow then it shouted. �"SHOOTING STAR!" From its forehead shot a pure beam of golden energy that cut through the blackness towards the body. The darkness seem to screech out in pain and shrink away. Then it cut through the darkness holding the boy, immediately the black wave released him dropping him to the floor. Without thinking she ran through the path in the blackness over to him and knelt beside him, Aspemon following right after her. 

"Are you ok?" she asked gently, as she removed her coat, revealing her white bathing suit, and wrapped it around his body. 

**** 

"Even if he is...You should be worrying more about yourself!" A crackly voice said. From Hitori's computer screen was the image of Sen, who didn't seem very impressed. �"I must say I am disappointed in you all...I'd imagined you'd be more of a challenge. But let's just say the odds are against you. You will never win." Her voice was immited from the speakers.�"If you come to the Digital-World, we will be waiting for you." �"Who...are you?" Hitori asked, slowly facing the computer screen. Sen looked at her for a moment, then analyzed the bats as well. �"You are the child of life that the master was talking of. You keep a being of the dark close to your heart. That's pathetic." Sen mumbled, her eyes narrowing. "I will take great pleasure in destroying you." �Without warning, Sen looked towards Taiteki. �"The master wishes your return, Taiteki-kun. You should come back to see what punishment he has in store for you." Sen laughed. "Ta ta!" �The computer screen suddenly went blank and Hitori was left staring towards Taiteki. 

**** 

The black energy slowly faded from Taiteki as he slowly looked over at Hitori. �He gazed at her for a minute, just the sight of her calmed him down and the room returned to its normal color.�His attention snapped back to his bookbag which was now laying upside-down on the floor.�"Akkimon." he voiced.�The black digimon floated from its place in the bag and moved before Taiteki.�Taiteki sighed and looked at Michiko and Kensuke "You may have won this one but I'll be waiting for you in the digital world."�With that a flash of black energy surrounded him and Akkimon and they disappeared into the computer. 

**** 

Taiteki reappeared in the digital world and started walking towards Akumamon's thrown.�Sen appeared next to him on the way "That didn't go so good now did it?" she said smiling coldly.�Taiteki kept his gaze straight ahead "Maybe if it wasn't three againist 1 then we could have won!" he yelled, his voice carrying off down the hall.�"Whoa wait a minute! Don't drag me into this." Sen stated "It isn't 'we could have won' its 'YOU could have won! I'm not going to be punished with you!"�Taiteki stopped in his tracks and turned to face Sen. He stared at her straight in the eyes for a minute then turned and coninued walking.�They reached Akumamon's thrown room and Taiteki knelt before him "Akumamon...I'm.." Taiteki began but was cut off by Akumamon: �"Its ok my son. As long as you are safe." Taiteki shot a quick glance along with a smile at Sen who had a shocked look on her face.�"Now, prepare yourselves. The Light-digidestined will be coming soon."�Taiteki stood and bowed then walked quietly out the way he had come in. 

**** 

Hitori's eyes softened and the bats around her seemed to settle into somesort of sleeping position on her ceiling. �"Are you alright?" She asked, kneeling beside Kensuke and Michiko. THey was a look a deep concern in her eyes as she stared at Kensuke. �"I can't believe that you are here. I never thought there were more Digi-Destined." Hitori whispered. 

**** 

A rather confused Kashou manages to get lost trying to find Taiteki. He was even more surprised when the dot vanished. �"What the..?" 

**** 

Hitori's eyes softened and the bats around her seemed to settle into somesort of sleeping position on her ceiling. �"Are you alright?" She asked, kneeling beside Kensuke and Michiko. THey was a look a deep concern in her eyes as she stared at Kensuke. �"I can't believe that you are here. I never thought there were more Digi-Destined." Hitori whispered. "It is trap to go into the Digital World...Do we have a choice?" 

*'Bleep. Kashou...Akumamon...says that Digi-Destined may...be coming to the Digital World. He is giving you the choice...of trying to stop them before they...enter...or you can return here...Taiteki failed in his attempt to stop them...If you decide...to stay...I am going...to transfer back...I can be of some help." The voice of Sen said, transmitting through his Digi-vice. 

**** 

"What? Stop them here..? But then they'll know who I am!" Kashou whined a bit. He didn't even have Picodramon with him. �Why did Father always have to make things hard for him? 

"Oi. Alright, I'll try and stop them here... without killing them, I assume? See if you can't find that digimon of mine, as well. I think I'll need him." With that, Kashou started walking off to the last location his digivice had shown Taiteki at. Reaching Hitori's house, he stopped outside and waited. 

**** 

Meanwhile, back at Akumamon's... 

"Master, I'm coming!" A small shape darted out of the shadows and hovered near Sen. "Picodramon, reporting! Sen, please take me to the boss!" Picodramon was a digimon that looked like a red dragon of Western myth. 

**** 

Sen looked at the dragon and sneered. "Come on then.." �Her gaze fell upon the deep navy colored Digi-vice that was in her hand. She clenched it tightly and without warning, figure began to disappear along with Picodramon. �"Sen!" Metarumon called out as it suddenly lept from the shadows towards their fading figures. She looked at him, and rolled her eyes at it's incompetence. Before it could react, his figure faded along with the others. She smiled to herself. THis wasn't Akumamon's plan. It was hers. She wanted to get them back for hurting Taiteki. They would never reach the Digital World as long as she had something to do with it. When she blinked again, she was back in her room. "We'll be right there." She said, speaking into the d-vice. Without hesitation, she left, her parents not seeming to notice her departure. Metarumon followed her like a dog with Picodramon close by. It was dark and the streets were deserted. After several minutes of running steadily, until she finally made it to Hitori's front door step. She nearly collapsed on the cold stone step as she sat down to catch her breath. �"I could have carried you, Sen." Metarumon said, his tone unchanging. �"Now you tell me..."Sen replied, as she brushed her now black hair out of her face. 

**** 

Kashou snorted. "Sen, you do have the most amusing digimon." He looked up at Hitori's house. "What exactly is the plan here? Are we to just storm in and destroy the place?" 

He walked over to the door and turned the knob. Unlocked. "What fools..." He pushed the door open, the looked to Sen. �"Ladies first." 

**** 

Sen stopped. �"I have an idea.." She began, looking at her Digi-vice. "The other Digi-Destined haven't been discovered yet. We could tell them that we are on their side. Even if they went to the Digital World, we have more experience then they do. We can easily crush them as soon as they do." She smiled. "How does this sound?" 

**** 

Kashou paused for a moment, then grinned. "Perfect, my dear! I love it. They're way too nice to expect something like that." 

He guestured to the door again. "Shall we go?" 

**** 

Michiko looked up and thought then said. "I didn't even realize I had a digimon until she helped."�Aspemon was about to say something but didn't a smiled instead. "Yeah, I'm a big help."�Michiko then looked down at the boy who's head rested on her lap. "Do you think he'll be ok?" she asked Hitori. 

**** 

Kikan sighed and brushed the tips of her hair from her eyes and glared at Darmon. 

“I’m bored, find something for me to do.” Darmon rolled his bright yellow eyes. 

“Why don’t you find something yourself?” He said. Kikan scowled at the small Digimon before seating herself on the floor, her back to him. �“Maybe I will…”�She opened her backpack and pulled out a Digivice, she pressed a few buttons and gazed at it. �“Where’s Kashou… He’s been gone for a long time now… And Taiteki’s back…” She pressed another button and two dots began flashing on the screen. �“Aha…” Darmon came up behind and stared at the Digivice over her shoulder.�“What are you thinking of now?” He inquired. Kikan smirked and stood. �“I’m going to go find Kashou and see what he’s up to… He seems to be at the residence of one for the Light Digidestined.”�Kikan smiled, a somewhat corrupted expression claimed her face. Her smirk disappeared and turned into a slight scowl as she looked down at Darmon. �“Come now, get in my backpack.” Darmon looked at the small bag and back to Kikan, shaking his head.�“I don’t think so, it’s to small!” He complained. Kikan sneered at her Digimon and raised her voice.�“I said get in! It’ll get bigger when we get back to the real world.” Reluctantly, Darmon got into the bag. Kikan slipped on the backpack and took off for the real world, a smirk on her face and a sadistic look dancing in her eyes.�“Finally something to amuse myself with… Light Digidestined here I come…” 

**** 

Darkness. A thick murky blackness from which there was no escape. It filled Kenuske's lungs and tore apart at his mind as he vainly tried to escape. The darkness was strong, and it easily overcame Kensuke. 

'So... I guess I lost then...' Kensuke's fading thoughts mused. 'It wasn't even a good fight... and Hitori... what happened to Hitori! I swear if I can ever get... out of....... here........' 

Kensuke's life was on the brink of deletion when the darkness was pierced by a column of pure holy fire, filling the void with its soft warm glow. From off in the distance, he could hear a voice calling out 'Shooting Star', but he had not idea what that meant or who the speaker was. 

The light quickly slashed away at the darkness, pushing it away from Taiteki's fading form until he was completely free of the void. He collapsed unconcisouly to the ground, and there he remained still. 

**** 

He tried to open his eyes, only to squint in the bright light of Hitori's room. Was it even her room? Or was it heaven, or a hospital. He had heard so many stories about the light at the end of the tunnel, maybe he was living it. Through his recovering vision, he thought he caught a glimpse of an angel's face, eyes brimming with concern as she stared down upon him. 

'Heaven it is...' he mused weakly. Then his vision restored itself soemone and he could begin to barely make out bangs of red hair flowing gracefully over deep scarlet eyes. 'Or maybe it's just Hitori...' 

"Do you think he'll make it?" asked an unknown voice. Tilting his vision, he could make out the new girl that he presumed had saved his life as she was cradling him in the coat that she had been wearing. �Kensuke began to mumble incoherently as his hand reached limply for the ground, the first signs of life he had shown in about ten minutes. 

Both Hitori and Michikio began to smile softly as Michiko laid Kenuske on the ground as gently as she could. 

His strength was quickly returning to him, but he still felt as weak as an infant. 

"What a rush..." he muttered as he dragged himself into an upright sitting position. "Was it a dream?" 

His fiery aching body and the blood speckled over his navy shirt told him otherwise. 

"Guess not." he laughed weakly. Why was he treating it so lightly? He had almost died! 

'I guess because tonight is going to be nothing compared to what we're going o be facing later...' he thought with a chill. Turning to the waiting, silent girls, he smiled brightly. 

"Thanks for saving my life, I owe you one." he said meekly. "Or two." 

Genai's now welcome voice spoke into the still silent of Kensuke's mind, 'The first barrier has been removed from Kutomon, he can now evolve freely.' 

'What!? You mean you put it there!?' Kensuke retaliated. 

'Indeed I did, it was a trial to overcome, a test to the integrity of the trust you all share, you passed and lifted the barrier the second you went in to retrieve Kutomon unprotected.' 

"Well, that's a relief," Kensuke sighed. 

'Indeed, considering that night's troubles are not over, for any of you,' Genai replied, saying it so that all the Digidestined could hear. From through the open door, all the assembled Digidestined could hear the sounds of the front door being closed and locked as quietly as possibe... 

**** 

Michiko smiled gently. "Aspemon's the one who really saved you," she said holding out her arm so the snake could slither up her arm and wrap around her neck. Then she stiffened when she heard the voice. �"Not over...what do you mean? There will be more battles?"�Suddenly, the sound of a door closing caught her ears. "What was that?" 

**** 

Sen slowly opened the door. �"Hello?" She called out, walking into the house. "Is anyone here?" 

Hitori looked up from Kensuke and slowly stood. She was silent as she stepped over Kensuke and Michiko and walked towards the door. THe bats hanging from the ceiling began to squeek in protest but Hitori looked back at them, putting a finger to her mouth, motioning for them to be silent. Cautiously, she opened the door, to be greeted with one familiar face and a complete stranger coming up the stair case. �"Hitori-chan!" Sen called out. �"Sen...What are you doing here?" She asked, backing up, allowing both the children to come into her room. Suddenly Sen held up a Digivice. "We had a feeling you were in trouble." Sen replied, Metarumon suddenly appearing in the doorway. Hitori nearly feel back onto the floor at the sight metal Digimon. Sen was smiling but her smile suddenly faded when she looked up to see dozens of bats hanging from the ceiling, staring at her with red piercing eyes. �"B...Bats!" Sen said, nearly terrified. �"They won't hurt you...They apart of the protective ora which surrounds my Digimon..." Hitori replied. 

**** 

Kensuke gently unfolded the girl's, he had just learned her name was Michiko, jacket from around his shoulders and handed it back to her. 

"Thanks for everything, Michiko." he said. Michiko only nodded and smiled as she shrugged the jacket back onto her body. Kensuke rose from the ground, grabbing Hitori's bed for support. He was still fairly weak, but he could move around carefully. With shaking legs, he walked over to where Hitori stood and listened in on their conversation. 

'More Light DigDestined, that's good!' he thought happily. Now things would probably go more smoothly. However, something tugged at the very back of his conciousness, he just couldn't place a finger on it however. Then he looked at the Digimon that stood beside the unkown girl at Hitomi's door. 

The Digimon's head shifted and looked right at Kensuke with a single eye that was as red as a bloody sunset. It gleamed in the dim light of the hallway as it seemed to stare straight into his soul. 

Then he remembered. 

The hopelessness and despair, the searing flares of pain pain as his soul was slowly ripped from his being when the darkness had engulfed him. He could still sense it, most likely due to his telepathic connection to all Digimon and Digidestined. Probing with his mind, he searched the Digimon's being in hopes for an answer. 

He found it. 

The girl and her metal Digimon entered the room. 

"We had a feeling that you were in trouble." the girl, whom Hitori had just called Sen, replied. She held up a DigiVice much like his own and smiled. 

No matter what the girl preached... no matter what she said.... 

Her Digimon's soul was consumed by the darkness. 

Kensuke took the chance to sneak over to Hitori when Sen and her Digimon's attention were turned to the ceiling, where dozens and dozens of bats had fixated their gaze upon the newcomers. 

Grasping her shoulders lightly from behind, he pulled her close as he whispered into her ear in a barely audible voice. 

"Hitori, I think that you should know something..." 

**** 

Kashou followed Sen into the bedroom, a digivice in his hand. "Sen, my dear, you could have waited a second." He bowed to the assembled Digidestined. 

"Aha.. allow me to introduce my own digimon. Picodramon!" A small form shot into the room to curl around Kashou's neck. 

"It's nice to meet you." 

**** 

Metarumon head turned towards Kensuke and stared at him. Once again, the bats became uneasy. "This is Metarumon." Sen replied, reaching out and letting her hand run over it's cold metal although it made no reply. "So where are your Digimon?"�Hitori's smile faded. "I haven't seen my Digimon in 5 years..."�"What do you mean?" Sen asked. "We haven't had our Digimon that long."�"I did. When I was nine..."Suddenly she stopped. "It's nothing. I just got my Digimon when I was young because of certain circumstances." 

Sen flicked a glance towards Kashou.�Kashou raised an eyebrow at that. If she got her digimon that far back... when was that? Aha! He remembered, it was during Myotismon's attack. How odd to get a digimon at that time. 

"I'm sorry to hear that. Perhaps you can see your digimon soon." 

Michiko got a cold chill down her back and Aspemon coiled a little tighter around her neck. She then stood and brushed her long red hair (highlighted white) over her shoulder before walking over to the group. Something about these two didn't feel right. Aspemon immediently took a protective postion around her neck and hissed at the creature around the boy's neck. Her long white fangs and blue eyes glittered in the dim light as the small mane of gold fur around her neck stood on end.�"What's wrong? Calm down, please," she whispered trying to came the creature. Aspemon closed her mouth and flicked her tongue as she calmed but didn't turned her eyes from the other Digimon around Kashou's neck. 

**** 

"Hopefully. I can hear him in my mind often, as well as in dreams. He keeps repeating that the Digital World is dying...But he won't ever tell me why. I don't know alot of what is happening now, but I suspect it has something to do with the Internet Crashing over the past couple of months." Hitori said. Slowly, she walked over to her desk and took her Digi-vice into her hand. "Several times I have tried to go back, but the port was closed...As if there was a constant firewall up against my entry. It's been 5 years since I have been able to gain access..Perhaps it just wasn't the right time." 

**** 

"Whoa, it looks like a big metal cat!" Kensuke laughed, trying to dispel the sudden tense and dreary atmosphere hanging above them all by cracking a few jokes. "How cool is that!" 

Kensuke walked over to where Kutomon sat and picked him up, allowing it to crawl onto his shoulder and take perch. 

"This," Kensuke said as he pointed to the Digimon on his shoulder, "Is Kutomon." 

Kutomon waved a stubby arm in greeting. "Hi!" it greeted in it's squeaky voice. 

The bats above them began to grow uneasy once again, several fluttering their wings excitedly as they squeaked softly. Michiko had come to join the small group with Aspemon around her neck. It too seemed to be bothered by the sudden presence of the other Digimon. 

Kensuke turned his head down and his gaze locked with Metarumon's own. He remembered the effects that the darkness had had on his person, but he held firm, only looking away from the piercing glare to ask Sen a question. 

"You mind if I pet him, Sen?" he asked the girl before him, already beginning to walk towards the large metal Digimon. 

'This should be interesting...' Kensuke thought silently. 

**** 

Sen was somewhat startled and she stammered when she replied. �"S..Sure.."She said. Somewhat unsure. 

**** 

After listening, Kensuke sighed. "That's really sad, Hitori, I'm sorry that it happened that way." Kensuke offered even though he had nothing to apologzie for, from the way she had talked about the Digital World and how badly she wanted to return, he felt sorry for her. 

Kensuke rubbed his chin thoughtfully with his free hand before speaking, "But do you know who put up that barrier that blocks you from the Digital World? I know that I'm probably way off on this, and say if I am, but do you think Genai put it there like how he put that barrier on Kutomon?" Kensuke asked, Kutomon nodding in agreement. "I mean, maybe he wants to test you to see if you can overcome it, that, or maybe... 

"... he wants to warn us..." 

'Now to finish my experiment.' Kensuke thought as he squatted down once again before Metarumon. 'Judging from what happened to the darkness when I touched it with my Digivice... I'm guessing that it should have a similar effect on a dark Digimon.' 

With his DigiVice secretly concealed in his cupped hand, Kensuke reached out towards the large metal Digimon's head to stroke it. 

Kikan ran her hand through her now spiked hair and kept heading towards the dots on her digivice. 

"I'm getting closer… This… should… be… it here…" Kikan gazed at the house Kashou and Sen where supposedly at. The door was open wide, as if nobody cared whether people just walked in or out. She scratched her head, pondering why anyone would leave the door open, and with an uneasy edge, she quietly slipped into the house, looking around the place to make sure it was empty before proceeding. 

"Hello… Anyone here?" Kikan's voice was hardly above a whisper, as she was talking more to herself than anyone. She kept going on farther into the house, and started to hear bits and pieces of a conversation. She quickened her pace as she heard the word "Digimon" and a few seconds after what seemed to be Sen's voice. Darmon kicked Kikan's back from her backpack. 

"Let me out!" Kikan grabbed the backpack and hit the warm mass inside. 

"Shutup or else they'll know your their! I'm going in." She stuck her head into the room, trying not to gain attention and shifted her gaze to Kashou and Sen, and thier Digimon. 

'What are they up to?' She wondered, her mind lingering on the subject for only a second before turning to something else. 

Seeing Metarumon and Picodramon, Kikan backed up some and unzipped her backpack a little, allowing Darmon to poke his black and yellow head through. She finally walked out in full view and stood in the doorway, hiding her own Digivice behind her back. 

"Uh... the door was open so I just came in... Um..." Kikan smiled nervously turned a light shade of red, deciding that she should of thought this through more before coming in. 

**** 

A startled Kashou spun around and stared at Kikan with wide eyes. "Wha..? What are you doing here?" He knew he had to cover for her before his and Sen's cover was blown. 

He turned to the rest of the group. "Allow me to introduce Kikan. Another light digidestined, like us." He made a point of looking at Kikan as he said the last part, hoping she'd play along. 

**** 

Kikan raised a brow and noted that Kashou was somewhat glaring at her. She smirked, understanding what was going on. 'Oh… So that's what's happening… This sounds fun…' She thought. Kikan turned to the rest of the group. 

"Uh yeah… I'm another Light Digidestined like you guys… I guess." She let her gaze fall on Kashou. 

"I followed you here, incase your wondering. I had nothing better to do. It's a good thing I did too…" She gazed around the room at the real Light Digidestined. "We finally know who the other Light Digidestined are now." 

**** 

With the arrival of Kikan, Kensuke gave up on his experiment, too many people would be able to see. Quickly tossing his DigiVice into his pocket, he reached out and petted Metarumon anyways. 

"Guess I'll have to try again later, won't I?" he asked the metal Digimon. Standing up, he now felt very cramped. He had been in Hitori's for the past three hours, he needed some fresh air. 

"Hey, Hitori," he said as he picked up his bookbag and allowed Kutomon to hop in alongside the egg shell fragments, "I'm going to leave, alright? If you need me just look my number up in the phone book under Shukumei, okay?" With that, he walked towards her and hugged her lightly, at the same time slipping a strip of paper into the pocket of her pants. After he had done this, he turned to the three new light digidestined. 

"Hey, it was great meeting you guys and all, but I have to go home now, see you!" he said as he left the room, calling over his shoulder as he climbed down the stairs. 

"See you Michiko! Hitori!" he called. Kutomon popped his head out of Kenuske's bookbag and waved farewell. 

From up in the room, everyone could hear the slam of the door as it shut behind Kensuke as he left. 

**** 

"Why are we hiding in the closet Kensuke?" Kutomon asked in the darkness of the coat closet. Kensuke had opened and slammed shut the front door before hiding in the closet, hoping to throw the newcomers who claimed they were digidestined of light off and into thinking that he had left. 

"Well, I could sense the evil that came from all of their Digimon, so I don't htink that they really are Digidestined of light, it could be a a trap to get me, Hitori, and Michiko, but I could be wrong." Kensuke explained as he pushed the sleeve of a winter jacket from out of his face. "So now they think that I left, so they think that they're alone with Hitori and Michiko. If they start something, we'll run back up and help Hitori out. It's basically a test to see whether Kikan and them are really Digidestined of light. If they are, then Hitori and Michiko should be safe." he whispered, trying to not give away their secret position. 

"Oh, I understand." Kutomon whispered, even though he didn't. 

'I hope Hitori gets to read that note I gave her...' Kensuke thought, 'It tells her about the darkness that I felt coming from all of their Digimon, but will she read it in time?' 

Kenuske hoped she would. But all he could do for now was sit in the cramped closet in silence and wait for Sen and her friends to make a move 

**** 

Michiko heard the door shut downstairs then turned her eyes to the newcomers. She looked at each one and thought about leaving too, but something wasn’t right.”So...tell me. How did Genai contact you and how’d you get your Digi-vises?” she asked gently. 

~Back at Akumamon’s Palace~ 

As Taiteki was walking down the corridors of the palace after leaving Akumamon’s throne room, a swirling dark portal opened up a few feet ahead of him, a few moments just before Midori stepped into the digital world, her long black wings fanning out behind her as she entered.�Feralmon, her digimon was a gray cat-like digimon with black bat wings, spread out in different directions on it was perched precariously on her shoulder for a few seconds before the cat digimon took off into the air and landed on the ground to walk on her own two feet.�Surprised at seeing Taiteki standing nearby when she had entered, Midori glowered at him for a few moments as she reached up to brush back a lock of her dark green-red hair out of her face with her hand. “Hello Taiteki.” She said simply. 

Taiteki frowmed slightly, mostly due to the frustration he was feeling from being defeated by the light-digidestined "And where have you been?" he asked.�Midori shrugged carelessly "oh, around..." Akkimon floated up to Taiteki and hovered in front of him "Taiteki...I.." but before he could finish the wind was knocked out of him by a kick Taiteki landed on him. Akkimon went rolling backwards.�"You idiot!" Taiteki yelled "Why didn't you help me back there!?" Akkimon slowly looked up "You didn't tell me to and I didn't want to get in trouble for coming out when you didn't say so..."�Taiteki's eyes softened as he glared down at his digimon, the anger slowly leaving his eyes "Akkimon..." he whispered softly as he outstretched his arms widely. Akkimon hopped to him and jumped into his arms, closing it's eyes with relaxization as Taiteki's arms wrapped around him.�"So, maybe you do have a heart..." Midori commented. Taiteki glanced up at her, his eyes flashing red "The light digidestined will be coming soon. We have to think of a plan to trap them but..." the 'but' part boomed down the hall.�Taiteki let Akkimon go and walked up close to Midori, so close that he was only a breath away. "Do not harm the keeper of the crest of life. Leave her to me understand?" 

**** 

Sen opened her mouth to say something but no answer came fast enough to her head.�"Genai...Just came to us. Like..It was a dream or something." She replied, trying to relate the first time when Akumamon appeared to her. She put her hand on Metarumon who seemed to be off in some sort of trance. It was only affecting it now. When the Digivice touched him, it almost short circuited it.�"Metarumon?" Sen asked, shaking him lightly. "Are you alright?" After a few moments, Metarumon began to move again, but slowly.�"There seems to be an error occuring with my internal circuitry. I am in perfect working order now..."It replied. 

Hitori smiled. "It must be your transfer to the digital world. Sometimes it can drain your energy. Once you go back you will be fine." She said, turning away from her computer. "But I understand what you mean, my first experience with Genai was like a dream as well." 

Hitori.... 

Without warning, Hitori's gaze turned back to the computer. "Do you guys hear that voice?" 

Hitori.... Come back.... 

"Voice?" Sen asked tilting her head to one side. "I don't hear anything." 

Come back to me.... 

**** 

Michiko nodded at the answer and looked at her digi-vise dangling at her wrist. "I saw him on my home from the dojo. I looked over the side of the bridge and there he was, his face was very blurred but I'll never forget his voice"�Then she turned to Hitori who seemed to be hearing a voice. "Hitori, are you ok? I don't hear anything," she said gently placing a hand on her shoulder. �"Maybe we should get some rest and met somewhere tomorrow morning since it's a weekend. How does that sound?" she asked everyone in the room.�Aspemon's mane bristled once more and hissed quietly at the other snake-type digimon. "Do don't like you one bit?" she thought looking at it. 

**** 

Kensuke thought he was going to die. 

"Aren't they going to do anything?" he thought out loud exasperatedly. It had been at least twenty minutes he and Kutomon had been in hiding in the coat closet. It was cramped, hot, and uncomfortable inside the closet. Kutomon had fallen asleep on his lap, so he was reluctant to move into a more comfortable and possibly wake him up 

Kensuke bent his wrist and looked at his watch. 

"It's already nine, mom is going to eat me for coming home so late." he muttered. Out of the tiny between the closet door and the wall, he could only see yellow light pouring in from the foyer, several paris of shoes, and that was it. He could only hear the vague tones and pitches of conversation from upstairs, but nothing specific. He had no clue what was going on. 

He began to stroke Kutomon's head in its sleep and it yawned gently and smiled softly. 

Kensuke was about to get some rest himself when his DigiVice began beeping loudly. Stifling it quickly with clamped hands, he peeked at the small illuminated display. In the outline of Hitori's house, there were five dots all huddled into one mass, and then his dot seperated from the rest. On the very edge of the screen was another dot, which was moving slowly yet unmistakeably towards them. 

"How many of us are there?!" Kensuke said in wonder, if the new dot claimed to be a new digidestined of light, then that would make seven! 

"Let's just hope that if the new light digidestined DO decide to do something." Kensuke said in the dim silence of the closet. "And do it soon..." 

**** 



"Perhaps that is best..." Hitori replied, sitting down on her bed. "We'll meet here again tommorrow. My mother has a business meeting that she must attend. My father is out of town for another couple of weeks. So it will be alright if you come." �Once they left, Hitori flopped backwards onto the bed. She stared up at the ceiling and the bats stared back at her. �"What?" She asked, smiling innocently. Several squeeked in reply and she smiled. Suddenly one of the bats flew down and landed on her stomach and before she could protest, it began to nuzzle it's head into her pocket. Hitori stared wide eyed at the bat who finally emerged with a small piece of paper in it's mouth. Slowly she took it from him and unfolded it. She read over it a few times but it didn't quite understand. "It can't mean what I think it does..." 

Sen walked out of the room, motioning for Metarumon to follow her. �"Let's go." She said as they walked down over the stairs. Without hesitation she walked outside. "Those bats...They are very familiar." 

**** 

As the front door closed behind Sen, the door to the coat closet slid open and Kensuke tumbled out in a shower of jackets and shoes. 

"Finally... I'm... out of... there..." he gasped as he took in clean air. He had been inside that closet for about an hour for nothing! He was glad that nothing had broken out and that Hitori was still safe, but was also dissappointed at the fact that no battle ahd broken out, he had been looking forward to a scuffle. 

He slowly stood up and stretched, hearing several of his joints pop and crack from the sudden use. His gaze fell onto the stairwell, but he thought against going up to check on Hitori, she already thought that he had left, and suddenly appearing again would seem strange. He picked up the still sleeping Kutomon and gently placed him in his backpack. After picking up the coats and putting them back on their hangers in the closet, he silently opened the door and shut it behind him. He went out to the front lawn and picked up his bike. The sunny blue skies had turned into crystal clear night, thousands of stars lit up the sky accompanying the full moon. The silhouette of greater Tokyo could be seen on the horizon spreading out in all directions as far as Kensuke could see, like a sea of shimmering lights reflecting the night sky. 

He had also left his phone number on the slip of paper he had given her, now it was just up to her to call if she needed to. 

Kensuke looked up to Hitori's window where the lights were still on, and he smiled gently before pedaling away, his form periodically illuminated by the fluorescent streetlamps as he slowly disappeared in the distance. 

**** 

Michiko squeezed Hitori's shoulder and smiled gently. "Good night," then she left. When she finally got outside she realized what time it was.�"Great, swimming started an hour ago, maybe I can make the last bit," she thought running to the gym. 

Michiko sighed as she left the gym.�"It was a good thing they started late or they would've called my parents," she sighed rubbing her wet hair with her towel.�"Why do you get wet and not get clean and then dry off?" Aspemon asked from inside her coat.�"It's like exercise, it's fun," she sighed as she countinued home, walking over the bridge where it had all began. 

**** 

Taiteki frowned and narrowed his eyes at the digimon. Then, silently he took a step back "It would be a waste of my time to play with you." he said. He tooked over Feralmon to Midori "Father doesn't need to know about this understand? Its none of his concern."�He walked foward, smacking Feralmon out of the way and bumping Midori on the shoulder as he continued down the hallway. 

He continued walking, thinking deeply to himself with Akkimon beside him *She knows who I am now...* he thought.�Akkimon glanced up at him and saw the deep thought mixed with worry in his eyes. He floated upwards and rested on Taiteki's shoulder "Its not the end of the world..." he insisted in his scratchy voice. Taiteki's eyes met Akkimon's and he smiled lightly "Thanks...but its not true."�he stopped walking and looked up at the ceiling "I can't go back to the real world now."�Akkimon jumped off his shoulder and floated in front of him "You can ge back you just can't let any of the Digi-destined of Light see you or there'll be trouble.But, nothing you can't handle."�Taiteki nodded "You're right. But I have to stay here, the digi-destined of light could come at any moment." Taiteki turned around to go to Akumamon's thrown and was met with Midori and Feralmon "What are you following me for?" he asked, not in anger but in wonder. 

**** 

Hitori suddenly crumpled the paper in her hand and threw it at her computer. �"This is getting insane..." She whispered, taking the bat into her hands. �"Why is Taiteki acting the way he is? Why does the Kensuke say that Sen's Digimon is steeped in Darkness? But they are Digi-Destined aren't they? That's the only way they can have a Digimon...Isn't it? There's has to be an explanation." The bat squeeked in reply and she hugged it gently. 

We will be together soon... 

"I know we will..." She replied. After a few moments, she undressed and prepared for bed.�Drawing back the covers she slipped inside them, then looked up at the ceiling. One by one, the bats suddenly began to disappear. She reached for the one on her bed but it suddenly evaporated before her eyes as well. Sighing deeply she closed her eyes and drifted off into a deep sleep. 

**** 

Taiteki pushed Midori aside and contiued walking down the dark, narrow hallway. He closed his eyes and thought about Hitori. She knew that he was one of the dark digi-destined...how could she not know? he sighed deeply and opened his eyes "Akkimon" he said. The digimon floated from beside him to in front of him "Lets go see Hitori." he said and faded away. He reappeared in Hitori's room, she was asleep. He stood in the darkness of the room glaring curiously at her. Akkimon moved closer to him and whispered "What are you going to do?"�Taiteki took a minute to answer "Wake her up. Maybe I can make it so she's not afraid of me."�He walked over to the bed and slowly sat down next to her. "Hitori..." he whispered. no answer.�"Hitori." he whispered louder and she began to stir. 

**** 

Suddenly Hitori's eyes snapped open as she quickly sat up in bed. When her eyes became coherent she found herself starring into Taiteki's eyes. "What...What are you doing here?!?!"She asked. 

Taiteki put his fingers to his lips "Shhh...quiet down I'm not going to hurt you, I'd never do that." He stared into his eyes "I'm sorry if I hurt you before.." he whispered. Hitori was silent, fear mixed in her eyes.�"Why are you afraid of me?" Taiteki asked puzzled "I said I would never hurt you." 

**** 

Hitori...Run... 

Hitori held her hands to her head and replied in a whispering voice. "He's telling me..to stay away from you..to run..." She replied.�"He..? Who is he?" Taiteki asked.�Come back to me... "Tell me...What is happening??" She asked, Taiteti assumed it was the voice that seemed to be in her head. 

"No!" he yelled suddenly taking a grip on both her wrists "Don't listen to him, he'll only tell you lies!"�He's the one lying Hitori...�Hitori struggled to get away from his grip but his hands were like iron clamps holding her captive "Let go of me!" she yelled.�Taiteki's grip tightened "No, I'v let you go too many times.I know what and who you are Hitori..."�She suddenly went still and Taiteki continued, starng straight into her eyes "The crest of life... and I..." he took a deep breath.�"...am your twin star Hitori, The crest of death." 

**** 

Hitori's eyes went wide as her body ceased it's protest. "Taiteki..."She whispered, trembling uncontrollably.�"Stay away from my HITORI!!!" A voice suddenly boomed from somewhere in the room. "YOu feed her mind with lies and try to turn her against me! You are one of his children!" From the computer the voice was coming. �"Hitori...Come back!!"�Slowly Hitori reached forward and took her Digi-Vice into her hand. "Myotismon..." She replied softly. 

"Myotismon?" Taiteki replyed rather dumbly as he looked towards the computer screen. He whirled to Hitori "So, It's Myotismon you've been communicating with!" he yelled.�"Get away from her!" Myotismon yelled again. Taiteki turned to the screen which was now flickering and replied simply "No, I don't think so."�Hitori, seizing the chance, noticed that Taiteki's grip lessened as he trned to the screen and swiftly she flung her wrists away from his and scrambled off the bed to the other side of the room.�Taiteki stood up and faced her "Hitori, come with me, we can be happy together."�hitori backed away as he advanced.�Suddenly a bright ray of light came from the computer screen, catching Taiteki off guard and hittig him straight in the chest, sending him flying across the room and into the wall with a thud.�"I told you to stay AWAY!" Myotismon's voice boomed from the screen "Hitori...use your digi-vice to come to the digital world...to come back to me!"�Hitori looked down at the vice when suddenly Taiteki struggled to his feet "No! You're coming with me!" he yelled as a black shadow began to form around him.�"You'll be with me no matter what!" he growled as the darkness swished foward towards Hitori. 

**** 

"Myotismon!!" Hitori screamed, running towards the computer as she held out her hand with the Digi-Vice facing the screen. �"Take me back!" She yelled out. The screen flashed white and she found herself becoming light as she was hauled into the computer screen. She closed her eyes momentarily but when opened them she found herself flying full speed towards the end of a tunnel that was filled with unending colours. Filled with excitement and joy she spread her arms out and did a flip as she flew and strangely feathers began to flow around her. She suddenly felt more supported then before and when she looked back over her shoulder she could see two large mechanical wings helping her flight. Hitori looked back towards her destination and reached for the end of the tunnel. A light suddenly began to form at the tips of her fingers and trail down over her skin. When it faded, her clothes had changed from the clothes she was wearing in bed. Her clothes became a black sleeveless turtle neck tee with the virus symbol of the Digital world on it, with a metal lining. The same went for her black shorts and black boots. Fingerless black gloved graced her hands as she reached out with them. �"Myotismon!!!" She yelled. "I'm coming!!!" �As the tunnel faded she could suddenly see a figure in the distance before her. She outstretched her arms towards it and before she knew it, she was in the embrace of Myotismon. 

**** 

Michiko tossed and turned in bed her mind full of images. She was standing on the water watching the battle between a large sea dragon and a half-man half-dragon. His tail lashed out and wrapped about the sea-dragon's neck and squeezed. But something happened and the dragon and the man vanished. She stood alone, like she'd always been...alone.�"Michiko..." a strong voice called. She looked about and saw the man once more. �"Who are you?" she asked stepping back causing ripples in the deep water.�He sighed and smiled at her. "One day, you will know...one day..."�Suddenly, she woke to find herself in her room and Aspemon coiled up on the bed next to her.�"It was a...a dream," she whispered, laying back down. "A dream..." 

**** 

Hitori was enjoying being with Myotismon once again when a voice called out from behind her "Thought you could get away hua?!"�Hitori turned, still in Myotismon's arms and saw a boy with short, red spiked hair standing there. "Taiteki..." she asked in disbelief. He had followed her all the way there? "Who do you think it is!?" he yelled as if she was foolish for even asking that.�He turned his attention to Myotismon "So, you've finally managed to bring her here you pathetic excuse for a digimon!"�suddenly he smiled coldly, wickedly "No matter though, Soon she'll be with me and you'll never be able to get her back from where I'll take her.Akkimon!"�Akkimon, who was floating quietly by his side glanced up at him "yes?" it asked.�Taiteki reached into his pocket and pulled out his digi-vice, marked with the symbol of death on it. 

Akkimon...digivolve to...Yajuumon! 

The new digimon stood there now on two feet. His skin was still all black and the glowing red eyes remained the only thing on its face but now it had a type of red and yellow armor. Taiteki smiled "Lets see just how good you are Myotismon!" 

**** 

"I'm home!" Sen yelled out loudly, slamming the door behind her. But there was no one. No one was waiting for her when she returned. No one was worried. Sen narrowed her eyes just as Metarumon looked up at her. Silently she walked down up the stairs and down the long hall to her room. Once Metarumon was inside, she closed the door and sat down in front of her computer. Slowly she held her Digi-Vice up to the screen and without warning, a dark shadow surrounded her and Metarumon, and hauled them into the screen. Her hair color changed to a deep navy blue color, tied back in two braides. A visor appeared on her forehead, as a tight black body suit covered by a strange grey flexible metal body brace. Wires flowed around her, which actually went into her veins and body. When she opened her eyes she was standing in Akumamon's throne room. �"There is something about Michiko..." Sen began. 

Myotismon narrowed his eyes, slowly putting Hitori down. He stood still and silent as he eyes the new Digimon carefully.�"Myotismon!" Hitori cried. "Why are you fighting? Digimon aren't meant to fight! Not like this!" 

"Hitori-chan. Why do you persist on being with this Digimon? I understand you. I know what your life was like before. I can help you. I can make you feel happy. All you have to do is come with me!" Tensuke said out loud, smiling as Myotismon's eyes narrowed even more. �"You will not grant her happiness! You will grant her captivity!" Myotismon snarled. 

**** 

Taiteki sighed "I would never do anything to make her feel uncomfortable in my presence." he looked at Hitori "never." he repeated, almost so quiet that she couldn't hear it.�Myotismon looked over his shoulder at her "Don't listen to him, everything he says is a lie." "I'm growing tired of talking!" Taiteki yelled suddenly "Yajuumon! Attack now!"�Yajuumon nodded and put his two hands together and as he pulled them apart a flaming sword appeared in between them.�He took the sword in one hand and ran foward towards Myotismon. 

**** 

Michiko couldn't sleep. Something was wrong she just knew it. Suddenly, her computer screen came on and a white glow filled the room. Slowly, she got out of bed and went to the white light. Aspemon slowly opened her eyes and looked up at Michiko, then the screen.�"The portal's open," Aspemon said slithering over to her and then going up her leg to rest around her neck.�"What portal?"�"To the digital world. Hold up your digi-vise and you'll see."�Michiko looked down at the devise dangling from around her wrist and held it up. Suddenly, a bright white light surrounded her and she was flying. Her hair thickened and began to spike. Her nightclothes disappeared and were replaced with a blue long-sleeved shirt, jean vest, and torn jeans and her bare feet now had black ankle boots. Suddenly, her eyes flashed and looked as if they were made of sea water. Suddenly, she landed in grass field. She looked around and her eyes fell on a young girl.�"Hitori?" she asked. 

**** 

Kensuke had just finished laying out his futon and was about to go to sleep when Kutomon crawled out from under the covers. 

"Something wrong?" Kensuke asked as he turned out the light. 

"No, nothing is wrong, but something is right." Kutomon replied. "I can feel the Digital World's presence in your own, that must mean one thing..." 

"And that would be..." Kensuke asked, thouroughly confused. 

"Do you have a computer?" Kutomon asked as it spun it's small body around the room, looking for one of the machines. 

With a sigh, Kensuke crawled out from udner the warm covers and walked over to his desk. Opening a drawer, he pulled out a Toshiba laptop and set it up on the desktop. 

"Is this okay?" Kensuke asked. 

"It should be, do you know how to get to my world?" Kutomon asked as it hopped up onto the keyboard. 

"No clue at all." Kensuke replied. 

"Well then, grab your Digivice and follow me!" Kutomon shouted gleefully right before hopping into the screen and dissappearing in a bright flash of silver light. 

Kensuke ran over to where his discarded pants lay, fished out his Digivice, and held it up to the screen. In an instant, time seemed to stop as he was drawn into the computer as thin tendrils of light wrapped around his form and drew him into the screen. He was soon in a tunnel of pure white light, all funneling down towards an unknown destination. Shimmering blue lights swarmed all over his body, replacing his pajamas with new clothing wherever tehy landed. His top was now replaced with a skintight shortsleeve navy turtleneck. In the center of his chest was a silver dial that had the same crest that Kutomon's egg shell had had. His pants were now silver, seemingly made of liquid metal that shimmered with his every movement. His feet were now covered in heavy black boots. The tiny locket he always carried was at his side and his right arm was covered in a silver gauntlet. As unexpectedas the first, a second! flash of light created starbursts in his vision as he faceplanted out of the vortex into a large grassy field. 

"Ooorg..." he moaned as he rubbed his nose. 

"Welcome to my world, Kensuke." Kutomon said happily, who had suddenly appeared beside him. Kensuke looked around. It was beautiful, the landscape shifted and changed with every breeze, the skies were a crystal sapphire and the sun was a brilliant white. It was like he alone was the only touch of man's hand in this Digital World. However, far off in the distance, thick, angry black storm clouds were boiling in and flashes of lightening tore across the charred landscape. 

'What happened over there...' Kensuke wondered. 

Suddenly, Kutomon's voice cut through his thoughts as his friend was waving a single stubby arm to the north. 

"Kensuke!" Kutomon cried. "Aren't those your friends over there?" 

Kensuke narrowed his violet eyes, hidden behind thick bangs of silvery gold hair. His eyes widened in recognition. It indeed was his friends, and it appeared that they were in a conflict. 

"HITORI!!!" Kensuke yelled as he began to tear across the open plain. "Michiko!!" Hitori called out about to run towards her, but she was quickly pushed back by Myotismon. �"Don't be foolish. You will leave yourself open for attack." He replied, sheilding her with his body. Slowly Taiteki looked up at the sky to see thick black clouds swirling around. �"I see...You created black clouds to block out the sun." He replied. �"I usually only appear at night..." Myotismon added softly. "But I knew my Chosen was going to return." �"Myotismon..If the clouds break, the suns rays will hurt you.." Hitori replied softly. But he didn't reply. "If you digivolve to Venom Myotismon, you won't be affected by the sun!"�Quickly she held up the Digi-Vice but nothing happened. �"What...?" She asked, eyes wide.�"There is a lock on the evolution. I cannot Digi-Volve to my MEGA level..." He said. �"Then...Then what are we going to do??" Hitori questioned. �"I..don't know..." 

**** 

Michiko stood and looked at the person who seemed to begin the conflict. She ran over to where Hitori was and took her arm. "Hitori, if they are going to fight, then I know the first thing on your...uh digimon's to do list is get you to safety," Michiko said pulling Hitori behind her ad moving out towards a small lake, for some reason she was drawn to it. The enemy looked at her and she stepped backher foot dipping into the water, but there was none. She looked down and saw a bubble had appeared around her foot.�"What the...?" she gasped. "Perfect."�"Here, Hitori, get in a bubble he won't be able to get you," Michiko said.�She looked around and waved her hand over the water and a bubble, big enough to hold Hitori lifted out of the water and hovered over the ground. �"Get in, I'll settle it down in the water when you're ready." 

**** 

From the surrounding plant life of the field in which several persons stood, a riot began. Screaming and hollering akin to those of terror and fright erupted. Soon, bursting from the trees and bolting into the plains area, half a dozen Gomamon stampeded.�They paid no heed to the five humanoids stationed there, tearing across wildly. Moments after their appearance, a spry form followed by something small and vaguely oval shaped followed.�Giggling in a mad sort of way, Kokuei chased after the group, slicing his crop through the air with wicked glee. Like the Gomamon, he paid no attention to those already in the field, seeming fully intent on his hunt. 

**** 

Taiteki watched in confusion as a herd, pursued by a boy rushed by. "What in the..." he muttered to himself.�Suddenly a flicker caught his eye. He turned to see Hitori and Michiko standing by a lake with a large bubble floating nearby. He turned to Yajuumon "Take care of that one." he said, addressing Myotismon.�He started walking towards the two girls when Myotismon suddenly rushed at him "Stay away from HITORI!" he yelled but Yajuumon met him in full force, preventing him from getting to Taiteki as he continued walking.�He reached them and stood about a dozen feet away "There you are." he said calmly. He looked at Michiko "Just hand her over and no one will get hurt." 

**** 

Myotismon and Yajuumon's claw like hands interlocked. Yajuumon's eyes went wide momentarily as he whispered to Myotismon. �"So...Your a virus...Just like all of us, and you persist on fighting like this? You truly are a pathetic one." He said. �"My data was reconfigured when I was reborn in the primary village." Myotismon replied, baring his fangs. "I am still the same digimon I was before, but this time, I live for her. She is my human and I won't let anyone take her!" 

"I am not your prize Taiteki." Hitori said simply. Then she turned back to Michiko. "You have to get away as well. We are all equal, and you all are just as important as I am. If one is hurt, then we all are!" �She looked at the bubble with worried eyes. "Hitori. We are twin stars. Just like Michiko and the keeper of the crest of Destruction are twin stars. Why do you persist on making this difficult? Unlike these fools, I can relate to you." �"I don't understand!" Hitori called out. "What do you mean by twin stars?? All Digi-Destined are different." 

**** 

Michiko couldn't let Taiteki take her so she sharply shoved Hitori and Aspemon into the bubble. "Watch out for her," Michiko told Aspemon, then quickly lifted the into the air and gently sank it into the water. There was enought air for days in the bubble so they was fine. She then turned back to Taiteki.�"Obviously, Hitori is something special, so to get to her you'll have to get throught me first," Michiko said, her eyes becoming pools of water. "I don't want to fight, I hate fighting, but if you're going to hurt a friend, you'll have to kill me first."�Suddenly, two vertical waves of water shot out of the lake and shot right at Taiteki and Yajuumon. 

**** 

"Michiko-chan!!" Hitori yelled, her hands pressed up against the inside of the bubble. "No!! Michiko!!" 

They floated down into the depths of the dark ocean with no end in site. But without warning, someone suddenly came out of the darkness in front of them. Hitori's eyes went wide as her gaze locked on the enormous stone edifice at the bottom of the water.�"It looks like a temple.." She whispered as the bubble floated towards the opening. There seemed to be a barrier surrounding the entrance of the temple and as soon as they came in contact with it, it popped and they found themselves in dry air. High above them, there was carvings of many things, most noticably, a engraving of the insignia of the crest of peace.�"What...is this place?" Hitori asked, wide eyed. 

Myotismon pushed Yajuumon back and once his grip was free, he clenched on of his hands into a fist.�"Crimson lightning!" He yelled, a whip of red electricity forming in his hand. 

Aspemon slithered up to coil around Hitori's neck. Then the snake looked into Hitori's eyes and asked. "You know why she did that, right? She didn't want you to get hurt. She hasn't changed one bit, always sacrificing her own life for others even if they are evil. No matter how impossible the odds she will do what will bring peace to peoples hearts. That had nearly been her downfall when I first met her long ago, she'd saved someone who was purely evil and nearly died for doing that. I'm thankful she didn't." Aspemon then looked up at the temple. "That's the symbol from the Crest of Peace, Michiko has. Why do you think it's down here?" 

**** 

Kikan flicked on the computer screen in her room and sat back in her chair, watching as the bright screen began loading. Darmon lay curled up on her bed, fast asleep. Kikan looked from the computer screen to him and shook her head. She to was tired, but there was no way she was going to go to sleep tonight. Kikan looked back at the computer screen impatiently, waiting for it loads. She scowled and knocked the monitor with her fist, as if it would help. 

"Hurry up! God I wish I had a faster computer…" Kikan leaned back and drifted into deep thought, mostly about the Light Digidestined. 

'What if they know it's us when we get to the Digiworld… I mean, they'll probably expect us to go with them. And when we change they'll have figured us out… Or not…' 

"God I worry to much…" Kikan thought aloud. A loud 'beep' brought her back to the real world. She smirked. 

"Finally finished!" She jumped up and pulled her dark digivice out of her pocket, turning it over in her hands. Kikan proceeded to slip over to her small Digimon, brushing him off the bed with her hand. Darmon shook his head and scowled, his yellow eyes angry and looking like two small lights in the dark of the room. Kikan scowled back. 

"We're going." She turned and walked over to the computer screen, Darmon followed obediently; slightly angered by the way he had been woken up. Kikan held her digivice to the screen, allowing the dark at engulf her and Darmon and pull them into the screen. 

Her black spiked hair turned into a fiery mess, held up with a metal headphone that was adorned with many buttons and lights, and black pants with the bottoms tucked into dark brown hiking boots. Kikan suddenly appeared in Akumamon's throne room, and began pacing madly when she stepped foot in it. Darmon watched her every move from a distance, pondering what she was doing and picking up some of the things she was mumbling. 

"What are you so stressed about?" he asked, a hint a concern in his voice. Kikan stopped and looked at him, before walking over and dropping to one knee to speak. 

"Think about it, now when the Light Digidestined see us in this world, they'll know who we are in the real world, because they know what our Digimon look like…" She sighed. "Why didn't anybody think this through..." She brought herself to stand again and glanced nervously around the room, before pacing again. 

**** 

(OOC: OKAY! THIS IS A VERY LONG POST!!! - Hitori) 

"I have no idea..." Hitori whispered, beginning to walk. Her footsteps echoed off into the hallway ahead of her. There were strange light fixtures on the walls, they were light blue in color and it looked like a glowing water. She smiled warmly as she whispered to Aspemon. �"She sounds alot like me...But it was the other way around." She said, continueing to walk down the unending corridor. "When I was young, I was diagnosed with Bronchitis, a lung condition in humans. My parents didn't have alot of money and they spent all the money they could, to find drugs that would ease the pain of breathing. Money became scarce and their patience towards my conditioner would get them frustrated and angry. They would take their anger out on me...It was hard...And one day I left and turned to the streets. I lived like that for 5 months. Until one day, Genai appeared to me as I huddled against the wall in an alleyway. That's when I was drawn in for the first time. He transported me to this world. I found a small bat digimon, which turned out to be Myotismon's rookie form, Kuroimon. I didn't know it was Myotismon at the time, because I had seen him in Tokyo. I was one of the children he interogated. The bat was dying on the ground. He had been left in the sun and the sun's rays were killing him...Without hesitation I protected it and helped it. From then on, we travelled together, although he would constantly put me down, even in his in-training form.. But for some reason, I continued to protect him. Probably because he had been the only one who had talked to me in months. Then one day...Everything changed...I ran from Kuroimon, when I couldn't deal with the emotional pain in my heart anymore. I met Genkakumon, a virus type Digimon that used illusion attacks to drain it's victim. He wanted me for his prey...I remember it all so clearly now..." Hitori whispered, as her mind floated off into it's memories..... 

**** 

"No…" Hitori whispered, her eyes wide with fright. She wanted to turn back and run but her body was frozen stiff. �"You didn't want to believe it. You wanted to block it out of your head. You're the reason why your parents aren't together. You were an accident. Everything would have been fine if you hadn't been born. Don't you remember how he used to hurt you?" �"Stop! Please!" Hitori pleaded louder, covering her ears as tears welled up in her eyes. �"And now you have the hopes that you will have companionship with Kuroimon? Stupid Child. He makes allegiance with no human. Don't you understand that no one loves or cares for you? You're just a disgusting street rat. Nobody wants you or will ever want you." Genkakumon whispered. 

"Where has she gone to now? I'm not a babysitter. I have no time for children's games." Kuroimon spat as he flew over the trees of the forest. But suddenly, something caught his attention. A child's scream not far from where he was. Quickly he doubled back to where the sound had come from. Landing silently in a tree, he looked down and saw Hitori, crying hysterically as a cloaked Digimon stood over her. �"Genkakumon…" Kuroimon sneered. Genkakumon was a Digimon, which used illusions and mind games to weaken its victim. There was a point when he had employed Genkakumon to do some jobs for him in Tokyo, during his conquest for power. He watched both of them silently, his anger burning in him. To think that another Digimon would dare try taking his human. He hissed through clenched teeth as he spread his wings wide. �"I WILL NOT ALLOW IT!!" He snarled, a strange sensation rolling through his body in a wave. Light suddenly surrounded him and before he could react, his body was changing. �"Kuroimon digivolve to…" He began, his small bat like body taking on a more humanoid shape. Blond hair fell gracefully over his red mask and a long black and red cape flowed around his body. "Myotismon!" 

*** 

Hitori was whimpering in both frustration and sheer mental agony as Genkakumon continued to torment her. �"So you take pleasure in feeding off the energy of the weak?" Myotismon's voice could suddenly be heard. His glowing eyes visible in the shadows of the trees. Genkakumon snapped his head up towards the deceiving darkness and quickly took a step back from Hitori. "She is my prey, Genkakumon!" �"But Lord Myotismon…" Genkakumon began. �"I don't want to hear it!" Myotismon snapped, his figure becoming clearer as he stepped out of the darkness. "Get out of my site!" �Cowering before Myotismon's, Genkakumon suddenly shrank away from Hitori and disappeared. The vampire smiled evilly in satisfaction for a moment, and then when he turned back to Hitori, his facial expression changed. His eyes narrowed, making his anger apparent. �"You idiot! What were you thinking? You are weak to fall prey to such a low form of Digimon!" Myotismon hissed at the whimpering child. In a fit of rage he reached down and grabbed her arm, hauling her to her feet so that she was facing him. Hitori screamed in terror as she tried to shake Myotismon's vice-like grip from her arm. Tears were streaming down her face as she looked up at him. �"Shut up!!" He yelled, shaking her wildly. Without warning, her arm slipped out of his grip and she immediately turned and began to run. Myotismon scowled at the fleeing child, making no attempt to follow her. 

'Is this really what you believe is right?' A voice suddenly said in his mind. �"Humph, Genai. Must you continue to torment me in this way?" Myotismon asked, closing his eyes. �'I am trying to get to you to see the light! She is but a child, Myotismon! She needs your guidance and love. She has no one! If you ignore her pain, she will be lost to the world.' Genai said. �"I do not care about her!" He replied, snarling. "If she dies, she is one less Digi-Destined." �'Your eyes are covered in scales. She has never done anything to harm you. Yet you persist on making her life a living hell.' He continued. 'Do you have any idea what her life was like before she came here to the Digital World?'�"Do I care?" Myotismon replied. �'You would if you knew. She came from an abusive family. She was constantly mentally and physically beaten. No one loved her. She is alone, Myotismon. No one should have to go what she has gone through. She is dying inside, and you are the only one now who can stop that from happening.'�Slowly, Myotismon opened his eyes, some unknown emotion burning within them. 

**** 

Hitori ran through the darkened forest, which was illuminated by lightning every few steps. Her eyes were sore and her cheeks were red from the unending stream of tears. The frigid rain beat down on her savagely as did the hale that felt like stones, which were being thrown at her. She wanted to run to the edge of the world and into oblivion where there would be no more feeling and no more pain. She didn't quite run to the edge of the world. She ran off a bank into a river. The ground disappeared from under her feet. Flailing her arms wildly, she half stumbled, half fell down the hill into the freezing water. �.:So alone…I'm so alone…:. �Her body was numb and was growing colder every second. She hurt, and she welcomed to pain.�"Hitori…"A voice said. But now she wasn't even looking out through coherent eyes. Her eyes were distant and uncaring. �"Leave me alone…" She whispered. .:I just want to die.:. �Her head was pounding like a hammer as she was suddenly picked up out of the water. She whimpered, protesting weakly against whatever force was lifting her. Then the rain stopped, yet she could still hear it. Slowly, after what seemed like an eternity she weakly opened her eyes to see Myotismon staring down at her, they seemed to have taken shelter in a cave of some sort. She was shivering violently from the cold and for the first time ever, it seemed as though her skin was actually colder then Myotismon's.. Hitori's small body was pale and frozen to the bone and slowly she slipped back into unconsciousness as she tried to escape the world around her. �.:If only I hadn't of been born…:. �Myotismon's eyes went wide as he stared down at the dying child in his arms. She was so fragile and she wasn't dying because of her physical ailments. She was dying of loneliness. As his gaze fell on her face, Myotismon felt something stir inside of him. Pity. 

"Hitori..." He whispered. "Hold on Hitori. I'll help you. I promise I won't let anything happen to you." �Keeping Hitori steady in his arms, he made an almost unnoticeable motion with one hand. Without warning, his resting coffin appeared before them. Slowly the lid opened and without hesitation Myotismon stepped inside with the small child in his arms. Lying down, he let Hitori's head lay on his chest. She clung weakly to the cape that was wrapped around her. �.:Why…?:. �"What could've possibly happened that has torn you apart so badly inside?" Myotismon whispered as he closed the coffin lid. For what seemed like an eternity, Hitori slept in his arms, plagued by continuous nightmares. Myotismon stayed awake, trying to calm her until she finally awoke, screaming as her eyes snapped open. She looked around wildly, only to see nothing but the darkness of the inside of the coffin. She screamed wildly, despite Myotismon's attempts to calm her. Thrashing back and forth, Hitori beat her fists against the cover.�"Hitori!" Myotismon said, taking a hold of both her hands. "Calm down! I'm here, don't be afraid!" �She screamed again, as she arched her head back, her small body beginning to shake again as a strange gurgling noise came from her throat after the screams ceased. Instinctively, Myotismon pushed the coffin lid off so he could clearly see what was happening. Hitori's hands were brought up close to her chest, and her eyes were rolled back in her head. She was having seizure. Gathering her shaking body into his arms again, he cradled her gently as he rocked her back and forth.�"Shhhhhh…" Myotismon whispered. The seizure itself subsided, leaving her sobbing uncontrollably. Was this what Genai meant? That he and this girl were interconnected? She had saved his life, exactly like Genai had predicted. Now, as the prophecy went, it was his turn to return her kindness. 

**** 

"It was then...When Myotismon and I came to a mutual understanding...He filled the emptiness inside me..And I found out that that was my mission in the digital world. To find the strength to live. Shortly after that..I returned to the real world. Unfortunately, life hadn't changed, and I was still a kid of the streets. As I sat on the sidewalk, huddled, trying to sleep, a couple found me. I just opened my eyes and they were there. Standing over me with worried eyes. They never shun me away. They took me home. To a happiness which I had never known before..It was unknown and scary at first. They gave me the things I had never had before. I had could go to school, be with people that loved me. It was more then what I could ever ask for. I love them and I love Myotismon, because without him, I would never have had the strength to carry on..."

Kensuke had been sprinting dead out for two minutes, but he was still around a thousand meters away from the conflict. Hitori had disappeared beneath the waves in a glistening bubble to which he had absolutely no idea to how that came about, and now it was only Michiko and another Digimon versus Taiteki and his own. 

And those exactly weren't the greatest odds in the world. 

"Kutomon!" Kensuke shouted as he continued to run. "We have to help Michiko! That Digimon the guy in the red mask is fighting looks pretty tough!" 

Kutomon nodded shortly. "Way ahead of you, Kensuke." 

Kensuke Digivice began to glow softly as Kutomon enchanted the ancient tome that would grant him power. 

"Kutomon! Digivolve to..." 

HIs form became white as it was engulfed in a pillar of pure white light, small, leathery wings arched out of Kutomon's back as his body become long and lithe. His arms grew out with long claws and his legs had become sinewy and strong. 

"...NAGAMON!!!" 

A small amber dragon streaked ahead of Kensuke with one flap of it's wings. It looked back at Kensuke with shimmering emerald eyes that reflected the clear skies above. 

"Hey Kensuke!" it said cheerfully, it's voice now slightly deeper than before. 

Kensuke was speechless, but that effect soon wore off. 

"Kutomon! Attack Taiteki and his Digimon!" Kensuke shouted, not having a clue in the slightest if Nagamon could even attack them. 

Nagamon nodded and continued to beat it's wings as Kenuske grabbed hold of it's talons. 

"Hang on!" Nagamon shouted through the rushing winds that whipped around the both of them. They could now clearly see the figures not so far in front of them. Vertical pillars of water burst forth from the lake behind Michiko and they streamed towards Taiteki and his Digimon just as the other Digimon began to charge up an attack of his own. 

"Kutomon, try to blast them at the same time the other things do!" Kensuke said. 

They were now only maybe a hundred yards off from the two battling Digimon and the two Digidestined. 

'Wait...' Nagamon thought. 'Wait...' 

Fifty yards left. 

'NOW!' 

Nagamon's scales turned a shimmering copper as he opened his fanged jaws wide. 

"CRIMSON RAIN!!!" he shouted. A pillar of supercharged fire erupted from Nagamon's gaping maw and was directed straight for Taiteki and his Digimon... 

At the same time, Kensuke let go of Nagamon's talons when they were directly over the lake in the place he had seen Hitori go down in the bubble and he fell into the lake's shimmering blue depths and he began swimming downwards, following the trail of bubbles into the watery darkness... 

**** 

Taiteki smiled and crossed his arms as the wave approached him. �A black shadow like aura surrounded him and the attack hit the shield, spraying harmlessly off in every direction. �The wave hit Yajuumon as he was struggling with Myotismon but he didnt even flinch. �When the water died down the blackness around Taiteki still remained as he smiled coldly at Michiko "I'll have to go through you hua?!" he said. �The black mist seemed to dance in glee around him and rise up into the air, becoming stronger and feeding off Taiteki's hatred. �"As you wish." �The black shadows sped towards Michiko, yearning for the energy that it would have with only one touch of her skin. 

**** 

Hitori walked for what seemed like hours until she was came upon a huge chamber. In the center of the chamber was some sort of alter which was illumated by a warm blue light. Steps led up to the center of the light. Caustiously, she walked up one step, then another, then another, until she reached the top. There, in the center of a stone alter was a small device which looked like a key. It was the width of her Digivice and looked like it was an add on piece to it. Gently she reached forward to pick it up but couldn't. �"It's too heavy!" She said, grasping it with both hands but not luck. 

**** 

The split pillar of fire glanced off the infernal aura surrounding Taiteki. 

"No good!" Nagamon said empathatically as he landed. The other pillar of flame had impacted on Taiteki's Digimon successfully, but it was as if he hadn't attacked him at all. Apparently, dividing the attack had lessened it's strength considerably to a point where they weren't even effective. The darkness grew outward from Taiteki's form. The other Digimon was combatting with Taiteki's own, and Aspemon was nowhere to be seen. 

::Nagamon! It's Kensuke!:: came Kensuke's voice into Nagamon's mind via his telepathic powers. 

::Kensuke! What am I going to do?:: Nagamon replied. Thin tendrils of blackness now oozed out from the dark cloud surrounding Taiteki, floating towards Michiko. 

::I don't know, but I'm looking for Hitori down here. There are some leafy plants down here that give off air, so I'll be okay for now, but I'm trusting you to keep Michiko safe...:: 

I'm trusting you... Kensuke's words repeated in Nagamon's mind. 

Trust. 

Kensuke's crest. 

"I won't let you down, Kensuke!" Nagamon promised. Planting his talons deep into the ground, he pushed off with a sweeping flap of his leathery wings. The sinewy muscles that pumped his wings strained tightly as Nagamon tried to go faster yet. Reaching Michiko, he plucked her up by the back of her shirt and slung her up onto his shoulders in front of his wings before shooting off into the sky away from Taiteki. 

"Are you okay, Michiko?" Nagamon asked gently as he circled high in the crystal azure skies above the vast glimmering lake where both Hitori and Kensuke were. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Kensuke was cold. 

Incredibly, unsufferably, extremely cold. 

There was almost no ambient light at the depth of water he was at. Or air. He swam over to a rocky ledge and plucked a swaying aquatic plant from the crooks in the stone. As soon as its roots were broken, a thin stream of oxygen bubbled up and Kensuke put his face into them and inhaled. 

It was a wonderous thing. He had seent hese same plants in an aquarium store back at Tokeizaka. If he hadn't remembered this tiny piece of trivial information, he probably would have been drowned by now. 

Pushing away from the ledge, he continued to swim downwards. 

That is, until he fell throughh some sort of barrier and found himself floudering about fifty feet above dry sand. 

With a sickening thud, he faceplanted into the sandy soil. 

"What the heck just-- Whoa." he stopped himself, gazing at the strange temple that had suddenly appeared before him. Picking up his beeping Digivice, he could see the temple perimeter outlined in white, and two moving red dots moving within. 

"Guess Hitori and Aspemon are inside..." he whispered, still in awe of the temple. "Now where's a door..." 

**** 

A lilting giggle resounded, echoing off the chill and darkness. Many voices, shouting, and the noise of claws and padded paws pattering and clicking against the ground started. Almost drowned out, the sound of something slicing the air and heels clattering against the floor.�Outside the temple, the half dozen Gomamon rounded a corner, closely pursued by the masked Kokuei, who flew behind them with the grace and agility of a gazelle. The leather clad boy with streaming orange-red hair, leapt and uttered a mighty whoop, raising the riding crop high.�“Let the fools before us be smitten!” Kokuei cried, not at all realizing that he and his prey were heading straight for an awed Light DigiDestined standing outside the temple. 

**** 

Kensuke snapped out of his reveire at the sound of a massive stampede headed his way. He turned around to see a rush of small white and purple Digimon rounding the corner and a person behind them, wavinga riding crop. The Gomamon were obviously terrified. 

"Who are you!" Kensuke shouted. "And what are you doing to those Digimon!" 

::Nagamon, I need you down here...:: Kensuke called out mentally. 

Far above the shimmering watery depths, Nagamon circled slowly with Michiko in his claws. 

"Michiko, Kensuke needs me down there. I can drop you off on the other side of the lake where you should be safe for a little bit or I can bring you down to where he is underwater." Nagamon explained. His small draconic head turned downwards as he scanned the water. "But either way, it's your choice, what shall it be?" 

**** 

Twenty-six legs and feet skidded to a perilous halt. Seven pairs of eyes blinked. One pair of gold glared. Wide blues and one set of lush green, stared at the noisy object in their path. All was silent, the possessor of the green eyes tilted his head, an agape mouth hidden behind a black mask.�The Gomamon began to shuffle on their flipper-like feet, they turned their orange crested heads from Kokuei to Kensuke and back, then looked to one another for guidance.�“Another Humon?” whispered one.�“Why does it look so mad?” a second asked.�A third responded with a shrug.�A light giggle came and the Gomamon turned around, quietly beseeching answers with their nervous stances and bright eyes. “I think he got the wrong idea.” Kokuei giggled, and the Gomamon were confused.�“Well think about it, looks like I’m chasing you guys all over the place like some sadistic monster. Doesn’t it?” a hidden smile came to Kokuei’s lips, yet the eyes shone with good cheer as he looked to Kensuke.�“What?!”�“That’s stupid.”�“We’re only playing.”�“So what if she’s a little rough.”�“But we’re having fun here!”�“Yeah!” they all chorused, and over their shoulders glared at Kensuke, thinking him slow witted for not realizing that the chase had been all in jest and had stopped them, even if inadvertently.�Kokuei waved a hand to them, “Come on, come on. Don’t worry about that. But, I want you to go now.”�Several protests and whines came from the ocean beast Digimon, and they milled protectively around him.�Kokuei again looked to Kensuke, his brow knitted in worry, “Do we have to fight? I mean, you don’t have a partner Digimon around do you? Sorry, of course you do, I just don’t see it. Mine’s only at the first level, you see. So that’s not really fair, I don’t want him to fight unless he’s got equal strength. And I really can’t put up much of a good one on one fight. . .�maybe we’re supposed to do that. No one ever told me the rules, sorry.” 

**** 

"What is this place?" Hitori asked, looking around, her voice echoeing. 

I can feel you... 

"As can I..." Hitori suddenly said, confusing Aspemon. 

You are one of the children born of the light... 

"Yes...I am the child of life..." Hitori replied. 

Then you are welcomed here with open arms. But this is not your temple, young one. This temple is a shrine to the child of peace. 

"Michiko..." Hitori whispered, her eyes wide. 

This is the Digi-Key of peace...With this, Aspemon will have the higher power to protect his chosen. 

"I claim that Digi-Key for my own!" A voice suddenly yelled, ripping Hitori away from her train of thought. Out of the darkness a female figure suddenly emerged, surrounded by strange wires that seemed to flow around her like live snakes. "Your the one that was on my computer screen!" Hitori accused.�"What a brilliant observation!" She retorted. "Now step aside or I will destroy you, which I will not hesitate to do!" �"No!" Hitori yelled. "This key belongs to Michiko!" "I am Michiko's twin star. So whoever can reach it first is the owner. I have no real use for it, my Digimon can evolve to the MEGA level unlike hers. So she needs this pathetic key in order to acheive this. I won't let it fall into her hands." Sen smiled evilly as she began to walk up the steps towards Hitori. �"Stop!" Hitori shouted, getting in between Sen and the Key. Sen narrowed her eyes, her patience growing thin. Without warning, one of the cables which were encircling her, struck out like lightning, hitting Hitori across the face, sending her falling down over the stone steps. Sen laughed as she watched the girl fall painfully to the ground. �"Serves you right..." Sen smiled.�"I won't let you..." Hitori replied, staggering to her feet. 

**** 

Michiko looked around, there was nothing she could do up here but if Kensuke was in trouble that only meant Hitori was as well.There was no way she was going to let them be hurt. Her mind reached out to the lake and a large bubble appeaered.�"Fly into the bubble and I can take us down," she said. Nagamon did and they were soon flying through the water. Suddenly she was thrown into what looked like a temple and rolled in the sand before she was stopped by the wall. She looked up and saw the Crest of Peace above her. Then the sound of two girls filled her ears, one was definately Hitori. Michiko sprung to her feet and ran down the hall at full speed.�"Go after Kensuke!!" she called behind her as she ran into darkness. It seemed like forever before she came to the end as saw some girl with wires coming out of her strike Hitori. Her legs burned but she picked up as much speed as she could and rammed into the new girl's back with her right elbow. 

**** 

Sen fell back down over the steps. Painfully when she stopped, she tried to get to her feet. She hissed madly and without warning a red light in the shadows suddenly became visible. Then like lightning, from out of the darkness, Metarumon could be seen running towards Michiko at full force. �"Michiko-chan!" Hitori yelled, without warning, pushing her out of the way. Metarumon hit Hitori with such full force that she never hit the steps on her way down over the alter. Hitori lay unconscious at the bottom, Metarumon keeping her pinned to the ground. 

**** 

Michiko looked down at Hitori and saw her pinned down.Aspemon Slithered up to the key and began to push it but couldn't move it.�"Michiko, this can help.Take it and put it in your Digi-vise," Aspemon said.�"But...but I have to help Hitori," she said quietly. "If you take the key we can both help."�Michiko turned to look at the key then at Aspemon and nodded. Slowly she reacjed out and grasped the key picking it up with ease. She then slipped it into her Digi-vise and it began to tremble white light spewing from the screen.�"What's happening?" Michiko cried as Aspemon body became a pillar of pur white light.�"I can reach my highest Digivolution. Watch," Aspemon said, then more quietly. "And remember..." 

**** 

Kensuke facefaulted into the soft sand. He had gone from trying to save the Gomamon into ruining their fun. He pulled himself up slowly when he felt himself being hauled up. 

"Nagamon? Oh sorry, but it was just a misunderstandin--" 

"Kensuke, Hitori's in there and so is Michiko! They may be in trouble." 

The Gomamon and the new human completely forgotten, Kensuke raced across the sands, outstripping even Nagamon in his haste. 

:: Hang on Hitori...:: he thought as he took a hard right into the dark passageway leading into the temple's depths. 

His feet tore up the passage way as he strained his body to his limits to reach Hitori. Suddenly, a small pinprick of light could be seen in the darkness. Slowly, it grew bigger as the temple walls began to rumble. 

"What the--" Suddenly, the pinprick of light came rushing at him and filled the hall. Pure, white light flooded the passageway, replacing the dim darkness with unbelieveable brightness. Kensuke shielded his eyes as he stopped and turned around. The light was so intense he had no shadow. 

"Nagamon!" Kensuke shouted randomly. "Where are you!?" 

"I'm right here Kensuke!" Nagamon replied. 

"Here! Follow me!" Kenuske shouted. He could still barely make out the boundaries of the walls. Soon, after a few more minutes of running blind, the walls widened out into a huge room. Kensuke could see Metarumon's metal hide shining brightly in the light, and Hitori's pinned form under his claws. 

"Get OFF OF HER!!!" Kensuke shouted. In his anger, he clapsed his hands under Metarumon's thick, steely throat and pulled upwards. His tight muscles strained against his skintight shirt as he let out a angry roar and lifted the Digimon clear off of Hitori and dumped him aside. 

Kensuke nearly collapsed from the sudden exhaustion, but he somehow remained upright. 

"Hitori..." Kensuke whispered gently. She was unconcious, he could tell that much. A small bump on the back of ehr head told him that she probably tripped and fell or something of the like. The white light cascaded over her gentle, graceful face. ::I know this isn't the greatest time to be thinking about this...:: Kensuke thought, his heart beat rising. :: But she's so beautiful... the light make's her look like an angel...:: 

Brining his mind back into reality, Kensuke took her shoulders and set her up then hugged her tight so that she wouldn't fall back down. 

"Nagamon!" Kensuke shouted. "What's that light!?" 

"It's an evolution!" Nagamon replied, he had become lost in the flood of light long ago. 

"What?! What kind of evolution is so bright!" Kensuke shouted back. 

"The Supreme Evolution...." 

**** 

“Was it something we said?”�“How rude.”�“He didn’t have to run off like that.” Kokuei stood there blinking, his expression one of shock. Again his jaw went slack, yet the action was concealed. His shoulders shook, “Ah-ha.” The Gomamon looked at him worriedly.�“I-I was just ignored. . .” he stated, and again his shoulders jarred. “I-I-I. . .” the Gomamon exchanged nervous and concerned glances, then focused upon Snapmon, who said nothing to them yet conveyed with his eyes and silent imposing that it would be best if they left.�Saddened, the group slipped away, giving promises that they would play again soon. At their departure, Snapmon glowed an eerie green. Kokuei giggled, bitter and grating. Tossing back his head and sending the long tail of flame swinging behind him, the maddened giggles transmuted into a scream.�Snapmon became Dracomon, and with a cold dancing light in his eyes, Kokuei gazed approvingly at his partner. “My beloved, my darling, I have been slighted. My heart is wounded by the foul nature of that beast.”�Smooth as a snake, Kokuei came in back of Dracomon, and wrapped his arms lovingly around his newly evolved Digimon. “I seek retribution for my pain. Grant it to me, my only.” And nuzzling Dracomon’s head and horns, Kokuei darted off in a flash, racing quicker than the blink of an eye into the depths of the temple. 

**** 

"Aspemon Supreme Digivolve to..." Aspemon's high pitched voice said.�Suddenly, the light became unbearable for any darkness to handle and the symbols of peace carved in the walls began to glow a sea-blue. Then water erupted out of them, but it did not fill the room, instead it all went to surround Aspemon. Suddenly, a creature appeared out of the light. In all he was twenty-five feet long from head to tail, but was only 6' standing on the curve of his tail. His upper body was tanned, lean, and muscled covered in a sea-blue breastplate and a long sea-blue trident in his right hand. From his muscled waist down where legs shound be was a long black and red sheened slender tail that ended with a mermaid's fin, a large fin arched out of the back of his lower half. The light slowly faded until the only light that was seen in the room was reflecting off his black scales, casting red lights on the walls.�"...Leviataurmon." �"You," he said in a deep yet kind voice. "You dare to attack her." �His eyes snapped open to show two pools of water. 

Suddenly, Michiko's mind burst into a sea of memories... 

**** 

She lay crying on her pillow, it hurt so much. He father had just been told by the doctor that he'd never be able to walk again. Something had happened to his knees...the cartiladge had worn away, even in his young age, and everytime he moved his they would hurt. She didn't want her daddy to be in pain, but everyday she had to see it.�*You can't fight me...I can take you all!!* she looked up but saw no one. �The screen on her computer was white and went over to look, suddenly she was sucked into it and in the middle of a battle. She looked around and there on the ground was a small creature that looked like a ball of fur, grey with two big dog ears and an evil looking face. On the other side of her were four little dinosaur looking creature. �"What the heck are you?!" the ball of fur yelled as it looked at her. She just looked at him then saw the other creatures were coming at the single one.�"What are you doing?" she asked gently.�"He's working for Etemon, we have to get rid of him or he'll hurt or friends," one said as it moved closer to the lone ball of fur. The dinosaur was about to get him when she stepped inbetween them.�"What are you doing?" �"I'm stopping you from being just as bad as him. If you hurt him, it'll prove nothing," she whispered.�"But..."�The evil digimon took this time to make his move and sent a ball of energy at Michiko's back, then fled into the forest.�"AAHHHH!!!" she screamed in pain as the energy went through her body, through her heart. She was still for a second then collapsed unmoving.�The three dinosaur digimon gathered around her trying to get her up and failing, then a shadow loome over them all. They all looked up to see Leviataurmon looking dowm at them. Then his eyes fell on he small body. Gently, he reached down and held her in his arms. "Perhaps, I can help," he whispered.�He slithered to his lake and slowly sank into the water. He lay her on her back in the water and placed his hands on her chest. His body bean to glow as water began to boil around her and suddenly jump into her pours. The water raced through her body healing her and giving her soemthing more. When he was finished he picked her up in his arms, she was breathing again and she suddenly snuggle in his arms. A gentle blush came across his face but he smiled and looked down at her. Suddenly, Genai's voice filled his head.�*You have done well, Leviataurmon. You have found her,* Genai said.�"Who is she?"�*She is your human and ultimately, your love, care for her like she is.*�Her eyes slowly, fluttered open and she looked up at him, his gentle sea-blue eyes looking down at her with love and concern.�"I...I tried to help him..." she whispered weakly.�"I know, small one...I know," he whispered, stroking her cheek. "Now, sleep."�Sleep she did until she woke on her bed. She looked about her and saw nothing had changed, her computer had no glowing whaite screen, and now strange man was holding her.�*It was a dream...* she thought, *...just a dream* 

**** 

Michiko looked up at the man next to her and whispered. "It...It wasn't a dream..."�Leviataurmon turned to her with gentle eyes and smiled. "No, my love. It was not a dream." 

**** 

Metarumon was thrown to one side, but it's agile body suddenly doubled back and before Kensuke knew it, he had a very angered Metarumon bounding towards him. �"You are mine, human." It said in it's metallic voice and it left off the ground towards Kensuke. It was going to pin him to the ground like it had done to Hitori. 

"No!!" Sen yelled, stopping her feet like a spoiled child. "That key was supposed to be mine!" 

This is not your shrine...Nor does any shrine belong to you...Child of Destruction.. 

Sen's eyes went wide as she looked around. "Who said that?"�But there was only silence. Sen gaze fell upon the newly evolved Digimon and fire burned within her eyes. Quickly she brought down the metal visor over her eyes, the cables and wires coming to life once again.�"DIE!!!" Sen screamed, more cables coming from the surrounding darkness and they shot towards Michiko and Leviataurmon. Tears were streaming out from under the visor as her fists her clenched in anger. 

**** 

Michiko watched as the wires came at her. She was scared and frozen to the spot where she stood, suddenly she was scooped up and the wires dug into the ground where she had been standing. Michiko looked up at her savior to see Leviataurmon's gentle eyes looking down at her. His eyes then turned to Sen and whipped out his trident. Still cradling his love in his arms, then thrust the hilt of the trident into the ground and closed his eyes. Slowly, the ground began to tremble and his eyes snapped open as he yelled out "TSUNAMI RAGE!!!" Suddenly, out of the the floor around Leviataurmon an enormous wave of water erupted and charged at the Dark-Destined and her digimon. Then a bubble of air surrounded Hitori, Kensuke, Nagamon, Leviataurmon, and Michiko to protect them from Leviataurmon's wave of rage. 

**** 

Sen's eyes went wide as she watched the wave come towards her. She put her arms up to sheild her in defense of it's fury. Without hesitation, Metarumon left Kensuke, and ran from the pursueing wave towards Sen. �But it was to late, the wave hit Sen and Metarumon in full force. The wave forced them back, causing them to his the stone wall, behind the alter. When the wave disapated, Sen fell forward, unconscious. Metarumon, still partly functional, tried to lift itself off the ground, sparks flying from several of it's joints. Slowly, once it was on it's feet, it began to limp towards Sen. �"S....en..." It said, it's voice faltering. It's words degenerating into a hum, which became a studdery thudding sound. When it came face to face with her body, it poked her gently with it's head, trying somehow to wake her. But there was no response. "S....en.." �More sparks came from it's body, as it slowly was shutting down because of the water which had destroyed it's circuits. �It's voice strangely sounded like a frightened child as it called out her name brokenly over and over. The light in it's optic scope began to grow dim and slowly it laid down beside her. After a few moments the light of it's eye went out. 

**** 

Michiko watched the two begin plowed into the wall and the girl fall unconcious to the ground. Her digimon tried to rose her but was too badly injured to help.�"I...I..." Michiko stuttered, then leapt out of Leviataurmon's arms, unning out of the bubble to the fallen pair. She knelt beside the girl and felt for a pulse, there was one.Then using her power over water she began to force the water out of the digimon creating a pool of water next to her. When she was done she pulled the girl's head into her lap, gently stroking the hair from her face.�"Please, be ok..." she whispered as Leviataurmoncame up behind her placing a hand on her shoulder.�"I had to do it, she would've hurt you," he said gently as he picked her and the girl up. "We should go."�Michiko nodded and made a bubble around herself, Leviataurmon, and Sen, then another around Metarumon. Michiko then caused all of the bubbles, including the ones the other Digi-destined were in, to float to the water where they all floated to the surface. 

There, waiting for them, was an angered Karasu and Larkmon. In her eyes, hidden behind the glasses, was a deep, burning anger, just waiting to be unleashed. She couldn't get down to them, so she had had to wait. This had driven her patience off a cliff. Larkmon, standing beside her, batted his tawny eyes at the large Leviataurmon. He looked up at Karasu, who simply made a gesture at him with a hand. He took it as a sign to digivolve.�"Larkmon, digivolve to..." A bright beam of dark blue light encircled the small bird, transforming him into a much larger avian."Aquilamon!" �From where Larkmon stood, now stood a huge blue bird, wings unfurled. Across his beak was a metal covering, and a circle of white feathers was around his collar. He looked at the good digidestined with a cold glare. Karasu began to walk towards them, as Aquilamon flapped his large wings and was airborne. 

**** 

Another had followed the small group, traveling within the strange safety of a bubble. With Dracomon’s clawed hands holding securely onto his shoulders, Kokuei had sped to the surface. A few Marching Fishes helping his ascent.�He burst like a magnificent sea creature made from shadow and fire. The appearance was timed perfectly in that Larkmon, now Aquilamon, took to the sky with his mighty wings. As the dust stirred up in clouds by the great beating, Kokuei exercised his “Lightening Dash” and leapt near the Light DigiDestined.�Giggling softly, he reached out and grabbed Kensuke by the collar. “I take what is owed to me!” he screeched, pulling the boy close. In a blink he was gone, returning some feet behind Karasu. “I shall return him, worry not of that!”�Then turning, dashed off again, too quick to be seen more than a second. 

**** 

Not turning around, Karasu addressed Kokuei. She didn't take her eyes off the Light Digidestined, atleast the remaining ones. "Take your time, my friend. I have them covered." 

Aquilamon beat his powerful wings through the air, and took it as a perfect time to attack. "Ice Inferno!" A blast of blueish fire raced at the light digidestined, although the flames weren't hot... rather, they were freezing cold. 

**** 

Kokuei giggled, high and mad and delighted. Oh that sibling girl of his was so gracious. He leered at the form stretched out below him. After taking off like he had, he’d brought his quarry to a pleasant little grove hidden deeply within a Digital forest.�Here and there, several Digimon had gathered, watching Kokuei and his captive. Kokuei himself had become positioned to lay along the broad head of a Tyrannomon. Absently, a hand of his smoothed over the red skin of the beast.�The Tyrannomon breathed hotly on Kensuke’s body, which Kokuei had sprawled on the grass and had divested of shirt. The Dark DigiDestined and the accompanying Digimon waited Kensuke’s awakening.�Dracomon sneered his lizard lips, and came over, kicking Kensuke in the side. Kokuei said nothing and made no act of remonstration or approval. 

**** 

Yajuumon and Myotismon continued to fight, even when everyone else had disappeared. Myotismon bared his fangs as he hissed madly. He levitated off of the ground, about to cast another attack when something out of the corner of his attention caught his eye when an emotion flared up within him.�"Hitori..." He whispered, his eyes growing wide as his attention was taken away from the fight and he looked towards the shore of the water. One of the dark digi-destined had taken one of the children of light. Then he say it, Hitori was lying unconscious on the shore, with Michiko and a newly evolved supreme Digimon. But his entire attention was on Hitori.�"HITORI!!" He yelled, immediately ignoring Yajuumon. Not wasting a moment he quickly flew towards her. Next to her was another child unconscious with a non-function robotic Digimon, but his attention was on Hitori. Gathering her into his arms, one of her wings clearly broken.�"My angel..." Myotismon whispered. 

Michiko looked around and then down at Sen who Leviataurmon had set on the ground with her digimon. Then she saw Myotismon had come and was holding Hitori in his arms. She looked up at Leviataurmon and he gently placed her on th ground. Michiko moved over to where Myotismon was and genlty placed two fingers on Hitori's neck, there was a pulse. She stroked a strand of hair off her face and ripped a piece of her shirt, wet it in the lake, and gently set it on Hitori's forehead. "She'll be fine, Myotismon. She fell and was knocked unconcious," she explained to the vampire digimon. She then pulled her arms from the unconcious girl and a sudden a sharp pain went through her arms and when she looked down she saw three large electic burns on both her left and right arms. Sen had managed to hit her even though Leviataurmon had pulled her away. Leviataurmon reached out to her when she sank her amrs into the water.�"What's wrong?" he asked gently. He then took her arms in his hands and saw the marks. His eyes immediently burned in anger as he looked over at the unconcious Dark Digi-Destined girl.�"Please...Don't be mad...she didn't know what she was doing," she said gently stroking his cheek. Leviataurmon nodded and smiled. "How can I stay angry when she looks at me like that?" he thought. 

While Aquilamon sparred with Nagamon, Karasu walked towards Sen and Metarumon.�"Sen-chan..." Her voice trailed, and then her gaze turned to Michiko."You... You did this to her!"�She held up a clenched fist in front of her. She struck at Michiko, building up her strength. Her fist hit Michiko's shoulder, instantly sending waves of sharp, ice-cold pain through the other girl. Although she could have done much worse, the touch just made Michiko feel cold, not really freeze her shoulder. Karasu withdrew her fist, glaring angrily at Michiko. 

Michiko cried out in pain as she was thrown back by the hit. Leviataurmon was ready to squeer the girl when Michiko's hand stopped him. "No...don't..." she told him. He trembled in anger but did as he was told. Michiko looked at the girl then down at Sen. �"I...I didn't mean to, but she gave me no choice. She attacked first and injured Hitori, there was no other way since she wouldn't listen to reason. I helped her the best I could. I drained all the water out of her digimon so they'll be fine, and I brought her up to the surface. I could've left her down there, but I didn't...you should be greatful, but your heart is so full of blackness, pain, and hatred you can't even see the truth, even though it looks you dead in the eyes," Michiko said, staring the girl in the eyes.�Leviataurmon picked Michko up in his arms and gently cradled her, rubbing her shoulder to warm it up. He then turned his boiling eyes to the girl and said gently. "She is very right, young Dark one, you should heed her words. We both hate fighting but if it's fighting that will save someone, we will do it and we will win. Just remember that." 

Back in the real world, Kashou blinked and woke up. He rubbed his eyes and glared at his computer, since the light from the screen was what had awoken him. Wait a sec.. light? 

"Picodramon! The portal is open!" Kashou swiftly rolled out of bed and grabbed his clothes. "Get up, you fool digimon! We must hurry!" 

"Wha..?" The sleepy little dragon raised his head. He'd been having the nicest dream. "Sure, boss, let's go." 

Kashou snatched his digivice off his desk, and held it up to the computer screen. A blast of darkness, and him and his digimon were transported to the Digital World, straight to Akumamon's throne room. Kashou looked around. 

"What's going on? Where is everybody?" 

**** 

Hooded emerald eyes seemed darker as the Tyrannomon bowed its massive head and allowed Kokuei to slip off. Dracomon glowered at the entrapped human, baring his teeth, which were many in that one maw. �Kokuei leaned against the Tyrannomon’s belly, protected within the warmth and claws and yellowed teeth surrounding him. The expression he wore was difficult to foresee, the mask hiding either a smile or a scowl or nothing at all. �A soft murmur came, and stepping forward, Kokuei gave room for the Tyrannomon to bend down over Kensuke. The claws tore at the vines holding Kensuke hostage, and one massive hand held the boy up by the wrists, tightly. �The crop’s tip was pressed under Kensuke’s chin, Kokuei held the boy’s eyes with his own. �“I am pleased that you remember me, after affronting me in the way that you did.” �Several of the Digimon, including the Tyrannomon, growled at Kensuke, not liking the news. �Kokuei tilted his head, giggling very softly, not in amusement, but simply because it was an act he could no longer control. The crop tip was taken swiftly away and Kokuei turned. “I am about to perform an atrocity upon my fellow Humon. I ask that if you do not wish to be witness to such a thing, that you turn away and forgive me in due time.” �A small uproar came from the spectators. �“That Humon is nothing like you! Vile and disgusting creature, do it! We won’t forgive him for what he did to our Lady.”�Kokuei smiled, demurely lowering his eyes and bowing to them. I thank you. A tempered fire came to his jewel like eyes then, looking back at Kensuke. �Stalking over, he held up a small piece of wood, “Bite on this.” Before he could receive a reply, Kokuei had stuffed the block into Kensuke’s mouth and rounded the captive. �“Uryah!” he cried and delivered a blow with the riding crop upon Kensuke’s bared back. As you can see, I am not stable of mind. You caused me slight by running without word. You showed yourself to be uncouth and barbaric in my presence, yet I believe you not to be of such a nature. I care not if it was to rescue another, you should have had the decency to excuse yourself. �“Horrid and despicable, if I took such behavior from others all my life in the Real World, what makes you think that I shall take it here, when I have the power to do something about it.” It seemed that with every word and sentence and pause, Kokuei lanced down with the thin stick, striking a new blow. Many angry red lines surfaced on Kensuke’s backside. �And abruptly, they stopped. Kensuke still hung from Tryannomon’s claw. For a moment there was nothing, only the tense, near palpable air of rage directed at Kensuke. Then something cold and soothing alighted upon his heated back. �Kokuei rubbed a primitive salve onto each of the crimson lines gracing Kensuke’s skin. His touch was soft and careful, taking his time in nurturing each mark. With some unspoken command, Kokuei bade Tyrannomon to gently lower Kensuke to the ground. �After much silence, and the terse aura of the place began to dissipate, Kokuei sighed and brushed his fingers clean on the grass. He remained in back of Kensuke as he spoke, I suppose now your Digimon will come, and you and he will hurt me in some way, right? 

**** 

Kensuke gritted his teeth. The salve had cooled the burn he had received from the crop, but it hadn't taken away the entirety of the pain. His back stung violently every time he drew in a breath. He quickly told Nagamon to stay put telepathically, and reluctantly the dragon digimon obeyed. 

"No, I suppose not..." Kensuke murmered lightly. "I've told him to stay away." he replied. Hauling himself weakly upright, he regarded the figure before him. He had whipped him, he had no doubt of that. But then he had treated his wounds. Why? 

"You say that I left you without a word. I'm sorry for whatever you thought I did, but I had a reason to." 

It appeared as if Kokuei was waiting on him, so he continued. 

"Back at the temple, you say that I ran off without bidding farewell. My friends were in trouble, what else should I have done? Let them stay there and get hurt? I didn't just run off to insult you or anything. I left to save them." and on a quieter note, he added, "To save her..." he quickly stopped, hoping that he hadn't caught his slip of tongue. Did they know about his feelings for Hitori? Would Kokuei use this against him? 

Out of the corner of his eye, he saw Dracomon's lizard mouth turn up into a cruel grin. 

**** 

Kikan stopped pacing when she heard the voice and snapped around towards it, letting her gaze fall on the newly arrived Kashou. She began to advance towards him. 

"I seem to be the only one here. I have no idea where the others are, they just seemed to have disappeared into thin air…" She stopped a few feet in front of him, folding her arms across her chest. "I suppose we should look for them…" 

"I suppose so. Picodramon!" Kashou spun around and faced his digimon. 

"Yeah, boss?" 

"I need a lift so I can search for the others! Digivolve!" 

Picodramon grumbled abit but did so. "Picodramon... digivolve to... Hiryuumon!" �The little digimon was replaced by the giant form of the flying dragon, Hiryuumon. The red dragon could barely fit inside the room, his claws scraping the floor, and wings brushing the ceiling. 

"Heh. Time to go!" Kashou climbed onto Hiryuumon's neck. 

**** 

Kikan scowled at Darmon. 

"Why can't you Digivolve into something big like that?" She whispered harshly, facing Darmon and pointing at Hiryuumon. Darmon slowly walked over to her, looking somewhat hurt. 

"It's not my fault master…" His voice was hushed and ashamed sounding. Kikan merely rolled her eyes, feeling no empathy for her small Digimon. As far as she was concerned, everything should be blamed on him. 

"Sure it's not…" Kikan's voice had hints of sarcasm in it. 'Why couldn't I have a better Digimon…' She thought, before scooping up Darmon and shoving him into her backpack. She almost reluctantly turned to Kashou and Hiryuumon, setting her eyes on Kashou. "Kashou, may I catch a ride with you?" 

**** 

Kashou grinned. He gave Hiryuumon a small thump upside the head. "Of course, my lady!" 

Hiryuumon grumbled again at the thump, then lowered his head and allowed Kikan to climb on. Exiting Akumamon's base, Hiryuumon took to the sky. 

"Now.. where are the others?" 

"I dunno, boss." 

"Idiot, I wasn't talking to you!" 

Kikan stared down at the ground below them, gulping with sudden fear. She closed her eyes until the feeling passed and looked at Kashou, smirking at his comment to Hiryuumon. Kikan nervously shuffled around the items in her backpack before pulling out her Digivice, ignoring Darmon's pleas to be let out. 

"This should tell us where they are…" She pushed a few buttons and suddenly a few dots flashed on the screen. She looked to the left of them, and pointed to the sky in that direction. "Them seem to be grouped in that direction, over there. But they keep spreading out for some reason…" 

She slipped her Digivice back into her backpack and looked at the ground so far below them again. She gulped again, her fear of heights returning and this time she squeezed her eyes shut tightly, her mind replaying the possible event of her falling to a tragic end. 

**** 

Hitori moaned as she slowly came too in a pair of strong arms. "Myotismon..." She whispered, slowly opened her eyes to see a pair of crystal blue eyes staring back at her. Reaching up slowly, with a tired hand, she touched his face, tears welling up in her eyes.�"It's been so long..." She said softly, as he brought her closer to him.�"My Chosen Angel..." He replied, keeper her close to his breast. Hitori was silent as she closed her eyes in his arms. 

**** 

Kashou smirked. He applied a little pressure to his digimon's neck, and Hiryuumon went into a steep dive. Kashou threw back his head and laughed wildly as the wind rushed past. 

"Hiryuumon, left!" The dragon digimon pulled up again and flew left, towards where Kikan had said everyone was. It wouldn't take long to reach them at this speed. "Having fun, my lady?" 

**** 

Karasu looked up at Leviataurmon and Michiko. "You don't know anything.... you fools and your false hope!" �She sneered at them, then looked back down at the unconcious form before her. She placed a hand on Sen's face, looking sadly at her. �Aquilamon broke free from the fight between Nagamon and himself, and flew silently towards Leviataurmon. �"Fighting is the only way to win the war. You weaklings." He landed behind Leviataurmon, looking at the other digimon with bright gold eyes. 

**** 

From behind Kensuke, the grass rustled. Kokuei stood, his precious partner walking over to him. The smile that had graced the saurian features, had been quickly struck away. Dracomon wore the same scowling expression he usually adorned.�The small dragon Digimon paused alongside his human, trying to look menacing and protective. A gentle hand rested upon his head, and fingers stroked his scaley brow. Teeth were displayed to Kensuke. �“Had I not already reiterated to you, that I cared not for the reason why you left? I did, and I knew the reason as well. To me, it is an excuse nonetheless.” Kokuei sighed at length, and gathered Dracomon into his willowy, leather clad arms.�“Your force is weak, for you have not the numbers to face us. Yet the fraction in which I am part and part of, are scattered greatly, thus we are weak as well.” Another sigh and he rested his chin atop Dracomon’s head.�“And yet. . . small as you are, you have already bound yourself to one another. That is strength, and such that I fear shall overwhelm us if we allow it. So,” and he bent down, a few strands of fiery hair tickling Kensuke’s cheek and neck, “keep your friendships close. If you can, if you dare, bind yourself in love with her.�“But beware, to try this may mean you push her farther from you. You tear at your friendship and rend at it with confusion. A gap separates you from the simplest of tasks and confrontations. Can you afford to do this, can you afford the despair that will eat at you if it happens this way? Can you afford to alienate your comrades because of it?” as he spoke, Kokuei’s tone had become low, sultry even. Yet he did not seem to allude to mocking, but rather, a sad seriousness. 

**** 

Kikan held onto the Digimon for dear life and threw a look that could kill to Kashou, her grey eyes burning with an angry fire nowhere in site.�"What do you think?! Of course I'm not having fun, does it LOOK like I'm having fun?!" She shouted, her voice loud and her tone furious. She got the sudden urge to slap that smirk right off Kashou's face but her better judgement decided against it. She knew her time would come...�"I suppose you get some sick enjoyment out of this, don't you?" She inquired, her voice sounding somewhat disgusted now, though she knew that in his situation she would be enjoying the other persons fear too... 

"Don't worry, Kikan, I won't let you fall! I promise!" Kashou laughed again. He loved flying. He urged Hiryuumon into a steep climb. When the digimon had gotten even higher than he was before, he dropped down into sudden dive. 

"Enjoy it, my lady! The roaring wind, the speed! Wonderful!" Gazing ahead, he thought he could see their destination. 

Kikan groaned. If there was one thing she hated more than anything, it was heights. 

"How can you not be afraid of death, look how high we are!" She said, glancing at the ground, growing closer and closer every second. She winced and closed her eyes to shut the image out of her mind. 

"Please tell me this is almost over…" Kikan's voice was small and almost quiet, she didn't think she could take much more of this. She grabbed her backpack and squeezed it tightly, nearly suffocating poor Darmon under her grasp. 

**** 

Slowly, Myotismon lifted Hitori's body up, and gently set her feet on the ground. He supported her so she could regain her balance. But something suddenly caught her attention. Her gaze moved away from Myotismon as she looked slowly to her left to see him, standing there, his eyes burning with a deep emotion towards her. Strangely, she turned fully towards him.�"Taiteki..." She said as if the word was apart of the breath which she took.�"We are connected, Hitori...Our destinies are intertwined. Because of this, I know everything about you. I know about your lung disease when you were a child, the abusive home...The fact you lived on the street for months. I know that you were alone...And deep inside, that was a scar that never healed. Let me heal it, Hitori. Let me make you feel whole." Taiteki whispered, but somehow, Hitori could hear it perfectly. "Come with me, Hitori..."�"No..Your wrong." She said simply. "It did heal. It took a long time and it wasn't an easy journey. But I discovered it wasn't a journey I had to take alone. Myotismon helped me when I thought my life was at an end."�"Come with me or I will take you by force! You are being lied to and I will do anything to make you see that!" He replied. 

Leviataurmon froze, knowing something was beind him. He held Michiko closer to his chest and coiled his tail, ready to let it lash out at the presence behind him. His eyes began to glow as the water in the lake beside him began to bubble and churn. �"I suggest you not only call off the digimon behind me, but leave us in peace. You're too blinded by hate to understand, but we mean you no harm and do not wish to battle." 

**** 

"Kikan, why should I fear death?" With that, Kashou gave a final laugh and leapt off Hiryuumon's back. 

"Ha ha ha ha ha!" Kashou felt the wind whipping his hair and clothes, a roar filled his ears. He let himself plunge for a bit, then was engulfed in flames. 

"Ha ha ha! Wonderful!" Kashou had reappeared on Hiryuumon's back, like he never left. "I never break a promise, Kikan!" He was shouting to be heard over the wind. 

"Boss, up ahead!" Hiryuumon's voice drew his master's attention back to their travel. Ahead and down below, Kashou could see their target. 

"There they are, my lady! Hiryuumon, bring us down!" 

**** 

Karasu smiled evilly.�"Aquilamon will back off if he wants to. I'm not stopping him." A cold anger rushed up in her eyes."You are the ones who are blinded. Can't you see that evil will eventually win over good?! We are so much more powerful than you! Why can't you understand that?!" 

**** 

"Why don't you understand?" Michiko said calmly. "Wherever there's good evil will come and try to conquer it. Wherever there is evil good will be there to stop it. It's a delicate balance and unfortunately you all are toppling that balance. Once it's gone...once it's gone everything will be destroyed, not just the Digital World and Earth, but...everything. I wish I could help you see that but I can't," She slowly got out of Leviataurmon's arms and walked up to the girl looking her in the eyes, then she looked down at Sen and knelt next to her. Michiko gently brushed a strand of hair from her eyes and whispered. "I didn't want to hurt her. The last thing I wanted was to hurt someone. I am deeply sorry for what happened, but she left me no choice."�Then she looked down at her hands and murmured. "...I'm sorry..."�Suddenly, water erupted from the lake and encased the girl then became a bubble. Holding her within, slowly, Michiko lifted it and hung i over the center of the lake.�"I don't want to hurt you, but at this rate you'll hurt yourself," she said, then to the digimon behind Leviataurmon. �"I don't want to do it, but if you so much as lay a claw on my Leviataurmon-chan, the bubble she is in will sink to the bottom of the lake and once out of my sight I can't control it. Make your decision," she said feeling tears course down her face. She didn't want to do it, but...but she felt it was the only way...wasn't it? 

**** 

Kensuke regarded the digidestined standing before him. They were alike in many ways, and could have been close friends had there not been this climactic war raging about them, but he knew that that would never be possible. 

"You," Kensuke began, "You're not like the other dark digidestined, are you?" he asked, even though within he already knew the answer to his queries. "You had the chance to exploit my emotions for her, but you didn't, instead you made more sense of them then I will probably ever be able to do." 

"I don't know if I am pushing Hitori away from me, and I probably never will. My entire life, the girls that attended my school have always liked me for some reason, but I've never had a girlfriend once, I've never had someone I loved. I never knew why, I've just been shy and unwilling to trust anyone but close friends, and I often didn't know these girls well enough." Kensuke spoke as he revealed his secrets to a complete stranger. 

"If I ever happen to alienate my comrades and push her away in the process, then I've failed Genai and I've destroyed the reason to which I was given this crest." 

Kensuke held out his Digivice, it glinted brightly in the fading sun as he put it back into his pocket. 

"If that ever happens, then I've failed everyone. So I hope it never does. I hope to tell her someday of my feelings for her, but knowing me, I probably never will. There's a war raging all around us, and for now, we're just comrades in arms," Kensuke said softly. "And right now, and probably forever, that's where it's going to end. I know that she'll probably never have the same feelings for me as I do for her," Kensuke added, his voice tinged with melancholy. "But I can always dream, can't I?" he added with a small smile. 

A swooping noise rustled the leaves overhead and Kensuke looked up. 

Nagamon was drifting overhead and slowed himself as he descended beside Kensuke. He regarded Dracomon with a glare, but his emerald eyes softened when they passed over Kokuei. 

"Kensuke," Nagamon spoke softly, "Taiteki's appeared. He's back at the lake with Michiko and Hitori, but they have their Digimon so they should be safe. But I think it would still be best if we returned quickly." 

"Nagamon? Why are you here? I told you to stay at the lake." Kensuke replied. 

"I know, Kensuke, but I didn't know what was happening and you might have needed me." Nagamon replied mournfully. Kensuke's expression softened as he rubbed Nagamon's scaly head as the dragon smiled softly. "We better get going if you wish to leave." 

Kensuke shook his head, an action that surprised him. 

"They have their Digimon, so they'll be safe. Michiko and Hitori are smart, they'll be fine." Kensuke said evenly. "But it is a good thing you came anyways." 

"Why's that?" Nagamon asked as he tucked his wings on his back. 

"Because, this is either going to turn into another conversation..." and he added more quietly, "... or an all out battle." he looked at Kokuei evenly. "It all depends on you, Kokuei. What's it going to be?" 

Dracomon stepped from Kokuei’s side and to the fore, glaring at Nagamon. His stubby little feet dug deep into the ground, arms spread and useless wings brandished themselves. He did not appear to be sizing up for an attack, but was rather forming himself to be used as a block between Kokuei and whatever blast may come. A very soft giggle sounded and an equally soft hand rested upon Dracomon’s head, rubbing between the horns gently. Dracomon peered at his partner uncertainly from the corner of an eye, then glared at the new Digimon before backing down hesitantly and shuffling back into his original position beside Kokuei.�“I won’t be the one to throw the first attack. I have not been provoked into battle and I have not been commanded to do so. If you wish it, let us converse some more. There are a few issues in what you have said, that I would like to address. Only of course, if you wish it.” and he smiled, a very lovely smile which was unfortunately hidden behind the half mask. 

Kensuke nodded. "I'm not going to attack first either." he agreed. "Or at all, if that is what you want." He patted Nagamon's thick amber hide with a silver gauntleted hand and the Digimon relaxed and curled up on the ground around Kensuke's feet. He brushed his silvery golden hair out of his face, his deep violet eyes shining brightly as he looked at Kokuei. 

"You said you wanted to address some issues in what I said before," Kensuke repeated. "Go ahead, I'll listen." 

**** 

Taiteki was growing impatient.The wind blew lightly on them both and time seemed to stand still,they heard nothing but the breeze even throughout all the fighting around them.�"Please Hitori..." he outstretched his hand to her "Come with me."�Hitori looked at him for a minute then slowly backed away.�Taiteki's eyes grew wide and a feirce wind started to pick up around him "Fine!! If you won't come with me willingly then I'll take you by force!!"�The wind around him graduatly turned black,and intertwined around him, dancing with his energy. Myotismon was about to rush at him when Yajuumon came up behind him and grabbed his arms, holding him back. Taiteki walked slowly towards Hitori, the shadow stretching out towards her, eager to taste her power. Fearfully, Hitori backed away and then started running but the shadow took hold of her arm, sending a sharp pain down it, draining her of all her energy, slowly and painfully.�Unable to take it anymore she collapsed into unconciousness.�The shadow gracefully brought Hitori to Taiteki and placed her in his arms "Finally we're together." he whispered, looking down at her. �"NO!!HITORI!!" Myotismon yelled, struggling to break free of Yajuumon's grip.�Taiteki smiled faintly and addressed his digimon "Yajuumon! Return to me in five minutes." he said simply and disappeared along with Hitori. 

~~~~~ 

Taiteki reappeared in his chambers and gently laid Hitori down on his bed, sitting next to her and watching her. He softly moved away a strand of hair on her face "Now that we're together you'll always be happy...I promise." 

**** 

A faint clap sounded as Kokuei clasped his half gloved hands together and giggled happily. �“Oh excellent, how wonderful you are.” Several of the spectator Digimon had filtered out, several had stayed still holding reservations about Kensuke.�“Now then,” Kokuei took a brief moment and found a rock upon which he lounged, taking Dracomon up into his arms and hugging the little dragon securely. “Where should I start?” He looked skyward and tapped a finger to his concealed lips.�“Ah, you said that I am not like the other Dark DigiDestined. I must intervene on their behalf. While I am proud to be unique from each of them, as they are unique from each other as well, I wonder what you base this judgement on.�“It is to my understanding that you had not met all of us. Have you already perceived what we Dark DigiDestined are to be like?�“Secondly,” he held up to fingers and made a scissors motion with them, giggling again although he was speaking with a cheerful seriousness, “exploiting emotions, is not something that I will think to do. After all, such a thing can be so easily turned back on me someday. My Crest is not Betrayal, nor is it Trust. Yet I will respect the knowledge given to me.”�Two Gotsumon came near and each proffered on a broad leaf, several varieties of fruit. Kokuei selected some sort of light purple peach and gave it to Dracomon, who accepted it with his cool indifference, yet munched on it happily enough. Kokuei pointed to Kensuke and one of the Gotsumon, if a little begrudgingly, went over with the platter.�Kokuei himself took nothing, and the Gotsumon seemed about to protest when the boy placed a hand on its rocky head and smiled at it. The round gold eyes sparkled as if it had been touched by royalty or great divinity and it happily left the arrangement and hurried off.�“Never had a girlfriend? Why have you dwelt on such a thing? You are young, and have years ahead of you in which to fill with a multitude of girlfriends. Or, if you truly wanted, have the one sweetheart. Perhaps this girl whom you have already devoted so much of your heart to.�“Be forever by her side, her confidant and protector. Where he ((Myotismon)) may fall, be there to rise as an impenetrable monolith. Love her in countless ways.” Kokuei giggled and lowered his gaze, “I wonder when I became such a romantic? Honestly, I have not had any experience, and am likely to be more befuddled in love than you.”�He sighed, “You won’t fail. In this battle and the other. Locked in love or locked in confrontation. But, I warn you now, if it is called for, if I am to do so, I will fight tooth and nail with you and any of the others.”�The Dark DigiDestined sighed again and leaned back, stretching himself across the boulder, the long tail of flame which was his hair, coiled on the ground. “You know, you may leave whenever you wish. I will not hold you now, my anger for past dismissals is passed. Do not think that I am stalling you or retaining you.” 

**** 

Kikan dared re-open her eyes and stare at the ground coming up before them. She did, indeed, see two people, but her Digivice had shown that there was more… 

She frowned, and pulled out her Digivice again, pressing more buttons. A confused expression claimed her face as she stared at all the dots flashing on. She lifted her head from the attention of the Digivice and glanced around. Now that they weren't as high up Kikan felt safe looking down upon the Digiworld. 

**** 

Hitori stirred. �"Myotismon..." She whispered, slowly opening her eyes. But he wasn't there nor was anyone. Hitori found herself lying on a silky sheeted bed surrounded by darkness. Alone... �Hitori looked around wildly. �"Myotismon?" She called out frantically. "Myo...Myotismon!!!" Her tone of voice raising to a scream. 

**** 

Karasu refused to look Michiko in the face. "I'm not frightened by your puny threats." She lashed out at once, grabbing Michiko's arm tightly. Waves of cold rushed outwards.�"You are nothing but a foolish child." Aquilamon ruffled his feathers and pranced around in anticipation. 

Michiko cried out in pain but didn't pull away. Her arm began to freeze but she would pull away as she looked up at Karasu.�"I...I won't fight you..." Michiko whispered, her voice pained yet lined with a caring and gentle tone. "You don't understand what you are doing is wrong, your mind is too corrputed with darkness you simply can't comprehend the damage you're causing."�Michiko pulled her arm away, from her elbow to the top of her shoulder was completely frozen. She trembled from the cold and but also from seeing how she would never understand what she was doing was wrong. Michiko finally knew it was no used talking to her, like talking to a brick wall.�"Fine..." she whispered then looked up at Karasu her eyes boiling with anger. The water shot out of the lake and surrounded Leviataurmon and he raised his trident then pointed it at Aquilamon which immediently crashed into the bird digimon. 

**** 

"Time to see what's going on." Kashou ordered Hiryuumon down once more. The dragon digimon glided down and landed with a dull thud. Hiryuumon lowered his head to allow his passengers off. 

"What's going on here?!" Kashou leapt off his digimon's back landing on the beach near Michiko and Karasu. 

Kikan slid of Hiryuumon and onto the ground, her attention still on the Digivice. She looked towards Karasu and Michiko. 

"Michiko…" She whispered. Suddenly her grey eyes lit up with a sudden thought. She ran to catch up to Kashou, grabbing his arm and pulling him back. 

"Don't let the Light Digidestined find out your name, nor mine. She knows us in the real world, and if we use our real names here she'll figure it out." She turned her head to glance at Kashou's Digimon. 

"Don't let your Digimon devolve either… That Light Digidestined knows what he looks like too." She shifted her gaze to Kashou again. "She knows to much…" Her tone was icy and cold. With that Kikan spun on her heel and began walking towards Karasu and Michiko. 

**** 

Aquilamon let out a shriek of pain, and was sent flying backwards. Karasu seemed not to notice. Hearing a "what's going one here?!", she replied coldly.�"This Light fool thinks she can defeat me. She doesn't see how terribly wrong she is. Now she'll face the consequences of her foolish actions." Her voice was monotone, and Karasu was trying to hide the fierce anger that had been boiling inside her. She knew deep inside her that Aquilamon was no match for the powerful Leviataurmon, but she would never admit it. She'd have to push Aquilamon to his limit. Struggling to get up, Aquilamon let out a bird-like shriek of anger. His gold eyes were flaming, as he flapped his massive wings, trying to be airborne again. He could almost feel Karasu willing him on. He felt a sudden surge of savage power, and he instinctively shouted,�"Aquilamon digivolve to.... Kukimamon!"�The bright blue light again surrounded the giant bird, and left standing, rather flying, was Kukimamon. Kukimamon was a large horse-like digimon, with blazing ice-cold blue flames for a mane and tail. His fore-feet were that of a bird, and the hind-feet of a horse. He was a dappled blue color, and was a very handsome digimon. He stood facing Leviataurmon, golden eyes ablaze. 

**** 

Michiko could feel the anger in her well up but she wouldn't hurt the girl, just stop her. She thrust her hand into the air which caused a thick plume of water to burst forth, then with a flick of her wrist she sent the water to soak the girl.�Leviataurmon looked up at the newly digivolved digimon and smiled. He again brought up his trident, and like Michiko called upon an enormous plume of water to leap out of the water and then shot it at the digimon, soaking him. 

**** 

Kensuke took a seat on the grass next to the napping Nagamon. He gently rested his bare, stinging back against a smooth boulder as he replied. "I know that I'm not being held here, I'm remain here because I want to." �"As for me saying that you aren't much like the other dark Digidestined, I don't have much basis for this, but to me it just seems so. I've met most of you, but I only had an understanding of Taiteki and Sen, the rest I just had a glimpse at. But both Taiteki and Sen seemed to have malice within them and they seemed ruthlessly cold. I could be saying this wrongly since I don't really know them, but this was my first impression of them. �"It could be because I don't really know you, but you don't seem at all like that, I may be going too far by saying this, but it's almost as if you're not on either side, but willing to fight for the Darkness." Kensuke explained. �"To me, I assume that all dark digidestined would just be that, dark and brooding. But I also forgot the fact that we're all humans as well." 

"As for you exploiting my emotions, I guess I was thinking too lowly of you. Unlike you, however, my crest is the Crest of Trust." Kensuke said. �"But unlike most everyone else, I am lacking in this trait, so I don't know why I was given this crest. Probably because Genai wanted my trust in others and in myself to grow. My lack of trust for others began when I was only four, but that's an entirely different story. But I guess I won't know till this is all over." 

"And you say that I've dwelt on never having a girlfriend. I've never dwelt on this a single day of my life. I've had many opportunitied to, I've just never taken the chance too. I have trouble trusting others who I do not know closely, and this has hindered me ever since I was four." Kensuke said. He chuckled mentally. He had just said he had troubletrusting strangers, and yet he was telling his life to one. 

"It's not that I'm dying to get one, it's just that I'm too afraid of being betrayed, again. Like you said, I've got many years ahead of me, ones which I should spend living and not worrying about trivial things like this for a while." �"As for my feelings for Hitori..." Kensuke began. "I love her, but there is no way she can return those feelings. She's locked deep within the heart of this war and for a relationship, it takes two people, not one and a blind wish." Kensuke added. He shook his head to shake the silvery golden hair from his eyes.�"I will stand by her side, and protect her when I can, but she is independent and strong, so I doubt that will be very often." he laughed lightly. "But I will be there, alongside her, and the rest of my friends and comrades. I don't know if my feelings will ever go away, and I hope they never do, but she'll never know of them unless she wishes it." Kensuke finished. �"And as for your final statement," Kensuke lifted himself off the boulder and stroked Nagamon's head. "I'll fight to the very end if I have to to save this world from the darkness, and that is a promise that I will never break. 

With these last words, the rest of the digimon that had been watching them slowly filed out into the forest, melding in with the dark green foliage. 

"C'mon, Nagamon, get up and stretch." coaxed Kensuke. The small tan dragon dragged itself off the ground and did a few experimental flaps of its wings. 

"If you don't mind, I'd like to see how things are going back at the lake, Nagamon said some of your comrades have shown up and I don't really know what's happening. I hope I've answered all of your questions, but if I've missed any I'll stay for a bit longer." Kensuke asked as he stroked the dragon's neck. "Which one would you prefer?" 

Kokuei remained silent, his eyes closed peacefully. He appeared exquisitely content with what had been said, and was gently turning things over in his head. After a long pause, he swept a hand through his long tail of flame, sifting the gratuitous strands through his fingers.�A soft giggle and he brought himself up, again sitting on the rock face, and likely smiling. “We’ll fight one day, Trust. I’ll tell you now, I don’t look forward to it. But I won’t go easy on you, and you won’t either. I won’t let you.”�He turned his gaze skyward, “Yes, you should go now. I think more of my siblings are there, fighting against your friends. They’ll need your help.” he went quiet, “Your force is small, but you are strong.”�Giggling, he hopped off the rock, securing Dracomon first, and walked over to Kensuke. He held out his hand, “Put up a good fight, and good luck.” 

**** 

"One of my children is suffering..." A voice said to itself, not expecting a reply. 

A strange black mist suddenly began to surround Sen and Metarumon's motionless bodies and slowly, it enveloped them and they both disappeared. Sen appeared, craddled in Akumamon's strong arms, her body sinking into his robes as he sat upon his throne. A clawed finger moved a strand of hair from her face, his touch causing her to stir. She moaned in pain as she slowly opened her eyes, her vision blurred. She wanted to fall back into unconsciousness but Akumamon's power, his essence was tugging at her soul, causing her to surface to consciousness. She opened her mouth to say something, her eyes dialating as they tried to adjust to the darkness. Akumamon was staring down at her, his eerie white eyes fixed on hers. When they finally could see him clearly, her eyes went wide. He had wings. Large black gargoyle like wings.�"Why...?" She asked simply. "It is a state of change...As I grow stronger, I acquire new attributes...But that is little importance now...One of the keys have been uncovered. I am not pleased..."�Sen suddenly shrank farther into his robes. What would he do? Slowly Akumamon reached down towards her hand, and in one simple, quick movement, he snatched one of the wires that came from her wrist into her hand and removed it. The wire tore from her flesh, leaving a flash of pain that went through her arm as she let out of scream of agony. She reached forward with her other hand and gripped the appendage which felt to be on fire. Without showing any other emotion Akumamon gripped Sen's hand which was hurting, and whispered.�"This punishment is nothing compared to what I can do, my child. Because of your poor judgement, Metarumon has been reduced to a Digi-Egg and the Angel of Peace has the a Supreme level Digimon." He growled.�"I'm..I'm sorry!" Sen whispered.�"Next time, use your powers more wisely..." He replied, taking ahold of Sen's hand, the pain immediately going away. Gracefully, Akumamon held up his hand, a small metal egg appeared floating above his hand.�"Metarumon..."�Sen whispered, holding up her hands to touch the egg. It floated into her touch and she immediately hugged it.�"I'm sorry, Metarumon! I'm sorry father!!" Sen cried, her eyes welling up with tears. Akumamon was silent as he watched the sobbing girl in his embrace as he sat upon his throne.�"My child..." He whispered, putting his hand on her head, as tears flowed down her cheeks. 

**** 

Michiko was knocked to the ground and struggked beneath the girl but she knew she was no physical match to her. She sank her hand into the water creating a current around her fist then swung it around hitting her cheek imediently freezing a thick sheet of ice across her cheek. The girl screamed and leapt off giving Michiko time to get up and look over at Leviataurmon.�"Leviataurmon..." then she saw as the energy stopped falling and he stood proud before the Dark Digimon but obvious energy burns across his body, "...LEVIATAURMON!!!"�She ran over to him and wrapped her arms about his waist, he looked down at her and smiled but then grimiced in pain. "I'm sorry, love," he whispered.�"No, get in the water," she ordered.�"I can't leave you..." he began but she interrupted.�"Get in the water!!"�He saw how much she wanted him safe and obeyed slipping into the water which immediently cooled his burns, not healing them completely but enough.�Then he surfaced and looked over at Kukimamon. Suddenly, the water around Leviataurmon swept up again and this time it didn't push him away, no this time it pulled the Dark Digimon into the water where Leviataurmon and dragged him below. 

**** 

"He's not here..." A voice said coming from the darkness.�Hitori turned towards the voice,regonizing it. Taiteki slowly stepped from the darkness until he could be fully seen.�Fear gripped Hitori. She was alone with him,Myotismon could not save her now. She backed up on the bed until her back hit the wall and she could go no further. Taiteki stopped at the foot of the bed "Whats wrong?" he asked as if everything was ok.�"Take me back! Bring me back to Myotismon!" Hitori yelled, trying despratly to hide her fear.�Taiteki let out a small chuckle "Myotismon!?"�A quick movement placed him sitting on the bed and Hitori tried to back up even further than the room would allow her to.�"Myotismon is the one lying to you." Hitori's eyes went wide "what.." she managed to gasp out.�"Everything he's told you is a lie! He's just like he was when you first met him. He doesn't care about you! You're only a human to him, but to me..."�He stood up and came to the side of the bed so hitori was stuck between two walls "You're everything to me." he said, sitting down again.�He was no more than an arm away from her now. "I know what you've gone through Hitori. I know because I'm you're twin star."�He saw the confusion on her face "Don't you get it!? We're destined to be together!" 

"No!" Hitori replied, her eyes narrowing. "You have no idea what I went through. You weren't there. You weren't there when I found Kuroimon. You weren't there I nearly died. THe darkness is blinding your heart!" �"This attempt to be with Myotismon in blinding yours. You can't love a Digimon like you love another human being!" Taiteki said, slipping onto the bed. �"Your wrong. I share a bond with Myotismon that is stronger then any other bond I share with a human being." Hitori retorted, ceasing her attempt at retreat. She didn't budge when Taiteki was face to face with her. She stared into his eyes which were following the curves of her face. "You don't love me Taiteki. You don't know me nor do I know you. We are two different people caught up in this strange battle, although sadly you are fighting for darkness, even though what you are doing you may believe is right. I never said it was wrong, because I know you truly believe in what you are doing. But this path is causing so much pain to others. Digimon and human alike." She whispered. "I believe in Myotismon. He would never lie to me. Not now, not ever." 

Sen slowly slipped off Akumamon's lap and walked away from his throne silently, craddling the metallic egg in her arms. �"Metarumon..." She whispered, rubbing her cheek against the shell. "I will avenge you...This time, they will not beable to escape the destruction. I will destroy them all." 

An evil grin tugged at the edges of his mouth as he reach into his robes and pulled out a small white object. The key of Life... 

**** 

Kukimamon gasped as he was pulled under the water. He struggled, trying to be rid of Leviataurmon's grip. 

Karasu wiped the ice off her face with a cold humour. "Oh, so now the weakling decides to fight back. How sweet, except you're fighting for a useless cause!" Karasu smiled evilly, walking slowly towards Michiko. 

Michiko had to admit she was scared, but she wouldn't let this evil that she felt in the girl spread any more than it already had Suddenly, her foot hit something and when she looked down saw it was a very long, thin stick.�"Perfect..." she murmured.�She flipped backwards three times, in the process picking up the stick. As she landed she lined the stick up with her body, then she whipped it out to point at the girl, treating the stick like a bo stick used in martial arts.�"Come on," she challenge her eyes taking on the image of a calm ocean before a storm. 

****

Leviataurmon wrapped his long strong tail about the struggling digimon and continued to dra him deeper into the lake. He didn't want to hurt him but the creature gave him no choice. Leviataurmon began to swim in tight compact circles, round and round until a whirlpool was made in the lake, then he swam right up the center of the whirlpool. Right before hitting the top he flipped around and uncoiled the other digimon sending it flying up into the sky bove the lake. 

**** 

Kensuke took Kokuei's outstretched hand and wrapped it in his gaunteletted own. �"And when that day comes," Kensuke repeated, "I'll be ready. But until then, good luck." �Gently climbing up onto Nagamon's broad winged shoulders, Kensuke looked down at Kokuei. "I have a feeling this won't be the last time we'll be meeting." �Kokuei merely shrugged his shoulders from his vantage point on the ground. �"C'mon buddy, let's fly." Kensuke said softly. Nagamon gave a sweeping flap of his wings and they were immediately lifted from the ground. Turning a few circles to gain momentum, the dragon and his passeneger shot off into the air. �"You never told me why you don't your shirt, or where you got all those cuts on your back." Nagamon asked as they sped over the wide forest.�"It's all a long story..." Kensuke laughed. He looked behind him and caught the forest clearing falling quickly behind him in the distance.�Closing his eyes against the tight winds, he whispered, "...Thank you..." 

His words would never be heard however, they became lost in the breeze, floating upwards and dancing with the appearing stars in the crystal, serene heavens. 

**** 

Soon, a large lake broke into his view. 

"Is that it?" Kensuke asked as he leaned over Nagamon's shoulder to get a closer look. 

"It sure is, big isn't it." Nagamon commented as he began his slow descent. 

Kensuke peered through squinted eyes. "What's that big thing in the middle of the lake?" his eyes opened wide in realization. "It's a whirlpool!" 

"What?" Nagamon asked. 

"Take us down to the beach, I need to see what's going on." Kensuke commanded. Nagamon sped up his descent and gracefully landed on the sandy banks of the large lake within a matter of seconds. Kensuke leapt off of Nagamon's shoulders and began to run to Michiko. 

Kukimamon beat his great wings in the air, barely staying up. The water had drenched his feathers, and he was having trouble flying. He cursed that stupid Leviataurmon, waiting for it's next attack. 

**** 

Karasu smirked.�"Ooh, scarey. The little mouse has got a stick, someone save me." She mocked the other girl with pleasure. Her smile faded, and her eyes turned stone cold."Bring it on, mousey." 

**** 

“Hmm,” Kokuei stared at the sky for a long while, Dracomon did as well then diverted his gaze to Kokuei, a flash of worried anger came and went in his gold eyes. A three clawed hand lightly touched the human’s leg.�Kokuei looked down and smiled, and the expression would have been purely angelic, had it not been so filled with sadness and opaquely masked. Dracomon was infuriated suddenly and frowned deeply, Kokuei giggled.�Scooping his precious one up, Kokuei hugged him like a teddy bear and nimbly hopped up on Tyrannomon’s head. The red dinosaur type Digimon had in fact offered to be used as a seat and means of travel, and had reappeared once Kensuke and Nagamon had taken off. Kokuei hugged Dracomon firmly, sitting the dragon between his legs.�As they began through the forest, the hushed whispers of the other Digimon who had been around, yet had not completely departed, reached Kokuei and caused him to smile still, and even giggle selfconsciously.�“How sad.”�“It’s going to be another war?”�“I really don’t want her getting hurt.”�Inclining his head around, Dracomon glared at Kokuei, and said nothing.�“Oh be quiet you. I’m just glad that I was able to rant some sense into that boy.” Dracomon continued to glare, “You heard me; I will fight when the time comes and when it is asked of me. Until then, let the others duke it out. While they’re not so bad separately, I think that together the whole lot of us have got too much friction.”�He sighed deeply, “Babe, we’re going to loose. Good always conquers Evil right? We’re not be evil (at least, I don’t think so), but that’s how they see us, and the name “Dark DigiDestined”, does not help our favor at all.�“I don’t want Papa to loose, I don’t want to get hurt. But I’ll fight for him, and you’ll fight for him.” Dracomon suddenly snorted, the first noise he’d made in a long while, Kokuei giggled, “Sorry, you’ll fight for me. Even then, I’ll give it my best, and so will you. I promised him that.�“And then, maybe when this is all over, I’ll get what I want. What I really want. . .” his voice was quiet and he again used Dracomon’s head as a chin rest. Then he giggled and through his mask, gave Dracomon a light kiss on the cranium, “Don’t be jealous. That one, that Light DigiDestined there, he wasn’t for me. No. . . if he’s lucky, and if he has faith and hope and courage, he’ll be her’s.”�With a final musical giggle, Kokuei fell silent save for a gentle murmuring that seemed to echo against the trees and cause them to sing in response. The Tyrannomon uttered a sighed purr in content and Dracomon nestled close to his human, lulled to sleep by the wordless song and the feeling of thin arms around him. 

**** 

"Nagamon! Help Leviataurmon!" Kensuke shouted over his shoulder as he ran. 

Nagamon nodded curtly and roared out. "Nagamon! Digivolve to..." His small wings grew wide and swept forward gracefully. His tail grew and a large shimmering sapphire in the shape of an arrowhead appeared on his tail. His body became more streamlined and longer as two horns sprouted from his head. "...TSUNAMON!!" 

The massive, pure white dragon beat its wings in the air, nearly knocking Kensuke down from the force. Its eyes glowed blue like a crystal summer sky. Flying upwards, it flew into the air above the lake towards Kukimamon to help Leviataurmon. 

"CRYSTAL FURY!!!" Tsunamon bellowed. Its long claws began to grow and glow as they became enveloped in a shimmering blue ki. He took a stance, and a moment later he disappeared. Only to reappear directly in front of Kukimamon not a seconds later, poised to slash at the horse digimon's side. 

Kensuke ran towards Michiko and the other girl he had not seen before and ran right in between them. He held out his hands as he tried to force them apart. 

"Stop this!" he shouted, trying to talk some sense into the two feuding girls. There was a worried strain in his voice as he pleaded with them. "Is this really necessary?!" 

Michiko looked at the bo she held then threw it to the ground. "No, it is not. yet her thick skull can't seem to take in the truth," she lowered her head and sighed. "I can understand why you fight though. You feel that this is all you can do, that this is the right path, when deep in your soul, a place you haven't looked for so long, you know this is wrong." 

Leviataurmon smiled at Tsunamon, then turned his attention back to Kukimamon. Using the large fins on the sides of his body and his large mermaid-like tail he shot water up at the horse digimon, then thrust his trident into the water, his eyes glowing sea-blue, shouting. "TSUNAMI RAGE!!!!" The entire lake seemed to explode and envelope the dark digimon in it's fury. 

Kensuke smiled softly at Michiko, "Are you okay?" 

Michiko nodded briefly and returned his smile. Kensuke then turned on the girl who had been attacking her. 

"Is what you're doing really right?" Kensuke asked. "I know that I shouldn't be talking, after I met up with one of your friends, I don't even know if what side I'm on right now is the good side or the bad. Or if there are even seperate sides." Kensuke laughed. 

"But what you're doing is wrong." Kensuke let out a deep sigh as he ran his fingers 

through his hair idly. "And something within you; it could be your conscience, it could be your heart, hey, it could even be your own soul. But something inside of you, knows what you're doing is wrong to. But you're just ignoring it. But how long can you ignore it? Hmm? I'm not going to preach about it, because I'm just as bad as you are sometimes." 

"One thing is for sure though," Kensuke bent down and picked up the bo that Michiko had wielded earlier. "I'm not going to stand around while you hurt my friends. I'm going to protect them from the dark digidestined," and then taking the stick, he gripped it tight and brought it down hard upon his knee, cracking the wood into two splintered shafts, "But not like this. But don't get me wrong, I will fight you and your friends, but I won't do it only when I must like Michiko and Hitori, no..." Kensuke looked down and smiled, whispering so low that they had to strain their ears to hear him, "I'll fight you guys every single chance I get." 

Kensuke was about to open his mouth to speak again when a ear-piercing roar sounded through the air, shattering the relative quietness. 

Kensuke reared his head up and yelled out, "TSUNAMON!!" 

**** 

The horse digimon hadn't known what hit him. 

Tsunamon slashed furiously at Kukimamon's undersection with his long, glowing claws. That was the special thing about the Crystal Fury, it fully utilized Tsunamon's special ability to travel at speeds nearing true transience, the speed that rivalled the gods. He was about to add in one final slash when he heard a rushing wave behind him approaching quickly, aimed right for Kukimamon. He heard Leviatarumon deep bariton voice rumble through the air as it announced his most devastating attack. 

"TSUNAMI RAGE!!" 

Even with Tsunamon's capibility to perform true transience, he knew that not even his speed couldn escape the power of an attack from his fellow Supreme level Digimon. Tsunamon could only fold his massive wings in front of his body to shield himself from the oncoming torrent, which exploded upon him and Kukimamon only moments later. 

Raging blue water filled Tsunamon's vision, clouding his senses with pain; and then blackness pervaded his mind as he slowly felt his body plummet towards the earth far below. 

**** 

"Leviataurmon looked up when he saw the horse digimon fall, then he saw Tsunamon fall as well.�"No..." he whispered as he sent out a gentle wave to catch the falling dragon in a gentle cushion of water. He set the dragon down tenderly on the sandy beach of the lake and turned to look over at Michiko, she was still having trouble but Kensuke had come to help. Still he shot out of the waves and slithered between the two light digi-destined and the single dark child. His sea-blue eyes glowed with anger but his voice was gentle and soothing. �"Please, leave, your digimon is hurt and if he tries to attack anymore, he'll most surely be destroyed. It is your choice if you wish to risk it." 

**** 

"They really should pay more attention." Kashou had seen enough, so he decided to intervene. He stalked over to where the two light digidestined, and one dark were gathered. 

"Hello, hello. I think I'll step in here. Digidestined of Light, your defeat is assured. Surrender, or be really, really hurt by me." 

**** 

Heels clattered down the cold hallways of Akumamon’s stone palace. Their unfeeling echo was often accompanied by a jovial giggling, which seemed to add a sprightly mood to the sombre corridors.�The Keeper of the Crest of Defiance, skipped and spun down the halls, murmuring sweet ditties to belie his laughter. Racing on squat little legs, arms spread in order to avoid hindrance by claws, Dracomon followed dutifully.�“Those others, they evolve their Digimon too fast. Don’t they know? That a Digimon partner’s strength, comes from themselves? At the rate they’re going, they’ll be all worn out before long, human and Digimon alike. But not you, Babe.”�Grinning he back tracked and crouched before his companion, “I’ll make you grow strong. It’ll be slow going, but we can do it. Then you’ll be the best, you’ll help me see my goal.” With a squeal, he took Dracomon in his arms again, hugging him like a stuffed animal.�Whirling the both of them around, Kokuei then sprinted down the halls, his boots clicking loudly. He literally screeched to a halt outside the chamber of Taiteki. Puffing up his cheeks in a childish manner, he kicked the door open.�“Death!” he yelled, beholding Taiteki and Hitori alone in the room, “You’re a terrible host!” 

**** 

Hitori's eyes widened as an unfamiliar face burst in the door. 

"My first born..." A voice whispered behind Kokuei. From the shadows emerged Akumamon, a devilish grin on his face. "We should honor such an important guest." Akumamon's burned into Hitori's as she stared at him, unable to tear herself away from his faze.�"You are..." She whispered, her voice breaking. "..the darkness..."�"I am Akumamon. Ruler of the Digital World." He replied, his voice like waves of cool water over her skin. "Allow me to appologize for such poor lighting. It must be difficult from someone who is not accustumed to such darkness." 

**** 

Kokuei let down Dracomon and crossed his arms, standing straight and proud before Akumamon, nodding astutely to what the Dark Lord said. Then he stormed up to Hitori, and what had looked to be a frown, melted smoothly into a very pleasant smile.�Impetuously, he took her hands in his, shook them cordially, then merely held them as he spoke, “Hello, allow me extend a warm, if not belated, welcome. As Akumamon says,” he briefly turned and beamed the Digimon, “do forgive the lack of light within and without this place.”�Kokuei’s brow furrowed slightly, “Other than that much, are you all right? /He/ hasn’t done anything terrible has he?” and a biting glare was cast to Taiteki, before the concerned smile returned to Hitori, “Are you uncomfortable? Hungry? You know, if there’s anything you need, just ask.” and he giggled. 

Hitori had somewhat of a surprised look on her face. Why were they being kind? She was shaking slightly as she whispered. �"May..I have some water?" She asked, somewhat unsure. Her eyes widened slightly in surprise again when she noticed Akumamon walking towards her, his wings, tucked neatly behind his back like Hitori had hers. �"Do not be frightened of us, my dear. You are a guest of ours. We wish to welcome you with open arms to our sanctuary." He said softly. 

**** 

The Digidestined of Truth looked evenly at Kashou. 

"Surrender? Are you crazy? I'll never surrender to you guys." he said flatly, his voice hiding an underlying rage. "Like I just told your friend, I will fight until the end, be it yours or my own." 

Tsunamon, who had now devolved to his rookie form of Nagamon to save energy, floated over on his leathery wings. Kensuke gathered him up in his arms and cradled him slowly. 

"Granted, Michiko, myself, and Hitori, wherever she is, we may win, we also may lose, but remember this." 

"We will never surrender. And we will never stay silent." Kensuke finished. Setting Nagamon gently down, he took the strap to his silver gauntlet and tightened it. "Let's go." 

**** 

"Fool! Then you shall die!" At his command, Hiryuumon stepped forward with roar. His razor shapr claws tore up the ground, and his wings snapped the wind with terrible force. 

"Fireball!" Hiryuumon let loose his deadly attack, a huge ball of flame. However, he attack not the digimon, but Kensuke himself. 

**** 

Katai had watched the battle from a distance not knowing who was good or evil. But from what he saw, the one's who remained and now were conversing seemed to be the good guys. �"Are we going to go down there to help them?" Snomamon asked. �"I don't know yet," Katai responded. "I don't even know if those guys will attack me or not." "Well we can't stay here," Snomamon said as he proceeded to creep closer. �"Wait, we can't get too close, not yet." �Katai followed Snomamon and the two hid not far from the kid who was tightening what appeared to be gauntlets. 

**** 

"Master!" There was a feathery rustle outside and a second later a short digimon with black skin and huge black wings trotted through the door way. He halted mid-stride when he saw that the room was occupied by several other people. Beady golden eyes narrowed, Omegamon glanced at the others in the room, then over at Akumamon.�"I-I'm sorry...I thought you had summoned me. I must be mistaken," he muttered, slowly backing towards the door. �//Oh, I am so going to get it...// 

**** 

"Of course!" Kokuei chimed. Weaving discreetly past Akumamon, he went on a mission to find a glass of water for their esteemed guest. Leaving the room, he began to murmur/sing again. Several minutes later, he did return, water glass in hand, and a blanket over one arm. He handed her the glass, and promptly wrapped the blanket securely around her. "You were shivering." he stated, then stepped back. Out of the way, yet ready to do any errand. 

**** 

Hitori looked down at the water, deep in thought as she kept her stare away from Akumamon's. Without warning, she was jarred from her thoughts at the sound of someone else entering the room. She looked up to see a winged Digimon enter behind Akumamon. �"Of course..." Akumamon whispered, turning to face the new arrival. "I want you to find the other Digi-Destined...I want you to extend them an invitation to the palace. I especially want to meet Myotismon. I have something to give him." �Hitori quirked an eyebrow as she overheard his conversation. �"What..What do you mean?" She asked. Slowly Akumamon looked over his shoulder and smiled. �"It is my gift to all of you, actually..." Was all he said, as he turned back and walked silently out the door. 

**** 

The moment he'd left, Kokuei shivered visibly and exaggeratedly. Quickly, he whisked toward the door, peering down the hall. "He'll probably here me anyway," Kokuei whispered, turning back to Hitori, "but to be honest, much as I adore him, Papa can be scary sometimes. I don't like the sounds of a gift to all you Light DigiDestined. . . unless he meant it to be a gift for all DigiDestined in general. Hmm, I just don't know." 

**** 

Michiko watched in terror as the fireball felw towards Kensuke. Without even thinking of the consequences she shoved Kensuke out of the way taking the hit full power in the back.�"AAAAHHHHHH!!!" she screamed in pain as the energy of the hit went through her body, throught her heart. A memory began to rush through her mind from before...the same thing had happened... 

~~*~~

An evil creature who she had helped long ago...he sent a ball of energy at her back, then fled into the forest. It was the same, she'd screamed in pain as the energy went through her body, through her heart. 

~~*~~

Her eyes lost their sea-blue shine and dulled, then she fell to her knees and finally collapsed onto the sand, her right hand falling into the lake...she was unmoving.�Leviataurmon looked down at her. Cautiously, he picked her up and looked down at her emotionless face, her open vacant eyes...something had happened to her and he didn't know what.�"No..." he moaned rocking her back and forth against his broad chest.�"No...not again...oh please...not again..." Then he turned his eyes to Hiryuumon. His eyes burning in fury...rage, but they suddenly calmed and he looked down at the bundle in his arms, a single tear slidding down his cheek. "What have you done...What have you done...Are you happy now? Are you glad of what you've just done?" he asked gently and brushed a strand of hair from her face. "Look what you've done. She hadn't done anything to you and now she may...she may die because of your ignorance. I can never forgive you if she does die...Michi-chan would want me too...but I just can't." 

**** 

Kashou just blinked. He stared at the still form of Michiko. He couldn't believe it. 

"Wha.. what did she hope to do? She hasn't protected him.. I could kill him now.. why give up her life for nothing?" He blinked again, rage sweeping across his face. 

"Bah, fool! I don't want your forgivness, nor hers! I don't care if she dies, if she does it's her own fault, not mine! We all make choices! She choose to throw her life away... so be it! Hiryuumon!" 

Hiryuu mon gave another roar to shake the earth. "Fireball!" Another blazing sphere, this time hurled at Kensuke, with no one to protect him. 

"You'll die this time for sure!" 

**** 

Hitori had a worried expression as she sipped the water. Her hand shook slightly but she kept it under control as best she could. �'Myotismon....Don't come...Please don't come...' She thought to herself. Slowly she closed her eyes. "I'm just so confused..." She whispered. "What's happening?" 

My angel... 

~~~~ 

Akumamon smiled to himself as he walked into his throne room and walked towards his throne. Once again he took the Key of Life from his robes when he sat down. He stared down at it's milky white color which slowly after several moments began to turn a light shade of grey. A deep chuckle rose from his throat which echoed throughout the chamber. �"Soon..." He said softly. "The darkness will arise within you again..." 

**** 

Karasu smiled at all that went on before her. She chuckled cruelly.�"Tsk, tsk. Now, now, we mustn't squabble. Kashou, if you're going to kill them, do it fast, don't do a speach. It always leaves you open for attack..." She smiled with a faked innocence, and called the now-de-digivolved Aquilamon to her side."She was a fool anyway. Well, I've got to go, toodloo, all!" She hopped onto Aquilamon's back, hovering slightly for a second, with a quick peal of laughter, she shouted, �"Those who flee the fray live to fight another day, you fools!"�She bid Aquilamon fly her to Akumamon's palace. When they arrived, she sighed. That Michiko had given her a run for the money. For all her false hope and dreams, she had given Karasu a good fight. 

**** 

Kokuei giggled and hopped up onto the bed, "Wish I knew. I swear, sometimes, these things sound just as cryptic and nonsensical to me as they do to you.�"Hmm, maybe I should protest or something. Demand that I get the answers in straight, simple terms. Maybe they should use little words so that I would understand. Nah, that'd be too easy, and that's no fun."�Watching Hitori from the side, his shoulders slumped slightly at seeing her so downcast. Then, for no reason at all, he poked her in the side. This poke was followed by several more, and suddenly he pounced closer and was tickling her mercilessly. 

**** 

Kikan leaned back against a nearby tree, watching the fight progress with little interest. She grabbed her backpack and opened it, letting the small black Digimon run out and jump with joy. Kikan scowled and reached out, smacking him upside the head. 

“Stop that. I don’t want anyone to see you.” She whispered fiercely. Darmon lowered his head. 

“Sorry master…” Kikan sighed and stood, stretching her legs. A slight frown played on her as Kashou ordered his Digimon to attack the Light Digidestined. 

‘What the heck does he think he’s doing?!’ She thought. She looked down at Darmon. 

“Digivolve, I’m going in there and I don’t want anyone to see you like this.” Darmon nodded, almost reading his master’s mind. 

Darmon Digivolve to… Dantemon! 

The small black creature had barely grown in size, and looked somewhat like he did before. He still had the fox-like face and bright yellow eyes he did before, though now he had gained the usage of arms, one of which was adorned with a metal glove, and his limbs had metal brackets clipped around all of them. Dantemon flashed his yellow eyes at Kikan, who smirked and began walking towards the ongoing fight. Dantemon followed, close at his master’s heals. 

Kikan’s smirk quickly turned into an angry frown as she approached Kashou. She grabbed his shoulder and harshly turned him to face her. 

“What do you think you’re doing?! Have you gone insane! Look at what you’re doing!” Kikan was shouting, her voice loud and quite angry. “We don’t want to kill them!” She clenched her fists, shaking with anger, doing all she could to keep from reaching out and slapping Kashou across the face, and kicked the ground. “You’re sucking all the fun out of it!” 

**** 

"Did you see that?" Katai asked as he surveyed the battle.�"I sure did, and you still want to stay here and watch don't you," Snomamon scowled.�Katai looked down at his feet. He wanted to help, but he didn't know who to help. He needed to make a decision, and he needed to make one fast. "Let's go," he said calmly to Snomamon. "But, who's side are you on?" "I don't know," Katai replied, "but I'm not going to wait around and find out." The two moved from their hiding spot and walked toward the battle. 

**** 

Kensuke could see the fireball coming. Like a hell bent meteor, it beared down upon him determined to destroy his soul with only moments to spare. 

::I won't back down...:: Kensuke thought, clenching a fist in anger. :: Michiko nearly killed herself to save me the first time, I won't let her sacrifice be for nothing...:: 

Normally, Kensuke would have ducked and waited for the inevitable, but something told him not to. Instead, on instinct, he closed his eyes and reached deep down within his raging soul. Searching for anything that would give him hope. 

:: I will not lose... I will not let Michiko die...:: 

Something hidden within the confines of his soul suddenly opened. 

Kensuke's eyes snapped open as his entire body suddenly exploded with pure, white fire, the intense light banishing the shadows and the darkness. The Holy Light enveloped his being and emanated from deep within his soul. 

The seemingly unstoppable fireball evaporated into smoke when it encountered the sudden barrier. 

The holy light that had surrounded his being had also protected him. 

"It's just like the darkness that Taiteki can emit... only I can do it with light..." Kensuke murmered in amazement. He then remembered his true fight and shifted his gaze to Kashou. 

"I'm not going to let you get away with hurting my friend..." Kensuke whispered. The holy fire flared around his body like a barrier, his golden hair waving within the light. His now sapphire blue eyes glinted dangerously in the light as he took a step towards Kashou. 

**** 

Hitori, confused at first, soon broke into a fit of laughing as she fell over onto the floor as Kokuei began to tickle her. �"Please! Stop! Please!" She laughed, wriggling from his touch, tears of laughter pouring down over her cheeks. She looked up through tear filled eyes to see Taiteki staring down at her. �"Can't you see!" Taiteki smiled. "We would never hurt you." 

Maybe she was wrong...They were being so kind to her... 

Slowly Hitori stopped laughing, her smile slowly fading away. �'Genai wouldn't call us here for nothing...Something must be happening...But what? None of this makes sense.' Hitori thought. 

~~*~~ 

"Fun?" A voice whispered behind the both of them. Myotismon's blue eyes burned with intense rage as he stood behind them, his body levitating off the ground, totally ignoring Kensuke who was also approaching. Myotismon's anger was over taking his mind. "I will have 'fun', draining the energy from your pathetic bodies." He hissed, baring his fangs. Without warning, he spread his arms wide, his cape speading to his full length, and two red streaks of lightning suddenly appeared in his clenched fists. �"Crimson Lightning!" He growled, snapping the lightning like a whip towards the Dark-DigiDestined before him, one of the streeks wrapping around Kikan's neck. He snapped it again, to have Kikan fall backwards onto the ground. "I will destroy you!" He drew back his hand again, ready to bring another blow down upon her. 

**** 

"Leave her alone!" Kashou dashed forward just in time, wrapping his arms around Kikan and vanishing in fire. They re-appeared several feet away from Myotismon. 

"Fool! I'll see you all dead! My hatred for you knows no bounds! I'll kill you! Hiryuumon!" 

Hiryuumon turned away from Kensuke. He raised a massive claw, sharp enough to shred solid steel, into the air. "Flame Claw!" The flying dragon's talons glowed red as he brought them down at Myotismon, then bursting into flame at the last moment. 

"Die!" 

**** 

:: I can't let Myotismon die...:: Kensuke thought silently as he watched the flaming talons fall. :: I can't let Hitori lose her happiness... her hope...:: 

Then, Kensuke did the only thing he could do. He roughly shoved the vampire digimon aside as he took his place, the holy light streaming from his person. 

The light that encompassed Kensuke's entire being instantly extinguished the flame from Hiryuumon's talons. 

It did not, however, stop the claws. 

Kensuke could only look down at his chest in disbelief to see three gaping wounds blossom with crimson blood that streamed down his torso. 

The light immediately dimmed and became a glinting haze, seeming as a faint afterglow that highlighted Kensuke form. Kensuke's world filled with pain, and then he closed his eyes. 

:: Help... m..e....:: 

**** 

"You fool!" Myotismon yelled, like lightning, gathering Kensuke into his arms. "I could have deflected that attack!"�Blood, human blood, ran down over his arms as the boy's eyes rolled back in his head. He looked back at Kikan and Kashou. He could easily take them on, and their Digimon. Suddenly Myotismon flew back, the child in his arms. �"I will be back to for you imputent children." He growled, suddenly retreating. The boy was completely limp as he flew off to a more protected area. The clouds in the sky followed him, protecting him from the harmful rays of the sun. When they reached a safer area, he laid the child down on the grass. He loomed over him, his eyes darting at towards the warm sticky crimson fluid which oozed out from Kensuke's open wounds. Human blood...The sweet taste of human blood. Immediately he tore his eyes away from the child. He had once learned of a technique to stop open wounds in living creatures. But there never an incident where he had used it. His hissed in frustration as he suddenly removed his cape and wrapped it around the boy. 

**** 

“Well, certainly not intentionally. Unless it was during a battle, in which case I should think that it’s a free for all and watch your own back for the most part.” Kokuei giggled, rather pleased with himself for bringing even the briefest of smiles to the girl's face.�And still giggling lightly, he flopped himself atop the bed and bounced experimentally. Yet abruptly his laughter stopped, he sat up right looking about. “A disturbance in the force?” he quipped, brow furrowing with a sense of concern he could not place.�“Hmm,” he tapped at his masked chin and stood, already walking toward the door, “Probably nothing, but I’m going to go take a look at the fight out there. See how a real battle goes on, I guess.”�Almost out of the room, he whirled round suddenly and thrust a finger out, pointing to Taiteki, “I still say that you’re crazier than I am!” he blurted with a laugh. He then smiled at Hitori, “I’ll bring a cake whence I return, stick around for it, please.”�Then he was running, Dracomon close at his heels. 

**** 

Kensuke wasn't dead. 

At least, not yet. 

He couldn't move at all, his eyes glazed over unlidded and his limbs lay limp at his sides. But he still could, however, hear. 

"You fool!" he could hear Myotismon growl faintly through his dimming hearing. "I could have deflected that attack!" 

Kensuke couldn't speak to respond, so he merely thought out his replies in his state of near unconciousness. 

:: Did I know that... If I had, then I wouldn't have interfered... I only wanted to help... I thought that you would die if it hit you, and I didn't want Hitori to suffer...:: 

He then felt his body being picked up by thin, strong arms and he felt the wind streaming through his hair. 

"I will be back for you imputent children." Myotismon had warned. 

:: No no no...:: Kensuke thought. :: I want to fight them too, as do you, but not LIKE you... I don't want them to die... what's happened to you, Myotismon? Is this the Myotismon that Hitori filled her life with?...you seem so cold, so heartless, I can't believe it...:: 

The next thing the Digidestined of Trust felt was dewy grass beneath his body, and the velvety folds of a cape surrounding him. A frustrated hissing filled his dimming mind as his conciousness slowly ebbed. 

:: Dammit, Myotismon... don't let your anger get the better of you... is this what Hitori would have wanted, you going crazy and destroying our enemies back there? What has happened, Myotismon... remember Hitori... I only hope that somewhere inside of you... you still have some light in the darkness... Can you hear me... Myo.....ti...s....mo..n....:: 

Slowly, but steadily, the gentle haze of holy light surrounding Kensuke began to grow around him and shine brighter... 

**** 

Taiteki watched as Kokuei left "fool." he muttered under his breath. He had remained silent the whole time he was there. making sure not to blow up at him and make Hitori feel uncomfortable.�He glanced over at Hitori "Don't mind him, he has some problems upstairs if you know what I mean." he said, taping his head.�Hitori shook her head "I thought he was quite nice." Taiteki held back the strong urge to argue with that comment but managed to hold back.�He cleared his throat "So, care to take a walk around the palace?" he asked, putting on his most charming smile. Getting close to her would have to wait, that fool Kokuei could come back at any minute. 

**** 

:: Live...Kensuke...Don't Die...Please don't Die... :: 

A voice? The voice of a young girl...Hitori's voice filled Kensuke's ears. It was filled with a strange hope that was trying to pull him from unconsciousness. Myotismon's looked down at Kensuke, his face set in stone. But then, flashes of memories from years ago, began to play like a movie in his mind. �"Hitori.." He whispered, remembering when she was dying in his arms and he believed he was powerless to stop it. Keeping the cape tightly wrapped around him, the blood thankfully began to slow, but not stop. The gashes themselves were too big. �"Stay alive!" He said, a hint of anger in his voice. 

~~~~ 

Hitori stood, silent. She seemed to be deep in thought. �"I want to go back.." She whispered to Taiteki. "I have to go back. I can't stay here. I know that everyone has shown me kindness while I've been here...But I have friends that could possibly be in trouble and I need to help them." �"You have no need to worry. Akumamon has sent an invitation to your friends...They will be coming here soon. So you don't have to go anywhere." Taiteki reassured. "Come on...While we wait we can take a walk around the palace." �Hitori nodded slowly, still somewhat unsure as she walk towards the door of Taiteki's room with him beside her. 

**** 

Black wings beating steadily, Omegamon flew slowly over a small stretch of trees. Up ahead the trees stopped suddenly, giving way to a field. As he flew closer the digimon's sharp eyes spotted...something...crouched in the grass. A digimon of some sort, but Omegamon couldn't tell who or what it was. As usual, he decided to ere on the side of caution and take a less direct approach to the digimon in the field. He pulled his wings in close and dived into the forest, leaving behind a few feathers that slowly settled after him. 

Once on the forest floor, Omegamon made his way to the edge of the forest and peaked out from between the trees at the digimon there. He blinked when he finally recognized who the digimon was. He groaned softly and put his head in his hands. �"Oh man, of course it would be him," he moaned. He took a few steps back into the forest and leaned against a tree.�'No way I'm going to prance right out there, especially when he looks as pissed as he does. He'll rip me to shreds...' thought Omegamon while his brain conjured up various visions of death by angry Myotismon. 'Then again, if I don't do this, Akumamon will be peeved. Gwah...Life hates me.' he sighed and went to the edge of the trees again. A second later he stepped out of the trees and began to make his way *very* slowly towards Myotismon. 

**** 

Myotismon looked up, something moved in the distance and the breeze which blew past his ears carried the sound of grass crushing beneath someone's feet. His eyes caught a glimpse of another Digimon, walking cautiously towards them. Immediately he stood up to his full height, dwarfing the height of the Digimon that was coming closer. 

"You..." Myotismon said, recognizing the face. It was a Digimon that he had come across a long time ago, during his quest to be king of the Digital World. "Omegamon... What are you doing here?" He demanded, staring down at him with narrowed eyes. 

**** 

Kensuke could hear Hitori's gentle voice speaking out to him, pleading him to live. It grew stronger and more vibrant as he could feel his body being lifted from the numbness that had enveloped him. The fiery pain in his chest had slowly ebbed away, but he was weak. He had lost oo much blood. Did he have the strength remaining to make it? 

:: Hitori...:: Kensuke thought weakly. :: Where are you, I don't want to die... I don't want to have lost... I don't want to leave... without saying goodbye...:: 

New blood began to flow in Kensuke's veins as he felt his strength slowly return to him. The Holy Light that circile his body had grown from a halo into a tight envelope which made his body shimmer in the brightness. 

Memories, fragments and shards of Kensuke's life began to play over in his mind like a slide show as he fought to live. 

:: Hi-Hir- Hiroyuki?:: 

**** 

It was early fall in the Tokeizaka district of Tokyo. It was 1995, when the Shukumei restaurant was still patroned by only a few loyal customers to them. The Shukumei family had just begun to sit down to their morning meal when the eldest son strode in from the stair well. 

"Mother... Father..." whispered the young man. He sat down next to a very young four year old Kensuke Shukumei as the small family sat down to their morning meal. "I leave tonight." �There was a strained silence. Kensuke looked up at his elder brother in wonder. �"Hiroyuki?" he asked. "There's no school today, you don't have to go!" he had said. The childish innocence and naivety shone in his voice. Hiroyuki looked down at his younger brother, his slate grey eyes peering out from underneath spiked black hair. A small lump began to form in his throat, but he supressed it. �"I know, Ken-chan, I'm not going to school. I'm going somewhere else, far away." Hiroyuki explained. "I won't be coming back."�Kensuke wore an expression of bewildered puzzlement. 

"Go outside onto the pagoda, Ken-chan, I'll come outside in a minute and we can play." Hiroyuki siad gently, ushering his toddler brother from the room. Their father, a man well into his fifties, began to grumble angrily. �"I won't allow it." he grunted. "You have your obligations to us, your family. Who will run the restaurant when I leave?" he asked interrogatingly. 

Hiroyuki wore an expression of pained annoyance. "See! This is why I'm leaving! I can't do anything here! I turn eighteen 

this morning, I don't have to listen to you anymore!" Hiroyuki argued, standing up from the table. �"Yes, but where will you go? What will you do to survive!" his father shot back. Kensuke watched eagerly from a window upon hearing the shouts, wondering what was going on. �"I'll make my living in Tokyo! Not here in Tokeizaka, I have no future with our restaurant!" he shouted. "I'm going where the money is! I'll make a name for myself! There is nothing left for me here." �"Kensuke." his mother whispered. She had been silent until now, her hands clasped in her lap, eyes closed. "Hiro-chan, he looks up to you for everything, you are his entire world. He loves you more than you could possibly know." �Hiroyuki clenched his fists, his large muscles straining as he bit down on his lip. "I know, but I am going to leave. Kensuke will find others to look up to." Hiroyuki said evenly. �"You are breaking his Trust." his mother replied. �"I know." Hiroyuki said quietly. He then looked up with traces of a sad smile on his face. "You know what, Kensuke shouldn't have to watch this, I'm leaving now." �And before his mother could argue, or his father could stop him, Kensuke shrugged on his leather jacket and pulled out a duffel bag from under one of the restaurant counters. Slipping his arms through the straps, he walked out the doors, his body surrounded by a halo of sunlight as the early morning sun spilled through the doors. 

"See you round, Kensuke..." 

**** 

Tears began to form in Kensuke's closed, glazed eyes. 

:: The pain, the emptiness, all that I felt when he left our family, no one should ever have to feel that... not Hitori... not Michiko... not Nagamon... not anyone...:: 

Suddenly, the haze of holy fire that encompassed his body exploded with pure, white light as he felt the wounds in his chest slowly seal and dissappear. The slashes in his chest suddenly flooded with the holy light as it lanced out form his torso in bright beams, leaving closed skin when they dimmed and faded. Soon, the only remnants of his attack were faded slashing scars that dominated his chest. 

::Thank you... Hitori...:: 

**** 

Sen sat alone, nothing but darkness around her as she craddled the small metal digiegg in her arms.�"Metarumon...Come on! Come back..." She said, tears streaming down her face. "Your all I have...Why won't you hatch??" 

Karasu stood, watching Sen.�"Mabye it's not time. Be patient. He'll hatch soon enough. Then we can destroy those fools." She sat down beside Sen, stroking Larkmon's head. The bird digimon was not fully recovered from his fight, and was asleep in Karasu's arms. Karasu herself was very tired, and she could barely hold her eyes open. 

**** 

Michiko's mind was numb as well as her body she couldn't move.�*Michiko...please...Michi-chan...come back to me...* a voice said softly. She knew the voice immediently.�"Le...Leviatau...rmon..." she moaned weakly as her body began to tremble.�"Michi-chan!" he cried out in surprise holding her tight. Slowly, her mind began to work and gradually her body began to move. She opened her eyes, looked up at him, and smiled gently. "Hey...I'm back, don't worry."

:::::



Kensuke moved slightly and fekt himself falling, 

 suddenly impacting on 

    the wooden floor of the carriage. 



    "Ooof..." he murmered slightly as he stood up 

 weakly. There was still 

    blood covering his torso in some areas, but the 

 bleeding had otherwise 

    stopped upon his inspection. He looked up at 

 Myotismon, who was eyeing him 

    wearily. 



    "Thanks, Myotismon, you really saved me back 

 there." Kensuke said. The 

    ligh had long since disappeared from around him, 

 his eyes now sparkling and 

    bright from how they had been glazed and lifeless 

 before. Looking around, it 

    seemed as if he had just noticed his new 

 surroundings. 



    :: Looks like one of those old American carriages 

 from the movies...:: 

    he thought silently. 



    "What are we doing here?" he asked to no one in 

 particular. Turning to 

    Myotismon, he added, "I have to go get Nagamon, 

 he's probably worried about 

    me." Kensuke said, wondering if Myotismon would 

 allow him to leave the 

    carriage. 



    Michiko looked up from inspecting the gilr's legs 

 for injuries, of course 

    finding none. She looked over at the carriage and 

 saw Myotismon inside. 

    "We should join him if he wishes," Michiko said 

 standing. Then she looked at 

    the boy. 

    "I hate to be the barer of bad news but this girls



 is nothing like me and 

    the 

    other boy inside the carriage. She is known as a 

 Dark Digi-Destined, she's 

    ordered by some force to destroy us, the Light 

 Digi-Destined. If you're 

    going to ask why I help her if she's my enemy it

is 

 because I am the 

    Digi-Destined of Peace," she explained showing her



 digivise with the symobl 

    of peace engraved on a thin sheet of opal stone 

 inside. "I simply can't 

    leave 

    someone hurt or in trouble just because they have 

 the wrong view on what 

    they're doing. I help no matter what...you could 

 say I would die to protect 

    what I believe is right...I almost did." 

    She then looked down at the girl. "We can move her



 but we can't force her. I 

    know we have to go to the carriage so..." she

knelt 

 next to the girl and 

    asked gently. "Do you want to come with us, maybe 

 we can get you better help 

    then what we could do here." 



    --------------------------------------- 



    ((I can't believe I slept all day...)) 



    Kashou jerked his head and looked around.  He'd 

 been so busy thinking that 

    he'd failed to pay proper attention.  He stalked 

 over to Michiko, Katai, 

    and 

    Kikan.  Behind him, Hiryuumon groaned and flopped 

 to the ground with a thud. 



    "Heh.  Yes, my lady, will you go with them?" 

There 

 was an odd note in 

    Kashou's voice. 



    He turned to Katai.  "Don't trust peace girl,

she's 

 not only a liar, but a 

    fool." 



    ******* 



    "Very well.." Myotismon sneered, sitting back in 

 the comforting shadows of 

    the carriage. "And tell the others to hurry up..."



    He closed his eyes, growls coming from his throat 

 with ever breath. He 

    preferred when it was when him and Hitori were 

 alone together. THere were 

    no 

    disturbances and they were happy, unlike now,

where 

 sheer frustration was 

    constantly at his heels because of the havoc that 

 everything now was 

    causing. Akumamon wouldn't just invite them to his



 castle. There was 

    something he was planning but Myotismon has no

idea 

 what it could be. Such 

    a 

    destructive virus wouldn't just invite them to say



 Hello. 

    Myotismon suddenly clenched his fist. "What are

you 

 planning, Akumamon?" 







 ************************************************** 



       Kensuke looked at Myotismon in wonder, but then



 shrugged it off. 

 Kensuke had no clue at all who this Akumamon was, but



 apparently he was the 

 leader of the dark digidestined. 



       :: I need some air...:: Kensuke thought as he 

 gingerly lowered himself 

 to the ground from the high carriage. He did some 

 brief stretches and 

 scratched his hair as he yawned deeply. :: I haven't 

 slept in about two 

 days...:: he thought glumly. Out of the corner of his



 eye, a new face to him 

 caught his attention.  It was a boy, around his age. 

 He was only a bit 

 shorter then him, and a Digimon walked at his side. 

 Kensuke presumed him to 

 be a member of the light because Michiko had been 

 conversing with him. 



       Walking over to the newcomer, Kensuke smiled

and 

 extended his 

 gauntleted hand. "Hey, my name's Shukumei Kensuke.

I'm 

 the keeper of the 

 Crest of Truth." he said brightly. Upon hearing a 

 distinctive rustling in the 

 air, he added, "And that's my Digimon, his name's 

 Nagamon. Nice to meet 

 you..." Kensuke stalled, not knowing the boy's name. 



 *  *   * 



   Kikan stood once again shakily, forgetting about

her 

 faked act. She looked at Kashou, noticing the odd

tone 

 in his voice but ignoring it. She shook her head. 



   "If Akumamon wanted us he would summon us. I prefer



 to stay here anyways." She turned to Michiko. 



   "I am fine Peace. You shouldn't attack and then try



 to heal my wounds to deceive this boy." She said, her



 voice with hinted anger. She turned to Katai, looking



 him over once before speaking more. 



   "Join us, boy.  Hatred speaks the truth. Kensuke

and 

 Peace are nothing more than fools and liars. They 

 shall betray you too." She glanced at the other two 

 Light Digidestined. "As they did me." Kikan didn't 

 stop speaking to offer and explanation for her last 

 statement, yet went on, returning her gaze back to 

 Katai. "Join us, and help fight against them, we

shall 

 not loose." She looked Katai in the eyes, her own 

 cold, dark and angry. "And when we win, you shall be 

 happier than you ever have before." 



"Hey," Michiko said placing a hand on the new boys

shoulder, "it's your 

choice on who you wish to join. The last thing I want

to do is force you. 

Make your decision when you're ready, as for me I have

to go help my 

friends." 

She then turned to Leviataurmon and he gently picked

her up in his arms as 

he 

slithered towards the carriage. 



****** 



Katai looked at the everyone who was waiting for his

response. This much 

attention was something he wasn't used to, and it

caught him off guard. He 

looked down at Snomamon, who looked back at him and

nodded. "Well," he 

began, "let me start by introducing myself. my name is

Katai, and according 

to my digi-vice," he held it out for the others to

see, "I'm the 

Digi-destined of Contenment. This is Snomamon, my

digimon." He paused for a 

second, and then cleared his throat and continued. "As

far as choosing 

sides, I am here to help bring peace to the digital

world. Whomever has the 

same mission is my friend, and those who don't, they

had better be 

careful." 

His last words came out with feeling to show that he

ment what he said. He 

looked around at the other kids again and waited to

see what they would say. 



*************************** 



   Kensuke put his hand away. 



   :: Guess he's not the handshake type...:: he

thought as he walked 

forward. 



   "Pretty big words, Katai." Kensuke laughed softly

as he clapped Katai 

on the shoulder lightly. "Like Michiko-chan said,

we're not going to force 

you to join our side, Kami-sama knows we need your

help," he laughed, "And 

it'd be nice to have a new friend, but it's all up to

you. It's what you 

think what you're fighting for is right that decides

what side you're on." 



   Kensuke lowered his gaze to the ground and chuckled

sadly, his violet 

eyes glinting softly in the dying sunset. "I don't

really know what side 

I'm fighting on either. I mean, all I've got in the

Digital World is 

Nagamon, my friends... and a blind wish..." 



   Spreading his arms wide for emphasis, Kensuke

began, "This war we're 

all in, it's older than this very world that surrounds

us. It had no 

beginning, and I don't know if it'll never end."

turning back to Katai, he 

walked over, "But that's what Hitori, Michiko and I

are fighting for." 



  "We're not fools, or liars. We're just answering a

call to save the 

Digital World and to save some old man's hope, nothing

else." Kensuke then 

turned and began to walk away, but not before leaning

in and whispering, 



   "Oh yeah, and one more thing..." 



   "...we're not going to lose..."



*	*	*



  Kikan sighed and shook her head, watching Michiko

and her Digimon till they were out of hearing range.

She then turned to Katai, grabbing him by the arm and

leading him away from the others smiling sweetly.



  I welcome you, child of contentment, to the Digital

world. She bowed her head for a moment, as if in

respect.



  I am the child of betrayal, a dark Digidestined.

Peace was telling the truth in saying that I am

different from you, but if you wish, it could be no

more. She began to pace, any weakness she felt before

having almost gone from her. 



  If you think about it, there really is no side that

wants to keep the peace as you call it. But us Dark

Digidestined where here first, and then they came,

and the fighting began. She spoke of the Light

Digidestined with a bit of disgust in her voice, as if

thinking about was wrong.



  We did nothing wrong, nothing at all, and then they

came and disturbed the peace. Kensuke lies when he

says that they want to put an end to this They

re-started it in the first place She shook her head

and tsked, then stopped and advanced towards Katai.



  But you you could help us you could help return

the peace, Katai. She looked him in the eyes, placing

both her half gloved hands on his shoulders.



  You could become one of us.



::::



Taiteki and Hitori were reaching the end of their tour

  "And this is another room..." Taiteki commented. He

  had been musing that everydoor was just 'a room' he

  wouldn't tell her what was inside.

  "And thats about all." Taiteki finished and looked

  over at Hitori who had a saddened look on her face

  "Whats wrong?" he asked puzzled.

  Hitori shook her head "Nothing really...I'm just

  wondering why my frineds haven't come yet, thats all."

  she said quietly,gazing at the floor.

  Taiteki frowned slightly, thats right. Where were

  they?

  He stared into Hitori's face and quickly looked away,

  saddened himself by her displeasure.

  Suddenly his head snapped up and he grabbed Hitori by

  the arm, way too harshly then he intended to, and

  started pulling her back towards his room.

  "ouch! You're hurting me! What are you doing!?" Hitori

  protested loudly, her voice echoing through the damp

  halls.

  "You have to go back to my room. I have

  some...Business to attend to."

  They reached his room and he opened the door, pushing

  Hitori inside, more gently now.

  "Don't worry, I'll be back soon with your friends."

  he said as he shut and bolted the door.

  He continued walking and ignored Hitori's pounds and

  pleas.

  walking briskly he made his way to Akumamon's thrown

  room and opened the door.

  Akumamon watched him as he walked in and bowed with

  respect "Father, the Light-digidestined have not taken

  your invitation."

  Akumamon nodded "I know..." he said "You still have

  the crest of life?"

  "Yes, I locked her in my room."

  Akumamon nodded slowly.

  Taiteki looked straight into his father's eyes

  "Father, please allow me to go back and retreive

  them for you."

  Akumamon gazed at him for what seemed an eternaty

  "Fine.But be careful my son."

  Taiteki smiled and disappeared.

  ~~~~

  He reappeared in the place where he had taken Hitori.

  He gazed around for a minute. Everything seemed to be

  quite quiet.

  He frowned and was about to go back when he noticed

  Kensuke standing some distance away with his back to

  him.

  Smiling evily he made his way towards him.

  When he was about a dozen feet from him he stopped and

  crossed his arms "Well, well, well...lookie what I found..."



As Leviataurmon slipped into the carriage, having to wrapp his long tail

around his waist a few times before settling comfortably next to Myotismon,

she said. "We'll wait a few minutes and see if Katai choices the light or 

the

darkness," she told Myotismon snuggling deeper into he digimon's embrace.



************



Myotismon remained silent, clenching his blood drenched cape in his hand. He 

wanted to go now, but everyone should surely protest against his wishes if 

he voiced them, so he waited.



Hitori screamed, as she banged her sore fists against the wodden door of 

Taiteki's room.

"Let me out!!" She screamed over and over. "Please..."

Slowly Hitori sank to her knees against the door, he fists still feebly 

knocking as she clenched them in sheer frustration. "Someone...Anyone...Let 

me out...MYOTISMON!!"



Myotismon's eyes went wide, her voice, echoeing through her head.

"Tell that child, Kitai, that if he does not come now, we are leaving 

without him... Hitori is in danger. Her voice calls to me."



Even before he heard Myotismon, Omegamon had decided that the little

digi-reunion had gone more than long enough.  He spread his wings and

flew over to the group of digi-destined, landing on the far edge of the

group.

"All right my doomed little friends, I'm sure this is all very important

to you right now but I really need to get a move on.  Besides, you'll

all be dead in however many years you pathetic humans live any way, so

it can it really be all that important?" Omegamon looked at the various

digidestined.  "I don't think so.  The un-healthily pale one would like

to leave now, so if you would be so kind as to scoot along to the

carriage?" He made shooing motions with his hands and wings, sending a

puff of loose feathers in the direction of the digi-destined.



ensuke looked down at Katai from afar.

> 

>         "Taking his time, isn't he." he commented as he sat back on 

> Nagamon's

> neck.

> 

>         Nagamon nodded his head slowly as they gently circled towards the

> ground.

> 

>         Kensuke smiled. "Looks like we're not going anywhere soon, might as

> well rest your wings." he said as they touched down on the grassy outcrop, a

> few hundred feet away from the carriage. Kensuke did a graceful leap from

> Nagamon's wide shoulders as he landed onto his feet a few meters away. He 

> was

> about to lie down in the grass when he heard a soft voice calling out to 

> him.

> 

>         "Well, well, well...lookie what I found..."

> 

>         His eyes opened wide as Holy Light began to course through his body

> enveloping him in a halo of purity. His now silvery hair dangled over

> dangerously glinting violet eyes, and he spoke without turning, his voice 

> low

> so that no one but his addresser could hear.

> 

>         "Taiteki..."

> 

> **********

> 

> 'I must be a vital ally to either side,' Katai thought as he conversed with 

> Betrayal, 'I have to make sure that I make the right decision and not act 

> carelessly.' He stopped and looked Betrayal directly in her eyes. His eyes 

> seemed to swirl as he spoke, showing both an ease and determination in his 

> soul.

> "Listen, Betrayal. I have made up my mind not to choose sides yet. I will 

> base my judgement upon the events that will unfold. As for now, I am 

> neutral 

> and I will remain that way until I see some validity in any statement you 

> or 

> the other Digi-destined say. Right now, I'm going to do what I came over 

> here to originally, find out what's the deal with that coach. The others 

> seemed to want to get in, so I will follow. I do not know where it is 

> headed, but I will face any challenge put before me. C'mon Snomamon."

> Katai and his digimon made their way back to the coach and climbed in. At 

> first he was frightened by the dark man that sat inside, but he quickly 

> composed himself and sat down. Snomamon sat next to him and Katai spoke 

> softly to him. "I'm going to need you by my side, Snomamon. For now, you 

 are 

the only friend I have. But I believe that we will not be alone for long."



***************************************



       "I wouldn't really care under normal circumstances," Kensuke began 

softly, "but stay away from the boy, don't try to turn him to the darkness, 

especially when he has as pure a soul as he does." he finished, pointing 

towards the carriage with a glowing hand. He turned around and faced the 

crimson haired boy. 



       "I don't know why you're here, but if you had business with me," 

Kensuke said, clenching his fists, "Or were looking for a fight," starbursts 

of holy energy began  to swirl around his closed hands as he looked Taiteki 

dead in the eye with a level gaze.



       "Then bring it on."



Michiko nodded  and smiled at the boy that sat next to Leviataurmon. "I 

understand that you are unsure on sides. I respect your decision, I just hope 

to Genei that you choose the right side," she said gently, then lay in her 

digimon's arms still very weak from the earlier attack.



Taiteki smiled at the boy in front of him "My father

sent you an invitation to come to the palace."

he said as he gently swished his bangs out of his face

"You're being very rude by not accepting it."

"I'm not faling for one of your tricks!" Kensuke

spoke, the white energy still surrounding him.

Taiteki closed his eyes and sighed deeply "Too

bad...Hitori is waiting for you there."

Kensuke's eyes widened "What..Hitori..."

but before he could say anymore Taiteki

interupted,rage filling his eyes as he clenched his

fists tightly. "You don't care about her!!!You'll

never understand her the way that I do so just LEAVE 

HER ALONE!!!" A dimly black wave of energy came from

Taiteki to Kensuke, picking up leaves and bits of dirt

as it traveled forth.

Kensuke drew back and placed his arms in front of his

face as the energy flew by him, barely leaving a

scratch.

When he looked back up Taiteki had his right hand high

above him in the air, black needle like strings of

power filling his palm and shaping into something.

The 'something' it was becoming Kensuke soon found out

was a long chain whip, made entirely of black energy.

The whip glowed with power as taiteki placed it in his

hands.

"I'll fight for the right to have Hitori all to

myself!" he yelled as he flung one side of the whip at Kensuke.

~~~



         They had been sitting on the sidelines all this time.  So far 

completely unnoticed by the others, regardless of the fact that they hardly 

hid and instead sat in plain view atop the grassy plains.

         Of course, since those assembled seemed to be preoccupied with 

their own fights and arguments, it was no wonder why they had failed to 

attract attention; Kokuei, Dracomon, and the one large red Tyrannomon.

         The trio had watched, detached to the goings on of the Digimon and 

the DigiDestined, both Light and Dark.  Occasionally Kokuei would giggle 

and comment to his partner, rolling his eyes or nodding at one thing or 

another.  A graceful hand would go out, pointing to what was happening or 

to what one person was doing.

         "You know, this new DigiDestined interests me."  Dracomon glared 

across the field.

         "Betrayal is nasty and plays unfairly."  Dracomon nodded and 

glared across the field.

         "Peace is a wimp, too bad." Dracomon almost smiled and glared 

across the field.

         "I still say Death is crazier than me."  Dracomon glared across 

the field.

         "Shall we go over?"  Dracomong turned his saurian head, and gazed 

up at Kokuei, "Well, we'll have to talk to them sooner or later.  Papa, 

does want them to come to the palace, and they're wasting too much time."

         Clawed arms rose as Kokuei stood, the mute askance to be picked 

up, as he always was.  It went without saying, in more ways than one, and 

the plea was quickly acquiesced.  Kokuei giggled and promptly hopped up 

upon Tyrannomon's head, with Dracomon content in his arms.

         The riding crop was summoned to his hand, and Kokuei lightly 

tapped Tyrannomon's snout with it.  Then, he swept it out in the direction 

of the others, "Come now, my dearest ones, let us proceed and instruct 

these vagrants to make haste." he giggled, and Tyrannomon lumbered along 

its way.



~~~



****************************      

> 

>      Kensuke glanced his head to the side and snapped the whip in his right 

> hand.

> 

>     It slithered back to Taiteki and regenerated it's tip.

> 

>     Kensuke glared at Taiteki hatefuly as two orbs of Holy energy began to 

> glow in his palms. "I do care about her!!" he shot back. "And I know you do 

> to, but not in the way that I do! I know that I don't understand her as 

> well as I'd like to, and I probably never will, but to tell me to leave her 

> alone..." the orbs exploded into a shining arc that stretched from hand to 

> hand, "When I don't wish any pain or suffering to befall her... IS 

> WRONG!!!" he roared, the arch of holy light spiking out at Taiteki. 

> Taiteki's whip met it halfway and both splintered into a shower of darkness 

> and light. Kensuke's aura flared as he rushed the boy of Death. Taiteki 

> sprang forth, locking his hands with Kensuke. Their auras crackled and 

> flared as they met.



    "I can't tell my heart who to love, and who it shouldn't!" Kensuke 

shouted, his face mere inches away from Taiteki's. "I don't know what you're 

feelings are towards are, but.... I love her..." his voice softened 

considerably to a whisper.



    He shoved their hands down, breaking Taiteki's grip as he backed away 

slowly.



    "But what really pisses me off..." Kensuke spat angrily, "Is that you 

think Hitori can belong to you, that it's a right or something! You can't 

label another being as your own! Everyone has feelings, emotions, destinies! 

You can't own someone's soul! But if they do devote their heart to you, 

that's not a right, it's a privelege!"



    Kensuke's aura dimmed slightly, and it no longer crackled and flared but 

was rather reduced to a gentle hum surrounding his being. His voice softened 

as he returned his gaze to match Taiteki's.



    "I doubt she loves me, and I don't know if I'll ever know, but that won't 

stop me from looking out for her..." Kensuke said, "And it also means that 

I'll make sure she never belongs to someone with as much darkness in their 

soul as you!" he shouted. His aura once again flared to life as Taiteki's 

chain whip glanced harmlessly off mere inches in fron of Kensuke eyes.



    "I have a feeling that this battle will be no where as near one-sided as 

it was the last time we fought in Hitori's room..." Kensuke grinned. The 

adrenaline flowed in his veins as he focused his thoughts on Taiteki before 

him, and Hitori far away in Akumamon's castle.



    "Are you ready for this?" 

The coach was set and it's purpose had finally been achieved. With a loud 

roar the Devidramon arched his head back as he lept into the air, jerking 

the carrage momentarily as it was brought suddenly into motion. The coach 

lifted off the ground and into the air, returning to whence it came. 

Myotismon relaxed into the darkness, protected from the sun's harmful rays. 

The minutes passed like hours as each second ticked by. After about a half 

hour, the Devidramon landed slowly, bringing the cart to a strangely, gentle 

halt.

"Well...Looks like we are finally at our destination..." Myotismon 

whispered, sitting forward and opening the door. He was greeted with 

absolutely, but luckily because of the shadows of the cart, their eyes were 

already adjusted to the dark. Myotismon looked around slowly, hoping to 

catch a glimpse of some form of life, but there was nothing. Only a unending 

stone floor that seemed to extend off into a hallway for an eternity. The 

decor seemed somewhat gothic, like the castle he had once been the master 

of. "Hmph...Akumamon seems to have good taste.."



*****



Hitori beat at the door until her fists were red and her face was stained 

with tears of absolute frustration and fear.

"Please!!" She screamed, her forehead resting against the door. Without 

warning, the door swung open, causing Hitori to immediately look up. There, 

Akumamon was standing, looking down at her with unreadable eyes. Slowly, he 

extended a hand towards her and without knowing what she was doing, she 

reached up and took it.

"Come, my dear. We have guests..." He whispered. "We must greet them."



From the deep shadows of the twisting corridor, Sen stood, her eyes 

seemingly blank as she stared at Akumamon offering a hand to the weak 

Hitori.

"What..is so special about her? Why..? Why is she so praised??" She asked 

herself, holding the small metalic egg in her arms.



Taiteki was shaking with fury as he listened to

Kensuke tell him about how he didn't deserve Hitori.

What did he know!! He screamed loudly at the boy in

front of him "You have no room to talk!!" His voice

gradually decreased in volume and he seemed to be

almost...caring "You have no idea what it's like

knowing everything about her. Knowing about her awful

past, I just want to take some of that pain away. I'm

her twin star and I have that duty."

The energy flared up around him again, the power

reaching up into the sky "And you have no Right to

tell me what to do!!" he yelled, the power flaring out

wildly then rushing towards Kensuke.

Kensuke's power met Taiteki's with full force and they

both exploded in a flash of light sending them both

flying backwards.

Taiteki regained his composure and jumped up, glaring

at Kensuke, who was also up, with deep confusion. "How

can we be equally matched?" he muttered to himself.

He dismissed the fact quickly and set his attention

back to the fight.

The chain whip appeared in his hands again "This time

I won't miss!" he shouted, whipping the chain towards

Kensuke's neck.



Michiko looked out at the surroundings and sighed. "We might as well see what 

he wants with us," she said as Leviataurmon slithered out of the carriage, 

Michiko still held to his chest.

"I think I can walk by myself," she said to the large digimon.

Leviataurmon looked down at her concerned but obeyed and gently set her on 

the stone floor. She looked about and shivered as a cold breeze seeped 

through the holes in her jeans. "Nice place," she murmured.



Kokuei whisked around the large antechamber with the delighted 

panic of a hummingbird.  Singing in his murmuring way and giggling at 

random intervals, he skipped and whirled with vibrancy.  His elaborate 

orange-red ponytail circling him like a ring of fire.

         It's anyone's guess as to where he procured the things, but he had 

promptly set up a couple of long tables with decorative table cloth draping 

over, and was currently darting in and out of the room, bringing back 

fantastic dishes and platters with him.

         A smorgasbord of desserts and hors d'oeuvres decked the twin 

tables.  Somehow, he'd managed to beat Myotismon's carriage and crew back 

to the palace in order to whip up the fanciful buffet.  Perhaps his Digital 

World ability had value with this task.

         "Do you think I made enough?" he asked, wringing his hands over 

the sugary pastries, "Maybe I should have pursued a career in catering, hm?"

         Dracomon looked up and him, still confused about the whole 

endeavor, "What?  I won't be a rude host like Death was.  We're creating a 

good image for Papa here. . . unless they think I poisoned everything.  Oh 

dear!  That's not what I want." and he giggled and started to pace nervously.

         "Stupid Death, stupid Trust.  They really should be paying more 

attention to things, not battling to a standstill.  Oh well, it's a guy 

thing I suppose." he raised an eyebrow at Dracomon, who had done the same 

to his last comment.

         "Oh be quiet."



***********



Katai hopped nimbly out of the coach, followed closely by Snomamon. The two 

paused briefly to stare at the dark palace. Katai ran a hand through his 

hair as he looked skyward. "This place was definetly not ment for me. 

Whomever lives here must certainly not be one of my allies." He looked down 

at Snomamon as he cautiously made his way toward the long hallway. Snomamon 

struck his stick lightly on the ground with a CLACK, and said, "I don't like 

it. Something seems fishy." Katai smirked. "We cannot base our judgements on 

outward appearances, it's what lies on the inside that makes someone evil or 

not," he said. Katai stopped and glanced back at the girl standing at the 

entrance, and then continued on.



****



The sudden flutter of flapping wings caught Kokuei and Dracomon's 

attention, and as they turned back towards the table, they see the small 

form of Feralmon swoop down from somewhere above, heading towards the 

pastries on the table, swiping two slices before taking off back into the 

air with it's hoarde, as she makes her way back to her partner.

    "Nice set up, Kokuei," Midori's voice called over as she stepped into 

the antechamber, and took in the banquet table.

    Feralmon was perched sitting on her shoulder, munching on one of the 

pastries that she had taken, holding it in her hands (paws) while Midori 

held the other pastrie in her hand.

     "Sweet," Feralmon said, a slight purr of pleasure in her voice before 

she took another bite out of her pastrie, finishing it in a single bite. "

      After arriving awhile ago, Midori had decided to stay at the castle to 

while the others went after the light digidestined. Waiting around the 

palace had been starting to get boring when the smell of food had caught 

Feralmon's nose, and she had taken off down the hall and into an open 

doorway, only to return with the two pastries.

     "What's going on in here, you two." Midori asked.



****

Michiko looked out and Leviataurmon followed her out of the carriage, then 

she saw Katai walking off.

"Hey, wait," she said dashing up to him nearly running into him. A blush went 

over her face as she looked around the darkness.

"Sorry," she said quietly, "umm...do you mind if we stay with you?"

Leviataurmon's body gglowed and became Aspemon, to conserve energy, gently 

wrapping about her throat protectively. "Yeah, can we?"



*******



Myotismon walked silently down the main hall until out of the darkness they 

suddenly came upon a door. It was quite large, reaching all the way to the 

high ceiling that was above them. Cautiously Myotismon brought his hand up 

and touched the door, and without warning, it opened almost automatically. 

He watched with a quirked eyebrow as the door opened, revealing an even 

larger chamber. His eyes immediately widened as he was greeted with Hitori 

standing back onto him, talking with some entity who was sitting before her 

on a throne.

"Hitori!" Myotismon suddenly shouted out. Immediately she turned to look at 

him, a smile and a look of complete happiness crossing her face as she 

looked at him.

"Myotismon!" Hitori replied, running towards him, into his open embrace.

"I was so worried about you..." He whispered, bringing his arms around her.

"I'm so glad your here." Hitori said, then she look past him to see the rest 

of the ground, and a new face she had never seen before. "Minna..."



"I am so happy you made it here. I trust your transportation was adequat?" 

Akumamon's tenor voice said softly, jarring them from their greetings.

"It was..." Myotismon replied, staring into Akumamon's eyes.

Akumamon sat back in his throne, a conniving grin on his face.

"The reason why I invited you here is because I have a gift to give the 

Child of Life and I wanted all of you here to witness it, so you would see 

my true intentions..."

Slowly Hitori turned around to face Akumamon.

I believe this belongs to you, Child of Life He whispered, taking from 

his robes a small key shaped object.

The key Like the one Michiko has Hitori said softly, taking a step 

forward.

Indeed it is. I want to give it to you, to prove that I am friend to all of 

you. He replied, extending his hand with the key in it, towards Hitori. 

Hitori walked forward and reached out to touch it, Myotismon standing 

protectively next to her. Cautiously she touched it, she had been expecting 

some sort of trap but nothing happened. Relaxing, she picked up and looked 

at it. It was most definitely her key, for it had the symbol of life upon 

it. Without hesitation, she unhooked her Digi-Vice from her belt and 

immediately inserted the key into it.



And now! I shall test my theory! Akumamon laughed, suddenly standing, 

spreading his arms wide. Both the eyes of Myotismon and Hitori went wide as 

they watched him laugh.

What? Hitori asked, suddenly looking down at her Digi-Vice, which was 

slowly turning ivory to black. When she looked up again, her world felt like 

it was moving in slow motion. She watched as Akumamon once again reached 

into his robes and pulled out a small dagger, its blade glinting off what 

little light there was in the room. Then with the flick of a wrist, the 

knife was flying through the air towards her.

Myotismon!! Hitori screamed as a strange darkness exploded from the 

Digi-Vice.

A tortured scream suddenly ripped from Myotismons throat as he threw his 

head back, his eyes growing blank as his body began to change.

Myotismondigivolve to He said, the words seeping from his mouth. His 

body was pale as two sets of large black and red gargoyle like wings grew 

from his back. They were like the ones Venom Myotismon has when he attacked 

Tokyo. His blond hair grew to his lower back. His clothes changed to a 

simple pair of lace of leather pants. He had no shirt but a strange cape 

that covered half of his chest, allowing his now muscular body to be 

visible. The red symbol of the virus was now on his chest like what was on 

Hitoris thigh. Claw like nails adorned his hands and feet and his eyes, 

which were once beautiful, became non-coherent and dead. They were empty. 

Nakuramon! One born of Darkness

The dagger his Hitori square in the shoulder, and Nakuramon made no attempt 

to stop it. A strangled cry escaped her lips as she instinctively reached up 

and grabbed the hilt of the dagger and pulled it out, blood soaking her 

black shirt. She looked up at Nakuramon, expecting to see some piece of 

Myotismon, but there was nothing. With eyes, glazed with fear, she watched 

as Nakuramons eyes locked with hers and before she could react he began to 

charge towards her, bearing his fangs.

Myotismon!! She screamed as she was suddenly slammed into wall by a pair 

of strong arms.

Surprised? You shouldnt be. It wasnt hard to infect your Digi-Vice. Once 

the key was infected and you attached it to your Digi-Vice, I could quickly 

gain control. He explained. But without warning, a laugh escaped 

Nakuramons throat, causing Akumamon to quirk his eyebrow in confusion.

You do not control me. You have only made me stronger!! He laughed. NowI 

WILL DESTROY YOU ALL.



****



Omegamon, who was watching the whole exchange in the shadows of one of

the doors, gave an involuntary gasp.  For once his morbid predictions of

doom had come true and worse than even he had expected.

//Not good....very not good...// thought the digimon as he slowly edged

his way out the door.  His spear, clutched in a trembling hand, banged

against the door with a hollow "fwok."  Omegamon froze, sure that he

would be ripped to shreds any moment now.



***



Looking first at the dark hallway that lay before him, Katai turned his 

attention to Michiko and smiled. "Sure, it would be better to travel as a 

group in this place rather than alone. Besides you seem like a friendly 

person anyway, and if it's one thing I could use in a place like this is a 

friend." Suddenly, a loud scream echoed through the hallway. "That came from 

down there," Katai said pointing toward the end of the hall. "C'mon," he 

said, turning to Michiko quickly, "we've gotta find out what's going on." 

Katai and Snomamon raced down the hall to the throne room. Upon entering, 

they saw Akumamon watching as a monster attacked a girl. "Stay away from 

her!" Katai shouted as Snomamon lept forward.

"Snomamon digi-volve to..." His hat and glasses faded and ice blue eyes 

could now be seen. He grew greatly and appeared to harden. An eerie smile 

transfixed itself onto his face, which became pointy and long. Snomamon now 

stood resembling a giant snow ogre. "...Freezimon."

"Back off," Freezimon growled as Katai moved to one side and let his digimon 

go to work.



***



“Ah, ah, ah.” Kokuei waved a chiding finger, and smiled rather 

pleasantly behind his mask.  “I’ve told all of you not to address me by 

such a name.  I am not Kokuei, but rather Defiance.  I’d like you to 

remember that please.”

         Then he giggled and approached her, half skipping in his nearing, 

“Well now,” he looked over his shoulder at the spread briefly, “I have 

prepared a variety of sweets and delights for those who would soon meet 

with us.  You are aware of course, that our dearest Papa has invited the 

Light DigiDestined and their partners here, are you not?

         “Sadly, when I left the battle, our sibling Death was still 

battling Trust.  Quite foolish and rude of them really, but as I have 

claimed earlier, boys will be boys.

         “Thus, I fear that they shall miss on such things.  Please, do 

help yourself.  As I see from your companion’s reaction, my cooking has 

been received well.” he nodded to Feralmon courteously, and giggled.



-



         Then the whole mess with Akumamon, Hitori, Myotismon, and the Key 

began.  Kokuei had run to be near for the happenings, yet pulled back 

abruptly to become slow and hesitant.  For it seemed that with every step 

closer, his knees became weaker, his head pounding, and a wave of nausea 

swept over him.

         As he soon beheld the power struggle and astounding events, his 

breathing labored and he stiffly fell to his knees.  He seemed dumb and 

blind to what now occurred, his green eyes wide and dilated as Nakuramon 

laughed, as Akumamon boasted, as Hitori was forced roughly against the wall 

by her Digimon partner.

         Dracomon, wretchedly worried about his own Human partner, lifted a 

clawed hand to Kokuei, resting it gently upon his arm.  The smooth green 

brow was knitted with the depths of concern, and furrowed more as Kokuei 

began to giggle.

         “P-Papa doesn’t play fair, doesn’t play fair at all.  He’s done 

something terrible now.”  He continued to giggle, the laughter of unbridled 

madness.  And presently, he took Dracomon into his arms, bowed over the 

dragon Digimon.  His face covered by mask and the veil of fiery hair.

         Curled in his ball of pale skin, black leather, and lengthy orange 

locks, Defiance, persisted in giggling.



****



Kensuke's eyes could merely follow the blurred whip. His hands flew up 

to his face, palms outward to blast the chain with holy fire. He began to 

summon the energy when he felt it.



       A cracked and fractiled image exploded into his mind. A huge, powerful 

monster... mightier than all of them... born of the darkness... his dark, 

glazed eyes bore into Kensuke's soul from afar...



       Kensuke was snapped out his reviere when he felt the cold links of the 

dark whip wrap around his neck as he was snapped and hauled violently on the 

ground to Taiteki.



       Struggling at Taiteki's feet, Kensuke gasped for air. His hands 

trapped between the chain and his neck allowed him to talk in a strangled and 

raspy tone.



       "I had a traumatic experience like Hitori when I was much younger, but 

I imagine it was nothing to what she felt. You probably know more about her 

then I ever will, I won't disregard that. But like you, I want to give her a 

life she never had... and the main reason I guess we're both fighting is that 

we both want to give her that happiness..." Kensuke reasoned. Taiteki tried 

to tighten the chain, but Kensuke's hands prevented him.



      "In my mind, I seriously doubt and don't want to believe that you can 

share her pain and lessen it, but my heart's taught me that my mind isn't 

always right in a matter like this, but if you really believe that you 

understand her pain and can lessen it .. then I will stand down. I..." 

Kensuke paused, his eyes shimmered slightly in the light of the approaching 

full moon. "... I just want her to have a life she never had, it doesn't 

matter which one of us it is... that's what it means to truly care about 

someone, you just want them to be happy... would you be abel to make that 

same sacrifice?"



       Kensuke's palms began to bleed as the dark chain whip bit into his 

flesh as Death ever increased his grip around Kensuke's neck, trying to 

silence Kensuke for the last time.



       "But she's in danger... I don't know how or why... I just know it... 

we're fighting like idiots to prove our love, while that very person could 

die as we speak..."



       Kensuke shifted his gaze to the silent dragon that floated in the air 

a few feet away. From the visions he had just had, Nagamon, not even 

Tsunamon, would stand a single chance.



       ::If I die right now... save them...::



       Nagamon caught Kensuke's eye and nodded solemnly. He closed his 

emerald eyes and folded up the large wings around his body. A shaft of light 

exploded down from the skyas thousands of sakura petal danced in the air.



       "Nagamon... digivolve to... TSUNAMON!!" the once tan dragon grew and 

became white, but still remained in the same position, the evolution was not 

complete.



       "Tsuanmon... digivolve to..." Tsunamon's saurian body shrank and 

shifted until he resembled a human. The white leathery wings were now pure 

quicksilver, large sweeping arcs that seemed to fill the sky. On his torso 

was a large silver cross that wrapped around his body. His head was covered 

by a golden helm, from which snowy white hair flowed out from under. Eyes of 

pure sapphire shone from beneath. Flowing white pants and armored boots 

covered his feet and two golden gauntlets wrapped around his arms. "... 

Divinimon..."



       Kensuke stood in awe of the angelesque Digimon before him. It bestowed 

a pure and simple power that predated the ancients, originating from the 

heavens.



       Divinimon extended a gaunleted hand, a bright halo forming around it 

as the chain links wrapped around Kensuke's bleeding neck and hands suddenly 

broke into fragments, allowing Kensuke to draw clean air into his burning 

lungs.



       "The one of whom you speak... if your visions are correct, she is in 

grave danger, Kensuke-san..." Divinimon spoke, his deep voice comforting yet 

belying his strength.



       Kensuke stood weakly and collapsed into Divinimon's arms. He was 

bleeding profusely, but it would stop eventually. He looked at Death with a 

small smile on his face, Taiteki was standing right in front of him, the whip 

reformed in his hand, ready to strike.



       "Well..." Kensuke said weakly with a laugh, "One more lash like that 

and I'm dead... kill me if you want... just make sure that Hitori lives..."



***



Michiko smiled gently at him then immediently followed him to find Hitori.

"Hitori!!!!" she screamed and then turned her gaze to Aspemon. "Time to 

digivolve."

"Ok!"

A light surrounded Aspemon as he called out. "Aspemon digivolve to..." 

Oncegain the small snake body was sluffed as the larger stronger male figure 

appeared. "...Levviataurmon."



******

Akumamon's eyes went wide as his eyes remained locked with Nakuramon's.

"Such strong words, for someone who is so newly evolved." Akumamon sneered, 

spreading his wings to their full length. "I do not take disobedience 

lightly, young one."

An eerie laugh escaped Nakuramon's throat as he look at Akumamon then around 

the room.

"Well.." A deep growl resonating from his throat. "It seems we have 

visitors.."

He was holding Hitori up by her neck as he spoke. She dangled like a rag 

doll, gripping his hand, trying to pry his vice like grip off.

"Myotismon...." She whispered weakly. But he just ignored her pleads and 

without warning he threw her towards Michiko. She skidded across the floor 

and came to an abrupt halt at Leviatarmon's feet.



"Come then...I'll test you out." Akumamon growled as well, claws growing on 

his hands. Then in a flash, both of them were gone. They were like streeks 

of light in the air as they attacked each other with a vengence. Then it 

ceased. They appeared in their same positions where they had left off, blood 

pouring from them both. Akumamon's eyes were burning with hatred, bearing 

his fangs. Nakuramon did the same, but suddenly stopped, his attention being 

caught by the people around him.

"I will...kill you..." He whispered, then he saw the figure in the darkness 

and a smile grew on his face. "Blood..."

In a rampage, he began to charge towards Omegamon who was hiding in the 

darkness. "YOU ARE MINE!!"



************



Taiteki glared at the boy and the new digimon in front

of him. Suddenly a flash of panic went through him.

"Hitori..." he whispered allowed.

Frustrated he quickly gathered dark energy in the palm

of his hand and threw it at the Digimon.

It him in directly in the face and he was forced to

step back and cover his eyes.

Taking the oppertunity he grabbed Kensuke around the

neck and teleported along with him.

~~

They both reappered in Taiteki's room, which was

empty.

Taiteki relaesed Kensuke and gazed around.

"Father.." he muttered under his breath and ran out

the door, grabbing Kensuke by the wrist and dragging

him along.

He reached Akumamon's thrown room and was shocked to

see Hitori laying helplessly on the floor. He ran over

and supported her head in his lap "Hitori..." he

whiispered.

His head snapped up to his father, who was covered in

blood yet all he could seem to think about was Hitori

"Father! What did you do!" he yelled harshly at him.



***

 

   Akaru finally reached where he thought he should be going.  Ever since

   defeating the monster who'd atacked him, the curious device which had

   appeared on his bedside table had been beeping steadily.

 

   "Woah! I wonder who lives in the big scary castle??" he asked Jettomon

   excitedly.  "Maybe we'll find other people in there? What d'ya think?"

   Akaru continued to grin, as he took in the massive forbidding stone

   structure.

 

   "Now now, my friend.  Let us not be too hasty" replied the red, aquatic

   Digimon who was following Akaru.

 

   "I can't wait to find more ppl!  Maybe they'll know why I'm here, and

   maybe I'll meet more of you guys!" he grinned. 



"'We Guys' have a name, you know" replied Jettomon a little snottily.

"We are called Digimon" he stated.



"Digimon! Wow, what a cool name!" enthused Akaru.



"Do you ever slow down?" asked the Digimon.



"Nah, not when there is a cool places to explore, like that spooky

castle!" replied Akaru.  "Come on Jettomon, I'll race ya!"



Jettomon shook his long pointed head, as he shambled off after the

rapidly disapearing boy.

 

***

Omegamon's golden eyes grew wide as Nakuramon rushed toward him.  He was

frozen in place, his brain totally shut down by fear.  But when his mind

stopped, instinct took over.  His wings flared out, making him seem

larger, as he stood with his hands at his sides.  Suddenly black energy

flared up around his clawed hands.  In a lightning quick movement he

made a slashing motion at Nakuramon, yelling,

"Apocalypse Claws!" The black energy flew off his hands in crescent

shaped slashes, heading straight for Nakuramon.  He didn't wait a second

to see if the attack hit, but turned and fled, hoping to get away from

the castle and all it's convenient corners to be trapped in.



***



 Michiko went over and knelt beside Hitori. "She's still breathing," she said

 quietly.

 Leviataurmon growled deep in his throat, then from a stream of water that

 shot out of the ground, he summoned his trident.

 "What are we going to do?" he asked Michiko as she looked over the fallen

 girl.

 "To be honest I don't know, we'll have to stop them from destroying

 everything and the only way to do that is to drain them of energy so they

 digivolve to their rookie or even their in-training forms," she said.

 Leviataurmon nodded and looked over at Katai and Snomamon but mainly the

 digimon. "Do you think you can digivolve to your Champion form or even

 Ultimate so we can try and stop them. Not hurt them but try to tire them 

 out."

 

***



 "Gotcha," Katai smiled and looked at Freezimon. "Don't hurt them," Katai 

 wagged a finger mockingly at his digimon. Freezimon looked at Akumamon and 

 nodded. "I'll try my best," the cold digimon calmly. Katai ran over to 

 Hitori and Michiko and flashed a quick smile at the two. "What do you need 

 me to do to help," he asked, refering to Hitori. Meanwhile, Freezimon had 

 his sights set on Akumamon and moved slowly toward the evil digimon. "Ice 

 Javlin," Freezimon yelled as he generated three sharp icicles and hurled 

 them at Akumamon. He knew that they weren't enough to stop him, but he hoped 

 they would slow him down.



***



She smiled at Katai then shook her head. "Their is nothing wrong with her 

toher then when she was thrown she hit her head, she'll be out for a while, 

I'm just not sure how long," Michiko explained as she stroked the girl's 

forehead, then looked up at her digimon.

"Remember, don't hurt them, just wear them down to where they need to 

de-evolve to thye lower stages."

Leviataurmon nodded then thrust the hilt of his trident into the ground as he 

bellowed. "TSUNAMI RAGE!!!!"

An enormous wave erupted from the ground and headed towards Akumamon and 

Nakuramon, the wave wasn't as powerful as it could be, just strong enough to 

separate them and try to get them to use some of their energy.

Michko looked down at Hitori and sighed. "If this isn't enough I'll just have 

to persuade Nakuramon to de-evolve to Myotismon." She gripped the gem on her 

necklace and knew that if she did step in personally, this time she may 

indeed be killed. But she knew she'd have to do it if the time came. "Maybe, 

if Katai sees that we are willing to sacrifice our lives to stop the pain, 

then it may help him choice his side."

She looked over at him, worried.



***

Kensuke tore free from Taiteki's grip and assessed his surroundings.

   There were two great winged monsters battling before him. One faintly

   resembled Myotismon, but only in appearance, he acted feral and savage,

   darkness had encompassed his soul.



      The other one, however, was pure darkness, not a single ray of light

   penetrated his heart. Leviataurmon and Katai's digimon were both 

struggling

   to seperate the two raging digimon and to wear them down.



      :: They won't get much anywhere at this rate...:: Kensuke thought.

   Closing his eyes, he reached into his soul and summoned the aura of holy

   fire that once again  filled his being. "I keep on trying to get myself

   killed, must be in the job description..." Kensuke mused to himself. The

   dimness of the throne room was banished as Truth powered his aura until 

he

   could do so no longer, the once hazy shell now was now an impregnable 

halo of holy fire that surrounded Kensuke's body. Sprinting towards the two 

dark digimon, Kensuke took a flying leap at their locked arms and closed his eyes.



      :: The holy light should do something to them...:: Kensuke thought

   silently as he hung in the air, heading straight for them. :: I hope.::



   ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~



Divinimon took a shaky hold onto the hilly mountainside upon which Akumamon's castle waited, foreboding and monolithic.



He had followed the trail of darkness and evil across the Digital 

World until he had finally arrived at his destination, the haven for evil in 

his world.



He had failed Kensuke-san too many times before in the past.



"I will not fail him now..." he murmered softly. Opening his hands, a

   nihon-to slowly materialized from the air. It's blade was a single shard 

of a sapphire, endowed with holy light that emanated from the blade. He took

the hilt in his hand and gripped it tightly. "Never again..."



Divinimon stretched out his wings until the shimmering quicksilver

blocked out the full moons in the crystal night sky. His blue eyes

shimmered faintly in the dim light with a resolute determination as he 

took flight to the castle's ramparts.



Divinimon was a digimon of holy power, so he could easily pinpoint the evil darkness that resided within the castles depths. Hovering at the center of the south wall, he peered at the mossy cracked stone through the small slit in his helm. Touching a place on the wall with a gauntleted finger, the holy digimon reared back and brought the katana down through the wall with a feral roar that shook the night.



The entire section of wall gave way in a shower of mortar and crumbled stone.



Peering within, he could see Kensuke's form, bathed in light, flying through the air towards Nakuramon and Akumamon.



*********



Omegamon's attack stunned Nakuramon for a brief moment, but by the he 

recovered Omegamon was gone. Nakuramon snarled in rage, his eyes burning as 

he spun around to look at everyone else. But as he turned, his eyes caught 

sight of a large wave that was heading in his direction. Without hesitation 

he went down on all fours, and dug his claws into the stone so that he was 

anchored.



Akumamon saw the wave heading towards him and did not hesitated to create a 

small barrier that protected him from the oncoming attack. Silently and 

emotionless he watched the wave hit Nakuramon, pushing him back several 

feet, but his claws remained anchored in the floor. When it final 

disappated, evident claw marks could be seen on the floor. Slowly he stood. 

Water dripped off of him as he panted heavily.



Without warning, Akumamon's attention was caught by a new Digimon which had 

entered the room, one that was bathed completely in light.

Immedaitely Akumamon shut his eyes tightly and stepped back, sheilding his 

eyes with his wings and hands.



Nakuramon eyes burned with rage, as he completely ignored AKumamon's 

weakness. He wanted blood. Anyone's blood. The desire was burning inside of 

him and he wanted to see death.



***



"Katai, stay with Hitori, I have to try something," MIchiko said gently

laying the girl's head on his lap then running betweent the two fighting

digimon. She spread her arms in front of Nakuramon and shouted. "Stop this!!

You know this is wrong! Hitori would never want you to hurt anyone even if

they are evil!!" Then she calmed and looked into the digimon's eyes, then

pointed at Hitori. "Look at her. Because of your anger and confusion you hurt

her, when you promised to protect her...instead you injured her. When

you...when you promised to love her, you hated her. Why have you broken the

promise you swore to keep no matter what? She loves you and all you can do is

fight and hate. Please...Myotismon come back to her...she needs you."

~~~



The light scalded him, or seemed to.  The laughing fool who sat ignored amongst the battle.  Curled up as he was, unheeding to the dangers of stray power struggles.  Holy light entered the darkness and his incessant giggling came to a halt.

Gold eyes blinked and gazed worriedly up at wide and wild green.  The lizard's toothy maw opened as if to say something, yet hesitated as the possessor of those green eyes appeared to calm and smile warmly.

"Am I not dead yet?" he whispered.  Dracomon shook his head, somewhat distraught at such a horrid question.

Kokuei lifted his head, the orange-red bangs swept away gently.  For several moments he merely watched, then abruptly rose and began to walk further into the storm.  The noise of tense energy seemed to roar within his ears, drowning out the click and clatter of his even steps.

He paused, standing alongside Michiko.  Briefly he smiled at her, then faced Nakuramon with a strange expression mixed with mirth, sadness, weariness, confusion, anger.  "As much as I dislike it, I agree with what Peace has said to you.  What have you been doing here?

"You have brought harm to the one whom you are to protect.  You, who have been sworn to protect her from harm are now the cause of it.  That girl, without doubt, without blindness in her heart, has loved you.  Will love you for all time.

"She is the one who you are to devout yourself to, your life and 

your spirit.  She empowers you, it is from her where you get your 

strength.  Your judgement is now clouded and you cannot see that it is her 

who you have waited for.  Virus or Vaccine, good or bad, Myotismon or 

Nakuramon, return to the girl which fate has bound you to."

Unwantedly, he giggled, then turned to Michiko again, yet spoke to 

Nakuramon, "I have repeated what Peace has said, and have used my own words 

and thoughts on it.  Blast us now if your darkened mind commands it."



***



"What are you talking about?" Nakuramon spat, his eyes narrowing. "She is 

nothing as are all of you. You are all worthless pieces of flesh in which I must destroy..."

Slowly Hitori opened her eyes as she came to on the cold stone floor. Her 

eyes gained the coherency quickly as she sat up to see Nakuramon growling at 

Michiko. She watched as Nakuramon slowly raised his hands towards the 

ceiling.

"Sorrow of the Mind!!" Nakuramon yelled, bearing his fangs.

Hitori's eyes widened in fear. "Michiko!!! RUN!!"

Shadows of complete darkness began to twirl around him as he gathered up the 

energy that was around him. Hitori quickly got to her feet and pushed Katai 

and Taiteki aside. "Michiko!!"

Leaping she spread her wings wide, and quickly glided towards her. As soon 

as she was within her reach, she grabbed ahold of her and began to fly from 

Nakuramon. Nakuramon hissed madly as he jumped back, still casting his 

attack. The energy gathered in his palms and suddenly a near apocolyptic 

beam shot from his hands, completely decimating the spot where Michiko had 

stood. A shriek of complete anger came from him and without wasting a moment 

he began to run in their retreating direction.

"We have to get out of here.." Hitori said to Michiko who was dangling from 

her arms. Hitori was trying her hardest to keep them levitated. "He 

doesn't...know what he's doing! It's something about the Digi-Vice! It's 

black.."

~~~

The shot caught Kokuei just as he was fleeing in a "Lightening 

Dash."  Having no destination in mind, only to escape, the speedy ability 

faltered.  While not catching the brunt of the attack, Kokuei ended up 

being slammed into a far wall with the combined force of an explosion and 

his own directionless ability.

Lights and spots spun before his eyes as he slid down the cool 

marble, collapsing on the floor without his usual grace.  "And no one will 

care." he said coarsely, wincing against the blooming pain in his head.

Dracomon was by his side in seconds.  The squat dragon fretted 

around him and Kokuei did his best to smile, to even giggle in 

reassurance.  Dracomon actually growled, glaring golden daggers at 

Nakuramon.  His form began to glow an emerald green.

"Don't you dare." came a menacing snarl.  The glow died and 

Dracomon looked bewildered at his partner, "I couldn't take it if you 

evolved right now, you know that.  Just, stay here.  I need someone to 

recognize me."

Dracomon bowed his head and obliged.



***



Akumamon looked up, the light had faded and he was able to see. Tears of 

blood were pouring from his eyes as he looked around.

"Kokuei..." He whispered, seeing his child laying next to the wall. Anger 

was burning inside of him. Then it happened. The change. The one he kept 

under control. But when he became extremely angered, he would change to his 

second form. It wasn't an evolution, but a mode change. His eyes narrowed as 

he arched his back as the change took effect. He grew a tail like that of a 

wolf. More and more he became part animal, part demon like. He lost all 

resemblance to human. His height increased by several feet and his entire 

body turned black. He roared in anger as he looked in the direction of 

Nakuramon who had suddenly stopped and was looking in Kokuei's direction. 

Without a second thought he was running towards him. Kokuei was his CHILD. 

No one would touch him. Burning with hatred he rammed into Nakuramon's side, 

throwing him off his balance and into a wall. He bared his sharp fangs as a 

lock of his long black hair fell in front of his face. Nakuramon was still 

and slowly he looked back at Kokuei.

From the shadows, Sen's eyes were wide and full of fear as she slowly slid 

down against the wall to a sitting position where she brought her legs up to 

chin with her digi-egg cradled in between her legs and chest. Wires curled 

around her as she sat there trembling.



***



"What now," Katai asked as he saw the newly changed Akumamon. He tried to 

make his way over to Freezimon, leaping about trying to avoid the evil 

digimon. "Freezimon," Katai shouted over the battle, "the battle has just 

taken a dangerous turn." He looked up and Hitori and Michiko. "Those two 

digimon need to be stopped now." "I understand," Freezimon said as he began 

to glow.

"Freezimon digi-volve to..." Freezimon's body hardened into solid ice, which 

glowed even in the darkness of the room. His head grew to one point, and his 

nose and smile disappeared. His appearance took on a more human look, and 

his size grew a little more. "...Ciclemon."

"Alright," Katai laughed as his new digimon leaped forward and charged 

Nakuramon. "Glacial Buster," Ciclemon shouted as the icy beam poured from 

his hands straight at Nakuramon. Katai gave the digimon plenty of room to 

fight, and made his way back over to Taiteki.



***



Leviataurmon was very angry now. Seeing Michiko nearly killed again was not 

going to happen as long as he drew breath. His eyes flicked over to Ciclemon 

and a smile came to his lips but only for a second. Now they could really get 

these guys, then he turned back to the digimon. He raised his trident and 

thrust it into the ground again but this time put all the force he could into 

it to blast at the two digimon.

"TSUNAMI RAGE!!!!!!!" he roared the wave crashed through the room at such 

speeds and force it seemed to be an unstoppable and deadly force.



***



Akaru stopped when he reached the massive wooden gates of the fortress.

“Oh Man! We can’t get past these Jettomon! They’re way too big”  he exclaimed.  

“Perhaps we can my friend, perhaps we can” replied the Digimon.

“Cutting Edge!” he exclaimed, as he arrowed himself as a point at the door, claws together for more impact.  



Akaru watched in amazement as Jettomons attack cut a small but useable hole in the massive doors.  “Wow, that was amazing! I didn’t even know you could do that!  Can you do other cool stuff?” he asked, still grinning from ear to ear.



“It was nothing” replied Jettomon modestly.  “We Digimon have many hidden talents, and that is just one of mine.” 



“Wow, this is SO cool!  You’re the best Jettomon!” Akaru exclaimed, as he ran up to him and hugged him.  “Ok, let’s go explore the castle!  Is this gonna be fun, or what?” he laughed.



Jettomon followed closely, knowing that Akaru was just going to run into trouble....



***



Divinimon could do very little at this point. The fight had gone out of the angel digimon's hands into those of the three supreme digimon battling, and he was merely at his ultimate level. 



But he had to do something, anything.



Opening his wings, he shot past Kensuke who gave him a subdued nod. The young boy's attack had done next to nothing to the other digimon, so he had little no advantage to begin with. He began to soar through the narrow hall when a slight movement caught his eye in a dark corner. Coming in closer, the angel found Sen, shaking in fear and clutching an egg tightly to her body.



He reached out with a gauntleted hand, and she readily shrank away. The digimon's clear sapphire eyes radiated warmth and benign trust as he formed a small barrier of holy light around her being.



"It is safe, child, I hold no malice in my heart towards you." he spoke calmly. "You are my adversary, but I will not abandon you. If the battle gets out of hand, you will be protected by this barrier of light as long as I survive, young one." he said gently. Sweeping backwards with a flap 

of his wings, he then turned and shot off down the hall. He was bearing quickly down upon Akumamon and Nakarumon as he tucked his shimmering wings akimbo for speed.



Summoning the nihon-to to his hand, he suddenly dropped and skidded to a halt. Shimmering blue fire engulfed the blade as he ran into the midst of battle, holy light streaming from his form as he brought the blade down.



***



Taiteki watched the battle in shock. He had never seen his father so angry before...Everything was getting out of hand and taking a dangerous turn for the worst.

*All I wanted to do was be with Hitori...* he thought to himself *Now this has happened!* he gazed around the room at the carnage that was taking place. He didn't want to see any of his brothers or sisters getting hurt and that was happening. Sen...Kokuei.

There was so much going on it was hard for him to keep track.

Suddenly he saw Nakuramon stand to get ready to attack again.He gazed at his father in his newly evolved form. He had always looked out for him, it was his turn to repay him.

Quickly he ran past the approachig Katai and towards the fight. Dark streams of light forming at his hands as he ran.

Nakuramon dashed at Akumamon, ready for another test of strength when suddenly Taiteki appeared. Jumping in front of his father he summoned the power he had collected on the way and pushed the energy out of his hands.

It cascaded towards Nakuramon and engulfed him, cmpletly taking away the light to where he could not be seen within the shot of darkness.

The last of Taiteki's attack dwindled off and he waited, prepared to see the still form of Nakumamon laying on the floor defeated .

The darkness was slowly fading when suddenly, Nakumamon jumped from the midst of the attack, continuing his raid on Akumamon, yet Taiteki was in the way.

Taiteki's eyes widened as a wave of shock coursed through his body as he watched, seemingly in slow motion as Nakumamon came closer and finally slamed into him at full force.

Blackness clouded his vision, filled with various colors of sparks. He could feel his body flying

through the air and suddenly it hit the floor, skiding across it for several feet and coming to a stop.

He lay there, gazing out through half-open eyes as his energy faded away from him.

He wasn't strong enough..why...he couldn't even protect his own father!

With a mix of entense pain and disappointment, unconciousness over came him.



***



Hissing through his teeth, Kokuei did his best to smile back at Akumamon.  Regardless of the distress of the situation, his heart soared with a brilliant happiness.  “For me, because I was hurt.” he thought, “Papa changed, he saw me.”

Finding now that he was somewhat winded by the impact, Kokuei wheezed quietly as he pulled himself up, relying on the cracked wall for support as he rose.  Standing on trembling legs, he sighed and leaned back on the barrier behind him.  The half masked face did its best to convey 

apology to Akumamon.  Apology for allowing this to happen, for being unable to participate further.

Dracomon continued to fret at his feet, kicking bits of debris, and generally looking very put out.  Kokuei managed to giggle, although it made him wince and brought new blossoms of pain to his head.

“Please, I know you want to.  I know you can.  But don’t. . . just don’t.”

With a huff, Dracomon sat and glared at Nakuramon, sorely wishing to evolve and punish the beast.

In complete horror, Kokuei watched with widening eyes as Taiteki tore from the spectators and into the fray.  A scream he had no strength to voice, poured from Kokuei.  Its piercing cry carrying well over the room.

He sank back to the floor, soon bent over and coughing harshly.  The thundering in his head increased, sending blinding flashes of light into his vision.  Death, his brother, had fallen.  While not into his namesake, the pain of the fall reverberated to Kokuei’s very core.



***



Divinimon's blind attack had hit nothing, leaving a deep jagged scar in the stone floor. A piercing scream tore through his soul as he picked his head up. The boy named Death had fallen to Nakarumon, as Defiance looked on in horror.



As with Sen, they were his adversaries, but they were also people. 

People with dreams, hopes, and wishes that they had years ahead of them to fulfill. Be them evil or good willed, they should be allowed to carry them out, and if matters continued as they were, no one would be left standing.



Divinimon spread his wings wide as he clenched his wide hands, the golden gauntlets creaked and moaned until they finally shattered from the digimon's strength. The light that he usually emanated turned from a soft glow to a shattering glare, growing more intense and concentrated every minute.



This had gone on long enough.



He reared his head back and opened his palms to the sky.



"DIVINIMON!!" he roared, two pillars of holy fire erupted from his hands, "SHINSEI HIKARI! SACRED LIGHT!!"



***



Hitori and Michiko had landed, not far from the battle when they had realized that Nakuramon had become distracted. As they watched the fight, Hitori's heart sank when she saw Divinimon cast his attack. Just as Nakuramon turned around, he was hit square in the abdomen area with the 

white hot fire. He flew back, loosing his balance and hitting the floor. There was a smell of burning flesh and it was clear that it was Nakuramon's. In his stomach region, there was a deep burn. His body lay motionless for what seemed like an eternity. Hitori looked on, she wanted to run towards him, to help him. Slowly she took a step forward, but stopped when Nakuramon's figure began to move. Gradually Nakuramon rolled over onto his side, so that he could prop himself up with his hands. After a few moments, he got himself into a sitting position and then to his feet. He staggered, reaching out to the wall for support."I...see...It is about time...I take my leave..." Nakuramon said brokenly, holding his side as he turned from the crowd. Then without warning, his figure disappeared into the darkness.

"Myotismon!!" Hitori screamed, her voice lingering in the air for several moments. But he was gone.



"My first born..."Akumamon whispered, turning fully to Taiteki who was laying on the floor unconscious. His eyes were stinging from the attack which Divinimon had cast as several tears of blood dropped from his eyes. Slowly he walked over towards his son, nudging his side with his wolf-like snout. "Taiteki...Wake up..."

Gently he put his hand under his chest, and the other under his legs and slowly picked his son into his arms.

"You brought this upon yourself.." Hitori said, walking up behind him. 

Akumamon's eyes flashed with anger as he looked back at the Angel of Life.

"Get out of here. I will deal with you all later...But now...I have more important things to do." He growled, looking back at Taiteki. Then his eyes caught sight of Kokuei, who was laying down, in pain. Akumamon's eyes went wide, immediately he walked over to Kokuei's side with Taiteki in his arms."No! I won't leave!" Hitori replied. "You have proved to us that you are evil! That you want death and destruction to completely devour the Digital World."

"I do what I do for the sake of my children!" AKumamon growled. Hitori stopped.

"All you are doing is hurting people!" Hitori screamed, which caught Akumamon by surprise.

"How dare you..."He whispered, turning around to face her fully. "You have no idea about what's going on...You blindly fight for something you have no idea about. You should be thankful that I decide not to destroy you now. NOW GET OUT!!"



Hitori looked down and turned from the growling figure before him and walked back towards Michiko and the others."Let's go..."

Katai was in shock at how quickly the battle ended. When he heard Hitori speak, he knew that there was nothing more to do. He watched Ciclemon revert back to Snomamon and rush to his side. Katai still wasn't sure which side he was on, but for now it seemed he should side with the Light Digi-destined--mostly due to the fact that Akumamon didn't appear to want any more company right now. Katai and his digimon turned away from the chamber and proceeded in the opposite direction from which they came. 'Was this a victory or a defeat?' Katai wondered. 'The way everybody acts, it really doesn't matter. Everyone seems to have lost something.'



Michiko looked at Akumamon and sighed.

"I hope that one day you'll realize how much pain you're causing for your children," she said so he could hear her then followed the others. 

Leviataurmon took his Aspemon form and slithered beside her, then up her leg to coil about her neck."You all should get some rest, return home and rest. We'll stay here and 

watch after everything," Aspemon said nuzzling Michiko's chin.



A hand, weak yet determined, clutched at Akumamon’s mantle.  After several final coarse coughs, Kokuei lifted his head and gazed at his dearest Lord and Father.  The expression shown was one of great wariness and concealed pain.

“Wake him up.” he rasped, his throat sore from the violent coughing, “Please.  It hurts, inside.  Papa!” trembling, both hands knotted in a space on Akumamon’s dark robe.  The features turned forlorn, tears which refused to fall sprung to luminous green eyes.  “Why does it hurt me 

so much when someone I know falls?!  Why?!”

         “I will not cry,” he thought vehemently, “Boys do not cry, and I am still a boy!”

         “Papa!  You have done this.  You have brought us, your children, this pain!  Your ambition was too great.  The consequences of your actions, too much for us to bear.  We were not given our chance, we are still learning the arts of this battle.  We were not strong enough.  Papa!”

         With a choked sob, Kokuei bent himself over again, ignoring the ache of bruised bones and flesh, he nuzzled the material of the robe.  Silently pleading that his words be forgiven, spoken in the heat of a moment and passion.

         “Until you are able to set this disgusting feeling around my heart to right.  Restore the piece of me that was taken at my brother’s descent into the pitch.  I cannot stay at your side, nor in your palace, it grieves me too much.”

         Kokuei then kissed the robe, “My brother is strong, he will return soon, and I with his awakening.  Know that I adore you, Great Lord.  Know that I love you, dear Father.”

         Then, with “Lightening Dash” Defiance, so called Kokuei, vanished from the antechamber.



***



Akumamon stare was emotionless as he stared into the darkness. One of his children was gone. Slowly his eyes narrowed, his features returning to their humanoid complexion as he stood to his feet with his child in his arms.

"Sen, get up." His said to the darkness, while walking to his throne. Sen looked up from her place next to the wall and stood slowly, unsure of what was to come. "I am through playing."

Sen felt a chill go through her body as he spoke. Then without warning, the egg in her arms trembled and suddenly began to crack."Met..arumon?" She whispered, watching it hatch. Two small metallic feet kicked their way out of the egg and soon the entire egg itself crumbled in 

Sen's hands. What was left in her hands looked like a small metal halfsphere with legs and two eyes."Who..are you?" Sen asked, holding it in her arms.

"My names Feemon...The baby form of Metarumon..." It said in the same tone of voice that Metarumon had used.

"Enough introductions..."Akumamon snarled, Taiteki laying in his arms as he sat on his throne. "I own this world and the internet. And I'll be damned if I let them take it away from me."

Sen had never seen Akumamon like this. He was always so calm. But not now, his anger was evident as blood stained his cheeks from the tears.



***



Darkness...that was all that Taiteki saw as he

floated, weightlessly in his mind.

*I lost...* his mind calmly and gently echoed *I

wasn't strong enough...*

He wrapped his arms around himself and curled up in a

ball.

*I'm weak, Father has no need for someone as weak as

I.*

Suddenly another voice came, booming with anger and

determination *NO! I MUST GET STRONGER!* The voice was

his own.

He looked around the darkness and saw he was

approaching a dim light, purple in color.

The light spread out and soon he found himself

standing in a place where different colored sparks

flew through the air.

He watched a spark as it approached him and without

knowing why he outstretched his hand as the spark

landed on it.

The light around the spark dimmed and he was looking

at a fairy type thing, with long pointed ears and

beautiful wings, it was dancing merrily. As he

examined the fairy more closly he noticed it was

himself.

The fairy scattered off and became nothing but one of

the sparks as a voice came from the other side of the

area "Do you know what that is?"

Taiteki looked up to see himself, standing with his

arms crossed about 2 dozen feet from him.

The real Taiteki frowned "What's going on here?" he

questioned darkly.

The fake Taiteki gazed around "This is your mind." he

answered simply.

Taiteki looked around, his mind...it was totally dark,

but...what were these fairy things?

"What are these? Tell me?" Taiteki asked himself,

pointing to a fairy.

The other Taiteki smiled as a fairy landed on his

shoulder "These are your weaknesses." 

A fairy danced in front of his eyes as the real

Taiteki watched "My weaknesses? Is this why I lost

againist Nakumamon?"

His other self nodded slowly.

Taiteki looked at the ground *These weaknesses are

holding me back!*he thought as he swatted at a fairy

that came too close to his face.

"How! How do I get rid of these!?! I want to become

stronger so Father will be proud of me!" 

The smile on the other Taiteki's face faded away "Its

simple. Destroy them."

Taiteki hesitated,

*Destroy them...*

He gathered the strength inside of him *I won't let

these take hold of me!* he repeated faster and faster.

Finally, the power showered out of his body in a wave,

and as it hit each fairy it disingrated into dust.

When the power left him, Taiteki dropped to his knees,

breathing heavily.

The fake Taiteki stepped close to his real self "You

missed one..." he said in disappointment.

Taiteki gazed up as a single fairy flew around him.It

landed on the floor in front of him and started to

dance.

Taiteki's eyes widened as he noticed that the fairy

wasn't of himself, it was Hitori. 

Before he could say anymore a bright light clouded his

vision, followed by a sudden darkness. He could feel

his body again, laying gently on something soft.

The feeling of pain also returned, in his head and he

felt he didn't have the strength to even open his eyes

but he did, groaning as he did so.

He was met with the hazy vision of his father, looking

down at him, returned to his normal form.

"Father..." he said, his voice just above a whisper.



***



Akaru made his way up the corridor to where the sounds of battle where

coming from.  "Come on Jettomon! People may need out help" he gasped, as

he ran rapidly down towards another strong wooden door.

        Pushing it open, Akura gasped as he saw a young girl standing on

her own, aside from a larger figure who was tending to two other

children.  Instinctively, Jettomon pushed in front of Akaru, watching as

the people in the room spotted the newcomer...



***

  

Kikan sighed and looked around. Seeing no one else in the plains she pulled out her Digivice and

nonchalantly pushed a button, and was transported to Akumamons castle immediately. 



She squinted her eyes for a few moments; trying to see through the blanket of dark her eyes were not yet used to. Dantemon stared straight ahead towards the throne room, his yellow eyes resembling lights in the darkness.



Kikan silently advanced forward slowly, an edgy feeling overcoming her more and more with every step she took.



Echos of shouts and people talking bounced off the walls around her, as well as Digimons attacks. Kikan stopped. She wasnt quite sure she ever wanted to see what was going on She stopped and leaned against a wall, slumping into a sitting position. A few moments later a piercing screamed ripped through the hallways, followed by a few more noise and an eerie silence.

Kikan jumped up, her eyes darting around the dark hallway. She began quickly walking to the throne room, hearing Akumamons voice but not being able to make out what he was saying. Her quick pace soon turned into a jog, and then she broke into a run, wanting to know badly what had just happened. Dantemon ran closely behind her, hardly able to keep up.



  Kikan stopped just at the entrance of the throne room, hardly recognizing the Light Digidestined as she ran in her hast, and glanced around it quickly, obviously stunned at what she saw. 



  Wha what the heck She slowly walked inside, letting her site fall on each person in the room

before setting her gaze on Akumamon. Her mind stopped, went blank almost, her mouth opening slightly into a gape. Her stared at his bloodstained cheeks, then to Taiteki in his arms. A sudden rage filled her as she thought of the Light Digidestined that where there. She sharply turned and ran just outside the throne room, throwing herself in a very dark corner.



  Kikan drew her knees up, resting her chin on her arms. Dantemon slowly sat down beside her, leaning against her small form, though Kikan failed to notice.

  Ill get them She said, her voice low and cold, with a determined note to it. I dont know what they did to the Master and Death, but surely it seemed to be something horrible



  She lowered her voice to a fierce whisper, with a still more angry tone. I will get revenge on those Light Digidestined



***



Akumamon's face was stained with tears of blood as his gaze met Taiteki's. 

There was a look of relief and concern as he watched him. His eyes hurt, and slowly he closed them, not letting Taiteki see how they had been hurt by the light.

"Kill them...I am tired of playing with their worthless lives.." He growled. 

"Once they have been destroyed, your brother will return to us..He has been corrupted by them..."



***



"Kokuei...he left?" he asked weakly. Akumamon nodded and Taiteki could see the deep pain and sorrow mirrored there.

Taiteki struggled a bit and finally managed to get to a sitting position. "Sure...Kokuei isn't my favorite person but i do care for him, he is my brother afterall." he said.

He placed his arms around his father's neck and embraced him in a gentel hug "he'll be back.." he

whispered.

There was a long pause then Taiteki whispered in Akumamon's ear "You said to kill them...What about Hitori..."



***



Above him, swung the boughs of a strange tree that appeared a hybrid of willow and something completely foreign.  The lofty vegetation which was cloaked in hundreds of thousands of tiny purple flowers.  The limbs so long and laden they swept the ground.  A sweet perfume wafted from the small blooms.

         Laying upon a divan situated under the trees and fabricated from green and gold leaves woven intricately and expertly together, Kokuei passed in and out of moments of half-sleeps.  One hand set atop his breast, the other stretched at his side, gripping the long black ribbon which kept 

his hair bound.

         No longer restrained, the extensive orange-red streams of vibrance, like bands of flame, lay scattered and splayed about his still form.  Flowing across the divan and onto the grass beneath.

         Gasping, green eyes, scintillating as emeralds, fluttered open.  They stared, hooded, at the sunlight flittering in through the latticework of violet and bark over him.  A ghost of a smile came and went over his masked features.

         Taiteki, his brother, Death, had awakened.  Just as he’d suspected he would.  That small part of him which had shut off so abruptly during the battle, switched on again, ceasing the ache hammering his heart.

         He would return to Akumamon’s palace, and his Father’s side, just as he’d claimed.  In due time. . . his body still wounded, the pain within his head had not abated.  He felt bruised and worn, and deemed it best to merely lay here, basking in the warmth of the sun and the scents of the peculiar, yet stunning, tree.

         “Dracomon. . . will be angry with me.” he mused, before slipping back into an unfit slumber.  A bizarre Sleeping Beauty in the Digital World.



***

Akumamon's features were set in stone. He could see the look in his son's eyes.

"I want the Crests." He replied. "I want them all. As long as they walk these lands, my cause is in jepeordy. Go about it as you want, but remember my son, if she interferes, her fate is sealed. The same goes for them all.."



Hitori leapt off the Balcony of Akumamon's castle, spreading her wings wide as she glided down gently and slowly towards the forest, thousands of feet below. She looked around, gazing across the sky, hoping to catch a glympse of Nakuramon but there was nothing. A sigh escaped her lips as she closed her eyes, spreading her arms wide. After a few moments she flew back up to the castle, realizing that Michiko and Katai had no way down. Gracefully she landed on the balcony again.

"I guess I am your transportation out of here..." She smiled, amazingly putting on a happy face. "Who wants to get to the ground first?"

Strapped to her belt was a black Digivice. The black color was seemingly swirling like rain cloud during a storm.



***



Michiko smiled and shook her head. "I don't want you to wear yourself out by having to carry us down."

She turned to Aspemon who nodded and slithered from about her neck. Then began to glow.

"Aspemon digivole to..." he said as his body grew in size. His body became long and slender and his white scales melted to become black opal and his under belly red. From his back sprouted two enormous black wings with red undersides. His large blue eyes looked down at them then lowered his neck. "...Dracromon."

Michiko smiled and climbed onto his back, then turned to Katai and Snomamon. "Come on," she said gently and reached a hand out, "I'll give you a ride down."



***



"I think I can make it down myself," Katai said in almost a cold manner. he peered over the balcony, and far down to the floor below. "Umm, I can make it," he tried to reassure himself. "Jump on Snomamon, this will be tricky." the snowy digimon hopped onto Katai's back and clung for dear life. After a quick look at Michiko, and then Hitori, he lept from the balcony. The wind 

whistled past his ears as he plumetted toward the earth. He bounced from side to side as he made his way down the wall, attempting to slow his descent. It was working well, until Snomamon opened his eyes and almost jumped off of Katai's back, causing him to lose balance and hit the ground wrong, twisting his ankle. The awkward landing also resulted in him skidding along the ground to a stop. After lying on his back for a second, Katai smiled weakly up to the two girls and gave a thumbs up. He struggled to rise, but his injured ankle said otherwise. He looked over at Snomamon, who slowly nade his way over to Katai and helped him rise to his feet. "Well...I 

was right," Katai chuckled and couged at the same time.



***



Kensuke merely shrugged and smiled.



"I was going to offer you guys a ride on Divinimon here but I guess I  don't need to anymore." he laughed lightly. Both Hitori and Michiko were  about to take off from the balcony, but seemed to be waiting for him to  follow. He smiled softly and waved a hand at them, urging them to go.

 

"I'm going to jet for a while..." he said, his voice almost a whisper. 

 "Sort my thoughts, I'll catch up with you guys later, okay?" he asked, it  being more of a statement than a request.

 

Divinimon crouched down on the stone floor, his body flooded with light. In a few moments, Nagamon's saurian amber form lay in his place.  Kensuke grasped hold of the dragon's neck and climbed aboard. He flipped  two fingers in farewell and then sped away.

 

Several minutes later Nagamon's stubby claws dug into the soft loam of the forest floor as he made an abrupt landing. The silver moon was shining down upon the duo, making Kensuke's already silvery hair snowy white. There was a cool breeze riding the wind that sent his hair scattering across his face. Opening his mouth wide, he let out a mighty yawn and smacked his lips.



     "Tired, buddy?" he asked Nagamon. Nagamon nodded shortly then keeled over in exhaustion. They had both had stressing and exciting days, the digimon deserved the much needed rest. Kensuke opted to sleep beside his digimon tonight. He leaned against the digimon's thick scaly hide, his body moving in rhythm to Nagamon's breathing. His thoughts then drifted to the shortlived fight that had occured not an hour ago.

 

     "We were lucky that time..." Kensuke whispered to the sky, as if the stars would listen to his mortal plight. "Divinimon saved us, but I doubt that even yuo're ultimate evolution will be able to bring Nakarumon or Akumamon down." he spoke to the sleeping Digimon. "They're both insanely 

strong." he added. As he went over the thought in his head, a new thought arose. "We need that key."



     The key. If he had it in his possesion, then Divnimon could reach his final form. This would be imperative to defend themselves against the next attack from the Dark ones.



     Kensuke stifled a second yawn as he felt his eyelids grow heavy.

 

   "The... k... ey..." he mumbled incoherently before he drifted off into a deep, dream filled sleep.

 

     Unknown to the slumbering Kensuke, just on the other side of a small  thicket of berry bushes was a dark digidestined, whose fiery red hair



***



Taiteki nodded slowly.And slowly, very slowly, lowered himself off his father's lap and onto the last platform of the steps leading to Akumamon's thrown. He had to take several minutes to steady himself, leaning on the edge of the thrown. Finally the spinning stopped and he smiled at his father in reasurrence before he made his way down to the floor. standing there was Sen and strangely he smiled at her. "I think we should work together on this." he said, with no sarcasm in his voice.



***



Ishou looked around at the surrounding trees and heard all manner of noises being made by the animals of the forest he had appeared in.  He looked over to his companion Tornamon, a digimon whom looked like a large black fly with green eyes and gray wings which were now buzzing keeping him airborn.  "Well buddy you're finally home, what do you think?"  he asked with a 

smile.  Tornamon looked around as he landed on his companions shoulder "Wonderful Ishou I have indeed missed this place.".  Ishou started making his way through the trees and brush of the forest trying to be quiet as to not arrouse anything that may be hungry.  Tornamon suddenly raised his head up "Hmmm." he said pondering.  "Whats up buddy?" asked Ishou stopping.  "I 

think I hear something." he said listening.  Ishou reamined quiet awaiting his friends assesment.  "It sounds like...it sounds like..someone snoring?" he said a little surprised.  "you mean someones asleep close by?" Ishu asked quietly.  Tornamon nodded.  Ishou proceeded slowly suddenly 

stepping on a stick making a loud *snap* and gasped as he froze in his tracks.  It was dark out and Ishou felt tornamon clinging tightly to his shoulder.  He knew his digimon was afraid of the dark and even though Ishou normally enjoyed it he had to admit at the moment he was a bit scared himself.  He squinted his eyes through the brush ahead of him and he thought he could see something.  He knew he heard whatever it was, he heard very deep breathing as if coming from something large.  He hoped whatever it was hadn't heard him and if it had he hoped it was friendly...or at least not hungry.



******



Hitori watched her new found friends, one by one leap off the balcony.  

Reaching down slowly she unhooked the Digivice from her belt and stared at it in her hand. Clenching it tightly she stepped up and leapt off the terrace. She let herself plummet until she was right above the tree line when she spread her wings which caught the currents of wind and caused her to glide over the flora. She hadn't kept track of where her friends landed. 

Picking a clearing she landed and looked around. "Katai? Michiko? Where are you?" She yelled out.



***



Sen looked at Taiteki in surprise. Her heart nearly skipping a beat.

"Anything you need...I'll help you." She whispered.



**********



Taiteki smiled and started to walk foward but immediatly a strong dizzyness caused him to catch hold of Sen's shoulder for support "Taiteki!" Sen yelled in panic, helping to hold him up.Taiteki shook his head and managed a small smile at her "Guess I hit my head harder than I thought..." he said, his expression sweet and calm, something that Sen had never witnessed before.

Taiteki straightened up again "Its ok. I'm fine."

"No, you're not! You should go lay down." Sen replied.

"No." Taiteki answered, a bit of harshness in his voice "I've wasted too much time sleeping.We have to go find Kokuei and bring him back here. I'm sure I can talk some sense back into him."

"But..."

"No buts!" Taiteki yelled, cutting her off short.

Sen shut her mouth. She liked him so much better as the calm gentle type and she didn't want him to turn back.

Taiteki's anger left him "Are you coming or not?" he asked and immediatly sen shook her head.



Walking side by side Taiteki and Sen made there way to Taiteki's room. He insisted that he had to pick up something before they left. He walked in the room and there sleeping on his bed was Akkimon.

growling low to himself Taiteki went to the bed and shook Akkimon out of his slumber "Wake up! Where have you been?" he asked, angry now.

Akkimon's eyes opened wide at the sight of Taiteki's anger "You told me to come back here. But when I came no one was here master. I assumed that you just wanted me to stay here."

Taiteki sighed "Doesn't matter now. Hurry up! We have to look for Kokuei." 

Quickly Akkimon jumped on his master's shoulder ready to go.

Turning to Sen Taiteki outstretched his hand "Kokuei and I have a special link. We all do. I'll follow his energy and we'll teleport right to him." 

Obeying Sen grabbed his hand and they disappeared.



They reappeared next to a large tree where Kokuei slept not too far away.

Taiteki looked down at his brother, *why was he acting this way*

He was about to go to wake him up when he noticed silver hair coming from the other side of a berry bush.Sen put her hand on her hip and started talkingin a very loud voice.

"Why did he..." She was stopped abruptly when Taiteki clamped his hand over her mouth.

"Quiet." he whispered and pointed to the silver hair.

"You stay here." he said and made his way through the bushes. He got cut on the arm along the way by a thorn and resisted the temptation to yell out.

Neither the less he made his way towards the figure.

As he came up to him he noticed who it was, his eyes widened "Kensuke..." he mouthed the word, yet no sound came out.

He stood there, glaring at the light Digi-destined that he hated the most. *It would be so easy to kill him now...* he thought.

*But I need his crest.* he looked over him and saw the crest held tightly in his hand. cautiously he walked towards him *I can get it out of his hand without him waking up...maybe*

he leaned over Kensuke and attempted to gently pull the crest from his hand.



*****



Ishou stared at the scene unfolding before him.  He saw the outline of two 

other people it looked like standing nearby  approaching the other big 

sleeping shadow.  He heard them talking but couldn't understand a word.  

Tornamon was about tosay something but was quickally muzzled by Ishous hand. 

  "Shhh Tornamon somethings happening over there...



-----



Once he was out side the Akumamon's palace Omegamon circled around,

unsure what to do.    He hadn't been followed, which was good, but now

that he was safe...  Suddenly movement caught Omegamon's attention and

he flew towards it.

//Light Digidestined?  Hmmm....should I follow them?// he wondered as

the group descended from the balcony in their various ways.  After

pondering this for several minutes Omegamon looked up again just in time

to see Hitori disappearing from view.

"Ack!" he exclaimed, quickly flying after her.

When he reached the clearing he landed in the branches of a nearby tree

and waited.



***



Akaru shook his head.  “Man, I must have been dreaming... Wierd though, I don’t feel sleepy!” he exclaimed.  Looking around, he saw that almost everybody had disapeared, but he thought he could here voices coming from a deeper part of the castle.  

“Should we not try to find others who may help us, Akaru?” asked Jettomon.  “That would be the most sensible course of action at this moment.”

“Yeah, I suppose you are right...” agreed the boy.  “Maybe they went back outside...  Come on then, I’ll race ya!” he giggled as he took off back the way they had came.

Jettomon shook his head, he realised that they where in a dangerous situation, by Akaru still acted as if this was just part of game.  ‘Maybe it is’ he thought to himself....   He dashed down the corridor to catch up with Akaru who had reached the door.

“Hey! Look Jettomon, there they are!  Other people! Hey! Hi!”  he shouted.

“He’s gonna run into trouble, just you wait” grimaced Jettomon.  He dashed quickly after his friend.



***



Kensuke rolled over in his sleep, his hand hanging limply off to his side. He could feel his fingers being gently pried open, but he merely ignored it in his exhausted stupor. Something tugged at the back of his mind urgently, and it wouldn't go away. Suddenly, he heard a twig crack in the low underbrush of the woods and his eyes snapped wide open.



"Nagamon!" he shouted quickly, waking up the sleeping dragon. he didn't know what was going on, but he knew that it would be bad. "Digivolve!"

Nagamon complied almost by second nature. A beam of light shot down from the sky, replacing the small amber dragon with a pure white on of epic proportions. His shimmering sapphire eyes glinted dangerously in the darkness. Kensuke looked around. The nagging feeling at the back of his mind returned, and he knew he was missing something, but he couldn't remember it. 

His eyes locked in the darkness on two familiar silhouettes in the shadows.



"Taiteki."



***



Dracromon landed on the ground next to Katai and leapt off to help him. "Are you ok? You took a nasty fall," she said kneeling down to look at his ankle.



***



Hitori sighed, bringing her mechanical wings in close to her back. Slowly after a few moments she sank down to her knees. A trembling hand clenching the Digi-Vice tightly.

"Myotismon..." Hitori whispered, choking down on a sob. "What happened? What did Akumamon do to you?"

She stared at the swirling black of her Digi-Vice, crystal tears trickling down over her cheeks onto it's surface. Unoticed by her as she closed her eyes, the darkness around the tear receeded momentarily then when it dried, it returned.



***



"I'll be fine," Katai said as he tried to back away. But the slightest pressure on his ankle sent spikes of pain throughout his body. "Uugh, maybe not," he his said through closed teeth. Snomamon helped him sit down. He looked at the two girls in fornt of him and sighed knowing that the only way he was going to get through this was by getting help from them. His gaze 

wandered about his surroundings, attempting to get a better image of where they were. "I will probably need some help getting around--if you guys will allow me to join you. I would really appreciate it." He looked back the two again. "So what do we do now?"



***



Ishous mouth gaped wide as he looked at the group ahead of him.  He saw a bright light immediatally surround the now awake figure of what looked like a dragon.  The shock scared him enough he lost his balance and fell backwards in the brush with an "oof" sending Tornamon from his shoulder.  He lay there and stared at the now huge creature in the distance.  He had thought about approaching the group to see if he could find out what was going on but now any ideas of leaving this very spot flew from his mind.  Something seemed dangerously wrong about the scene but he couldn't figure out what it was.  For the moment all he could do was watch and wait to see 

what happened next and to try and keep himself hidden untill he knew what exactly he was dealing with.



***



Again the lustrous green eyes opened, this time with a quick flash.  Inhaling sharply, Kokuei reeled on the divan, turning to the side and coughing terribly.  The ache within his heart finally dulled, and as a white light began to shine into his vision, he knew it to be not of pain.

         The light of an evolution?  So close, it somehow sickened and stole the breath from him.  He could sense it, in mind and heart, as he always could.  Two of his siblings, one of the Light DigiDestined.

         Struggling, Kokuei lifted himself up to sit sidelong the vegetated couch.  "Another battle?  So soon, I can't take it." his mind cried, as he continued to cough.  His vibrant hair spilled over his shoulders and down his back like an extravagant orange cloak.  Draped so unwittingly artistic, 

it was difficult to discern if he was boy or girl.

         The black ribbon fell from his hand, as his coughing labored and soon became just ragged sobs, the worst over.  He then collapsed to his knees, sliding off the divan.  Tightly he hugged himself and closed his eyes, not wanting to turn and face what may be going on behind him.



***

 

Kensuke, fists clenched was about to summon his aura to surround him,  the hazy blood red mist of battle swimming in his eyes. Suddenly, he heard the ragged gasps of a voice he had heard many times before, the usual vivd and playful intonation gone. At once, Kensuke's eyes as his heart filled with shame. Walking past a stunned Taiteki and Sen, he made his way to Defiance, his twin star. 

 

:: Taiteki's probably going to eat me alive for ignoring him...::  Kensuke thought as he pushed back the berry bush to proceed. :: But I don't  care.::

 

      Making his way to Kokuei, Kensuke kneeled down beside him. At a casual glance, Kokuei appeared to be a young girl, but Kensuke knew better. His fiery red hair framed his pained face softly, the silver moon shining down in the clearing. Kensuke closed his eyes, his features serene, and the holy light began to glow softly at his fingertips.

 

      He held out a hand. His fingertips were a myriad of floating lights, softly floating from finger to finger, resembling sakura in a cool spring breeze. "While my power has no great offensive capability, it can heal whatever's hurting you, Kokuei." Kensuke said softly as he extended a hand 

forward. "That is, if you wish to accept my help."



***



And the hand was slapped away.

Green eyes gone wild for a moment, Kokuei’s hands flew to his  masked mouth, and he seemed as if he would be sick to his stomach.  Tears sparkled on thick black lashes, yet stubbornly they clung, refusing to be fully shed.

         Rising to his feet, Kokuei scrambled up onto the divan and seemed to be trying to put a distance between the two of them, he suddenly wailed, “Your light sickens me!”

         Bowing his head, and mentally chanting that he would not cry, that boys did not cry, that he was still a boy, Kokuei dragged in a final ragged sob.  “I don’t know why.  I have an affinity for the light, yet feel I must cling to the cold comfort of darkness.  And when the light shine’s too near, it burns me, wounds me.

         “But look,” he trembled like a leaf, and hesitantly reached out to Kensuke.  Light fingers grazed the other boy’s cheek, and shyly traced his features in a feathery touch, “I am able to do this without pain.  As well, I sense you.  Just as I am able to sense my Dark siblings, I may sense you very faintly, there in my mind and heart.  Why?”

         Sighing deeply, Kokuei let his hand drop like a weight, “Is it merely that we are twin stars?  Is that all?”  He looked over his shoulder briefly, at his two siblings.  Turning back to Kensuke, he very quickly leaned in close, “Your powers cannot heal the infliction I have.”

         Kokuei slipped from the couch again and swiftly ran to Taiteki.  Delicate hands grasped his brother’s arm and he looked beseechingly into Taiteki’s face, “Please.  Take me back.  Leave him, he does not matter now.  Please, I want to return.”



***



Kensuke silently backed away and closed his hands. Instantly, the light vanished from his fingertips, and the only illumination came from the moon.



       "I'm sorry..." he whispered. He rubbed his hand unconciously. The slap itself had hurt little, but he knew that it would leave scars that were not of a physical kind. Maybe it was the rejection that he knew all too well and had come to accept. He would never know. Taking the remaining holy light that remained in his left, hand, he guided the thin beam over to Taiteki's concealed hand and confiscated his digivice which he had stolen in his sleep. 

"Don't resort to this." Kensuke said softly. With a graceful toss, it landed back into Taiteki's outstrecthed palm, a surprised look on his face. "I would really enjoy fighting you two," he said, looking at Sen and Taiteki, then at Kokuei in the middle, "But I won't. So take it and go."



Kensuke walked over to Tsunamon and hopped onto the dragon's wide shoulders as it hovered a few feet off the ground. "I don't know what happened to Hitori, and I'm worried about her so I'm going to go look for her." he said softly, remembering that he was in the presence of someone who shared a love for Hitori that rivaled his own.



***



Taiteki glanced at the digi-vice laying in his hand, then back up at the retreating Kensuke.

Kokuei was still gripping his arm and glaring up at him pleadingly.

Taiteki smiled down at his brother and gently took his hand "Come on, lets go home, father is worried about you."

He placed an arm around Kokuei's shoulders and turned away from Kensuke, glancing at Sen to follow.

They teleported together and reappeared in front of Akumamon's thrown, where he was sitting with his eyes closed.

"Father.I have the digi-vice of trust." he said showing it to him. "And I brought back Kokuei." he

said, looking across at his brother.



***



After listening closely and hearing the departure of the group that was before him not two minutes ago Ishou stood.  He stepped out into the clearing where the group had been.  He surveyed the area not really looking for anything in particular. Tornamon buzzed up to him hurridly "Ishou be 

careful they may still be around." he said a bit shakey from fear of the dark.  Ishou smiled at his digimon as the light of the moon made his fly like wings a bit more visible.  He patted his shoulder beckoning Tornamon to return to his pirch which he did quickally with a tight grip.  "Ouch buddy 

watch those legs....anyway I don't think they're here anymore.  I overheard some of the conversation but not enough to really make out what that was all about." he said pondering.  Tornamon loosened his grip slightly "What do you make of it?" it asked.  "I don't now...hopefully we can find out though, logic suggests that there should be more people somewhere, from what you and Ginai told me of this place and it's size I can't imagine we just saw the only people that exsist here." he said as he began to walk and push his way through the brush loudly this time not really trying to be quiet.  Tornamon shivered slightly "I don't like it here I wish it would get daylight soon.". 

  Ishou giggled "You spend three years wishing you could get here and when you finally do it scares you to death...cmon Tornamon wheres your sense of adventure?" "I left it in your room...can we go back and get it?" "Tornamon..." they continued the conversation laughing here and there and keeping each other company as they made their way through the seemingly endless path of trees and brush.



***



         “Papa.” Kokuei nearly whispered the word, it did not hold the usual blatant childishness and mirth.  Taking slow steps that were not hesitant, but simply lacked speed, Kokuei neared Akumamon on his throne.

         Humbling himself, he crouched at the foot of the Dark Lord’s mantle, fingers lightly touching.  Keeping his head bowed, Kokuei spoke, very quietly and again without his normal flippancy, “I have returned, Father.  As I said I would, I came back to you.  Are you angry with me, for having left?”



***



Akaru stopped dead in his tracks and blinked.  ‘That’ odd!’ he thought to himself.  ‘They where just there, this place is too wierd!”  He looked down and saw a set of tracks leading away from the castle.  “Hey Jettomon, keep up!” he yelled, as he again took off, following the marks on the ground.



***



Tsunamon was unusually silent as they flew over the endless canopy of trees in the dead of night.

       "What wrong, buddy?" Kensuke asked as he leaned over and patted the saurian head. Tsunamon merely humphed. "Does it have something to do with the Digivice I gave to Taiteki?"

       Tsuanmon began to speak, softly at first without facing his master. 

"In a word, yes." he began. "I have no clue as to why you did that, now the Dark Digidestined have your crest, of all things. They're obviously planning something."

       Kensuke shrugged. "I gave it to them on purpose. Besides, is it really that important?"

       "Yes, it is that important." Tsunamon shurgged as they dropped down through the clouds so that Kensuke's feet dragged across the tops of the trees as they flew by. "If you do find the key, it is useless without the Digivice to connect to. And albeit I can Digivolve without the device, it is 

much harder for me since we digimon draw our energy from our masters and the Digivice is a direct uplink to your soul, to put it in terms you would understand."

       The enormosity sank down into Kensuke's brain, but he didn't show that it did. He merely replied with, "I let them have it, they didn't take it."  

       Tsunamon raised an eyebrow but allowed his passenger to continue.

       "First off, I wanted Taiteki to know that he didn't win the Crest through besting me at anything, he merely acquired through my own generousity."

      "Feh. If you could call it that."

       "Besides," Kensuke smiled, "We're going to have to go get it, won't 

we?"

       Tsunamon quickly agreed and did a u-turn in midair, causing Kensuke's 

stomach to lurch violently. He quickly recovered and looked up at the navy 

sky. It was so serene, the twin moons were full in all of their silver glory. 

He thought he might be able to count all the stars in the sky that night, 

even though he knew it would be impossi--

       Suddenly, his mind locked up. Images and fragments of pictures flooded 

his mind. Darkness, then the silhouette of a castle that sat upon a wide 

mountain. Another image, halfway up the mountain a rockpile obscured a heavy 

stone door. And a third image, a picture of the door. 

       A door, inscribed with the Crest of Truth.

       Tsunamon's baritone voice brought Kensuke back to reality.

       "Did you feel it?" he asked. "The sensory flood in your own mind."

       Kensuke nodded. "I think we just found the key."



***



Akaru continued rushing down the path towards the forest.  ::I must catch them up.  They are the only people I’ve seen in this place, and even though I don’t need them right now, I always like making new friends.  And besides, they might need my help!::  

	Jettomon trundled on, keeping Akaru insight, but not getting too close to him.  ::He’s going to wake up real soon, and realise that this place is not a walk in the park::  The red aquatic Digimon carried on, looking left and right for any trace of the Dark DigiDestined.



***



The woods had a rather peaceful sense about them to Ishou the entire night 

did.  One reason he loved the evening time was because things seemed to 

quiet down, go into a more peaceful mode of operation.  As he now jogged 

through the woods with Tornamon holding on to his shoulder he could hear the 

forest creatures singing their songs and making thier noises.  The music of 

the night spoke directly to his heart and no matter what they were saying 

the animals sounded angelic to him.  He felt the breeze pass smoothly over 

him as he brisked along through the brush and even it sang in chorus with 

the surrounding life.  He was thourghaly enjoying the evening performance of 

the digital worlds night life, so much in fact he didn't even bother to 

notice coming into a clearing and running right into what he thought was a 

tree.  "ackk! oof" he said as he slammed backwards to the ground.  He rubbed 

his head and was about to curse the object when he realised that the figure 

in front of him that had stumbled forward slightly was certainly not plant 

life.  His realisation was confirmed as he looked at what looked like 

another person, a girl and she had wings...hard ones at that as he felt the 

pain sting through his head he couldn't help but groan with slight 

discomfort.  He realised then that he was no longer hiden but exposed to 

whoever...whatever this was and the fear hit as his eyes widened....



***



Michiko removed Katai's shoe and looked down at the swelling. "You'll either 

need crutches, you can lean on someone, or someone can carry you, either way 

you'll have to stay off your foot for a while," she said gently and tore a 

strip of her off. She balled it up in her hand in and seconds it was soaked. 

She then tied it around his ankle for a bandage and scooted to crouch next to 

him. "Now whenever it gets dry just tell me and I'll wet it again, we hae to 

keep it cool if you want the swelling to go down."

Then she offered her shoulder to him. "Come on. We have to try and find the 

others before we do anything else," then she thought. "Would you rather me 

help you or would you rather have Dracromon carry you?"



***



"Ackk! oof."  Omegamon, who had fallen asleep in his tree, woke at the

sudden noise.  His head snapped up and he leaned forward, looking for

the source of the noise.  Unfortunately, as he leaned forward his feet

slipped, sending him tumbling off his  branch.

"Who-wahhhhhh!" exclaimed the digimon.  He spread his wings on instinct,

but not soon enough and ended up hitting the ground of the clearing with

a crash.  "Kuso..." he mumbled as his slowly got to his feet.

Meticulously he brushed off his pants and tucked a few errant feathers

into his belt and wrist bands before looking up at the others in the

clearing.



***



       The two of them were hurtling through the night sky, racing the very 

wind. The green canopy of the forest below them seemed to be waving like a 

sea in their haste. Kensuke squinted his eyes against the wind, as he looked 

intently at a clearing in the trees that was rapidly approaching. There was 

movement down there, and he had seen those shiny metallic wings before.



       "Tsunamon!" Kensuke called over the wind. "It's Hitori! Land in the 

clearing ahead!"



       Tsunamon complied immediately and went into a vertical dive. Seconds 

later when they were on the ground, Kensuke was, to say the least, ready to 

die.



       "Huffah... huff... huff... huff..." the young boy panted as he drew 

the air into his constricting lungs. His saurian partner merely chuckled 

deeply then saundered off into the forest in search of a meal. Kensuke smiled 

weakly as he looked up at Hitori.

She was safe, he was happy to note.



       "You're okay," he observed, "I'm glad." he said with a smile. Then 

remembering what he had come down for, he related the events of the past half 

hour to her, from when he gave Taiteki the digivice to the visions of the Key 

of Truth at Akumamon's palace. Kensuke glanced softly at her face as he 

waited for an answer for an answer.



******



Hitori stared at the boy who had just appeared out of the bush next to her.

"Who..Who are you?" She studdered, quickly wiping the tears from her cheeks 

and eyes.



From the shadows of the darkness, a pair of eyes watched the newly 

introduced children who were standing alone with a digimon in a clearing. 

With the swiftness of the wind, the figure moved through the decieving 

shadows. It's presence unknown to every being near it.



**~**



A smile crept across Akumamon's face as he reached out for it then stopped.

"Keep ahold of it, my son.."

Sen nearly lost all color in her face.

"I can hold onto it!" She said out loud. But Akumamon suddenly shot a glance 

towards her.

"You are not ready for such a responsablity yet, my daughter."

Then Akumamon looked at Kokuei. He was clenching his fist but then his 

expression softened as he opened his arms to him.

"My son..."He whispered.



***



Hitori did not answer Kensuke, but instead addressed a new boy that 

had suddenly wandered out from the underbrush, probably a new digidestined 

She most likely had not heard Kensuke, as he had been in the shadows and had 

almost been whispering. From her soft face, trails of tears sparkled dimly in 

the silver moonlight as she struggled to wipe them away, hoping that they 

wouldn't notice. Instead of going further, Kensuke lingered in the shadows.



       :: She's... crying?:: he wondered, confused, :: Why? :: Kensuke dearly 

wished that he could walk over to the girl, wrap her in his arms and wipe 

away her tears with his own hands and comfort her. To reach out and touch 

her, to truly understand who she was. But instead, he remained where he was, 

fighting for control over his own feet to resist the temptation to step into 

the clearing, to reveal himself towards her. ::Maybe it is better this 

way...:: he tried to convince himself, but he couldn't. 



***

Kensuke did not have much will power to his name. He began to slowly 

back away, keeping his eyes on Hitori until she was obscured from view. He 

then backed into the muscled, scaled belly of Tsunamon. Tsunamon looked down, 

a hooked red fruit dangling from his claws as he dumped it into his wide maw.

 

        "What's up?" he asked in his deep rumbling voice. Kensuke pointed to 

the sky and then made a flapping motion with his wings, an urgent look in his 

eyes. Tsunamon understood and stooped down so that Kensuke could climb aboard.

 

        "I'm guessing you want to head to Akumamon's mountain and find the 

door now?" Tsunamon asked in as quiet a whisper he could muster. Kensuke 

nodded and with a mighty flap of Tsunamon's wings they were airborne, 

breaking through the canopy with a thunderous crash. Before they sped away, 

Kensuke took a moment and looekd down into the clearing. Hitori appeared to 

be looking at him, a question in her eyes. Kensuke fought back bitter tears 

as Tsunamon rocketed into the heavens.



"Don't worry about it, I don't like to see people in pain, especially if they 

don't deserve to be in pain. If you want we can fly and see what we can from 

the sky it'll be a lot faster and there will be no pressure on your ankle," 

she said with a slight blush to her cheeks and smiled softly at him.



***



       Kensuke did not have much will power to his name. He began to slowly 

back away, keeping his eyes on Hitori until she was obscured from view. He 

then backed into the muscled, scaled belly of Tsunamon. Tsunamon looked down, 

a hooked red fruit dangling from his claws as he dumped it into his wide maw.



       "What's up?" he asked in his deep rumbling voice. Kensuke pointed to 

the sky and then made a flapping motion with his wings, an urgent look in his 

eyes. Tsunamon understood and stooped down so that Kensuke could climb aboard.



       "I'm guessing you want to head to Akumamon's mountain and find the 

door now?" Tsunamon asked in as quiet a whisper he could muster. Kensuke 

nodded and with a mighty flap of Tsunamon's wings they were airborne, 

breaking through the canopy with a thunderous crash. Before they sped away, 

Kensuke took a moment and looekd down into the clearing. Hitori appeared to 

be looking at him, a question in her eyes. Kensuke fought back bitter tears 

as Tsunamon rocketed into the heavens.



***

         Head bowed, Kokuei acquiesced like an automaton.  Graceful in his 

usual manner, yet slow as he rose and stepped into Akumamon's 

embrace.  More or less falling into it rather.

          After a short while, thin arms came up and hugged 

Akumamon.  Kokuei nuzzled his face into the crook of Akumamon's 

neck.  Sighing, Kokuei remained still, acting like a dead weight.  "Papa. . ."



***



Katai supported himself against Snomamon and leaned onto Michiko. "Thank 

you," he said with a smile. "I really appreciate it." He looked around him. 

"Hmmmm. Where do we go now? Are we gonna get away from here, or try to find 

the others?" He looked Michiko directly in her eyes as he spoke. "Right now, 

it looks like it's just you and me...and our digimon."



***



"Kensuke!!" Hitori yelled, turning in his direction as she quickly got to 

her feet. "Where are you going?! Kensuke!!"

She stood there dumbfounded for several minutes, just staring up at the sky 

and the direction in which he was going. "Akumamon's...palace? Why?"

She stared at his figure which was turning into a small spec in the sky, 

then at something else the caught her attention. Something else was closing 

in on Kensuke's figure. At first she couldn't make out what it was, then she 

recognized it.

"Oh no...It's Nakuramon." She said gravely, turning as white as a sheet.



**********

Taiteki glanced at the digi-vice in his hand then

strung it around his neck. "The crest of trust is in

our hands." he said, looking up at Sen "We still have

to get the rest." he commented, ignoring her look of

jealousy.

He gazed up at Kokuei embraced in Akumamon's arms 

"Kokuei, come and help us." he said lightly



Nothing, from the Keeper of the Crest of Defiance.  His position 

had not changed, had not shifted in anyway, and yet it did appear that he'd 

heard Taiteki.  The green eyes stared blankly, unseeing to what lay before 

their sights.  Unblinking, their focus went inward deeply going to an 

unknown, distant place.

         Then they sparkled suddenly, as Kokuei's arms slipped from their 

hold and he spun in Akumamon's embrace.  The unbound orange-red hair 

spilled over the black robes of their lord, the contrast nothing short of 

intense.  Fire in the dark.

         He seemed to seat himself upon Akumamon's lap as if the Digimon 

Lord were part of an elaborate throne, and he a royal child perched 

there.  Looking to Taiteki, the usual mad cheer visibly refilled Kokuei 

like an expectant cup.

         "If I help you, one of the Light DigiDestined becomes mine."  It 

was not so much a request, but rather a confirmation.  Tossing his head 

back, the long hair rippling in the dim, Kokuei laughed/giggled.  The sound 

of lunacy, desperation, and hysteria echoing in the antechamber.



***



Now on his feet and staring at the sky after the retreating boy Ishou was 

somewhat confused by the action but didn't have a lot of time to think on 

it.  He was snapped back into the current situation when he heard the young 

lady in front of him sob lightly.  He cautiously walked forward untill he 

was beside her and watched her stare into the sky.  He then noticed the 

horrified look on her face as she exclaimed "Oh no...it's Nakuramon."  Her 

color indicated that she was both shocked and scared he didn'twant to 

frighten her but he was almost desperate for answers.  This was the second 

odd insodent he had seen tonight and he didn'tthink his mind could take 

anymore.  he gently reached out a hand and touched the girls shoulder 

lightly "My name is Ishou." hesaid softly "I hate to see people 

crying....but I can assure you whatever the problem is it will be ok." of 

course he had no idea what he was talkingabout, the phrase was onehewas used 

to using when trying to console peoplle in this girls position.



> **************************************

> 

>     Kensuke thought he heard Hitori's voice faintly calling out his name 

> over the winds, but he merely shrugged it off as the rustling of the 

> breeze. Still, he looked back to the clearing, and he could still see 

> Hitori, gazing at the sky. Suddenly, from out fo the corner of his eye, a 

> flash of movement. A spot in the sky where no stars shined or the moon 

> penetrated. A deep rubling cackle filled Kensuke's ears.

> 

>     Kensuke's eyews widened as he shouted to his digimon. 

> 

>     "TSUNAMON!!: Kensuke called out frantically. Tsunamon did an immediate 

> about face, nearly throwing Kensuke off.

> 

>     :: I am merely in my Champion evolution...:: Tsunamon thought as he 

> readied for attack, :: Yet Nakarumon is in his mega evolution, dire straits 

> indeed.:: "Hold on, Kensuke!" Tsunamon shouted. He dove for the forest 

> canopy at breakneck speeds, allowing Kensuke to latch onto a branch among 

> the treetops before he pulled up. Kensuke looked at the retreating figure 

> of his digimon as he raced towards the sky to battle Nakarumon.

> 

>     Rearing his saurian head back, the dragon called out to the sky. 

> "Tsunamon! Digivolve to... DIVNIMON!!!"

> 

>     The divine angel digimon once again hovered in the sky, wreathed by 

> holy fire.

> 

>     "Tenshi-ken!" he called out, and the nihon-to appeared in his hand, the 

> blade's keen edge winking in the starlight. Divinimon took a defensive 

> stance in the air and waited as the furious dark digimon beared down upon 

> him.

> 

:: Run, Kensuke-san...::



***



****



"You...Don't understand!!" Hitori cried, turning back to Ishou. "Kensuke, is 

in trouble! Serious trouble! That digimon is named, Nakuramon, he's a 

digimon that is out of control!" She said, her figure trembling.



Nakuramon's eyes flared with a deep hunger as he shouted.

"I'm hungry! I must feed!!" He shouted, his mouth wide as he bared his 

fangs. He watched as Tsunamon plummeted into the trees and then emerged as 

Divinimon. A playful grin crossed his face as he brought his wings in close 

to him and allowed his figure to fall towards Divinimon through the cool 

night air.



~~~~~



Kokuei left Akumamon's touch and slowly he sank back into his thrown.

"You may have your Digi-Destined, my son. I want Nakuramon and his angel." 

Akumamon said softly.

"..Why?" Taiteki asked, tilting his head to one side.

"Because Nakuramon has something that I need."



***



"This is all too much...and definatally not how I planned on spending my 

first day in the digital world." said Ishou.  He stared off into the 

distance and heard the sounds of what appeared to be fighting.  Just then 

Tornamon leaped up onto his shoulder "Oh my aching head...do you think you 

could stay on your feet for awhile Ishou?" it said. He didn't answer not 

even a smirk as he stared at the scene in the distance.  Something in his 

gutt and heart tore as he saw this terrified girl trembleing before him.  He 

couldn't stand to see anyone suffer like that.  He gathered himself together 

and composed himself.  "Can we do something to help?"



***



A malicious grin covered Nakuramon's dark features as he plummeted 

towards the 

> angel of truth. Divinimon's clear sapphire eyes glinted dangerously in the 

> moonlight as he shot upwards to meet the dark digimon. They clashed midair, 

> darkness and light crackling and thundering as they were fiorced together. 

> A bursting explosion resounded over the treetops, heard for miles around as 

> the two digimon flew backwards and seperated. Divnimon's wings dragged in 

> the air as he began to evade Nakuramon's pursuit. 

> 

>     "He's lost all control and restrictions." Divinimon noted as he drew a 

> tight turn. "We must find a way to draw the dark infection from his soul..."

> 

>     Turning about face, Divinimon launched a twin beam attack of his 

> exclusive technique.

> 

>     "SACRED LIGHT!!" he roared as the pillars of light shot out over the 

> forest. Nakarumon merely disappeared into thin air, and reappeared when the 

> pillars had been reduced to thin streams of holy flame. Rushing forward 

> with a feral shout, the dark digimon slammed the angel in the stomach with 

> a forceful knee, then cracked Divinimon's painfully arched back with an 

> elbow, sending him pumelling to the forest below. Divnimon's body impacted 

> into the soft loam and soil of the forest undergrowth, creating a crater 

> and disheveling entire trees from the impact.

> 

>     "DIVINIMON!!" Kensuke shouted out as he scrambled down the tree. He was 

> about to run to his downed digimon when the angel raised a cracked gauntlet 

> for him to remain where he was.

> 

>     "The fight is not over, young master..." he spoke weakly, hope lining 

> his voice. "Go... protect the one you love... she will be next in danger if 

> when... if... I fail."





       Kensuke was loathe to agree, but he nodded softly and slipped away 

through the forest.



    > Nakarumon suddenly appeared above the weakened holy digimon and grabbed 

> his helm with a wide taloned palm, lifting the angel off the ground by the 

> head. The clear blue eyes became lackluster as Nakarumon swung Divinimon 

> high and then whipped him at a stonepile nearby. The rocks exploded into a 

> shower of dust as a broken Divinimon lay on the stones. His body was 

> battered and streaked with blood. All his armor was covered with spidery 

> cracks and wide fissures, and most had long since fallen off from the 

> damage. He glared at the dark digimon hatefully through the cracked helm. 

> He was on the verge of deletion, but he mustn't lose hope.

> 

>     "I will not lose..." the angel said softly as he picked himself up from 

> the ground. "You may beat me, destroy me, ravage my soul until it is merely 

> a shattered whisper within my body, but I will not be defeated." His 

> leggings were torn and shredded, showing the bleeding tense muscle beneath. 

> Only one gauntlet remained around a hand and the once proud golden heml was 

> now flossed with spidery cracks. "For I fight not for myself or my own 

> gain, but rather for my master, the sake of his friends, their hopes and 

> dreams and their aspirations. This is why I fight, for the future of their 

> world,"

> 

>     "And the purity of our own."

> 

>     Tears of silver blood streaked down Divinimon's chest as he heaved 

> heavily. "You may shatter my body, but you will never have true victory."

> 

       The dying digimon raised his hands to the heavens from whence he came. 

His eyes flashed briefly as they began to glow a soft azure in the calm 

darkness. He faced his opponent and could see nothing but a spark of light in 

his soul consumed by darkness.





>     "If I die now... I will take you with me... One born of darkness. SACRED 

> LIGHT... EXORCISM!!!"

> 

> *********************************************

> 

>     Kensuke ran blindly through the forest, following Hitori's voice. He 

> could hear Divinimon's roar across the high forests, and he prayed silently 

> that Shinigami's scythe would not fall on that night.

> 

>     Breaking out into the clearing, sweat streamed down his body, having 

> not yet recovered his shirt. He slowly crawled to the girl that his heart 

> sought, and broke down at her feet and began to cry. In front of her, of 

> all people, he wept bitterly tears of sorrow and fury.

> 

>



***



"I'm sorry..."

~~~

((OOC: It seems that the later it is, the more creative you become.  This 

is a sizable length, but probably not as long as some of the stuff I have 

written for posts or will write for posts.  Namely it's just a look at my 

loony little character, hope no one minds.  But Character development is 

everything!  To me at least.))



         Kokuei was back to being Kokuei, Defiance was back to being 

Defiance.  Which is to say that the youth had returned to the bizarre, 

eccentric, giggling little lunatic he had become since entering the Digital 

World.  Although perhaps the regression now, had not been completed in its 

entirety.

         The green eyes were totally alive and shining, nothing but the 

wild delight and an odd something hidden, dazzled there.  Unconcealed 

giggles shook his shoulders and bubbled passed his lips, the act again done 

not because he found his environment amusing, but simply that he could not 

contain the strangeness within and found no other way to express it.

         Shrouded in lush flows of his own hair, caused his already highly 

effeminate appearance to be increased tenfold.  Now, one was forced to 

observe the lean, shapeless physique, when it was not draped with thick 

orange locks, clouding that shapelessness.

         As it was, after departing from Akumamon's familiar proximity, 

Kokuei left the confines of the room and the presence of those 

therein.  Went off without paying whatever words they spoke any 

heed.  Heels clicking against the floor, his giggling echoing against the 

cold stone.

         The clattering of his steps became faster as he sped down a 

corridor, leaping with the agility of a young deer.  Crying out as he 

laughed anew, he swept a hand through his long hair, marveling at the shear 

length of it.

         Suddenly, he paused, hand still coiled in his hair.  Closing his 

eyes, the mask over the lower half of his face, concealed an enigmatic 

smile.  Listening, hearing something, tuned only for him.  He giggled and 

started off again.  The racing steps seemed different, as they now had purpose.

         The destination was one of the large balconies of Akumamon's 

palace.  Stepping out into the cool night, made cooler by the mountain's 

height, Kokuei calmly approached the railing, giggling all the way.

         Without hesitation, he climbed up onto the narrow railing, a 

precarious thing to do when wearing heels.  Standing in the wind, his hair 

billowed out behind him like some fantastic pennant.  Arms slowly rose and 

extended up and before him.

         The hands opened, wanting to hold and grasp, reaching out toward 

the horizon.  Toward another battle.  "I feel it!" he crowed, high and giddy.

         He stared with his wild eyes at the fight between Digimon.  Holy 

light and viral dark.  His hands spread for them.  "You're there, I know 

it!  The light sickens me, the darkness holds me!  Bring about my wish, 

bring what was promised to me.  Lead me out of this prison, destroy me my 

savior.  You're there!"

         Cackling, the boy without wits came down and hugged his knees 

tightly.  Still perched on the banister, now like some peculiar gargoyle on 

the palace, the only decoration with colour.

         "I am truly mad.  Crazier than Death ever will be."

         A giggle or two, and he continued to stare.  Watching as the war 

switched fields, as the Digital Angel fell, as a violent attack of purity 

began.  The attack which chilled his blood, and which he could feel; clear 

and sickening.

         "I want to find you, do you want to find me too?"



***



**********



Taiteki watched as Kokuei walked by him, totally

seeming to be in his own world.

He watched him go then turned to Sen "He is DEFINATLY

crazier than I am." he stated. Then turned towrads

Akumamon but seemed to be in his own world as he

stared incohently at the floor, lost in the splendor

of a day dream.

He thought about Kokuei for a minute. His brother,

Defiance, he feared he would never understand, no

matter what he did to try to make it other wise.

His thoughts quickly turned to Hitori, his angel.

She hated him but that didn't matter. He could change

that easily.

Still, he wondered what his father wanted with her.

His gaze turned to Akumamon, who was also staring at

him.

Taiteki smiled and shrugged off his day dreaming.

Then he turned and walked out of the room.

He walked down the hall and was about to go to his

room when he noticed Kokuei on the balcony.

Quietly he walked up to him and stood next to him.

"Whats wrong?" he asked.

He followed his gaze and found two digimon battling.

"Whats going on?" he asked his brother.



***



The loud noise was enough to almost shatter Ishous ear drums.  He jumped 

slightly at the noise and continued to stare into the direction of the 

comotion.  "What on earth..." he gasped.  He stood there for a few minutes 

just staring and listening, he could hear faint sounds of struggleing and he 

bowed his head and closed his eyes in compasion.  He knew whateverwas going 

on someone was being hurt and the very idea was sickening.  He looked out 

again and noticed the girl beside him motionless.  He was about to see if 

she was alright when someone burst thrugh the brush and fell at the girls 

feet.  He heard him adress her vaguely as he was still hearing the 

faintsounds of fighting that just would not leave him alone.  He turned his 

head from the two and continued to stare blankly partly because he just 

simpy could not tune out nor turn away from it and partly to give the other 

two space.



***



The strange gargoyle remained perched on the balcony, its peculiar 

mind sensing someone close.  In seconds the approaching character was 

identified, discovered without so much as a glance and before he even 

spoke.  The twisted heart told Kokuei of the individuality.  Brother, 

Death, Taiteki.

         Giggling, his voice seeming to cancel out what the new comer said, 

yet he'd heard.  Laughing more and still staring outward, he replied, 

"There's a fight.  A great and glorious battle going on out there!  Good 

versus Evil, the age old conflict.  But I can't seem to figure out which 

one is which." his giggle seemed innocent.

         "Oh," Kokuei's brow knitted, "Such a bright Holy Light.  It hurts, 

but I don't know why." the boy began to rock on the railing haphazardly, "I 

feel him, Trust.  He is so sad, so angry.  He is hurt, and I feel 

that.  Why do I feel that?  Why should I?"  Kokuei then turned to face 

Taiteki, the wild green eyes which focused to that which was before him and 

to some inner place.

         "Why do I feel her too?  She's there, she grieves, she is sad 

too.  Why do I feel Life, faint yet there?"  Diverting his gaze again, 

Kokuei giggled, "Trust and Life are together.  Run brother, stop him, stop 

what might be.  Stop Trust from loving her so that she may never turn her 

eyes to him."



***



Hitori stared at Kensuke for what seemed like infinite. Her eyes were wide 

with shock as she stared at the sobbing boy before her. Then her eyes 

reverted to the battle in the sky, and the spell which Divinimon had cast.

The attack was to fast. Light wrapped around him, seared his flesh with it's 

white hot fire. Nakuramon arched his back in sheer agony as his wings 

contracted and instinctively he brought them in close, no longer being able 

to keep himself in the air. He plummeted to the ground and his it so hard, 

that an imprint of his body was left in the earth.

"Nakuramon!!" Hitori screamed, almost certain that she could feel his pain. 

Pushing past Kensuke and Ishou she attempted to run towards him, but her 

wrist was quickly grabbed by Kensuke.

"I have to help him! He needs my help!" She screamed, her eyes flooded with 

tears.



.:Go back..:.



Pushing through the endless trees she suddenly came upon his still body, 

covered in blood.

"Nakuramon...? Are you alright?" She asked, cautiously approaching him. When 

his body was at her feet, she slowly knelt down next to him. "Wake 

up...Please wake up..."

Little by little, she gathered enough courage to extend a hand and touch his 

chest. Even though he was an undead Digimon, she thought that maybe his 

heart might be beating, to show a sign that he was still alive.

Unfortunately he did wake up. His eyes snapped upon with the feel of 

Hitori's touch on his chest. They gained their coherency quickly and his 

eyes suddenly locked on Hitori's figure. Hissing like a wild animal, he sat 

up, grabbing Hitori wrist with his mouth and not hesitating to sing his 

needle white fangs into her soft flesh. Hot blood hit the roof of his mouth, 

a wave of complete pleasure rolling through him as he drank. Hitori couldn't 

move, she was in such shock. All she could was sit and watch as he drank her 

life force. She was getting weaker, and him stronger. Nakuramon reached out, 

his arms entwining around her, locking Hitori against him and suddenly he 

let go of her wrist, his eyes locked on her neck.

"Such sweetness...Never have I tasted such blood..." He whispered, into her 

ear as his mouth enclosed over her neck.



"NO!" Akumamon yelled, standing up from his thrown. "It's to soon...This 

isn't supposed to happen now!"



"Holy shit!!" Sen yelled, looking down over the balcony. Without warning, 

she jumped over the railling and plummetted to the ground.

"Fermon digivolve to...Ferromon!!" Her digimon shouted, digivolving as they 

fell.

"Ferromon! You need to Digivolve again! Your in-training form isn't enough 

to fight against Nakuramon." Sen shouted, and quickly she recieved a nod 

from Ferromon.

"Ferromon digivolve to...Metarumon!!"

Finally he was back. Reaching out, Sen grabbed ahold of his mane and 

positioned herself over him as she would if she were riding a horse.

"Brace yourself, Sen!" Metarumon shouted in his robotic voice. Sen held on 

tight to him as he suddenly hit the ground, like a cat, feet first.

Without hesitation they began to run towards Hitori and Nakuramon. Why was 

she doing this? She hated Hitori! Hitori was the one who had taken Taiteki 

heart. But...Taiteki would be broken if she died. Pulling her visor down 

over her eyes, she locked onto her target.



There was a power, surging through his veins. Hitori suddenly became limp in 

his strong arms as he continued to drink. Then he stopped, arching his head 

back as he let go her. There was still so much to drink from her, but 

something was calling him to stop. Blood ran down over his chin as a 

devilish grin crossed his face. Then he saw HER.

"Die Demon!!" Sen yelled as she rode Metarumon towards him. Quickly she 

leapt off of him at the moment he leapt up and rammed against Nakuramon.



***



Taiteki's eyes widened as he watched Nakuramon leep on

Hitori.

"No..." he whispered, in complete shock.

Then a wave of rage over came him as he clenched his

fists tighly.His eyes flashed from deep blue to blood

red as he completly lost control of himself.

All that remained was the urge to kill Nakuramon, to

kill the thing that had hurt the one person he loved.

He would rip him apart bit by bit!!!

He lept up on the balcony ledge then jumped off,

plumitting to the ground.

Just above a high tree a black and purple bubble

surrounded him and lessened his fall, placing him

lightly on the ground.

Akkimon appeared next to him, despretly pleading for

him to stop and think things through "Please Master!

You arn't strong enough for him! You got hurt last

time!" he yelled out.Taiteki kept walking towards the

fight, his eyes incoherant as the rage swept through

his veins.

The small digimon stepped in front of him but was

kicked away harshly and slammed up againist a tree.

Taiteki finally reached the site just as Nakumamon was

taken aback from the attack made by Metarumon, he

dropped Hitori to the ground.

Taiteki's eyes changed back to blue as he approached

his love.

When he was with her it was like everything

was...special. The rage disappeared and all the

remained was the need to help her.

If she left there would be no reason for him to live.

He dropped to his knees beside her and cradeled her

head in her lap, noticing to fang marks where

Nakumamon had bit down.

He hald his hand to the bites, putting presure on the

wound.

He glanced up at the terriable fight that was about to

take place. Sen...why had she helped Hitori? He

wondered.

"Sen! Get back he's too strong for you!" he yelled at her.



***



Katai hheard alot of commotion coming from the woods, and felt as though 

something was happening that he should be a part of. Letting go of Michiko 

and clinging to Snomamon, the two made their way through the woods as fast 

as they could.

After a few minutes, Katai could tell that they weren't moving fast enough 

and let go of Snomamon. "Go and help them," Katai said as he leaned against 

a tree, "I can't move fast enough. I'm slowing you down." Snomamon stopped 

and faced Katai. "You know that I cannot leave you. We both are in this 

together." As Snomamon spoke, he began to glow. "Snomamon digi-volve 

to...Freezimon." The solid-snow digimon picked up his owner in one arm and 

proceeded in the direction of the battle.

Crashing loudly through the brush, Freezimon finally came an area where he 

found many kids standing around Nakuramon. 'I can't have Freezimon battle 

now,' Katai thought as he slid off of Freezimon's arm to the ground, 'he's 

too weak and would de-evolve back to Snomamon quickly, and he might get 

destroyed. But I have to help." The duo watched the situation and waited for 

the best time to lend a hand.



***



"So..cold..." Hitori whispered, her skin pale and her lips as blue as ice. 

"Taiteki...I'm...so cold..."

Her body was so weak to shiver as it remained unmoving in his arms. Tears 

began to well up in her eyes. "...have..to help...him..."



Metarumon rammed against Nakuramon, tackling him to the ground, it's optic 

scope glowing red. Without hesitation Nakuramon quickly grabbed Metarumon's 

front legs and in a wave of complete insanity, he lifted him off of him and 

swung him over his head. Jumping to his feet, with crimson blood still 

trickling down from his open mouth. Looking around with savage eyes, he saw 

that now he was outnumbered. But that didn't matter...They were no match for 

him. He could easily take them all.

Sen narrowed her eyes beneath her visor as she ran up, putting herself 

between Nakuramon and Taiteki, who was cradling a dying Hitori.

"Sen! Get back he's too strong for you!" She heard Taiteki yell. But from 

this point on in, she didn't care what he said. She had to protect them 

both. For both Taiteki and Akumamon's sake. They both wanted her and needed 

her for their own purposes.

"Don't worry about me, Taiteki." Sen whispered, then turned back to 

Nakuramon, who looming over her. Quickly Metarumon leapt over and landed 

next to her.

"Such children!" Nakuramon laughed.



.:Go back...:.



"..Have...to go back..." Hitori said incoherently to Taiteki. 

"...Akumamon...Nakuramon...all...of us....are...going...back...."

Slowly Hitori's eyes closed, her body ceasing all movement.





***





"huh...hey wait!" yelled Ishou as he was snapped away from the battle by the 

screaming girl as she ran.  He looked at Kensuke "Heh..formal introductions 

will have to wait I may not know whats going on here but I do know she 

doesnt need to be alone in the middle of it." he looked atthe digimon on his 

shoulder, "Tornamon fly up above the trees and go ahead and find her." the 

giant fly took off from his pirch with a buzzingof hiswings.  He didn't know 

exactly what he was going to do when he found the scene but he couldn't 

disobey his master nor could he himself bare to think of a poor defensless 

human running into the middle of a fight.



Ishou watched as Tornamon flew up and away and he was immediatally pulled to 

the boy he could see it in him...he could feel what was going on in the boys 

heart.  He coulda swore he could hear the fast pased beating.  The current 

situation asside of things he could feel the emotions pouring out from 

Kensuke as he looked after the fleeing girl.  Ishou could feel that htere 

was a bond between them.  His own heart swelled with mixed feelings of fear 

mixed with the rush of exileration that had been with him eversense he 

arrived here.  He didn't want to seem intrusive to Kensukes own concern so 

he decided to wait and see if the boy rushed after the girl before he 

himself decidedto follow.



***



A scream was born, yet it died in a riot of uncontrolled 

laughter.  Unable to stop, Kokuei titled his face skyward, laughing to 

it.  By the starlight and the luminescence of twin moons, the tears, which 

appeared collected like dew on his thick lashes, shone silver.

         The giggles now sounded like hitched sobs, high and tiny, yet were 

still a sort of frivolity.  Subsiding a small bit, he turned to 

Taiteki.  "Help." he sighed, standing on the balcony and extending a 

hand.  Wether it was a plea to help himself or to help the girl, it was not 

defined.  The strange sparkle in Kokuei's green eyes divulged nothing.

         Not waiting for his sibling to take his hand, Kokuei turned.  "It 

hurts, and yet. . ." he whispered cryptically, closing his eyes, and 

stepped off the balcony.

         It was a free fall, nothing to catch him or sweep him to 

safety.  He was calm, the giggling ceased for this at least.  The wind 

caught his hair, sending it out savagely.  An insignificant descending 

creation of star fire.

         Yet precious seconds before he could impact with the ground and 

thus cause his rather horrific death, the strangeness within 

blossomed.  Only for a moment, peering out long enough to save and aid its 

container.

         It, appeared as a figure superimposing itself over Kokuei's own 

form.  Some figure that glowed softly, dimly as if through a screen.  It 

moved a fraction of a second out of time with Kokuei, moving too slow or 

too fast, yet performing the same movements.

         The descent slowed, Kokuei soon drifting down like a feather.  It 

seemed that boots with wings adoring the ankles had been put on, just 

barely visible over his black ones.  Kokuei levitated, his feet scant 

inches off the ground.  His hair wafting about him as if he were underwater.

         Opening his eyes slowly, he was set down fully.  For a moment he 

stumbled, and the ghostly form floated away from him.  It turned, now a 

greyish light obviously dying out.  Although it had no face, Kokuei knew it 

to smile.  A tear fell from his eye, and he did nothing to remove it from 

where it slipped along his cheek.

         Voicelessly, Kokuei bade the apparition away.  It seemed to cry 

and it suddenly dissolved before him.  Kokuei stared ahead at nothingness, 

then giggled, the strangeness returned to reside in him.

         Smiling under his mask, he casually set forth to seek the battle 

field.



***



Kensuke slowly lifted his head from the ground, his ears picking out 

Hitori's voice 

> from the sounds of the full blown melee before him.

>     "Hitori?" Kensuke said out loud. He took a glance at her sitll form, 

> her skin pale  and her lips silent. "HITORI!!!" 

>     He leapt up from the ground and ran over to the girl he loved. She was 

> cradled in the arms of his sworn enemy, but he didn't care anymore, the 

> only thought in his mind was that of Hitori. Thins streams of crimson blood 

> ran down her neck in thin rivulets. Raising his hands, he summoned the 

> healing light that he hoped would save her. Silvery light danced from his 

> fingers to Hitori's still form, wrapping around her body in a tight halo of 

> holy light. "I don't know what happened to her when she get bit, but the 

> light might be able to bring her back." he said softly to death. He felt no 

> animosity towards him, as if their love for this one girl before them had 

> united them in a single moment. "I doubt she can hear me... but, Taiteki, 

> If I die tonight... then please... take care of Hitori... make her happy." 

> he whispered. A cold hand suddenly clamped down onto Truth's shoulders as 

> he jumped about in surprise. A broken angel stood before him, with hollow 

> eyes and shattered body.

>     "Divi... vi... nimon..." Kensuke stuttered. "What happened?"

>     The digimon answered faintly as his supports failed him, sending him to 

> the ground. "I lost... Kensuke-san, my final attack took everything away 

> from me..." he said. The clear blue eyes weer now dull and clouded, the 

once proud wings now ruffled and unusable. His body was covered in silver 

blood that glowed faintly in the moonlight.

    "I can give you my light." Kensuke said, already summoning his aura. 

"Please, Divinimon." Divinimon shook his head.

    "The holy light that I would take from you would shatter your soul and 

kill you... Kensuke-san, please don't do this to me..." Divinimon pleaded. 

Then he noted the imploring glimmer in Kensuke's eyes, and he finally 

understood. "You do not wish me to take your light in your own gain. This is 

for the girl, is it not..."

    Kensuke nodded, his aura now in full force, already draining into his 

dying digimon. 

    "Do you truly love her as much as to sacrifice your life so that she may 

live?" Divinimon asked his master, even though he knew the answer. Kensuke's 

heart belonged to Hitori. The digimon's strength returned to his body with 

rigor and might as Kensuke began to fade.

    "If I didn't..." Kensuke said with a sad chuckle, "Then I have come this 

far for nothing." he finished. The light around Kensuke's form was now 

nothing more than a thin mist, while Divinimon's eyes shone with a renewed 

strength. "Protect her, Divinimon."

    His vision began to blur and fade as he felt his heart's pumping begin to 

slow in his chest. In his fading vision, he looked to Taiteki no more than a 

few inches behind him.



    "Remember... Taiteki... my pro....m.....ise......." Kensuke coughed out 

weakly. His world became a thick fog of darkness and serenity as he gazed at 

Hitori thourgh his fading vision. 

   

    ::I lo.......v.....e......y..o......:: 



    Kensuke's soul shattered, and he fell to the ground beside in front of 

Taiteki and Hitori, with only a thin thread of light keeping his spirit on 

the banks of the river of life.



~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~



    Divinimon stood up. Summoning the Tenshi-ken to his hand, he faced the 

One Born of Darkness.



    "Such children!" Nakuramon laughed. He had nearly won.



    Divinimon's eyes streamed with holy light dancing amongst tears as his 

muscles stayed taught and tense. Holy light filled the air around him, 

banishing the shadows of the night. His master's words echoed within his 

mind. 'Protect her.' For one girl, Kensuke nearly gave up his life. Divinimon 

would be able to revive him, but he would first destroy Nakuramon with the 

aid of the rest.



    "I am no child." he whispered fiercely, waiting for Nakuramon's attack.



***



From behind Katai and Freezimon, a soft giggle heralded, 

accompanied by a woeful sigh.  Quiet footfalls sounded against the grass 

and soon the figure of Kokuei, draped in his own orange hair like a shawl, 

appeared alongside the two, looking toward the drama playing before the 

three of them.

         Again a sigh as Kokuei began to lament, "I should not have 

come.  At the rate they have gone, I shall be dead by this pain within the 

hour."  It did not seem to matter to Kokuei that he and those next to him 

had not formally met, and that he spoke to them as if they'd already talked 

at length on such cryptic things.

         "A Digimon cannot die so early in the fight, nor can Trust.  I 

think him a fool now, so devout he would give himself up.  I think Life a 

fool as well, for I believe her to have wandered into this fray on her own, 

and brought about her own near demise.

         "Of course," he titled his head, giggling as he now looked to 

Katai's profile, "I am the greatest fool for not understanding any of what 

they do, for forcing myself to face this crushing ache within my heart, and 

for speaking as if you understood the strangeness of my words or even cared 

to listen to them."



***



Michiko watched as Katai disappeared, but didn't stop him, she didn't want to 

force him into anything. She then mounted Dracromon and then flew over the 

trees, following the way Katai had gone. then below she saw the others 

fighting Nakuramon.

"Do you want to try and fight or..." she asked gently.

"I have been weakened and can only digivolve to this stage until I rest 

longer," he said as he landed next to Katai and Freezimon, "but I will fight 

for you."

Michiko then slid from his back and he again launched himself into the air.

"Be careful," she murmured as she watched him descend upon Nakuramon, taking 

in a deep breath and roaring, "MAGMA FLASH!!!" Then a large ball of magma 

erupted from his mouth rocketing right towards the digimon.



***



Still. Darkness. 

       Is this death?

       No, I can still hear the sounds of battle.

       I am not dead.

>     Or are these just memories, my life flashing before my eyes.

>     No, I am living yet. That would be Divinimon, upholding his devotion to 

> my   command, challenging Nakuramon.

       A light, silvery voice carried into Kensuke's dormant mind from afar, 

he could only listen to several words faintly, but all he heard was enough.

>    "...A Digimon cannot die so early in the fight, nor can Trust.  I 

> think him a fool now, so devout he would give himself up..."

       That would be Kokuei, he may be ture in his words... but give myself 

up? GIVE MYSELF UP!?! Is that what he calls me trying to defend myself and my 

friends?!

       *Sigh* he is right, I did not have enough faith in my own digimon, and 

look where it got me. It cannot end like this...

       It will not end like this.

       A strong will to live, a driving hope to survive.

       I can feel the light...



       On the outside, Kensuke's hand twitched slightly as he began to mend 

his shattered soul. 



***



Akumamon walked through the endless halls of his castle, his mind set on one 

thing. Coming to a large steal bound door at the end of a hall, he swung his 

arm to one side, causing the door to suddenly swing open with such force 

that it crashed into the wall it was connected to. The boom echoed through 

the hallway for several moments as he stepped inside the room, seemingly in 

deep thought. One the stone walls of the chamber was an ancient script. His 

paced slowed as he walked to the center and stared at the wall.



When Life falls at the hand of the one born of darkness,

Truth will be sacrificed, with hope of ressurection of the dying Angel.

An endless night will cover the land as Light and Shadow conflict,

then the Ruler of Darkness will step forward into the new world.



"The pieces of falling into place..Much sooner then I expected..." Akumamon 

whispered. "No matter. I've waited for this moment ever since I came to be. 

I step forward now to accept my destiny..."

Spreading his arms to the murals he threw his head back and began to laugh. 

His voice echoed in the chamber in an unending stream as his fangs were now 

visible.



.:Go back..:.



"You think your powerful enough to face me? You are about as worthless as 

these children." Nakuramon spat, his tongue tracing the outline of his lips, 

still trying to taste the sweet blood. Then he looked in Hitori's direction 

who was cradled by Taiteki.

"You would be wise to give her back to me. I never give up my prey. Her 

blood is the sweetest I've ever tasted. I want what remains of her life." 

Nakuramon whispered, his eyes gazing around at all the Digi-Destined which 

stood around him. "Give her to me, or I will take her by force!"

Why was this human compelling him? He could drink anyones blood, although 

human girls he perferred, something about this one specific girl was causing 

him to nearly go mad from withdrawel of her blood. Her life force caused 

something to surge within him. Some unexplainable power which he wanted to 

have, not taste and the only way to fulfill that addiction was to take her, 

mind, body and soul.

His gaze went back to Divinimon and that's when he snapped.

"GIVE HER TO ME!" He hissed, attempting to charge past him.



***



A cold flash shimmered in the Digital Angel's sapphire eyes as his katana 

flew up to block Nakuramon. He then stepped behind his own sword, spreading 

his wings to their full extent, blocking out the moon above them.

    "You cannot have the girl..." he spoke calmly, his voice hiding an 

underlying rage. "The Angel of Life... I will protect her with my sword and 

my life until the end. If you wish to challenge me," he added darkly, "I 

await."



***



At the base of Akumamon's mountain, lay a giant rockpile. Many of the 

stones were as old as the stars in the night sky, several nearly as large. A 

cataclysmic tremor in the digital world had sent half of the mountain 

cascading down, covering a secret opening at the base of the mountain.

       

       Deep within the mountain's core was a large room, whose confines had 

not been blessed by light since the dawn of time. Suddenly, a thin spark of 

silvery sapphire light flared to life atop a small column in the center of 

the room. The entire cavern was suddenly flooded with clear azure light, all 

set off by the one tiny spark of luminesence. The small orb of light floated 

atop the column gently, like an ethereal fairy awaiting somone.



       ::..The Angel's Resurrection and the Truth of Defiance... the seal has 

been lifted...::



       Outside, the rockpile melted into heaps of gravel, revealing for the 

first time since the Ancients placed it there a gateway of monolithic 

proportions at the base of Akumamon's mountain, the crest of Truth enscribed 

on it's entry.

       

       ::Near the source of all darkness shines hope...::



***



Taiteki saw the approaching danger, Nakumamon wanted

all of what was left of Hitori and that wasn't

happening.

He gazed at Kensuke who had collapsed on the ground

beside him.

He hated him so much, yet they did share on thing,

their love for Hitori.

Slowly he picked Hitori up off the ground and into his

arms.

Jumping backwards several feet he made his way away

from Nakumamon. *I have to get away from him!* he

thought *I won't let anything happen to her* he said

as he made his way off into the trees.



***

Nakuramon stopped, staring at the blade of the sword then around at everyone 

again. His gaze fell on Michiko and Katai, Ishou, Sen  and Taiteki who had 

Hitori in his arms, then to Kensuke who seemed to be making an attempt to 

move. Slowly he stepped back and stood up right.

"I will crush you with my bare hands for your defiance." Nakuramon 

whispered, closing his eyes and taking a deep breath. After a few moments of 

standing completely still his eyes snapped open, and he make a quick 

movement towards Divinimon, attempting to grab ahold of his blade. Although 

the outcome wasn't exactly what he wanted. He grabbed the blade itself , 

cutting open both his hands, but the sight of his own blood just made him 

crave for move. Keeping one hands tightly clamped around the blade he made a 

swipe at Divinimon face with his claws. Out of the corner of his eye his saw 

Taiteki pick up the weakened body of Hitori and jump out of the way of 

danger with her.

"How noble..." Nakuramon said, smiling. In one quick movement he brought his 

foot up and kicked Divinimon in the stomach, trying to make him loose 

balance as he let go of the blade. "Then if I cannot have her...I WILL HAVE 

YOU ALL!!"

"I have enough of the child of life's blood in me to take me to the other 

side!" He laughed, but without warning, his figure seemed to vanish for a 

second. For one split second he was next to Kensuke, picking him up by the 

collar and the next second he was next to Michiko. He swept her off her 

feet, putting his arm around her waist.

"My insurance!" Nakuramon said, looking at Divinimon. Then everything 

stopped, all struggle and all commotion. The darkness began to swirl around 

everyone, especially Nakuramon.

"DARK ULTIMA!" Nakuramon shouted.



"I step forth to accept my destiny!!" Akumamon shouted simultaniously.



The world itself began to rift. Everything became double, as it would if one 

were to cross one's eyes. Then in the sky changed, it was no longer the star 

lit blackish blue it once was. Now it was a mixture of greys and greens. 

Sen's eyes immediately went wide at the sight.

"It's Tokyo!" She shouted, looking straight up. Without warning, everything 

became weightless as a strange black energy errupted from Nakuramon. "It's a 

rift!! He's opening a portal to Tokyo!!"

Sen tried to protect herself, yet keep herself anchored at the same time, 

but it was no use. She, as everyone else and their Digimon, were picked off 

the ground and sent hurtling towards Tokyo in the sky.

Akumamon was laughing as himself and everyone, in the palace or involved in 

the battle, were transported to the real world, the world where he was 

destined to rule.



The sun, that's what caused her to awaken. Hitori was still cradled in 

Taiteki's arms when she awoke on soft grass, in the middle of a park in 

Tokyo. She felt so tired. Slowly Sen's figure came into view, when she 

blocked the sightlight from her eyes. They were no longer in their Digital 

clothing and now Sen was recognizable. Her black hair was no longer blue, 

and it was no longer in two braids for it was now chin length hair. She was 

wearing simple clothing, the same clothing she was wearing when she left.

"Where are we?" Hitori asked, slowly gazing around.

"We're back in Tokyo. Your digimon sent us crashing back here." Sen sneered, 

cradling Ferromon in her arms. "Now he's loose in this world and we have no 

idea where Akumamon is..."



Protection from the sun, he needed shelter or the sun would surely destroy 

him. Then he found it. There were distant memories of a place surrounded by 

water. An island next to a bridge where he could take refuge. He wasn't sure 

how he knew of this place, but the memories were there. Holding the children 

in his arms, he slowly descended the stone steps of somesort of tomb after 

he replaced the stone door that was the entrance. It was dark and damp and 

he did not have to worry about the children escaping. Laying their sleeping 

bodies next to each other on the floor, Nakuramon leapt up, planting the 

claws of his feet into the stone of the ceiling where he proceeded to wrap 

his wings around himself and sleep like a bat.



***



***



Ishou held Tornamon close to him as he watched the unfolding events before 

him.  All ofa sudden everything started go to dark, very very dark.  He 

loved the night time...but this was terrifying.  He could feel the darkness 

thatwas impending itself and overcoming everything else that was.  Then what 

he saw next almost caused him to faint.  He looked at the lights of a city 

he well knew and as he cradled his digimon the first thought to his mind 

came out in a quiet whisper "Mother..."



***



Katai watched in awe as he was suddenly transported back to the real world. 

"What the.." was all he could manage to say as he looked around. It was then 

he noticed Michiko was gone just as suddenly as she had shown up. he looked 

over at the boy who was talking to him before, but then noticed that he was 

in different clothing, and so was Katai. The boy hopped as best he could 

over to the side walk and sat down. Freezimon glanced about and retreated to 

Katai's side. "We're back in the real world." "Yeah," Katai said solemnly, 

"the others were saying something about Nakuramon, so I guess this is his 

doing." Katai jumped back up as fast as he could and tried to hop over to 

Hitori and the others. Freezimon quickly took the boy in one arm and moved 

him over to them. Katai pulled his hat over his eyes and half nodded to the 

group. "We need to get help, for all of our injuries. We can't stay here too 

long. And we need to find out just what exactly is going on."



***



Slowly, Taiteki helped Hitori to her feet. Her head was pounding like a 

hammer, all she wanted to do was lie down again. She nearly fell back again, 

if it weren't for the support that she was being given.

"I feel sick..." Hitori whispered, nautiously. She was still a sickly pasty 

white color and she looked like death.

"One foot in front of the other..." Taiteki said softly, with one arm around 

her waist, as he help one of her arms around his shoulder.

"Taiteki...She needs a doctor." Sen replied, standing in front of him.

"Oh yeah? And how do we explain the fang marks on her wrist and neck?" 

Taiteki questioned as he pushed past her.

"Taiteki, listen to me! She is sick, can't you see that? We have to bring 

her to a hospital. If they ask us, we will just say we found her! If you 

don't take her there, then I will take her from you and bring her myself!"

Sen looked around at everyone, waiting for their response as well as 

Taiteki's.



***



"Oh God." a trembling, tiny voice uttered.  Kokuei, now merely 

Kokuei, looked to his hands as if he did not believe what he saw of 

them.  Gloveless, the cuffs of an oversized green sweatshirt at their wrists.

         "Oh God." he squeaked again, seeing wisps of his own brown-red 

hair curling in the corners of his sight.  His fingers went up and his eyes 

widened as he traced where a mask should be.

         Kokuei suddenly turned and ran, choking on tears.  He was Kokuei, 

he was frightened and weak and cowardly.  In this world, he could do 

nothing and would hide from it as he'd done before.



***



Looking around slowly his eyes fell on the familuar form of the girl.  He 

didn't even hardly know her and yet his heart went out to her.  Her pale 

color made him hurt as he had never hurt before inside.  Ishou had spent the 

last three years helping in shelters seeing the pain and sorrow of a 

diffeent world that most people never thought about.  The streets were a 

cold lonely place and the people were just as empty and cold.  Seeing all 

ofthat still did not compare to the utter look of morbidness he saw in front 

of him.  he set his digimon on his shoulder and looked at the boy 

supportingthe girl.  "She's lost a lot of blood...and she needs medical 

attention, I have seen sick people before...this girl isn't sick, shes 

dieing.  Explaining away the cause of the wounds will be a much more 

productive than sitting here doing nothing andwatching her die won't it?"  

then he felt it...somethinghe had felt comingfrom Kensuke when Hitori had 

first ran to Nakuramon.  He could feel in his heart that this boy too, like 

Kensuke had an acheing  for this girl and her safety.  Without thinking he 

just spoke "if you care for this girl...you must help her."



***



Oh God. a trembling, tiny voice uttered.  Kokuei, now merely Kokuei, 

looked to his hands as if he did not believe what

he saw of them.  Gloveless, the cuffs of an oversized green sweatshirt at 

their wrists.

        Oh God. he squeaked again, seeing wisps of his own brown-red hair 

curling in the corners of his sight.  His fingers went

up and his eyes widened as he traced where a mask should be.

        Kokuei suddenly turned and ran, choking on tears.  He was Kokuei, he 

was frightened and weak and cowardly.  In this

world, he could do nothing and would hide from it as hed done before.



****



Sen looked over her shoulder to see Kokuei fleeing.

"Kokuei!! Wait! We need your help!" She called out after him. Then she 

looked down at Ferromon. "Follow him..."

Ferromon leapt out of her arms and pittered away after the fleeing boy. 

There was a burst of light that surrounded his figure and when it faded, it 

revealed Metarumon giving persuit. Slowly Sen turned back to Hitori. She 

hated her so much, but it was inhuman to sit back and watch her die this 

way. Carefully, Sen lifted Hitori's other arm up over her shoulder, aiding 

Taiteki who was holding the other one.

Luckily only a few blocks away they there was a hospital and as soon as they 

walked in the door, they were surrounded with nurses and doctors and 

immediately took Hitori away. There were no questions asked to the children 

that had helped Hitori to the hospital, only her name and number of her 

parents. As they laid her onto a wheeling bed, Sen could hear the doctors, 

trying to keep her conscious.

"Come on Hitori. Stay with us!" One of them said, as they quickly wheeled 

her down the corridor and out of sight. Sen let out a deep sigh of relief.



.:So cold..Must go back..:.



Hitori was so tired, she wanted to sleep. But the doctors kept trying to 

make her stay awake. They shone small flash light objects into her eyes, 

trying to get a response.

"She suffered a large amount of blood loose. She needs a blood transfusion 

immediately..." The voices seemed to be dimming as she let them do as they 

pleased with her.



.:So tired...Must..Sleep..:.



Then there was silence. Hitori lay in her hospital room asleep, her left arm 

hooked up to both an intervenes and blood transfusion needle.

Her mother sat by her bedside, her hands in a praying position. Slowly Sen 

opened the door so that her and the other children could come in. Her mother 

immediately looked up, saw the children and nodded at their arrival. Slowly 

she stood, and walked outside, allowing the them to be alone with the 

sleeping figure  of Hitori for a while.



***





Michiko groaned and looked around, it was dark and cold. She loved the dark 

but...but this was too much. She was stiff and cold...she scooted to the wall 

and wrapped her arms around her knees as she drew her knees to her chest.

"Leviataurmon..." she thought then a face came to her mind and she whispered. 

"Katai...I'm...I'm scared..."

She rested her head on her knees as her silken hair fell over her shoulders 

and she began to softly cry.

********************

Dracromon and de-digivolved back to Aspemon and he looked about. 

"Mi...Michiko?" he asked looking about. He saw the others and slithered over 

to Katai resting his head against his leg. "She...she's gone," he begges 

quietly looking up at him with bright , scraed blue eyes. "Please, help me 

find her please."



***



Katai looked down at the digimon that now was resting against his leg, and 

then he looked up at Freezimon. "Right. We have to find Michiko. But, I 

don't know where she could be. And right now, you two look like you could 

use a rest. first, we must regain our own strength if we ever hope to find 

Michiko. Freezimon, return to Cuemon so that we can look more 

inconspicuous." Freezimon nodded and reverted back to Cuemon and hopped into 

Katai's arms. "I've got to get you guys something to eat." Katai took a few 

steps, and then winced at the pain. "And find myslef something to wrap my 

leg. Hey, my house is not far from here. We could rest for a moment there." 

Katai hobbled as quickly as he could in the direction of his house, followed 

closely by Aspemon.

********

When they had reached Katai's home, there was a note on the fridge saying 

that both of his parents were working late tonight and he should make 

himself dinner. "Typical," Katai sighed as he crumbled the note in his hand 

and tossed it into the trash. After fixing food for the digimon, he fixed 

himself a microwave pizza. as he began to eat, he noticed Aspemon had not 

eaten anything. "C'mon," Katai said as he pushed the plate of food a little 

closer, "I know you're thinking of Michiko right now, but without knowing 

where she has been taken, the only thing we can do is build up our strength. 

You, Snomamon, and I will need to be at our best if we want to get her 

back." Katai looked down at his own food as he thought of Michiko. 'Don't 

worry, Michiko, We'll get you back. For now, you need to be strong.' He 

wasn't hungry anymore, and instead went to the bathroom to find something to 

wrap his leg. As he sat on the couch wrapping his ankle in gauze, his only 

thoughts were on Michiko and what he needed to do next.



***



Kokuei dashed into his home, slamming the door behind him.  Then, 

leaning back he slumped against the door, collapsing to the floor where he 

buried his face in on his knees and sobbed.  The words he'd spoken about 

not crying in the Digital World, held no sway here.

         With an angry holler, he threw his glasses aside.  They slid 

across the linoleum, luckily unharmed.  Then, wiping his tears carelessly 

with the back of a hand, Kokuei began an ascent up the stairs.  Whereupon 

he slunk into his room and crawled under the covers, sniffling against his 

pillow as he vehemently wished everything away.



***



It seemed like forever. Nakuramon slept, his wings curled around him, 

keeping whatever warmth he had in close. But the scent of the Digi-Destined 

of Peace brought him back to consciousness. He was hungry, but he would 

wait. He could smell the warmth of her body, her every breath and each tear 

that fell from her eyes. Removing his claws from the stone, he flipped over 

and landed on the floor beneath him. She was sitting, huddled into a ball 

next to the wall, and he found himself smiling. He could sense her fear.

"You are fortunate, child of Peace...I want her blood. Not yours." He 

whispered, breaking the silence between them. "But...Wanting and needing are 

two completely different things. If my hunger grows, I will not hesitate to 

feed off of both of you. Until I get what I want, both of you belong to me."



~~~



Metarumon followed Kokuei, right up until the moment he slammed the door to 

his house. It was then the it decided to find a way to the roof, to the 

window of his room. Peering inside he saw Kokuei, his face burried in his 

pillows. Gently, with a metal finger, he tapped on the glass of his window.



***



A sharp gasp as Kokuei's head shot up, he saw Metarumon and 

scurried back on his bed, hugging the pillow close to him and somehow 

managing to cover part of his face again.  "Go away!" he wailed, "I'm 

useless to everyone now.  I'm just a stupid little boy that's as good as 

invisible to everyone!"

         Pausing to stifle his tears into the pillow, he then tossed his 

head back to scream, "Just disappear!"

         The computer along the wall suddenly roared to life, 

literally.  The screen became a decadent of colour, brilliance lit the 

room, casting back the darkness yet deepening the shadows as well.

         From the streaming multitude of shades and tones, an emerald bolt 

of light shot forth and congealed into a form on the bedroom 

floor.  Dracomon blinked his gold eyes open as he came into 

being.  Catching sight of Kokuei, his saurian lips curled up into a smile.

         Kokuei's joyous laughter was cut short however as two other burst 

of radiance sprung form the screen.  One which was un-light, a shadow that 

whisked around the corners of the room.  As it moved it took on the vague 

appearance of a human form with claws, horns, and dragon like wings.

         The second was a stunning white, it seemed to float and drift 

about the space and took on the similar shape of another human, one with 

wings and long robes.  It battered at the window, as if trying to shoo 

Metarumon away.

         The shadow suddenly leapt over to Kokuei, overlaying him and 

vanishing.  The illumination fell away from the window and did the same to 

the boy.

         The light from the computer screen died away and silence permeated 

the air.  Suddenly sliced through like a blade as Kokuei giggled.  His hair 

grew to its fantastic length, and became the wild flame colour.

         Dropping the pillow and extending his arms to Dracomon, it was 

seen that the black half mask had returned.



***



Michiko heard the creatures voice and saw him before her. her heart began to 

beat out of control as she coward away from him only to find wall behind her. 

She then leapt from the ground and ran over to kensuke who she grabbed around 

the middle and began to climb the stair, with him in tow.

"If...if you want us you'll have to kill me first!!" she screamed, tears 

rolling down her face and she tried to escape the evil digimon.



***



Darkness. Evil. Blacker than the most darkest of nights.

    Nakarumon...

    I must fight.

    A will to live, a hope of survival.

    I must fight...

    Kensuke's eyes suddenly snapped open wide as he fell from Michiko's grip. 

He was back in the real world, he noticed, after looking down and seeing his 

form wrapped in jeans and his favorite navy shirt. He looked down at the 

immediate threat that was coming for him and the girl. His reformed soul sang 

within his body with the strength of rebirth.

    :: A will to live...::

       The aura of holy light surrounded his form at his command, wreathing 

his body  > divine flame.

>        :: A hope of survival...::

       Kensuke's head turned to stare up at Michiko. "RUN!! Michiko!! Save 

yourself!!" he yelled out, a command rather than a request. "I thank you for 

keeping me safe, but you must GO!!" he shouted, his eyes exuding a pleading 

that Michiko could not refuse. "Please."

       The ever advancing beast did not miss a step.



       ::Hitori... lend me strength...::



*************************************



       Divinimon stood at the plateau where the earth kissed the sky. The 

twin moons shone low on the horizon as he clenched a small object in his 

fist. The key had not been difficult to obtain. It had merely been a matter 

of opening the gate and then retrieving it from a pedestal much like Peace's 

had been. He held it up to the sky. It was no larger than a quarter, but 

locked within its forms were the secrets to the final evolution. 

       Kensuke had been taken from him. However, the digital angel had more 

important matters to attend to.

       Not in this world.

       But in the Kensuke's.



       Looking up to the sky, the lights of Tokyo, Japan reflected down upon 

him. 

       Winging to the stars, he crossed into the other world.



       :: The crest...:: he thought silently as he flew above the sleeping 

city. It was most magnificent at night, he observed, more magnificent than 

anything he had ever experienced within the Digital World. He continued 

flying until he reached a sharp tower that jutted into the sky, red and white 

like a fading sunset in the dead of winter. Divinimon was about to stop to 

investigate when he felt soemthing pulling him towards the earth.



       "The power of the crest, I feel it." he said as he shot down to the 

earth. He was soon swooping over a wide park, above the heads of Sen, 

Taiteki, and Hitori. The city was resting, no one was out at this hour. If 

they had been, he would have devolved to become more inconspicuous. He 

appeared to be an angel swooping down from heaven as he landed onto the soft 

grass, not a single blade bent. 

       "Death... Taiteki, you hold the crest which is my master's, I require 

it."



***



Michiko looked down at him shaking her head but kknew he was right. She 

loosened her grip on him and ran up the stair. "I'll come back to help you," 

she said quietly as she ran up the stairs. She came to the entrance which was 

blocked by a stone covering, she pressed her entire weight against it but 

couldn't get out. She began to beat her fists against the entrance, her 

knuckles began to bled and her tears blurred her vision.

*Katai...Aspemon!!!* her mind cried as her amrs began to weaken, but she 

wouldn't give up. Her hands were red and blood ran down her arms. *Please, 

Katai...Aspemon...help me...*



***



Without warning, the hospital room was filled witha brilliant white light. 

When Taiteki and Sen looked up, they were greeted with Divinimon who was 

extending his hands to him.

"Death... Taiteki, you hold the crest which is my master's, I require

it." He said. Taiteki stood dumbfounded for a minute. Akumamon would never 

want this. He would never want him to give up the Digi-Vice to him. Sen 

thought the same way. But it seemed now, very clear to her, that things were 

getting out of hand. She had never intended everyone to return to the real 

world. She thought that they could stay and have their own world. Sen never 

wanted to bring the rest of humanity into this.

"I..." Taiteki whispered, slowly taking the Digi-Vice from his pocket.

"It will help Hitori..." Sen continued and with that, he gave it to the 

Digimon of Light.



The blood...The scent of Michiko's blood was caught by Nakuramon. His eyes 

went into a wild frenzy as totally ignored Kensuke and walked past him and 

up the stairs slowly towards the frantic girl.



.:He doesn't know what he's doing...It's the virus..:.



Charging forward he grabbed ahold of the back of her neck, hauling her 

backwards. Spinning her around, one hand clamped down over shoulder, pushing 

her back against the stone entrance. The scent was nearly driving him off 

the deep end. With a strange gentleness, he reached down and took her small 

hand into his taloned claw and stared at it for what seemed like an 

eternity. Her knuckles were stained with the warm sticky fluid. Lowering his 

head down, he brought her hand up to meet his lips. Purring like a cat, he 

brushed her knuckles gently against his lips. His wings quivered in some 

sort of sick pleasure as he opened his mouth, he wanted more...



.:Kensuke-san...I finally see...It's the same...for his creator...It's an 

endless chain...:.



Hitori's voice itself seemed to be speaking in riddles, but he could hear it 

clearly in his head.



.:Please...Kensuke...Bring...the bearer of Death...to me...I...need him...:.



***



Kensuke stood dumbfounded a few moments after Nakarumon had thundered 

past him.

       "That was new..." he admitted as he chased up the steps. The sight he 

saw was not a pleasant one, Nakuramon seemed to be reviling in Michiko's 

blood. She did not seem to be in any present danger, so Kensuke did not take 

any action lest to anger him, he appeared to be docile at the current moment. 

Suddenly, Hitori's voice broke into his mind.



    .:Kensuke-san...I finally see...It's the same...for his creator...It's an 

endless chain...:.

    

    ::San?:: he wondered. ::Why is she talking like this?::

    

    .:Please...Kensuke...Bring...the bearer of Death...to me...I...need 

him...:.



    ::What? Bring Nakarumon-- to her?!:: he thought, almost shouting within 

his own mind. Something was not right here, but he was not about to forsake 

the wish of the girl he loved.



    "Hey! Nakarumon!" Kensuke shouted, trying to get the demon's attention. 

"You want blood?" he asked. Suddenly, he slammed his forearm into the stone 

wall and scraped it hard. The sudden pain was almost unbearable, but in the 

past few days he had almost died, this was nothing to him. Crimson blood 

flowed freely down his arm, pooling on the floor as he tried to get the 

Digimon's attention.



**********************************



    Divinimon took the digivice from Taiteki's grasp and he smiled down at 

the young boy. "As though destiny has decreed, all Light is not good, as all 

Darkness is not evil, thank you, young one." he said warmly. Taking the key, 

he solemnly inserted it into the small slot on the side of the Digivice. 

Instantly, the tablet was accepted and was drawn in, the symbol for peace 

radiating violet light from the small screen. "It is done." he said softly, 

"Now I go to fulfill my destiny..." Taking the digivice and stringing it 

about his own neck, Divinimon crawled out of the window and dropped, 

spreading his wings wide as he caught the air and began to float gracefully 

in the air.



    "Akumamon!!" he shouted to the sky as he flew high above Tokyo. "I am 

coming... FOR YOU!!"



***



Without warning, the hospital room was filled witha brilliant white light. 

 When Taiteki and Sen looked up, they were greeted with Divinimon who was 

 extending his hands to him.

 "Death... Taiteki, you hold the crest which is my master's, I require

 it." He said. Taiteki stood dumbfounded for a minute. Akumamon would never 

 want this. He would never want him to give up the Digi-Vice to him. Sen 

 thought the same way. But it seemed now, very clear to her, that things were 

 getting out of hand. She had never intended everyone to return to the real 

 world. She thought that they could stay and have their own world. Sen never 

 wanted to bring the rest of humanity into this.

 "I..." Taiteki whispered, slowly taking the Digi-Vice from his pocket.

 "It will help Hitori..." Sen continued and with that, he gave it to the 

 Digimon of Light.

 

 The blood...The scent of Michiko's blood was caught by Nakuramon. His eyes 

 went into a wild frenzy as totally ignored Kensuke and walked past him and 

 up the stairs slowly towards the frantic girl.

 

 .:He doesn't know what he's doing...It's the virus..:.

 

 Charging forward he grabbed ahold of the back of her neck, hauling her 

 backwards. Spinning her around, one hand clamped down over shoulder, pushing 

 her back against the stone entrance. The scent was nearly driving him off 

 the deep end. With a strange gentleness, he reached down and took her small 

 hand into his taloned claw and stared at it for what seemed like an 

 eternity. Her knuckles were stained with the warm sticky fluid. Lowering his 

 head down, he brought her hand up to meet his lips. Purring like a cat, he 

 brushed her knuckles gently against his lips. His wings quivered in some 

 sort of sick pleasure as he opened his mouth, he wanted more...

 

 .:Kensuke-san...I finally see...It's the same...for his creator...It's an 

 endless chain...:.

 

 Hitori's voice itself seemed to be speaking in riddles, but he could hear it 

 clearly in his head.

 

 .:Please...Kensuke...Bring...the bearer of Death...to me...I...need him...:.



Michko cried out when he grabbed her then cringed in disgust when he put her 

bloody knuckles to his lips.

"No..." she whispered, "...please, no..."

She tried to pull her hand away but it was no use, she was too scared...

*Please...help me...*



***



The boy ran his fingers over his masked lips, a small murmur of 

content springing forth as he felt the silken texture guarding the lower 

half of his face.  The hooded eyes fluttered open fully and he spied 

Metarumon still outside his window.

         “See now,” Kokuei giggled, his voice hardly a whisper.  Watching 

the cyborg Digimon and holding its gaze, he rose from the bed.  Sweeping 

out a hand as if to gesture to something.  “I have told them not to call me 

Kokuei.  For I am different from he.  I do not shed tears so easily.  I do 

not doubt so easily.  I will stand, I will not hide from this world.”

         The unbound orange hair that draped his small physique had become 

thicker and much longer than last time, now trailing to his ankles and 

frequently brushing the floor.  He still wore the baggy green sweatshirt 

and black jeans.

         Stalking to the window with a marvelous confidence and grace, 

Kokuei, who claimed himself not to be Kokuei, swung the panes open and 

hopped onto the sill.  Wiggling his bare toes, he turned and helped 

Dracomon onto his back.

         He giggled and looked back to Metarumon, “I am the fool.  I am 

Defiance. . . and, someone else entirely.”  He smiled and closed his eyes, 

as if relishing a sweet caress.

         Dracomon tangled himself in the lush expanse of Kokuei’s 

hair.  Savoring the velvety texture, warm and pure, that now surrounded him.

         Laughing with that madness and gaiety, Kokuei/Defiance, left the 

room, the house, and the vicinity.



–



         The pair abruptly made an appearance with the usual giggle 

announcing their arrival.  Yet their location was an odd one.  Kokuei’s 

trailing orange hair was seen vividly out of the corner of his eye, as the 

blithe laughter rang in his ears.

         Soaring beside Divinimon was Kokuei, stretched out along the back 

of an unknown Digimon, his arms hugging the creature’s neck.  This was Kaze 

Dramon, the Champion evolution of Defiance’s Digimon.  A man dragon of dark 

green colour and immense wings.  A tail adored with spikes lashed at the 

passing air.

         Kaze Dramon glared at Divinimon without turning to actually face 

the Angel.  Kokuei laughed and in a low tone, eyes lidded and twinkling 

shadows, spoke to the Light Digimon, “So, you have found the Key of 

Trust.  Also the Key of Defiance.” his gaze did not seem to be fixed upon 

Divinimon, or upon any one thing, yet it did not shift or move form where 

it was.

         “Now you have been handed the DigiVice and Crest.  You will return 

them to their rightful owner. . . oh, but of course you will.  Such 

dreadful things must be amended now.”

         The emeralds lifted, looking to Divinimon directly now, “Fly,” he 

hissed bewitchingly, “Fly to your partner.  Fly, and take me with 

you.  Lead us, Angel.”  He giggled wildly, and squealed as the winds 

whipped over him.



***



Nakuramon stopped.

"You want blood?" Kensuke shouted behind him. With a growl he looked over 

his shoulder, to see Kensuke's arm. The wound was clear and the blood poored 

from it freely. His mind was whirling in ecstacy. Both humans had clear 

wounds and were doing nothing to prevent him from feeding. But why? Why was 

this human offering his blood?

Nakuramon shook his head, trying to get rid of the doubt and the questions. 

It didn't matter! It was blood! It was human blood! It was the force that 

made him stronger. Dropping Michiko he turned fully towards Kensuke and 

slowly began to walk over towards him.

"Why mortal? Why do you want to give your blood to me??" He asked, fangs 

showing. He reached out and grabbed his wrist tightly, the blood running 

down over his hand and wrist. Gently he licked it off as he awaited an 

answer.



.:Go back...:.



Her voice. Nakuramon's eyes went wide as he suddenly threw Kensuke back 

against the floor. For a brief moment, he looked down at his hands. What was 

he doing? Raking a bloodied hand across his face he looked through the 

cracks of his fingers at the boy at his feet. Without warning, Nakuramon 

threw his head back and roared. It the confusion, the anger and the growing 

hunger inside of him that he couldn't control.

"I don't need a rationalisation for my actions!" He screamed to himself. It 

was if he was talking to someone else inside of him. "I need blood!!"

With an internal struggle, he reached for Kensuke again.



As Kokuei flew, Metarumon followed him by tracking him on the ground.

"Sen..." It said, it's voice seemingly transferred to Sen through her 

Digi-Vice.

"Hai." She replied, after she took it from her pocket.

"I tracked Kokuei as you asked me to do. But it seems that his true 

personality of Defiance has been uploaded to this world. He is once again 

digitalized. It seems to have occured because of his mental stress." 

Metarumon informed as he ran through the streets, not caring if he was seen 

by any humans. He was leaping on cars, trying to avoid crashing into them.

"What are you talking about?" Sen questioned.

"When Kokuei showed a large amount of mental stress, the same process that 

occurs during the transfer to the Digital world occured, but this time it 

was in the real world."



***



Aspemon looked longingly out the window. Katai and Snomamon sat in silence 

on the couch as the boy tried to come up with some way of finding Michiko 

and the others. Suddenly, Aspemon perked up and slithered towards the door. 

"HEY, where are you going?" Katai asked as Aspemon stetched to reach the 

doorknob. "I can feel Michiko calling for me. She needs me," Aspemon hissed. 

"Really, you can feel her?" Katai said as he put on is shoes and hat. "Then 

you can lead us to her." The boy and two digimon ran out of the house and 

into the streets. Katai held Cuemon like a football as he raced frantically 

to keep up with Aspemon, who had only the thought of Michiko on his mind. 

Katai's ankle had not healed completely yet, but he looked past the pain, 

and only wanted to keep up with Michiko's digimon.



***





Michiko watched as the digimon roared then looked down at Kensuke bleeding. 

The digimon needed blood...if she...but that would probably kill her. She 

shook her head in confusion she needed to help no matter what Kensuke said 

she was going to help. She ran down the stairs and pulled Kensuke down with 

her. When they got to the bottom she looked into his eyes, tears still leaked 

from hers.

"Look, you have something to live for, Hitori, you have to live," she said 

sternly. "I have nothing to live for but you...I'm just someone thrown into 

this mess but I won't let you sacrifice yourself for someone who means 

nothing."

She roughly pushed him away from her and the digimon. "There has to be 

anopther way out, GO!!!"

Then she turned to the digimon, she was scared but she knew she had to do 

this. She reached in her pocket and pulled out a small pocket knife, flipping 

it open.

"Here goes," she thought, then raked the sharp side of the blade down her arm 

from her shoulder to the top of her wrist, her blood splashed to the ground, 

then she held up her arm for the digimon to see. "Here, take it if you 

want!!!Go ahead!!"

She then turned to Kensuke and ordered. "GO!!"

*******************

Aspemon slithered along as fast as he could then cried out in pain, Michiko 

was going to sacrifice herself. He looked about and saw the lake slithering 

right up to the entrance. He tried to push it away but he was too weak to 

digivolve and too weak in his rookie form to push it out of the way. He 

turned to Katai and begged. "Please...help her, she's dying..."



***



Ishou had quietly followedthe group into the hospitol room.  He now walked 

quietly overto the window and watched the fleeing digimon as he flew away.  

So much had happened in such a litle space of time and there was no room to 

reflect on any of it.  Within the confounds of this room a recovering Hitori 

lay while outside he knew something big was brewing.  He felt Tornamon 

clinging to his shoulder and watching out the window with him.  As if 

sensing the boys thughts he tried to comfort him.  "Don't worry my young 

friend, I am sure your family is safe." Ishou looked over to him "For now 

buddy...for now." he turned and looked towards the motionless figure of 

Hitori on the bed "But when that will change I don't know.  With this battle 

now wageing in the real world there is no telling when  everyones family 

might soon get involved." he said.  Turning back too the window he resumed 

his stare and waited for the next unavoidable events to unfold.



***



Katai hobbled to keep up with Aspemon as it darted toward a strange 

entrance. A large, heavy stone door blocked the entrance and showed no hint 

of moving when Aspemon tried to push it. Cuemon jumped down from Katai's 

arms and digi-volved to Snomamon. "We already saw that your rookie form wont 

move the door, digi-volve again," Katai shouted. "Snomamon digi-volve 

to...Freezimon." The giant digimon put his shoulder against the door and 

pushed as hard as he could. "C'mon, you guys, Michiko is down there. 

Otherwise why would Aspemon lead us here." Katai got beside Freezimon and 

shoved too. Soon all three were pushing against the door, attempting to get 

it open.



***



Nakuramon's ear twitched. He could hear it. Slowly he turned his head 

towards the stone entrance.

"No..." He whispered to himself as a suddenly burst of sunlight leaked in 

between the frame and the stone that was the door. His skin was on fire and 

without warning, he held his hands up to his eyes, trying to protect them. 

He could smell his own burning flesh as he quickly leapt off the steps and 

back into the shadows. He had his wings around his face, trying to sheild 

himself from the deadly rays. Breathing heavily he sank back against the 

wall. Wisps of smoke were rising from his bare skin as the pre-drank blood 

oozed from his wounds.



Hitori's eyes flew open as she laid motionless in the bed. As she stared at 

the ceiling she began to whisper.

"What happened? How did you become this way?" Hitori asked. "She was the one 

you loved? And you got hurt when you were trying to protect her?"

Sen looked over at Hitori, raising an eyebrow in curiousity. There was a 

long pause before Hitori spoke again. But after a few minutes she continued.

"I want to help you..." She whispered, slowly raising a hand up towards the 

ceiling. Hitori was reaching out, but to what or who, she had no idea.

"Sounds like she's talking to Myotismon..." Sen said softly.



***



Despite his goodwilled nature, Kensuke would have liked nothing more 

at that moment than to reach out and slap Michiko. He had inflicted his own 

wound to protect her, and she had gone and done this. Now was not the time 

for tragic heroes.

    > "Michiko!!" Kensuke yelled out. "What the hell are you doing!" his aura 

> >> form, closing his wounds. "I do love Hitori, even though I 

>> know she doesn't share those same feelings, although I wished she did." he 

>> began, "But, that DOES NOT mean that I am going to forsake your life for 

>> that!" he shouted as he tore towards her. Taking advantage of Nakarumon's 

>> sudden , Kensuke ran up and grabbed her by the wrist, quickly pulling her 

>> towards the window of light shining down into the darkness.



       ***************************************************

>        Divinimon suddenly stopped flapping his wings and tucked them into 

> his body akimbo. His armor glinted a dull gold in the bright sunlight as he 

> plummeted towards the earth like a raindrop, not waiting to see if Kokeui 

> was still following him.

> A few moments later, he snapped his wings back open, his back muscles 

> rippled and straining as he tried to slow his descent. His feet plowed into 

> the ground, creating two equal troughs in the earth until he came to a 

> complete stop less than two inches from Katai.

>       "My apologies, Katai." Divinimon said quickly. With a flick of his 

> wrist, the Digivice sailed through the air and into Kensuke's hands as he 

> emerged from the tunnel into the light of day. "Your digivice, 

> Kensuke-san." he said simply. "I have found the key as well, my final 

> evolution is now possible, Kensuke." he continued. "Hitori is at the 

> "

       Kensuke nodded as he strung the digivice around his neck. "I will, but 

not now, there are more important things here and she will be safe in the 

meantime." Kensuke said, almost sullenly as the rest of the digidestiend and 

digimon looked on.



***



Michiko stumbled out of the tomb and collapsed, her arms was throbbing with 

pain and her blood stained the ground and the grass beneath her.

"That...that was probably the stupidest thing I've ever done," she thought, 

"but...but it's true. I have nothing to live for and if my friends are in 

danger I will give up my life to save them and bring peace to them...My life? 

It means nothing...doesn't it?" she thought as her vision, with Katai and 

Aspemon faded and darkness consumed her.

******************

Aspemon slithered over to his fallen friend and began to nuzzle her head. He 

gently stroked his pointed head against her cheek and cried out. 

"Michiko...open your eyes, please wake up..."



***



"Great Digital Gods!!" Kokuei screamed, grinding his teeth in 

frustration and ache, "So much begotten bravado, these two will have killed 

themselves off and done no one any good!"

         Kaze Dramon's wings bailed strongly, dancing in place on the air 

above, watching as Divinimon descended.  Moments passed, Kokuei glaring 

down at the area with distaste, "Fools!" he hissed, and Kaze Dramon 

plummeted smoothly to the ground.

         Where Kaze Dramon quietly landed, he knelt and Kokuei hurriedly 

slipped off his back.  Running up on bare feet to the entrance where the 

others, DigiDestined and Digimon stood, Kokuei bit back a snarl.

         A hand whipped out, waving sharply to attract attention, 

"Idiots!  There is no more time for self-righteous and heroic acts.  Get 

yourselves into the light now and speed from this place.  If you ever wish 

to defeat this misguided beast, you will fall back, regroup, and plan some 

sort of absurd course of action!

         "It is the day, he shall not stray far.  And if you all relinquish 

his haven now, he will have no food in which to restore himself.  We are 

all meals and snacks to him if we try to fight now.

         "Having the Key of Trust and Defiance will only give us an equal 

ground for a short period of time.  Don't be foolish in using it now, for 

Trust is weak himself and is not about to go through another attempt to be 

a  martyr.  Peace as well is wounded, fall back and replenish yourselves or 

you will be of no use!"



***



Kensuke hung his head. Kokuei had been correct before, and he was 

probably true about the current situation as well. 

         "I know I can't speak for all of you..." Kensuke said softly, "But 

Kokuei's right. There's no way we can win this today, Michiko's hurt, we all 

need rest, and we're in no condition to fight." Kensuke tried to reason. He 

walked over to Michiko's still form and kneeled down as healing light flowed 

from his fingertips into her soul. "This will only stop the bleeding, nothing 

more. We need to get her to a hospital." Kensuke said as he stood up. 

"Divinimon, devolve to Tsunamon and use your transience to take us to the 

hospital where Hitori's at, will you?"

         Tsunamon nodded quickly as he became an orb of light, a behemoth 

white dragon emerging in his place.

         Kensuke looked around. "Who wants to go first."



***



Nakuramon hissed madly at the sound of the children at the entrance of his 

haven.

'Close the stone...' Nakuramon's voice whispered, coming from the depths of 

the chamber. He wanted to do it himself, but until there was no sunlight, he 

couldn't even move. His mouth was dry and was now aching for the 

replenishing taste of blood. Without it, he didn't have enough life force to 

heal himself. Pitifully, he was huddled in the only shadowed corner of the 

room, breathing heavily at the heat that was in the chamber. It felt like a 

sauna. "Damn you...Damn all of you...I will kill you all..."



***



Kensuke could hear Nakarumon's whispers emanating from the depths of 

> the darkness. A twinge of sympaty tugged at his soul as he walked over to 

> the stone slab lying on the ground, flattening the grass beneath it.



       'Close the stone...' 

       "Damn you...Damn all of you...I will kill you all..."

       

       :: He wishes to destroy us, but even the darkest of evils has a 

soul...:: Kensuke thought sadly. He strained as he attempted to pick up the 

stone and replace it against the portal, but then he dropped it as he 

remembered something.

       ::Wait, didn't Hitori tell me to bring him to her?:: he asked himself. 

::This is going to be hard, I don't know if he even remembers who she is.::

       "HEY!!" Kensuke shouted into the darkness. He could plainly hear the 

labored breathing of the digimon below. "It's ME!! Trust!! Guess what! 

Hitori's looking for you!"  the breathing slowed and silenced, as if the 

being had quieted down to hear better. There was no movement and Nakarumon 

made no advance. :: Yeah, bet he doesn't remember their connection, but he 

remembers her name...::



       "Don't remember her?" Kensuke asked. "Or you just don't want to? If 

you can see... look into my heart, my soul!! She's there... because I love 

her..." Kensuke whispered. He had hoped that Myotismon's protective nature 

for Hitori still existed in Nakarumon, but it didn't show. "You have a knack 

for poppin' up where we are, so if you change your mind you'll know where to 

find us." With that, Kensuke immediately propped the stone against the 

opening, shutting off all the light before he hoped Nakarumon would jump out 

and eat him. "Well, now that that's over, we can go..."



***



Katai nodded at Kenesuke's comment. "You and Michiko need to get to a 

hospital. I'll follow you two to make sure you are safe on the way there. 

Afterwards, I don't know what I'll do." He looked around but continued to 

speak. His gaze finally fell upon Kokuei. "I don't know what you have 

planned, but it would be best if we all stuck to whatever we originally had 

planned, whatever that may be." He was silent now, and sat on Freezimon's 

arm, prepared to to what he needed to.



***



Bile rose within Kokuei's throat and he choked it back down in 

severe contempt.  Discreetly, he turned away from the healing light flowing 

from Kensuke's fingers, and held his tongue against any retort to how 

nauseating that power was to him.

         Although, in a coarse voice he snapped at Kensuke, "Do not call me 

by that name, that boy sleeps now."  The sharp rebuttal to Kensuke's words, 

held a strange hinting of remorse in the enigma of such a comment.

         Then he merely stood, watching as Kensuke replaced the stone, the 

barest smile graced his lips.  Of course, none saw, as his mask hid it from 

them and the world.  He closed his eyes; concentrating, contemplating, 

considering.

         Reopening his eyes partway, he titled his head.  Looking to Katai, 

his brow furrowed in a cute frown or childish pout, "You think I'm out to 

get you, don't you?  I'm really not such a bad guy, so don't go basing me 

on any of your notions of what "evil" should be like, it's offensive."

         He turned and walked back to Kaze Dramon, jumping up onto the 

Digimon's back and hugging the beast affectionately and giggling yet 

again.  Kaze Dramon rose and walked over to Katai, whereupon the dragon man 

towered over the boy and his Digimon.

         "Hey, care to take a ride with us?  It'd give us a chance to talk, 

if you'd like.  Maybe then I could stomp whatever nasty notions you have 

already made of me."



***



Kikan leaned against the white wall of the hospital,

just outside the room the other Digidestined where

occupying. Merely unnoticed by the others, Kikan had

tagged along silently with the group. And although

feeling somewhat awkward in doing so, she hadnt any

other idea of what to do, or where to go. 



  Though the light coming from the room had somewhat

caught her eye, she thought it to be something she had

probably seen before, and stayed put. Her attention

was more on the unfamiliar Light Digidestined anyways.





  Kikans grey eyes followed him into the room, and

she herself wondered if she should join with the rest.

Deciding she would, she picked up Dantemon, like a

stuffed toy, and headed inside, setting the small

Digimon down now that they where out of site of the

normal humans. 



  She stood in the doorway for a moment, running her

hand through her spiked hair, which was unnaturally

stiff. She surveyed the small room for a few moments

from the doorway, before silently stepping in, and

walking past the scene around Hitoris bed. She

quietly approached the boy at the window from behind,

and slipped to the side of him, joining his Digimon

and him at the window. She turned her head to look at

him, realizing that he seemed bothered by something at

the moment. Kikan shook her head lightly and decided

that perhaps now wasnt the best time to talk to him,

so she merely turned back to the window, staring

blankly through the glass into what seemed nothing to

her, as her mind was on other things.



***



Michiko finally woke up due to Aspemon's pleading. She looked up and a faint 

whisper slipped from her lips. "Aspempn...Katai...I'm sorry..."

She used her good arm and sat up then clutched her arm in pain. "Yeah, this 

was definately the stupidest thing I've ever done, but...if it would have 

saved you Kensuke...then I don't care if I would've died. As long as you 

still lived," she whispered.

Aspemon slithered up to wrap around her neck and sighed, at least she was 

alive.

"Thank you, Katai," she said quietly, standng on weak legs, "I...I don't need 

to go to the hospital, but I want to check on Hitori," she said looking up at 

the sun.



***



"She belongs to me..." He said in a low rumbling growl. "I will follow you, 

child...When the sun sets...I will come for her..."

When the rock was replaced, he was once again envelopped in darkness, but it 

didn't help. His skin still felt like it was on fire, and it ached every 

time he moved extensively. Taking a pained breath in, he raked his claws 

across the stone beneath him, unknowingly, writing the symbol of life into 

the stone with a aching finger. He needed to be replenished, he needed to 

rest, but most of all he needed HER. For some reason, in his mad thoughts, 

he believed that if he could have possession of her, he could have 

possession of the world. That one child held the key to everything. Closing 

his eyes, he smiled to himself. "I will have everything..."



~~~~



Rolling her eyes, Sen tried to ignore Hitori's mumbling. But her speaking 

didn't stop, she kept having a conversation with someone, that no one but 

her could see.

"Will she ever shut up?" Sen snarled.



***



Kensuke's heart was touched at Michiko's kind words.

>     "Thanks, Michiko, I'm sorry I spoke so rashly earlier, I just didn't 

> want to see you get hurt..." he said softly. "But don't ever think, even 

> for a second, that you can give your life in vain, never do that. If it had 

> happened that way, then I wouldn't have wanted to live anyways if I knew my 

> life was taken from yours." He reached out and hugged her lightly. 

> "Alright?" Breaking away, he then smiled at her and looked around at 

> everyone else. "When you're ready to leave, just go. I'll meet you guys 

> there." he said quickly. Turning to Tsunamon, he added, "Just take them to 

> the window of her room, don't go inside." he cautioned. Tsunamon nodded 

> quickly.

>     "I'm going to take the bus there, it'll let Tsunamon use his transience 

> quicker with only Michiko and Aspemon aboard." Kensuke explained before 

runing off across the park towards the street.



***



Ishou was brought back to the real world as he felt the air rustle beside 

him.  he looked over blankly at first but ten realised his rudeness and 

smiled with a nod.  he was about to speak to the person but he heard a voice 

behind him "Won't she ever shut up?" which made him turn again.  He took a 

step forward sharply "I don't know what on earth is going on here my dear 

BUT that girl lieing htere has nearly died and has seen no moments peace 

since i first saw her.  I'm vconvinced she holds a big piece of the puzzle 

going on around here..and the last thing she needs is patrionised, perhaps 

you should be pleaing for her health and not her silence" he said and 

quickaly turned his back to her and bowed his head.  "I appologise, this has 

been a very stressful day...I shouldn't have spoke like that, but please try 

to be conciderate.." he then turned bck to the girl beside him at the window 

as eh walked back to his spot "and I appologise to you as well, my name is 

Ishou." he said extending a and.



***



Sen looked up in surprise.

"How can you say that?" Sen asked, interrupting Ishou from his introduction. 

"What makes her special? She is no different then any of us! She just the 

same! The only difference is, her Digimon is out of control!"

Sen narrowed her eyes as she gazed around the room. "You are all blind! And 

this girl will be the destruction of you all!"

She had finally burst. Sen could no longer put up with the endless fawning 

over this one girl that seemed no different from any other girl she had seen 

before. Clenching her fists, she stood. She had done her part and that was 

it. She had no duty to stay there any further and continue to pray for 

something that she had wished every day before this moment, to just 

disappear. Turning immediately away from everyone, she made her way towards 

the door. "Now if you'll excuse me...I have more important business to 

attend to..."



Sen left the hospital, and as she did, she looked up at the sky. The sun was 

setting. Looking down at her Digi-Vice she said out loud:

"Metarumon...I'm going home." She said into it.

"Yes, Sen. I will meet you there..." Metarumon responded.



***



Ishou looked over after being interupted nd stared and listened.  After the 

girl stormed out of the room he sighed and gave his appologies to everyone 

around him.  "I was probabally way out of line there." he finished.  He gave 

the girl standing next to him another nod and aproached the now empty chair 

beside Hitori.  "I've not known you all of one day and even now I feel you 

hold so much inside Hitori.  So much I wish to know, to understand about 

what is going on.  I pray your safety my new unaquainted friend, and all of 

those here among us and around you....please get well and return to us." he 

rest his hand on the motionless girls shoulder for a moment and sighed as he 

stood and returned to the window.  "Ishou..." he repeated, "my name is 

Ishou." he bowed humbley to the lady and extended a hand for the second 

time.



***



Kensuke boarded the Tokeizaka blue line bus and paid the driver one 

hundred and sixty yen for the fare. He took an empty seat on the bus right 

behind the driver and waited for the hospital to come into view.



~~~~~~~~~



       Kensuke slowly walked up to the receptionist as he asked directions to 

Hitori's room.

       The nurse on duty looked up kindly at him and pointed down the hallway.

       "It's room four thirteen at the end of this hall, the last door to the 

right before the stairs." she explained. Kensuke bowed in gratitude and began 

to quickly walk down the hall. Upon reaching the door, he peaked in through 

the window to make sure it was right. Within, he saw Sen, the new boy whom he 

did not know yet, and then lying the bed was Hitori, the two marks on her 

neck bandaged.

       He slowly pushed the door open with a kind of solemn silence as he 

slowly walked over to her sleeping form in the bed. He brushed the soft, 

wispy trails of hair from her eyes as he smiled sadly.

       "Please," he pleaded softly, "Come back to us..."



***





Ishou turned slightly again from the girl he was trying to introduce himself 

to after hearing the door open again.  He thought it may be the other girl 

returning but was surprised to see the boy he had learned was Kensuke walk 

into the room.  He hadn't had the chance to make formal introductions to the 

boy but at the moment it seemed the least important thing.  Ishou had felt 

it in the woods when he came upon the two he had sensed a warmth towards 

Hitori coming from the boy, and the expression on Kensukes face now affirmed 

the truth Ishou had felt  He watched as the boy approached the bedside and 

spoke softly to Hitori.  He looked back to the girl embarssed at having to 

turn his attention away again but he was sure given the situation she 

understood.  He then stepped over to the oppocite side of te bed closest to 

him and spoke softly.  "Shes been given a blood transfusion, and I assume is 

recovering physically...slowly of course." he said looking down at her "Shes 

been pretty much quiet since we got here...except she was reaching out a 

moment ago as if talking to someone none of the rest of us could see.  The 

poor girl has gone through hell and barely made it back alive..shes very 

lucky."



***



Surprising him, hands gently grasped Ishou's shoulders.  A curtain 

of orange hair and a young girl with the lower half of her face masked, 

rested locks and chin upon one of the boy's shoulders.  She giggled lightly 

as her arms came to hug Ishou close to a very flat chest concealed by a 

very baggy shirt.

         The feminine Kokuei had slipped undetected into the room, quite a 

feat really.  Yet when being practically invisible for most of your life, 

the ease of stealth becomes a second nature.  Kaze Dramon perched outside, 

looking like a rather impressive (if out of place) gargoyle along the side 

of the hospital wall.

         "Ah," Kokuei giggled/sighed, "This is a new face." delicate 

fingers came to Ishou's chin and titled his head back so as to get a better 

look at the other boy, "Hmm, Generosity is it?"

         Kokuei looked at Hitori, and his features scrunched up in a funny 

little scowl, "You're not going to fall for her too, are you?"  He then 

wailed seeming mournfully, and his hold around Ishou became just a bit firmer.



***



Ishou shuddered as he felt the grip of another person on his shoulder and 

froze listening to the voice from behind him.  He felt the fingers run over 

his chin and cringed at the voice speaking in his ear.  On his other 

shoulder he felt Tornamon tighten his hold as well and heard him make a 

little buzzing sound of surprise and fear.  The voice speaking to him 

transfixed him such that it took him a few minutes to compose himself and 

even when he mannaged to do that his voice came out just a little shakey.  

"Fall for her?" he asked slowly.  He pulled away from the grip on his 

shoulder and turned to face the figure.  What was it about the half mask 

that immediatally fascinated him, he wondered?  Was it the sheer mystery 

behind it or was it something this person inflicted upon everyone they came 

in contact with.  He stared in awe at the figure and looked as deep into 

their eyes as he could and saw chaos inside wrapped in mixed emotions. For a 

moment he could not break the stare fore there was so much depth to this 

individul.  "I've not fallen for anyone..." he finally mannaged.  He stared 

for a couple of minutes more finally closing his eyes and speaking something 

that came to mind he had heard "We all wear masks, cloaks of darkness to 

keep the light of our own truth from shining out to the world to conceal 

that which is our true nature and replace it with the mystery of the 

unkown...often in fear." he paused and opened his eyes and spoke softly in a 

whisper "I wonder....ahhh yes i do feel it.  A generous heart can feel 

strong emotions you know...I wonder Defiance..." he said narrowing his look 

"what do you resist behind the mystery of that mask?  Or could it be you 

merely are hiding from yourself?" he said and turned back around to get away 

from other person.  He was shocked at what had just come out of him.  He 

stared at Hitori more in thought than anything.  Why did he even speak to 

this person whom he'd never before seen and why did he immediatally compare 

them to a feeling of defiance...Ishou ws becoming more intense in his 

readings of people.  The very idea frigtened him how or why ws he able to 

pick up on peoples emotions and disect them?  And why now was it becoming 

more keen?  So many questions..."You hide many of the answers in there don't 

you Hitroi?" he thought to himself "About all of this." he finshed.



***



Michiko looked up at Katai and smiled then gently kissed his cheek before 

turning, still holding her injured arm and began to walk towards a nearby bus 

stop.

"Thank you again for helping me, Katai," she said quielty, then made her way 

to the bus stop. She pulled her injured arm into her shirt and boarded the 

bus when it arrived, paying the fare and seating herself. When she arrived at 

the hospital she quickly found her way to Hitori's room the quietly entered. 

She walked over to the unconcious girl, then painfully pulled her injured arm 

out of her shirt and gently stroking Hitori's forehead.

"You poor girl," she thought and knelt next to the bed, letting her hurt arm 

lay at her side, "if you didn't have to go through so much pain...I would 

gladly trade my life for yours so you could live a peaceful happy life."

Michiko touched the deep gash in her arm and winced, it still hurt but it was 

nothing compared to what Hitori was going through.

"I'm sorry, " she whispered.



***



"Don't be..." A soft voice whispered. "We all play out the part that fate 

has written for us."

Opening her eyes slowly, Hitori was greeted with a hospital room full of 

people. Scarlet eyes gazed drowsily around the room until they fixed on 

Michiko. "I have no regrets..."

With difficulty, she pushed back the pillows against the headboard and 

slowly proped herself into somewhat of a sitting position. Her head began to 

spin but it soon passed. "I know what's going o--"

She stopped. Her gaze suddenly fixed on the window. The sun was set.

"He's coming..."



***



Katai arrived at the hospital just as the sun set. Attempting to pass off 

Cuemon as a soccerball, Katai snuck around as he searched for Hitori's room. 

"Why don't you just ask someone," Cuemon whispered. "Adults might wonder why 

I'm here by myself. And, it's more fun this way," Katai half-smiled. But 

after a few minutes of wandering the hospital, he finally decided to ask a 

doctor. Stepping cautiously into Hitori's room, Katai quickly pulled himself 

into a corner and watched everyone gather around the seemingly recovering 

girl. Hitori, however, was staring out the window. Katai moved next to 

Michiko and looked out the window as well. "Hey, you're looking better. What 

is she looking at?" Then Katai remembered what had happened when he moved 

the stone entrance a while ago. His eyes widened as he thought that now, 

they were not safe anywhere.



***



At first, Kokuei had begun to pout, sensing something from Ishou 

that he did not wish the boy to be 

feeling.  Fear?  Disgust?  Fascination?  Sadly, he was unable to pinpoint 

the emotions or discern if there was a mixture, yet something was about and 

it intrigued him as nothing else had.

         Ishou had escaped from his embrace, there had been no struggle to 

contain the Light DigiDestined, and Kokuei simply stood watching him with a 

hidden smile.  Listening with half lidded eyes, eyes that did not seem to 

see him or anything, but knew and acknowledged everything just the same.

         The airy laughter of amusement and not of mocking, came from 

Kokuei.  His fingers came up and ran over the silken black mask.  The green 

eyes suddenly focused directly upon Ishou, singling him out with their 

gaze.  Another giggle sounded.

         "What if I wear a mask or cloak of light?  One of lies and not of 

truth, keeping those falsehoods from shining to the world?  What if I hide 

a fake nature?  And do so in happiness?" he giggled, having contradicted 

much of what Ishou had said, and with roundabout truths.

         "I resist nothing," Kokuei spread his arms and tossed the mass of 

hair, having it spill over his shoulders, "for I am too mad and ignorant to 

do so.  I hide not myself from the world, but the world from 

myself.  Behind this," again fingers ghosted across the mask, "is a 

strangeness of deception, which I will have only one look upon."

         Kokuei was again beside Ishou, shoulder to shoulder with him now, 

tendrils of hair charged by static tickled the side of his face.  Then 

Kokuei got closer, hand again on Ishou's shoulder, whispering into his 

ear.  "You feel it, don't you?  Hear it?  The others, you know what goes on 

with them?

         "Their warmth, their passionate emotions, you know them.  Don't 

you?"  Kokuei giggled and very discreetly, practically nonexistent, he 

kissed Ishou on the cheek as he fell back, a step away from the others.

         Giggling more, Kokuei finally took stock of those around him.  "Oh 

dear.  I'm surrounded by Light DigiDestined and their partners.  Should I 

be worried about that, or about the fact that Nakuramon shall be here 

soon?"  Kaze Dramon poked his head into the room, glaring at everyone.



***



Ishous eyes went wide for a moment as he stared at Hitori in order to avoid 

eye contact with the masked figure that now whispered in his ear.  What was 

it...why was the voice so hypnotic not in a dazzleing way but hypnotic as if 

putting Ishou in a trance every word pierced into his soul as he listened to 

the replies to his coments.  He turned around watching the other boy address 

the others and lookedupon him only for a second trying to refix his gaze out 

of the window and saw the digimon looking in.  He saw the digimons eyes as 

well and could begin to feel the creatures emotions pouring out of them from 

within it's soul.  ::No..I don't want to see anymore of this:: he pleaded 

with himself and quickally fixed his gaze upon the wall in n attempt to 

regain control over what his heart saw through his eyes.  Why had this been 

triggered?  Why was he looking into peoples souls without meaning to.  Ishou 

wasn't telepathic he couldn't sense anyones thoughts but why now at this 

moment in time had something clicked in him that allowed him to feel the 

most intense emotions pouring out of the ones around him with nothing more 

than a simpl glance into their eyes!  It hadn't strted untill the masked 

figure had transfixed him.  Did the momentary gaze trigger something inside 

of him, something he never knew he posessed?  He looked around the room from 

one figure to the next finding it impossible to make eye contact without 

being rushed with emotions.  He gsped sharply and closed his eyes as he felt 

his head pounding as if it would explode.  He fumbled to the pocket of his 

green shirt which he now wore in the real world and found his sunglasses 

wherehe had put them.  He hurridly pulled them out and slapped them to his 

face.  Tornamon paniced and jumped off of his pirch on Ishous shoulder and 

buzzed his flylike wings and hung in front of him "Ishou...are you ok?" he 

asked worridly.  Ishou looked around at the now hardly visible room through 

the dark lenses but sighed with relief as he looked from person to person 

without seeing into them.  "I..I don't know buddy..I think so but man what's 

happening to me?" he said softly..e ten walked to a corner of the room and 

sat down to try and recover from the dizziness that followed the small yet 

painful headache.



***



Kokuei giggled, not in spite of what was going on with Ishou; the 

confusion and grievance of self, which Kokuei could feel, palpable as if it 

were his own mixture of emotion.  He stalked over to the window and hopped 

up onto the sill, perching there on his bare feet.  One hand soothing over 

the dragon like Digimon's slender head.

         The Dark DigiDestined looked to each of them, giggling 

quietly.  "I don't understand it, yet I feel comfortable amongst my enemies 

here." he whispered, more to Kaze Dramon than to any of them, although his 

volume reached a few who might listen.

         The boy with extravagant hair and concealing mask, allowed his 

sights to linger for a long while on Ishou in the corner.  Kokuei giggled 

and closed his eyes. ::Listen, listen.  Do you hear me?  Will you hear 

me?  Generosity, you, are like me.  You hear, you sense, you feel.  Listen, 

can you hear me?  Are you afraid?::

         Smiling a very content little smile, Kokuei giggled again and kept 

his eyes closed.  He did not know if his message reached Ishou, did not 

seem to care if it hadn't, but waited for some sort of reply.

         Kaze Dramon narrowed his gold eyes, decided that everyone in the 

room was against his human companion.



***





He bowed his head as he tried to pull himself deeper into the corner he was 

sitting in knees raised and head burried.  he felt the tears as they rolled 

from his eyes...but why?  ::Ishou get ahold of yourself this isn't you:: he 

pleaded with himself.  Suddenly something hit him like a ton of bricks and 

he quickaly raised his head and looked towards the window not at the boy 

sitting there or the digimon but he seemed to look right through them.  

"Such evil...darkness....it's on it's way, it's coming." he sighed "coming 

to feed on the light" he rocked back and forth in the corner.  "Oh my young 

master...my young friend please tell me whats wrong with you" Tornamon 

pleaded but Ishou merelly picked him up and hugged him close and continued 

to rock in the corner and wait for what he knew would soon arrive.  He felt 

like such a child...so helpless in the face of danger.



***



"Boys don't cry." Kokuei said softly, opening his eyes halfway.  A 

slight smile was on his face, small and doleful.  He looked out the window, 

Kaze Dramon's long head turning as well, both gazing out at the coming night.

         Kokuei gritted his teeth, hands clenching into tight fists, "Oh, 

this is going to hurt." he murmured, then hissed through his teeth.  His 

thin arms wrapped around Kaze Dramon's sinuous neck.

         He began to giggle again, the mad and wild laughter, he tried to 

stifle it by burying his face in the crook of Kaze Dramon's neck, but they 

came in any case.  Then he turned and spoke in a governing voice, "Remember 

everyone; stay together, fight like you know you're going to win, cling to 

that one percent chance, protect one another, and don't make yourselves 

easy targets or heroic martyrs."

         Still clutching to Kaze Dramon, the Digimon pushed himself off the 

side of the building, Kokuei holding tight.  When the darkness came, when 

Nakuramon came, they would be the first line of defense.



***





The sun set and only the darkness remained.

"He's coming.." Hitori whispered, her eyes locked on the window. Slowly she 

turned, drawing back the sheets so that she could slip off the bed.

"No, Hitori. Your not strong enough yet." Taiteki protested, holding up his 

hand to stop her. But Hitori just shook her head. Staggering towards the 

window, she stopped, stared and waited. As if knowing what was about to take 

place, she clenched her fists and didn't move her gaze away from the glass. 

Then it happened. As quick as lightning the glass shattered into tousands of 

fragments. Although not one, hit her or any of the other Digi-Destined.

"I can feel it..." A deep voice said, as the wind picked up and blew around 

the room. Then he was there. Emerging from the darkness of the night, he was 

there, looming over her like an angel of death. Unmoving, her gaze connected 

with his.

"You will belong to me, mortal." Nakuramon growled, extending his hand to 

her. "And now I have come to claim what rightfully belongs to me."



***



He didn't even look hearing it was enough to shatter him.  He heard the 

breeze pick up and he saw out of the corner of his covered eyes the girl 

walking to the window.  "No.." he whispered but probabally was not heard.  

Nothing he could do but sit and burry his head and he heard it the shatter 

of the glass.  He cried out with his heart to himself as he heard the deep 

voice beckoning the girl.  Ishou swallowed hard and mannaged to rise slowly 

to his feet and removed the sunglasses from his face.  He slowly put them 

back in his pocket and could still feel the pure darkness of evil pouring 

into the room.  He didn't know what that being of defiance had stirred in 

him but he desperatly tried to push it away seeing the life of another human 

being threatened.  He lunged towards the window accidently sending a dazed 

Tornamon flying in an attempt to push Hitori out of the dark Digimons path



***



Michiko watched as the digimon's hand extended. She leapt over the bed and 

stood right in front of Hitori, her injured arm lay limp at her side as her 

good left arm was held in front of her to block the digimon's reaching arm.

"As I've said before," she said quietly, "to get to her or the 

others...you'll have to go through me first."



***



Ishou saw Michiko leap in front of Hitori and altered his plan of action in 

a seconds reaction.  as gently as he could Ishou swooped Hitori up carried 

her back to the bed and turned around to stare at the scene in front of the 

window.  "Such dark evil.." he told himself and agian fought the surge of 

emotions flowing out of the digimon.  "Go...away" he whispered.



***



"Such loyalty!" Nakuramon laughed, but within several second his features 

returned to their cold look. "..but this continual act of heroism grows old 

and bores me."

In one quick movement he reached down and grabbed Michiko by her neck.

"Peace...A title in which you do not deserve. You seem to me to be more 

likely the keeper of the crest of pain. You have much to learn, child. Peace 

embodies tranquility not blood baths...I do not want you. I only want her 

and I will not rest until I do."

Squeezing his hand around her neck, he wanted to suffocate her. "You have 

been a thorn in my side long enough."

Hitori's eyes went wide as she sat back onto the bed with Ishou by her side.

"Yamete..." Hitori whispered, clenching the bed sheets in her hand. 

"YAMETE!!!"



Then everything stopped. Without warning, Nakuramon's gaze locked on her and 

immediately, he dropped Michiko, and took a step towards Hitori.

"You are the one I want...You and no one else." Nakuramon said, grinning 

devilishly.

"Yamete..." Hitori replied, tears welling up in her eyes. Choking back on an 

oncoming sob, she continued. "Just stop..Stop the fighting...The 

bloodshed...This isn't you. This isn't how my Myo-chan would act!!"



***



Nakuramon gazed at Hitori and Ishou saw the thing he did not wish to.  he 

didn't have a moments time to close his eyes it was too late it flooded his 

heart, his soul and it threatened to rise up and choke the life right out of 

him.  How could so much darkness imminate from a creature!  Ishous green 

eyes went wide and he clinched his hands into tight fists.  He felt his 

entire being was going explode from the flood of dark 

emotion...::no...NOOOO:: he pleaded with himself if he couldn't control this 

flood it was going to control him.  He anted to help Hitori he wanted to 

keep his new found friends safe but in an instant he hit his knees putting 

up a fight on the inside that he was quickally losing.  His strenght was 

gone..his heart was open and heh couldn't break the look as he stared deep 

into the digimons eyes.  Ishous eyes turned black and he yelled as if in 

agony and fell to the floor rolling on to his back dark empty eyes staring 

up at the ceiling.  He chuckled deeply to no one in particular and said in a 

voice not his own "So...this is what the freedom of evil feels like...the 

power." he finished softly quietly in a whisper and was out cold like a 

dimming light and saw the room faintly dim out of exsistance.



***



From within Ishou began to push the flood away...slowly but surely 

::must..regain...control:: and for the moment he lay there...motionless on 

the floor filled with a taste of what was Nakuramons black heart.  He was 

helpless...he wanted to move to help hitori to stop this evil creature but 

he couldn't..he was shut off from the outside world as eh tried in 

despiration to regain "Ishous" heart.  Finally he even lost the ability to 

hear the deep laugh from Nakuramon..Ishou was down and useless...



***



Michiko felt Nakuramon's hand gripp her neck...she couldn't breath. Her right 

arm was useless until it healed so she clawed his hand with her left hand.

Then she suddenly heard Hitori scream. "YAMETE!!!"

The digimon immediently let go of her throat and she fell to the floor, her 

cheek cutting on a piece of glass on the floor. she coughed trying to get her 

breath back and raised herself up on her good arm and saw him walking towards 

Hitori.

"No...stop," she gasped out and got back up.

"Please...stop hurting people, there's no reason to do that when somone loves 

you...and Hitori does. You have no reason to hurt her, she loves you with all 

of her heart and soul, you need to stop the pain," Michiko said walking up to 

stand nex to the digimon. A trickle of blood ran down her cheek from the gash 

there, but she paid no attention to it.



***



The gargoyle stood, primed and vigilant on the overhanging ledge 

of a stone construct.  Great wings lofted in waiting, the wind whistling 

against thin vanes.  Majestic draconian head bowed, solemnly watching that 

which it cradled in its strong arms.

         A pennant of flame blazed strangely horizontal, swept by the gales 

reaching at such a stupendous height.  It was not a torch that the gargoyle 

held, but rather a small human form.  The firestorm merely the youthful 

creature's wild hair.

         Both were real, tangible flesh and bone.  Beings fabricated from 

this world and another, human and beast and something entirely alien.

         Kaze Dramon held Kokuei close, intensely worried for his human 

charge.  The boy hadn't been able to hold out even against the onslaught of 

Nakuramon's darkness.  As the virus passed, Kokuei tried to scream, but was 

choked off by the smothering power radiating from the Digimon.

         The boy had simply passed out seconds after.  Unsure of what he 

should do, Kaze Dramon took the well-being and safety of his partner as the 

first priority.  Only newly evolved to this stage, he acknowledged that 

could not battle Nakuramon alone.

         Thus they had come here, a place in view of the hospital, 

observing from afar what went on.  And Kokuei slept, sound in his Digimon's 

arms, dreaming strange dreams of darkness with fangs and light with claws.



***



Kikan gave a somewhat annoyed sigh and picked up a

piece of glass, tossing it in air and catching it, not

caring whether it cut her hand or not. She looked at

monster called Nakuramon, which everyone was

supposedly afraid of and sighed.



  Pathetic She mumbled under her breath. I am sick

of watching this soap opera She picked up another

few pieces of glass, the bigger ones, and held them

tight in one hand. She stood from her crouched

position, which she had resumed when the window blew,

and faced Nakuramon.  Though watching the episodes

with Ishou and Michiko did not really concern her, she

still felt she needed to do something about it, having

been one of the closest to the window at the time

Nakuramon appeared.



  Grabbing an empty food tray to use as some sort of

shield, Kikan began blindly throwing the pieces of

glass at Nakuramon, trying to make some sort of mark

or give some sort of injury to the evil Digimon.

Dantemon ran up in front of her, though the rookie

Digimon wouldnt do much good against him, he still

felt the need to protect his human.



  Throwing the last piece of glass Kikan lifted her

head too look at Nakuramons face.



  Why dont you go back where you came from and just

leave us all alone



***



Katai clenched his teeth as he watched Nakuramon come closer to Hitori. In 

such a cramped space, no one could do anything of real good to stop him. The 

digimon couldn't digi-volve, and the Digi-destined lacked the power. All 

they could do is somehow delay the inevitable. Cuemon wriggled in Katai's 

arms, desperate to leap into Nakuramon's path and block him as best he could 

from reching his goal. But Katai held on tight and continued to watch, not 

knowing exactly when he would step in and face the monster.



***



Pieces of glass sank into his skin. Staggering forward with wide eyes he 

slowly turned around to face Kikan. After a few moments, the wounds on his 

body slowly began to heal as the look on his face was one of complete rage. 

TUrning fully away from Hitori he took a step towards Kikan, anger burning 

in his eyes.

"You have just asked for a death wish, child." He snarled, clenching his 

fists.

"Nakuramon!" Hitori shouted behind him and quickly he looked back over and 

the child who had crawled to the edge of the bed closest to him and was 

reaching out to touch him. Did this child ask for death? Her actions were 

causing him great confusion. Tears began to pour from her eyes and down her 

cheeks as she continued to whimper his name and another name as well. 

Myo-chan...

"Nakuramon...Myo-chan!! Nakuramon is Myo-chan!" She cried, outstretching her 

arm to him. Slowly, he faced her and touched her hand. In the outstretched 

hand that was pointing towards him, was a small object. Turning her hand 

over and looking at her palm he saw a small device, that was swirling with 

an infinite blackness. He eyes locked on the swirls and continued to stare 

at them.

"Please come back to me, Myo-chan..." Hitori whispered. He was silent, 

seemingly contenplating her actions and then he let her hand go.

"Your Myotismon is gone, child. Only this abomination remains." Nakuramon 

replied, closing his eyes.

"THen I want you to stay with me!" Hitori screamed.



Something inside of him was burning and without warning, when Nakuramon 

opened his eyes, he found himself falling into a deep state of thought.



~~*~~



The endless darkness of oblivion. Myotismon slowly opened his eyes as he 

floated alone. He tried to move his body but a sharp pain quickly went 

through him, causing him to immediately cease all movement. Slowly he looked 

down to see his crimson blood flowing down his ivory white chest. He wanted 

to scream out in agony but for some reason he couldn't.

'The pain...'Myotismon thought to himself as he closed his eyes tightly. To 

have been completely deleted and his existence totally whipped away would 

have been better then to live in constant pain.

"Myotismon.." A voice whispered, jarring him from him from his thoughts. He 

opened his eyes again to see a light being emitting from the darkness before 

him.

"Who...are you?" He asked brokenly, clenching his teeth to hide his apparent 

pain.

"I am here to offer you a second chance." The voice said.

"What?" Myotismon asked, eyes widening in confusion.

"This isn't your choice, virus. This is a choice that has already been 

made..."

His chest constricted and tightened. Myotismon looked down quickly to see 

the wound in his chest begin to heal. He was once again allowed free 

movement.

"What is this choice you speak of?" He questioned, as he stared into the 

pulsating light.

"You are being sent back to the digital world where you will learn 

compassion, Myotismon." The light informed, growing brighter with every 

word. Without warning, Myotismon began to laugh.

"Compassion? Who are you to make these choices? I care for nothing and it is 

very unlikely that I will learn compassion for anyone or anything." He said, 

a grin tugging at the edges of his mouth.

"We will see..." The voice trailed off. "You will care for her 

MyotismonYour existence depends on it, as does hers...Without your love, 

she will die. Without hers, you will be deleted."

The grin disappeared from Myotismon's face as the light grew before him. 

Before he could react he was enveloped by the now endless white.



~~*~~



He remembered, opening his eyes to the trembling Hitori. She was staring 

downward, the digi-vice held close to her heart.

"Amid the light is darkness...The Angel of Life holds the virus of death 

close to her heart.." Nakuramon gasped as he watched Hitori's tear drops 

fall onto the digi-vice. Without warning, it exploded in a supernova of 

light that drowned the entire room for several moments.



Nakuramons eyes went wide as a sudden stream of light came from the 

digivice and flew towards him. It hit his body and a sudden explosion of 

pain suddenly flashed through him. Nakuramon was slowly picked up off the 

ground as he arched his back, spreading his wings wide. His mouth was open 

but still there was no sound escaping his lips. Without warning, a stream of 

the lightning seeped into his mouth. It burned like fire and he immediately 

threw his head back and screamed out.

"Hitori!" He yelled, his body disolving along with the light. With this 

fading light, his voice softened, the pain immediately ceasing.

"Thank you, Hitori...I love you..."



And then...he was gone. His body had been totally desolved by the light and 

as Hitori looked down at her palm, she could see, a sky blue and white 

digi-vice.



***



Michiko blocked her eyes from the blinding light, when it faded she looked up 

to find Nakuramon was gone and the once black digi-vice, in Hitori's hands, 

was now sky blue and white. Hitori seemed to be in shock, staring out...

Michiko went to her side and placed her hand on Hitori's shoulder giving her 

a gentle shake. "Hitori...Hitori are you ok?" she asked gently and brushed a 

lock of her from the girl's eyes.



***



Ishous conciousness was far from the outside world around him.  He looked 

around and saw dimness but then e heard the laughter.  Deep and low as if 

his own voice were a few octives lower.  He shuddered, at least he went 

through the mental motions of the action he didn't know if his still body on 

the cool floor responded or not.  "Whats wrong Ishou..don't you like the 

gift we've been given?" the deep voice hissed and laughed madly as a 

transparent form came into view.  It was a polar twin of Ishou himself. 

Somehow as he looked at this inner being of himself he knew who it was.  It 

was the boy Ishou had put to rest after Tornamon and Ginai came into his 

life.  "Yes..you do remember me! Hahaha..the darkness you drank stirred me 

within you Ishou.  Remember...remember the night you nearly gave into me?  

That feeling of selfishness and the all mighty power you felt from it?" he 

heard the voice echo.  Ishous body on the floor audibly moaned as he tilted 

his head from side to side.  "I'm here Ishou...and if you're not careful." 

the voice died for a moment and finished in a soft whisper "The thin line 

you once walked between selfishness and selflesness will be crossed...with 

me." it laughed deeply.  Ishou remembered when his family split apart all he 

cared about was himself he didn't care who he hurt so long as things turned 

out his way and HE was happy.  Nakuramons dark evil had somehow ressurected 

that boy within him and now the two were facing each other each wanting 

control over Ishous heart.  Then he saw other mental images from the past 

flash before him...his mother...his father...his sister.  He remembered 

after the seperation of his mom and dad things weren't as bad as he thought 

and as his spiritual essense narrowed in on the transparent figure before 

him with the devilish grin he also remembered that wsn't who he was anymore. 

  He felt his heart began to beat and he himself started to smile.  "My 

heart is pure now...the warmth of generosity flows within these veins." he 

said He was still talking within himself and as he looked around him he saw 

the dimness begin to brighten.  With a semi devilish laugh himself Ishou 

spoke to his darker self "and I give you a warning of caution, that 

everytime you show yourself in my heart I will push you down with every 

ounce of energy I posess and just like before i will always overcome you.  

Now darkness.." he started as he felt his physical body returning to him and 

with one last surge of energy from within the battle was won.  The heart of 

selflessness now began to beat firmly with warmth and as he felt himself 

regaining strenth he now yelled out with an audible voice "leave me!" and 

his eyes wich had been blackened by his encounter with Nakuramon softly 

returned to their green tent and he opened his mouth with a soft gasp.  A 

dark trail of what could be described as black smoke slowly poured out of 

him and faded into nothingness as Ishou slowly raised up from the floor with 

a groan.  He looked around him seeing the shattered window and the people 

standing about.  He looked to his left and saw Michiko sitting with Hitori.  

He smiled remembering the situation at hand as he looked at them everyone 

was safe...for the moment.  He ten looked by his side and saw a worried 

looking Tornamon.  He softly patted thedigimons head and picked him up with 

a loving embrace and whispered. "Don't worry buddy...I'm ok now."



***



Hitori sat, completely in shock because of the events which had just taken 

place. Clenching the digi-vice tightly, Hitori closed her eyes, fighting 

back even more tears.

"Myotismon...He's gone..." She whispered.



.:A Digimon doesn't die...Their data is only reconfigured..:.



"He can't be dead..." She cried, unable to stop the oncoming tears.



***



Kensuke rose from his silence, opening his calm violet eyes for the 

> first time since the ordeal in the room had begun. Normally he would have 

> attempted to fight Nakuramon, but there was already an overabundance of 

> people that were more than capable than doing so, and in the end Nakuramon 

> had been defeated by the very soul he had consumed. 

>       Slowly, he stood up from the lip of Hitori's bed and he walked over 

> to her. He tentatively reached out and placed his arms around her body as 

> he hugged the sobbing girl gently. 

>       "Please don't cry, Hitori..." he whispered as he tried to calm the 

> girl's sadness, "Digimon don't die... they can't die... Myotismon will be 

> back..."

>       His gaze slowly wandered to the digivice hanging from Hitori's 

> fingers as he murmered two words almost silently.

"Primary Village..."



***



Ishou slowly climbed to his feet and placed Tornamon on his shoulder.  The 

digimon buzzed with relief at his companions return to his normal self.  

Ishou gently rest a hand on Hitoris shoulder "You should be happy my friend 

the evil that was within him is also gone." he smiled slightly and knelt 

down to be level with the sitting girl and spoke softly as he closed his 

eyes "You have  a very strong heart.." he said and opened his eyes "It is 

what overly drove the darkness away...but Hitori lose not faith and hope in 

the digimon whom you cherish...for his heart is as strong as yours." he 

began to rise again and stoped for a moment a bright soft smile appearing on 

his face as if he felt something "...yes" he said and stared down at the 

digivice in her hand "I've known you for a little time and yet I know...it 

fits you." he said as he finished standing.  He looked at Tornamon and 

smiled "Come on what do ya say we call it a night, my mother is going to get 

worried if I'm out much later.".  The digimon nodded "mhm" it said.  Ishou 

bowed graciously to the people in te room "Take care my friends, I think all 

of us will sleep well tonight" he said and walked out of the room.



The streets were dark and the lights were casting enough light to see 

clearly.  The stars were amazing and as Ishou looked up at them walking 

slowly he finally had a moment to reflect on the days events.  Ginai 

promised that one day he would be involved with the digital world..but he 

never dreamed it would be anything like what he had just went through.  He 

couldn't stop thinking about what had been stirred inside of him recently.  

He wondered if it was Defiance who triggered his sudden ability to drink in 

deep emotion or if it was something that just picked that time to show 

itself.  He stopped and turned around and took a final look at the hospitol, 

and what of his new found friends there was so much still to learn about 

them and the mission they were all aparantly wrapped up in.  He resumed his 

course towards home when something caught his eye.  Far atop a small plateau 

overlooking the building he had just come from sat the digimon he had seen 

defiance leave with.  He stared for a few minutes not really able to see 

"What of you mysterious Defiance...will the unkown that is your spirit be 

revealed to me as easly as the others?  Do i even dare to wonder what hides 

within your heart amongst the darkness?  I believe something about you did 

have a part in this change that has ingulfed me tonight...I both fear it and 

cherish it.  Being able to feel emotions so deeply and directly knowing when 

my friends are afraid knowing when to offer the reassurance of not being 

alone in such times.  Being able to feel my friends love towards one 

another, being able to enjoy that." he bowed his head "but I dare say 

tonight Defiance...you have made me more vulnerable than strong.  Nakuramons 

evil nearly destroyed what I have built the last three years and I want to 

know why...why did you effect me so profoundly?  I will know why." he said 

softly alloud to himself as he stared.  He reached home and after 

exchangeing conversation with his mom for a few minutes and kissing his 

little sister goodnight, Ishou retired to his bedroom where he pondered more 

on what had happened.  He lay there about to doze off when suddenly his room 

was filled with a brilliant light.  He was instantly brought to life as he 

stared at the glorious computer monitor.  he shielded his eyes from the 

shining glare and as quickally as it came it was gone replaced with dark 

gray.  Ishou walked up to his computer and stared into it blankly before 

gasping "Such...evil." he exclaimed softly as Tornamon joined his side and 

was too hypnotised by the dark colour.  "It's..coming from the digital world 

Ishou...very strong."  he landed on the floor and hugged Ishous leg tightly 

"I'm scared..."



***



"Primary Village..." She heard Kensuke murmur almost silently. It was true. 

Perhaps he had been reconfigured and his baby form could be found there. Her 

grip tightened momentarily on her digi-vice as she quickly looked at 

Kensuke.

"We have to go back." Hitori said softly. Then her gaze moved from him to 

Michiko. "If what you say is true, then he's still alive."

She attempted the rise out of bed but was suddenly greeted with something 

that nearly shattered her hope within her. Before she could say another 

word, the power strangely went out. Leaving the group of children in a now 

darkened room.



Sen yawned as she walked in the door, Fermon in her arms. No one was awake, 

as usual and trudging up the steps to her room, she sighed to herself.

"Sen? Are you alright?" Fermon asked, looking up at her.

"I'm fine..." She replied, flipping the light switch on in her room and 

slowly closing the door behind her. Sen's room was far from clean. Clothes 

were strung everywhere, but she didn't even notice. Sitting down on an 

unmade bed, she reached over to her desk and pulled her laptop close to her. 

Without warning, the light in her room dimmed and then went out completely. 

All that was left, was the screen light of the laptop. Rolling her eyes, she 

mumbled something along the lines of 'stupid cheap light' as she continued 

to type away at her laptop. But before she blinked, her laptop suddenly shut 

down as well.

"What? The battery has been recharging for hours!" Sen hissed, flipping the 

laptop over to check the battery. Looking up momentarily, something strange 

caught her eye. Her neighbourhood was in a complete blackout. Taking a 

closer look out the window, not one light could be seen as far as she could 

see. "What the hell is going on?"



.:I can feel it...:.



Shadows danced on Ishou's screen and then his room went black, including his 

computer screen.



***



Pitch blackness..."What the..." Ishou said quizically.  He fumbled around 

his desk untill he reached a drawer.  he pulled out a flashlight and clicked 

it on surprised when it did not respond.  "This thing has new batteries in 

it..somethings not right here.".  He felt Tornamon squeezing ever so tightly 

around his leg "Take it is Tornamon you're going to tear my leg off" he said 

as he reached down and picked up his companion and cradled him.  "It's og 

buddy I know you hate the dark..but I'm here and I won't let anything happen 

to you.".  He stepped to his window and looked outside, it wasn't just his 

house but the entire neighborhood looked dead.  "First the internet...now 

the city this is getting worse buddy." he said to his digimon.  Ishou closed 

his eyes and reached out with his heart attempting to feel 

something...anything that might let him know the nature of what was 

happening...



***



In the center of Suzume Park in Tokeizaka, an orb of light withered away to 

reveal a winged angel. Divinimon stood up and surveyed the new situation. He 

had felt a great evil suddenly disappear from his senses, right before Tokyo 

had been plunged into blackness.

    "The world is as dark and primitive as the day it was born... the hour is 

upon us, we must return to the digital world." he murmered. He looked up 

towards teh sky. It was as if the stars themselves had extinguished. The rift 

that hung in the heavens connecting their worlds was still open, but for how 

long he did not know.

    "I must find Kensuke-san and the rest... then Akumamon." the angel said 

softly as he took to the sky. As he winged above the city clattering sounds 

of discord resounded through the air as the streets werefilled with unmoving 

automobiles and the sidewalks filled with bickering people, almost at each 

other's throats.

    "Is this world truly so lost... so without hope..." Divinimon thought 

quietly as he approached the upper stories of the hospital, "That darkness 

must consume their souls and drive them to this... it appears that the 

absence of light is not only in their cities, but within them as well... 

Akumamon's influence is already apparent."

    He tucked his wings in and gently floated through the dark window into 

the small hospital room. 

    Kensuke squinted in the darkness as he gently pulled a hand away from 

Hitori's body to reach out into the shadows.

    "Divinimon?" he asked softly. 

    The digimon nodded and walked over to the bed. "It is I." he replied. 

"The destiny of the Digital World and your own are intertwined with one 

another. If one world should fall to the darkness, then the same fate is 

reserved for the other." the angel of trust spoke to all the digidestined in 

the room. "We must find Akumamon and then return to the digital world before 

the prophecy which we all partake in can be fulfilled by him. If we cannot..."

    "We will have lost."



Michiko released Hitori and walked to the window or what had once been a 

window. She looked out and could hardly see, she looked down at Aspemon, who 

was wrapped about her neck and asked. "Can you see anything?"

"Kind of, not really though," he said, "I do see a bunch of people in the 

streets yelling and fighting...what's going on?"

"I don't know," she said quietly, "you wanna find out?"

Aspemon nodded and Michiko turned to the group. "I'm gonna go look around who 

knows maybe I'll even run across Akumamon," she let Aspemon slither onto her 

left arm and threw him out the window.

"Aspemon digivolve to..." Aspemon said as his body grew, his scales became 

black with a sheen of blood red and his enormous black and red wings opened 

so he could hover next to the window. "...Dracromon!"

Michiko jumped onto his back and waved to the group with her good arm. "I'm 

going off towards the lake and circle around the park. Be careful."

Then with a powerful thrust of his wings Michiko and aspemon were on their 

way, flying over the dark city.



***



"What's going on?" Hitori asked, slipping out of the bed and walking to the 

window, avoiding the sharp glass beneath her bare feet. It was the first 

time in her entire life that she saw the city this dark. The star lit sky 

was clouding over by blackened storm clouds.

Lightning flashed, cracking in the sky like a whip of energy. Reflecting off 

her eyes, her mind drifted back to the dreams of her unconsciousness...

Someone had come to her. But now the face was but a shadow. Was there a 

purpose to the dream? Shaking her head in frustration, Hitori watched 

Michiko go.

Without warning, Sen burst in the door, her laptop held in one arm and 

Fermon in the other. Turning around quickly, Hitori was greeted with her 

panting Sen.

"It's...Akuma...mon! Taiteki...Akumamon is..in Tokyo!" Sen gasped, trying to 

catch her breath. Taiteki's eyes went wide as he took a step towards her. 

"The lights...It's the same as the internet. By cutting communication of the 

world, he cuts down on bandwidth...Which means he can travel at a faster 

speed..."

"How do you know it's him? Where is he?" Taiteki asked.

"Who else could...it be? Akumamon is the only...on who would be able to 

create a power outtage of this magnitude. As for where he is...I can bet he 

hasn't moved out of Tokyo yet..." Sen explained.

"But where would he be in Tokyo?" Hitori asked, looking around the room.

"That's the thing...I don't know..." She replied, sitting on the bed. 

Opening her laptop to everyone in the room, she continued. "I'm sure you 

have noticed that all power is out. Even electronics that are not connected 

to any power source, have been shut off. Like my laptop for example. Other 

examples would be flashlights or anything else battery operated."

"Why are battery operated things affected?" Hitori asked, totally confused.

"It's actually not the batteries themselves. The batteries still have a 

current. It's the wiring of the electronic themselves. They seem to have 

just died." Sen explained. Slowly she dug into her pocket and took out her 

Digi-vice.

"These are the only electronics left in Tokyo, that work."



***



Divinimon closed his eyes, as he reached out to the city with his 

soul. 

       :: Akumamon... if you are truly here... show yourself to me...:: he 

thought as his senses wrapped around Tokyo. Suddenly, a dark flash of pain 

fired through his mind as his muscles spasmed. A darkness he had not felt 

since he had departed from the castle on the mountain.

       "He is here... but where I cannot tell..." Divinimon whispered. "I 

never imagined he would move from the Digital World."

       Kensuke had been listening quietly as he sat on the bed. He turned to 

Taiteki and Sen as he spoke to them softly. 

       "Everything that's happened in the past few days... it united us all 

under a single cause. Light and Darkness had no meaning at all, we were 

comrades." Kensuke began, addressing everyone in the room. "But now 

Nakuramon's gone, and Akumamon's in Tokyo. I doubt that we'll be on the same 

side for much longer."



***



Katai stood a little back from the others. Still holding Cuemon, he waited 

for his eyes to adjust to the darkness. As the others conversed, he took 

note of everything that was happening, and tried to think of what he could 

do. Michiko had a good idea, but searching was better done from the air and 

not the ground. Hearing Kensuke's words made him nod in agreement. Katai 

moved over to the window and stared out at the black city. He wondered how 

his parents were taking the whole thing. Holding Cuemon in one arm, he 

adjusted his hat and turned back to the other digi-destined. His parents 

would be fine. They could take care of themselves. This thought helped Katai 

calm down a bit as he listned to the conversation once more.



***



Michiko clutched her arm, she didn't want to worry the other about it and it 

was probably really stupid she didn't get it looked at but...it was too late 

now. Dracromon flew over the lake and circled about it a few times while 

Michiko looked around the edge of the water. Once done theirthey headed 

towards the park and flew around the perimeter,. Michiko sighed when that 

didn't turn up anything.

Suddenly, a bolt of lightning tore through the sky and she could have sworn 

she saw something move around the center of the city.

"Dracromon, I know I told the others we were only going to the lake and the 

park but let's go over there," she said pointing to the center of the city. 

There in the center was Tokyo Tower and it seemed to be much darker around 

the perimeter of the tower then anywhere else in the city.

"Is that wise, maybe we should go by the hospital and see if anyone wants to 

see too," Dracromon said. Michiko thought then nodded. "Ok, let's swing by 

the hospital first, but if no one comes then we'll just go on and see, ok?"

"Alright," Dracromon was really just worried about his mistress, he knew she 

was in pain but she was too stubborn to put herself before other people. He 

had to admit sometime you had to go through pain and spill your own blood for 

peace.

He pumped his wings and soared back to the hospital, as he hovered next to 

the broken window Michiko called. "I'm going over to check out the Tokyo 

Tower, it's a lot darker over there then anywhere else. It's probably 

nothing, but...but I just wanted to know if anyone else wanted to come and 

take a look."



***



A knock at his door "Ishou? honey are you ok?" he turned from the window 

"Yeah mom the doors open come on in." he said as Tornamon slipped into 

hiding even though it was dark.  The door opened and Ishous mother walked in 

the room holding a lit candle "I need to go sit with your sister shes afraid 

but I thought I would bring you some light." she smiled as she set the 

candle holder down on his dresser.  "Strange thing the power going off like 

that..I wonder what caused it?" she asked.  Ishou smiled in the dim light at 

his mother. "I'm sure it's nothing too bad mom, don't worry it'll be fixed 

soon i bet".  Ishous mother laughed "I never can get over you my son, I come 

to offer you some reassurance and you give it to me." she said as she walked 

over and kissed him on the head.  "Mom I know it's late, but you know how I 

love my late night walks so if it's alright with you I may go take a look 

around the neighborhood...I won't go far." he assured.  She nodded in the 

dim light and they exchanged goodbyes as she left.  "Oh Tornamon what am I 

going to do?  My family has no idea whats going on nor does the city...or 

even the world for that matter.  Heck right now I'm not sure myself." he 

said as he turned to face his black computer screen "but what I felt was 

pure evil..".  Tornamon hopped up in the air and landed on Ishous shoulder 

"Don't orry my young friend we'll get to the bottom of this." he said with 

surprising braveness. Ishou suddenly became aware of another very dim..very 

very dim light as he saw it's reflection bounce off the wall.  He reached 

down and unclipped his digivice from his pocket turning it over in his hand 

in wonder.  "My digivice is working?  Well buddy at least theres some 

glimmer of reassurance...let's go outside and see what we can see." he said 

fumbleing for his shoes and a light jacket...



***



Kensuke shared a nod with Divinimon as he glanced in the angel's 

direction. Turning to Michiko, he replied. "Tokyo Tower? Just like Tenchi 

Muyo in Love, eh?" he chuckled softly to himself. "I'll go with you, it may 

not be safe alone." he said. He didn't like the idea of leaving Hitori in 

these circumstances, but there was still Katai, and Taiteki would look out 

for her as well. The shattered glass crunched underfoot as he made his way to 

the window. The only light he could find were the stars and the moon, but 

that too was rapidly disappearing, replaced by gnashing thunder and 

lightning. He looked off into the distance, leaning out the window. Tokyo 

Tower... 

       A dark funnel of clouds seemed to be draining down into the tower's 

tip, a swirling vortex of black storms pierced by lightning.

       "C'mon Divinimon, lets jet." Kensuke said as he stepped up to the 

window and jumped out. He was in freefall for a few seconds before Divinimon 

swooped down and caught him by the shoulders, lifting him into the sky as 

they winged towards Tokyo Tower.



***



Taiteki quickly ran to the window. The sky was dark

and it was slowly being consumed by rumbling storm

clouds.

Sharp flashes of lightning crashed down on Tokyo and a

fast rush of pouring rain began.

Taiteki turned to the other people in the room. "Even

though we agree on some matters we are still enemys

and always will be.Don't think this minor glance of

friendship will ever happen again." he glanced quickly

at Hitori then dashed out of the room, grabbing Sen by

the arm on the way.

He pulled her down the hallway, pushing over anyone

unfortunate enough to get in their way.

He ran out the exit, ignoring the rain as it poured

down on him, soaking his clothes and plastering his

hair across his face as he stared up at the Tokyo

tower which had a funnel like cloud forming over it.

"Akkimon!" he yelled and the small digimon seemed to

appear out of no where "Yes master?" he asked.

"Time to get us up there." he said, glancing down at

the Digimon.

Akkimon nodded "Akkimon Digi-volve to..."

He height lengethened to about a foot above Taiteki

and he grew long black wings, about two times his

length.

A helmet appeared on his head reaching to just above

his eyes and silver armor appeared over him.

"Yajuumon." he concluded.

Taiteki jumped on Yajjumon's back "Come on." he said,

extending a hand to Sen.

She took his hand and he helped her up so she was

sitting behind him, placing her hands on his shoulders

for support.

"Bring us to the Tokyo Tower and fast!" Taiteki said,

his anger risng every moment that passed.

Yajuumon's feathery wings shook themselves of access

water and they soared off.

The take-off was fast and Sen wrapped her arms around

Taiteki's waist to make sure she didn't fall off.

Frustrated Taiteki shot her a glance from over his

shoulder but said nothing more off it.

The ride was short, Yajuumon using all his speed and

fighting through the winds and rain holding him back.

When they reached the top of the Tokyo tower they were

met with Akumamon. His face and arms extended towards

the sky as he smiled with excitment.

As soon as Yajuumon landed Taiteki jumped off, running

to his father and calling his name.

When he reached him he pulled on Akumamon's arm

"Father! I'm here now!" he yelled over the thunder.

"But, I lost the crest..." he added, knowing that he

must.



***



Dracromon's powerful wings propelled him towards the tower, with a quick 

glance at Katai they disappeared into the darkness.

"The clouds, they dance with evil...not joy," he growled as he reached the 

side of the tower and grabbed onto the metal beams with his talons.

"I know...something is very wrong, not just with the city but all of nature," 

Michiko said. "Ok, climb up the rest of the way, we don't want to cause who 

or whatever is causing this any alarm."

Little by little Dracromon climbed up the side of Tokyo Tower, his talons 

making small scratching sounds as he made his ascent.



***



As soon as Taiteki touched Akumamon, there was no reaction. It was as if he 

couldn't feel him. Waving a hand, more lightning crashed, curling around his 

figure as the darkness had done so many times before. The light reflected 

off his eyes, causing tears of blood to well up and fall, but he didn't seem 

to notice.

"This this transmitter...I can transport myself to any city in this world. 

No one can stop me...No one..." He laughed, keeping his arms spread to the 

sky.

"Father!" Sen called out, running up beside Taiteki. "What have you planned 

for this world? Father! Please tell us!"



"My little children...This is something beyond your comprehension, or the 

comprehension of the world." He chuckled, more lightning crashing, this 

time, hitting the tower itself.



.:Only a pawn...You are only a pawn...As was she...:.



***



Katai was alone in the hospital room with Hitori. The two sat in silence as 

the others rushed to Tokyo Tower. Katai removed his hat and played with it 

as he looked out of the window in the direction of the dark tower. Cuemon 

had bounced onto the bed and smiled at Hitori. It tried to calm both of the 

digi-destined down since it could clearly see the restlessness in both of 

them. After staring at the tower for what seemed like ages, Katai finally 

put on his hat and turned to Hitori. "I know that the best thing for us to 

do is to stay here so you can rest and regain your strength, but you and I 

both know that the others, Light and Dark, will need our help out there." He 

extended his hand to help Hitori rise and walk. "If you will lead, I will 

follow. With Cuemon here, we can make it to the tower in no time. Well, not 

in his present form, but as Freezimon. So, shall we go?" He smiled warmly 

and awaited Hitori's decision.

�***



The gentle rain hit Ishou firmly as he walked outside.  He was suddenly 

 overcome with a childlike feeling of excitement and he raised his hands to 

 the rain letting it hit him as he began to spin circles.  "What a beautiful 

 combonation of nighttime and gentle rainfall." he exclaimed opening his 

 mouth to the heavens drinking in the wet liquid.  "Ishou do you really think 

 now is the time?" said Tornamon.  Ishou smiled at his partner "So I'm 

 endulging in a moment of fun buddy besides we can't let this darkness 

 believe it can actually kill our spirits." he said as he began to jog down 

 the sidewalk taking in the evening scenery with tornamon in tow.  He slowed 

 his pace when something caught his attention...it was yelling coming from a 

 house on his stree.  He looked over and saw an open window and heard two 

 people arguing from within.  It was a couple fighting for no aparant reason 

 it looked like.  He could make out their shadows in candle light and he 

 swore they were blaiming each other for the loss of power.  "Why are they 

 fighting?"  he asked to no one in particular.  He reached out with his heart 

 and quickally felt their anger..."it's...not coming from them...the darkness 

 is making them fight" he said softly "This darkness is effecting peoples 

 minds and hearts Tornamon...and.." just then a brilliant flash of lightning 

 clashed onto a building off in the distance, one he knew well.  "Tokyo 

 Tower.." he said.  He stared in the direction noticing that the clouds were 

 very dark around the building and the entire essence of the darkness seemed 

 to imminate from that location.  As he stared he felt it ::so..powerful:: he 

 thought.  "Yes...powerful and inviting don't you think?" said an inner voice 

 as it cackled in his mind.  ::go away...you're no longer who i am and you 

 are no longer who i will EVER be.:: he yelled as the slight temptation of 

 his own past darkness spoke.  "Tornamon I know i told mother I wouldn't go 

 far but we've got to get to that building fast."  Tornamon nodded and the 

 exileration of the moment the fear the excitement suddenly over came him as 

 he felt a change come over him and a bright light shot from Ishous digivice. 

   Tornamon gasped overcome and felt himself start to grow as he yelled out 

 "Tornamon digivole to!..." his form grew to that a little bigger than Ishous 

 own and his body became the shape of a large humming bird.  His chest was 

 now long broad with neat white fur and his wings became skinny and longer 

 out to his side.  His head grew a long sharp beak with a sharp point.  

 "Huricomon!" it yelled and stretched in the rain.  Ishou stood dumbfounded 

 for a moment and stuttered "you..you digivolved!".  The digimon spoke in a 

 semi deeper voice confidently "Yes and with my hummingbird wings I can get 

 us to that tower in no time climb aboard my young friend." he said.  Ishou 

 quickally did so and Huricomon pushed off the ground and yelled "Hold on 

 tight." as he rocketed towards the dark looming tower..



Dracromon heard commotion at the top and looked back at Michiko.

"Let's get up there!" she said.

Dracromon thrust his wings down propelling him the rest of the way up the 

tower. He looked down and saw the digimon.

"Attack?"

"Yes."

Taking in a deep breath he cries out. "MAGMA FLASH!!!" Suddenly, an enormous 

ball of molten magma and flames erupts from his throat and hurtles towards 

Akumamon.



***



"The prophecy..." Hitori whispered, sitting on the bed as she thought back 

to her dream, that she had experienced in the semi-coma that she had fallen 

into. THen her gaze turned directly to Katai.

"Katai...Akumamon isn't the one that we should be fighting.."



.:He is just a pawn...As was she...:.



Akumamon looked up at Dracromon, a smile clear on his face as he watched the 

molten magma fly towards him. Unmoving, he let it hit him, in the mind set 

that it would cause no damage. On contact, his eyes went wide. The pain. Was 

God supposed to feel this way? Loosing his footing, he fell backwards on the 

cold metal. The rain splashed down onto his face as he lay staring at the 

sky. A scream ripping from his throat. His robes burned away as did the skin 

of his chest. Sen's eyes went wide as she stared down at her father, 

writhing in pain on the ground.

"Father!!" Sen cried, quickly running towards him. Then she stopped. She 

could see inside him. Frozen in fear she stared at the wound. Something was 

inside of him. A strange shadow was inside of his chest, writhing away from 

the air as it touched the edges of the opening of the wound.

"What...in the world?"



***



Taiteki silently gazed up at his father, what was he planning?

Something he wouldn't understand? Nonsense!!

He slowly looked at Sen, his hands dropping from Akumamon's arm.

"I don't know what to do..." he commented quietly.

Suddenly a flash of lightning hit the top of the tower, making him jump in

spite of himself.

He turned back to his father "Father..." he whispered, his voice barely heard

over the thunder. He grasped a peice of material from what Akumamon was

wearing and clenched it tightly as he spoke "Surely you can tell me...your

first born."



***



Divinimon touched down gracefully with a tap of his boot against the 

singing metal of Tokyo Tower's observation deck, clattering with the quakes 

of thunder. He let go of Kensuke's wrists as the young boy lowered himself to 

the floor. Rain beat down viciously at his back as thunder rang in his ears. 

Lightning swirled around the very tip of the tower, crawling down it's steel 

skeleton. Kensuke shielded his eyes against the rain and looked into the 

darkness before him. He could just barely make out the forms of Taiteki and 

Sen, but also a large winged demonic apparation hung in the shadows.

       "Akumamon!" Kensuke shouted, his voice drowned out against the rain. 

However, Akumamon's permeated and sank into his conciousness, silent to his 

ears but clear in his mind.

       

       "This... this transmitter...I can transport myself to any city in this 

world. 

No one can stop me...No one..."



    "What's he talking about?!" Kensuke cried out, looking to Divinimon. 

    "Akumamon is a digital virus, he can decode himself into pure energy and 

travel through the hardlines that you humans use in this world to communicate 

with one another." Divinimon explained. "I do not know if these are his 

intentions, butit is quite possible according to what he has said."

    

    "My little children...This is something beyond your comprehension, or the 

comprehension of the world." 



    Suddenly, Divinimon rushed forward, in front of Kensuke as he spread his 

leathery wings out wide, as if he was trying to contain Akumamon's darkness 

with them. His sapphire eyes seemed to light up the tiny space with their 

cold glare.

    

    "They may not be able to understand, Akumamon..." he shouted, his voice 

overpowering the thunder, "They are only human! I do understand, however, I 

am Digimon, as are you!" Divinimon challenged,  "I am also a part of the 

propehcy that you seek to fulfill, a prophecy that was also written for 

them!" 

    "Whatever you plan to do, for Kensuke's sake... for the fate of this 

world, and our own... I will stop you if it means my deletion..."



***



Taiteki's hands dropped away from his father's arm *I wouldn' understand!!

Nonsense!!!* he was about to say something more when Divinimon and Kensuke appeared.

He turned and glared at Kensuke with absolute hatred "You're always here at the wrong time." he commented after Divinimon had spoke, he was forced to yell over the thunder to be heard.

His attention turned to Divinimon "I should have never given the crest back." he said, his eyes narrowing "You caught me at a bad time but now I'll make up for my moment of weakness."

He snapped his fingers and Yajuumon glided up beside him, his red eyes still flaming amist the rain.

"I advise you to leave now." his mouth slowly curled into an evil grin "Or you'll have two fights on your hands. Digimon vs. Digimon." his attention turned to Kensuke "And human againist weakling."



***



The gentle rain hit Ishou firmly as he walked outside.  He was suddenly overcome with a childlike feeling of excitement and he raised his hands to the rain letting it hit him as he began to spin circles.  "What a beautiful combonation of nighttime and gentle rainfall." he exclaimed opening his 

mouth to the heavens drinking in the wet liquid.  "Ishou do you really think now is the time?" said Tornamon.  Ishou smiled at his partner "So I'm endulging in a moment of fun buddy besides we can't let this darkness believe it can actually kill our spirits." he said as he began to jog down 

the sidewalk taking in the evening scenery with tornamon in tow.  He slowed his pace when something caught his attention...it was yelling coming from a house on his stree.  He looked over and saw an open window and heard two people arguing from within.  It was a couple fighting for no aparant reason it looked like.  He could make out their shadows in candle light and he 

swore they were blaiming each other for the loss of power.  "Why are they fighting?"  he asked to no one in particular.  He reached out with his heart and quickally felt their anger..."it's...not coming from them...the darkness is making them fight" he said softly "This darkness is effecting peoples minds and hearts Tornamon...and.." just then a brilliant flash of lightning clashed onto a building off in the distance, one he knew well.  "Tokyo Tower.." he said.  He stared in the direction noticing that the clouds were very dark around the building and the entire essence of the darkness seemed to imminate from that location.  As he stared he felt it ::so..powerful:: he 

thought.  "Yes...powerful and inviting don't you think?" said an inner voice as it cackled in his mind.  ::go away...you're no longer who i am and you are no longer who i will EVER be.:: he yelled as the slight temptation of his own past darkness spoke.  "Tornamon I know i told mother I wouldn't go far but we've got to get to that building fast."  Tornamon nodded and the exileration of the moment the fear the excitement suddenly over came him as he felt a change come over him and a bright light shot from Ishous digivice.   Tornamon gasped overcome and felt himself start to grow as he yelled out "Tornamon digivole to!..." his form grew to that a little bigger than Ishous 

own and his body became the shape of a large humming bird.  His chest was now long broad with neat white fur and his wings became skinny and longer out to his side.  His head grew a long sharp beak with a sharp point.  

"Huricomon!" it yelled and stretched in the rain.  Ishou stood dumbfounded for a moment and stuttered "you..you digivolved!".  The digimon spoke in a semi deeper voice confidently "Yes and with my hummingbird wings I can get us to that tower in no time climb aboard my young friend." he said.  Ishou quickally did so and Huricomon pushed off the ground and yelled "Hold on tight." as he rocketed towards the dark looming tower..



***



Taiteki turned his attention away from Kensuke as soon as a familiar scream

arose from behind him. Panic set in and he turned to see his father lying on

the ground, steam rising from his chest.

His eyes went wide as he yelled to his father, running to his support.

Yajuumon stepped where Taiteki had been, makng sure Trust and his digimon

didn't try anything.

As he approached him he noticed a strange shadow inside of his chest.

Still thinking only of his fathers well being he skid to the side of Akumamon

on his knees and glanced down at the damage.

The shadow was still there, he had thought it to be only from the darkness of

the storm but he was wrong.

Rain pounded down on top of him but he didn't care, he was already drenched

and nothing mattered more than his father.

Curiously he reached out to touch the shadow.



***



The rain pelted Ishou every now and then as he saw the tower come into closer view with remarkable speed.  Huricomon began to slow down as they approached the front of tower.  "Huricomon! go up, I want to get a good look from the top see what we can see from all angles!" he yelled over the rain and thunder.  Huricomon pointed straight up and Ishou clung on for dear life as the digimon flew upward shooting up the side of the building like a rocket.  Upon reaching the roof he flew a little bit further so they could see the whole of the building.  Ishou reached out with his heart searching for signs of human life but all he could feel within him was the terrible 

darkness.  Then he felt something more, pain incredible pain.  Then came fear concern worry all at once.  "Somethings happening down there buddy...I don't like the feel of it either let's stay up here for a little while and see what happens." he said as he pulled up the hood on his jacket.



***



Kensuke was about to shout a reply at Taiteki when a ball of magma narrowly missed his head by a few inches. Throwing himself to the observation deck, he watched a pained, surprised expression blossom on Akumamon's face as he fell to the ground, a dark shadow rising from a gash in his torso. Picking himself up, he and Divinimon follwed Taiteki as he ran over to the fallen 

digimon.

   "That shadow..." Divinimon began, "It unsettles me greatly..." his wings folded up tensely as the raindrops sheened off his golden helm.

   Kensuke walked up to right behind Taiteki and held him lightly by the shoulder.

   "If you still want that fight, I'm not going to run away," he said resolutely, "Digimon against Digimon... and human against human."



***



"What is it?" Sen asked, watching Taiteki reach out for it. The shadow reached out for Taiteki, and suddenly curled around his hand, leaving a burning sensation run through him. Several long tentacle like shadows broke away from the first which was holding tightly only Taiteki. One reached out for his Digivice the was to his side and touched it, the tip of it touching every curve of the device.



.:He is one of them...He will become one of us:.



Another shot out and wrapped around his leg tightly. It's substance turning from a see-through shadow to something with the texture of tar.

"Taiteki!" Sen shouted, nearly screaming as she ran towards him. Grabbing him around the waist she tried with all of her might to haul him back but one of the shadows grabbed her wrist.

"Let go!!" Sen screamed. The tar burned her wrist as she tried to shakes it but it kept a tight grip.  The last tentacle like shadow reached forward, and caressed Akumamon's face. His eyes were open, but they weren't coherent. 

He remained staring at the sky.



.:Arise, Akumamon:.



Painfully he sat up, not seeing Sen or Taiteki. Slowly he stood, the shadow within his chest nearly pouring out over his abdomen as it kept a tight grip on Sen and Taiteki.



***



Dracromon had landed and Michko jumped of running towards Sen and Taiteki. 

Without really thinking of the consequences she grabbed Sen around her waist, and began to try and pull her from the shadow. The gash on her right arm began to pull apart until it was reopened spilling her red blood upon the tower, but she had to help them.

"Sen, pull away from it, come on, if you don't you'll die!!" Michiko ordered as she braced her feet against the wet roof of the tower and pulled with all of her strength.

Dracromon walked over to try and help but Michiko shook her head. "If you get too close it could get you too! Stay back!!" she ordered.

Dracromon did but watched with terrified blue eyes as his mistress tried to save the two Dark Digi-Destined.



***



"I can't, you fool!" Sen screamed at Michiko. "It won't let go!"

Another tentacle reached out for Michiko's blood, but Sen quickly let go of Taiteki and punched Michiko in the shoulder. "Stop being so heroic!! It's going to get us all killed!"

The punch forced Michiko back so the shadow couldn't reach her.

"Sen!!" Ferrmon shouted.

"Stay back. All of you!" Sen screamed, then turned her attention back to Akumamon.

 "Father! Please let go!!"



.:I am not Akumamon:.



The shadow inside of him was speaking to her and everyone else in the vicinity.



***



Akaru woke up suddenly in his bed and looked around.  'That was a REALLY

strange dream' he thought to himself.  Quickly he got dressed and was

about to go down to breakfast when a voice came from under the bed



"Forgotten me already, have you?" said the voice.  Akura jumped, but

when he saw the owner of the voice emerge from under the bed he started

to grin.



"Jettomon!  So it wasn't a dream!" he grinned.  Reaching into his

pocket, he withdrew the strange device which had started all this.

"Well, what do we do now Jettomon" he puzzled.  "You're cool and all,

but I'm kinda confused, this is too weird."  



Akura giggled, and Jettomon just looked at him.  Suddenly, the device

Akaru was holding started to beep loudly.  "Wow, it's beeping again!

Hum, there are lotsa dots on here."  Akura sat down on the bed, just

studying the beeping device with it's moving dots.  Jettomon sat quietly

watching him.  Finally Akaru got up.  "Come on Jettomon, we'd better go

to where these dots are.



"Ah, now you've decided to do something sensible.  I agree completely"

replied the Digimon.  "Shall we go?"



"Ah, yeah, ok!" grinned the boy, who rushed out down the stairs.  "I'm

going out mom! Seeya later!" He was gone before his bemused mother even

reached the door.



Rushing down the street, Akura saw the large structure of the Tokyo

Tower rising in the distance.  It seemed to be where the signals where

coming from.  He continued trotting down the street, turning only to

encourage Jettomon to move faster.



"Come on, slowpoke!  I'll beatya there" he chuckled.



Jettomon grumbled to himself, but followed Akaru down the street, making

sure he was always in sight.  'He's still not getting this' he thought

to himself.



***



Ishou closed his eyes as he felt something come over him.  "Huricomon...this 

darkness is like nothing I have ever felt in my life.  It overwhelms me..I 

don't know if I can keep it from envading my heart." he said as he looked 

down at the building below him.  Lightning flashed and he shilded his eyes.  

"Do not worry young friend that will not happen I am here to protect you." 

said the giant bird.  "Lets go down there and see hat's going on, I've got a 

very bad feeling about it but something is drwing me closer be it curiocity 

or something more.." he whispered. "Perhaps it's me.." said an inner voice 

in his head and laughed darkly "Give in to me Ishou...you know you want 

to.".  Ishou cringed and pushed the voice away.  "Huricomon, dive!"  te 

digimon quickally obeyed nd the roof began to grow closer.



***



Lightning flashed and thunder boomed as Hitori spoke. Her words made Katai 

slightly withdrew his hand and looked puzzled. "You have always spoken in 

such strange riddles and prophecies," Katai said, sitting down next to her 

on the bed. "I'm still very confused about this whole thing, but I know that 

you can help see clearly, in your own special way." Katai's smile faded as 

an overwhelming evil presence shot through him. He could tell that Hitori 

felt the same thing, and guessed that the other Digi-destined all felt the 

same way. Almost leaping up, Katai dashed to the window and stared at the 

tower, the epicenter of the evil energy. Sensing his master's distress, 

Cuemon jumped forward. "Cuemon digi-volve to...Snomamon." Katai turned back 

to Hitori and almost pleaded with her to come with him. "They need us. And I 

know you can feel it. We must go now, PLEASE." He lifted her hand, but did 

not force her to do anything. Snomamon sat on the window sill and waited for 

the time for him to go into action.



***



Kensuke watched, eyes wide, as the darkness continued to consume Sen and 

Taiteki. The shadows were seemingly endless as Akumamon's chest opened up and 

flow freely. It was as if Akumamon was merely a hollow shell, a vessel for 

the darkness within.



   .:I am not Akumamon...:. spoke a voice into Kensuke's head telepathically. 

It held the same power and hidden majesty that Genai's voice had held the 

first time he had spoken to Kensuke, but instead of being warm and light, 

this voice was cryptic and dark, like his deepest fears.

  Kensuke skipped to the side as Michiko was knocked backwards. He helped the 

young girl to her feet and steadied her against his body.

  "We aren't going to go anywhere by being tragic heroes, Michiko..." he said 

softly as he looked at her. "Please, don't sacrifice yourself..."

   Kensuke looked back into the lightning torn darkness as the flashes of 

lught illuminated the towers observation deck. Far off he could see the 

hospital's white facade standing out against the black sky,

   .:Hitori... please be safe...:. he thought silently. Redirecting his 

attention to the battle, he nodded to his digimon.

   "Divnimon!" Kensuke shouted over the roaring wind. 

   Divnimon's face contorted slightly into a mask of confusion, but he 

complied readily.

   Drawing the holy blade, he leveled the nihon-to at Akumamon, the sapphire 

blade glowing faintly with holy light.

   "Bearer of Shadow... I challenge you!!" Divinimon roared over the howling 

rain. "Release them, or battle me... a digital angel..."



***



Akaru raced down the street towards the tower.  The dark clouds had

completely enveloped it, and it looked very dark and forboding.  "Hey!

Look!  Wow, that's kinda creepy" he exclaimed.  Jettomon arrived

alongside him.  



"We'd better hurry, our friends may need our help" he said.  Akaru

turned to look at him.  



"Friends?  Are there others like you up there?" he asked curiously.  He

looked down at the device he was now and wearing at his side.  'Maybe

others like me too' he thought to himself.



As they carried on down the street, Akaru started to get a very

unpleasant feeling.  "Hey, that's nasty" he cried as the evil and

darkness surounding the tower flooded out towards him.



Jettomon helped Akaru carry on towards the tower. 'I just hope he's up

to this,' the Digimon thought to himself



***



Hitori looked at Katai, a worried expression on her face.

"What am I supposed to do? I have no digimon...I don't have anything to 

fight..."



.:There are more to battles then fighting. I am with you:.



"Myo-chan..."Hitori whispered, looking down as she fingered the outline of 

her digi-vice. Then slowly she looked up at Katai's pleading look.

"Let's go." She said walking towards him.



~~*~~



"Ferromon digivolve to..." Ferromon shouted, a strange ora of white light 

surrounded it. "Metarumon!"

Reaching out with a metal claw, Metarumon grabbed the back of Sen's vest and 

began to haul backwards.



.:No one shall be spared, his darkness shall cover the world and beyond. 

Join with him now Sen and Taiteki. You shall be the first to taste his 

power:.



The tar began to expand, crawling up her arm across her skin. Sen screamed 

in pain as the burning sensation which came because of the black substance 

travelled up the skin of her arm, shoulder and down over her chest. Taking 

ahold of Metarumon's claw, it trapped him as well. Sen opened her mouth to 

scream, but stopped, trying to close her mouth suddenly as the blackness 

seeped in over her lips. It was to late. She could feel the evil entity 

inside of her. Whispering to her as it flowed into her ears, over her face 

and down over her legs until she was completely consumed. Spots danced in 

front of her closed eyes as she fell forward onto the metal. After a few 

moments, Metarumon was greeted with the same fate and slowly both their 

figures disappated into thin air.



.:Come Taiteki, join your sister:.



***



Strange, perplexing dreams came to Kokuei as he slept.  A 

fantastic landscape with light bursting through the darkness like 

fireworks.  Disjointed images of light and dark, fighting and cavorting 

bizarrely.  Figures arguing without sound.  Wild movements, as if caught in 

a fevered dance.  A giggle unending and a song sweet and pure.

         Pain awoke him, jarred him to alertness.  Gasping, he choked on 

the sensation that blasted into him.  Crazed by the suddenness, he beat his 

fists against the protective hold of Kaze Dramon's embrace.  Kicking and 

laboring for breath, he nearly flung himself from the Digimon's arms and 

down to dash himself against the pavement far below.

         A soothing and loving caress of a giant hand over his hair and 

cheek, startled him out of the feral attitude.  Sucking in quick and 

painful gasps, Kokuei's bewildered green eyes looked up at Kaze 

Dramon.  His small hands came up and held Kaze Dramon's loosely.

         The eyes fluttered shut, "Oh God.  Everything's happening so 

swiftly, so totally out of control.  We shall all be undone before we have 

ever started.  Oh, it hurts.  Against this, am I so wretchedly weak?"

         Kokuei looked up at his partner with hooded eyes, "You 

disagree?  Very well, take me there.  Take me to the source of pain and of 

endings and beginnings."

         Wrapping his arms around Kaze Dramon's neck, and the Digimon's 

arms wrapping around his small body, the two sped off through the night and 

the rain.  Kokuei giggling again the closer they approached.



***



The desent was a quick one Ishou felt the wind fly through his hair as his 

lightning quick digimon dashed towards the roof of the tower.  Suddenly the 

lightning flshed and the thunder rolled and he was flooded.  he heard the 

screams in his heart s clearly as if they were rigt next to him.  They were 

cries of pain drk evil pain.  He felt his mind nd heart both become 

completelly overcome.  "Oh God no...not again...such..such..." he gasped as 

his tight hold on his digimon loosened and te unthinkable happened.  Isou 

went flying from his partners back suspended in the air for a moment nd ten 

began to free fall s he cried out.  "Such undwindleing pain and evil!" he 

screamed as he fell towrds the building.  Huricomon was speeding so quicklly 

he did not notice his childs fall untill he himself reached the top of the 

building.  He looked off in horor "Ishou!!"



***



Arriving at the bottom of the Tokyo Tower, Akaru stared up into the inky

black sky, with jagged forks of lightning streaking across it.  In a

particularly bright flash he thought he could make out two figures, way

up, at the top of the tower.  Also, he could see a massive patch of

liquid dark, that appeared to be expanding, sucking all light, and life

into it.



Akaru shivered.  "What do you think is going on, Jettomon?" he asked his

companion.  He looked up again, staring into the darkness.



"I don't know my friend, but I don't think it is good" replied the

Digimon.  He could feel the darkness and the evil flowing from the top

of the tower.  "Come on, we'd better get up there, somehow" he

suggested.



"Do you think so?" for the first time, Akaru sounded slightly hesitant.

"It's a big, big tower, and that doesn't look very nice, up there" he

gulped.



Jettomon nodded, but secretly he was glad that his friend was finally

begining to realise the seriousness of the situation.  "Come on my

friend, we'd better start.  Remember, I'm here to protect you."



Akaru turned to Jettomon and smiled.  "Yeah. I know that.  Let's go

then" he suggested, still with that slight hesitation.  Jettomon

followed him, as he opened the door, and started up the long, long

staircase to the top of the tower.



***



Michiko groaned in pain as she looked up and saw Sen being consumed into 

the...the thing.

"It wasn't tragic heroics...I...I can't let people die for no reason," she 

said and gently pulled away from Kensuke. "I don't want people to die because 

of other tragic things that trap them like this."

Tears were streaming down her face as she felt her heart aching...her twin 

was being consumed and she could feel every bit of pain she was experiencing. 

"But now...now there's nothing I can do..."



***



The thunder of wings resounded around Ishou, a powerful hand 

grabbed his arm as he fell.  The speed in which he rushed toward the 

ground, tangled with the abruptness of the catch itself, sent pain lancing 

through Ishou's arm.

         The boy was pulled close to a smooth reptilian body, and a pitched 

gasp cut through the beating wings, "Generosity?!"

         Ishou was settled against Kaze Dramon a little more securely and 

comfortably.  Cradled in the crook of the Digimon's arm, just as Kokuei 

was, seated across from him in the dragon man's other arm.

         "Is it raining DigiDestined?" he giggled, then coughed while 

bringing a hand to his chest, "Oh, it's so painful here."



***



atai smiled widely and help Hitori rise. "Alright, we're on our way." He 

led Hitori to the window and looked down. It was a good drop to the bottom, 

but he wasn't afraid. "Do it Snomamon." The digimon jumped out of the window 

into a freefall. "Snomamon digivolve to...Freezimon." Without hesitation 

Katai leapt out of the window with Hitori. The giant frozen digimon landed 

with a thud, but quickly jumped back into the air, catching both children 

well before they hit the ground. Freezimon then broke into an all-out sprint 

as he raced in the direction of the tower, a child in either arm. In no 

time, the trio stood looking up into almost complete darkness. The only 

light was the occational lightning, illuminating the sky for a brief moment. 

Rain battered down on them as they stood motionless for a second. "Hitori. 

Katai. Climb onto my back and hold on tight," Freezimon said cooly. After 

the two were secure, Feezimon began to ascend the tower rapidly.



***



The darkness felt it. Ishou's arm that wasn't held by Kokuei was grabbed by 

one of the tentacles that had taken Sen. The shadow devoured him instantly, 

covering his entire body like a blanket. Seeping into his mouth and any 

other openings. Voices, and repeated whispers, beckoned him into the 

darkness of oblivion. The tar left a burning sensation in it's wake as it 

travelled over his skin.

"This world is the key to my release..." Akumamon whispered, but suddenly 

that whisper transformed into a scream. "THe Digi-Destined of the light are 

the key to my release!! I want their crests!!!"



.:Deletion is the only release:.



Looking around through incoherent white eyes, Akumamon opened his eyes wide, 

bearing his fangs. A deep roar, like that of a beast, escaped his throat as 

he slumped forward, his body, once again changing to his beastial form. The 

darkness envelloped him as he evolved to his other self.



.:Release me...:.



***



Ishou felt himself being grasped by a strong grip.  He felt the evil and 

pain running through him as he looked over at the boy next to him.  He was 

going to say something when he felt the most terrible burning sensation.  he 

looked over in shock to find he was being devoured by a dark burning tar 

substance.  "such pure evil!" he said then in a deeper darker voice he said 

"Such pure POWER!" he softened yet again and gasped and shot a glance at the 

boy next to him "Defiance....help...me..please help me" he pleaded with  

childlike face and then gasped in agony as his head rolled back against the 

digimon and the tar engulfed his body and with an agonising scream Ishou 

vanished into thin air with a cry "aaaaaaahhhhhhhhggggghhh"



The pain was excruciating and the darkness was endless.  He opened his eyes 

to find that he was surrounded by it.  Nothing around him but empty darkness 

neverending in distance.  "Welcome Ishou..to your demise hahaha" said a 

voice.  Directly in front of Ishou a form appeared.  It was the exact 

duplicate of himself from earlier only now the form was completelly physical 

to him.  The same height and facial feature the twin appeared as Ishou did 

in the Digital world and he had a dark look to him.  His hair was short 

solid white and his clothes were solid black pants with matching shiney 

black boots that had a dim dark shine to them.  He wore a button down shirt 

which was black buttoned half way with a grey shirt underneith.  He wore a 

solid black visor accross his face that completelly covered his eyes and his 

expresion was one of dark evil selfishness..."greed" Ishou muttered coldy.  

"You will not have my soul this day!" he cried and lunged forward.  The two 

collided and Ishou landed a punch to his twins face which hurt his hand more 

than it did the target.  That was nothing compared to the blow he himself 

received as a hand clinched his throat and started choking him tightly.  

"You are so foolish...Generosity hah did you truly think you could keep me 

locked up inside that prison forever! You stupid weak hearted CHILD!" he 

yelled and squeezed the life right out of Ishou.  He couldn't attack 

emotionally nor physically the surrounding darkness made his kind caring 

emotions completelly blotted out.  "You...cannot..kill my kindness greed." 

he gasped.  "And you can't kill me with that kindness."  he growled slamming 

Ishou to the darkness and pinning him there not releasing his strangle hold. 

  ::No..no my heart is pure I am the keeper of generosity..I am..I.." he 

trailed off as he begged with himself to fight.  His reserves were gone and 

so was he.  Ishou faded into nothingness under the grasp of the darker form 

of himself.  "And I am the keeper of savage MERCILESS greed and with it I 

have conquered you...and with it so will I destroy EVERY OUNCE of kindness 

from the world to plaese myself.  The world will pay for your mistake of 

trying to defeat the darkness of greed Ishou..and your friends will be the 

first to lose their hearts" he laughed loudly and triuphantly.  Ishous dark 

side took absolute control over his body sending his good generous heart to 

the same prison he himself had been trapped in...the deepest darkest bottom 

of his very being...greed was in control..



Huricomon screamed in aboslute horrific agony on the top of the roof as he 

felt his heart explode.  "ISHOUUU!!!!!" he raised his arms to the heavens 

and light surrounded him as he devolved back to his flylike Tornamon form 

and hit the roof of the tower completelly and utterly knocked out...



***



"Divinimon!!" Kensuke cried out. "Help them!"

   Divinimon had received no reply to his challenge. It appeared that 

Akumamon was no longer in control of his own being. Adopting an offensive 

stance, he lashed out with the sword as he slashed at the shadows that 

engulfed the children. Instantly, the blade was engulfed by a thick tendril 

of darkness as it continued to crawl up the blade to Divnimon's gauntlet. A 

wild fear and rage filled his eyes as he looked back to Kensuke. The boy 

merely nodded as he closed his eyes, his fingers clasped around his violet 

digivice.

   With a roar, Divnimon pulled the nihon-to free from the darkness and held 

it to the sky.

   "SHINSEI HIKARI!!!" he roared out. "SACRED LIGHT!!" A blast of white light 

parted the angry black clouds as it engulfed the blade in a firestorm of holy 

flame. Divnimon leveled the katana at the darkness that poured forth from 

Akumamon, and gripping the handle with both hands he thrust the blade deep 

into the shadows.



*****************



   Kensuke felt it. The sudden absence of light. A sudden appearance of 

darkness. Tornamon suddenly fell from the sky to the wet metal beside him.

  His eyes widened in realization. Everything that Ishou had been speaking 

about before was suddenly clear, he had lost.

  "Aww... Michiko's gonna slap me for this..." he chuckled sadly as he 

summoned his aura of holy light. "Tragic hero time." It surrounded his form 

instantly as he clapsed his hands together and silently prayed for his friend.

  .: Ishou... you have to fight... regain control of your soul, a will to 

live... a hope to survive... these have saved me from death before... I hope 

that they will save you from a fate much worse... Ishou... please hear me.:.



***



::I hear you Trust....I feel you such warmth be careful if you wish to dig 

within this heart..for what you will see will both terrify you and kill 

you...Trust..Trust..hahahaha can you feel me?  How I can feel you..:: Ishou 

reached out with his heart and massaged Kensukes own emotions stirring 

them..tickleing them and finally attempting to crush them gaining an inner 

emotionl grip on Kensukes heart! ::your desperate attempt to save a human 

life...ooo how touching..you have a darkside too Trust and with his help at 

the side of darkness I will destroy every last ounce of loveing kindness you 

have inside of you...along with everyone else..Trust..I'm going to destroy 

you from the inside out:: Ishou laughed inwardly as he broke the link to the 

one who dared to impose upon him..."The very idea...as if he is worthy to 

speak with me hah he wasn't worthy of the warning I gave." he hissed as he 

raised his arms to the blank darkness that surronded him "Come to me that 

which hath stirred my freedom..that I may serve you and pay homage for such 

a gift!  Show yourself to me!" he yelled with an echoing laugh.



Tornamon lay there...::Oh Ishou...have you come so far to become so weak?  

Where is my boy...where is my protector...the one I protect..my 

friend...Please Ishou..Please...:: "P P Please" whispered the fallen digimon 

as he drifted in and out of conciousness.



***



Taiteki struggled to free himself from the tar like substance as it curled

around his limbs, threatening to consume him like it did with Sen.

He fought off the darkness with his free fist, hitting it away when it came

too close.

Suddenly the darkness took hold of his free fist, wrapping around it tightly

and burning him as smoke arose with the smell of burning flesh.

Taiteki screamed out in pain as the tar burned through his skin and another

strand wrapped around his waist, pulling him closer.

Becoming full of rage his eyes flashed red and the black shadow like energy

formed around him "Let me go!!" he yelled as his energy flared up, tearing the

tar like substance from him.

He half-ran half-crawled away from the shadow, holding his burnt wrist

tightly.

he glared up at his father with a mixture of shock and rage.

Slowly he let the energy build up around him "Father!!!" he yelled over the

thunder. "Release Sen and the others or I'll be forced to destroy you!"



***



Just as Hitori and Katai reached the top of Tokyo tower, the final stages of 

the battle were taking place. Divinimon thrust his sword into a strange 

eerie blackness which was pouring from the beast Akumamon's chest. 

Immediately Akumamon's eyes went wide as his body returned to his humanoid 

form. He opened his mouth to speak but only, short pained gasps escaped his 

mouth as more of the black oozed out over his lips. It was almost screaming 

at the touch of Divinimon's sword and slowly, it's writhing stopped, and 

exploded in a shockwave of light that sent Akumamon's body hurtling 

backwards to the edge of the tower and there it lay, lifeless.

Taking a step forward, Hitori began to walk towards him. She stopped only a 

few feet from him when his head turned in her direction. But he wasn't 

looking at her. His gaze went past her, and stared straight at Divinimon. 

"You've...released me...."

A strange smile crossed his life as he looked away and stared up at the sky, 

the clouds were parting and the rise of the sun could be visible in the 

distance. Once again, tears of blood built up and fell down his face.

"Finally I can be deleted. I have committed so many sins, and the only one 

who can forgive me...Is gone.."Akumamon whispered to the sky. "But you 

granted my wish...and destroyed the virus which had taken control of me. It 

was not I that took my children away...It was...."

Slowly Akumamon closed his eyes, a peaceful look on his face.



.:Finally...I can return to you...:.



***





The darkness receeded, to reveal a man, but was it? White hair flowed over 

his bare shoulders, as several pinkish - red eyes peered out from their 

hiding place in his white locks. He had a more then hansom face as he stared 

at Ishou. Well built with large angelic white wings. His features were 

captivating but it was the eyes in his hair that were eerie.

"Welcome Greed, I am Sevothartemon."



***



Ishou stared in wonder at the manlike angel who joined him.  His visor 

dimmed the surroundings and allowed to hint of light to enter into his eyes. 

  He gazed at the being and bowed a knee along with his head, a surprisingly 

humble action for a monster of selfishness.  "I am the killer of emotions, 

the cold dhill that that puts the less in hopeless." he giggled slightly at 

his joke "I am greed and you are lucky...for it is not just anyone whom the 

spirit of greed would bow before but if you only knew the prison generosity 

d me in..burried within the depths of his own heart...Sevothartemon is it?  

I owe you my life and my loyalty.  What is thy will?" he whispered as he 

gazed.



::help me:: farther than far, deeper than deep, fainter than faint was 

Ishous true nature of generosity burried deep within the confines of the 

emotional prison he himself built for his darker self...still he called 

still he cried and still..he hoped.



***



Akaru dashed out of the door, onto the top of the tower.  There he saw a

massive angelic being battling with the cloud of darkness.  He spotted a

figure standing on the roof, shouting upwards at the dark mass.



Jettomon clambered up the final flight of stairs, out of breath.  He

took in all that was happening at a glance, and he saw a huge Digimon

with two people on its back, climb over the edge of the tower onto the

roof.  Another digimon, with somebody on it's back was flying nearby.



Understanding that Akaru was dumbstruck by what was going on, Jettomon

jumped infront of his friend, and waited...



***



Hitori looked to her left, away from Akumamon's limp body to see Tornamon, 

also lying motionless on the wet metal. Walking over to the unconscious 

Digimon, Hitori bent down on one knee and picked him up.

"Wake up..." Hitori whispered gently, then looked back at Akumamon, who's 

body was slowly fading away into the sky, returning to it's place of origin. 

What had they lost? A friend or foe? Hitori could see the look of shock on 

Taiteki's face. It wasn't Akumamon that had captured Sen or Ishou, but 

another virus that was using him as a host.

He was just a disposable puppet...

Hitori closed her eyes, holding TOrnamon to her chest.

"I have to go back...The strength of this new being is immense...I can help 

any of you without Myotismon..." Hitori said. "We all might find the answers 

we seek back where everything begins."



***



There was something else within the endless darkness besides Ishou and 

Sevothartemon. From the shadows, someone else came. Floating towards Ishou 

with curiosity in it's eyes. It was clearly female, with deep blue skin, 

blue eyes and white hair that formed strange rabbit like ears because of the 

way they were shaped. She had a tail that wrapped itself around her leg as 

she floated towards him. Reaching out, the female, which looked about 16, 

touched Ishou's shoulder. There was clearly an evil ora being emitted from 

her touch.

"I like you..." She said childishly, which was scary in it's own way. "My 

name is Kiramon."



***





Akaru dashed across the roof, and skidded to a stop.  Infront of him was

a girl, maybe a few years older than him.  She appeared to be holding a

Digimon and talking quietly to it. The device at his side gave a sudden

beep, and as the girl turned around, startled by the sound, Akaru walked

towards her.



"Hiya! I'm Akaru, who are you?" he asked with a grin.  Jettomon followed

behind him, watching carefully as the darkness started to disapate.  



"It's a pleasure to meet you!" continued Akaru, as he stood grinning at

the girl, who was obviously shocked by his presence.  Looking at the

Digimon he in her arms in asked, "Is he ok?  What's going on?  I'm kinda

confused" he giggled childishly.



Jettomon just watched the girl carefully, wondering if she was good or

bad...



***



Greed looked up with a blank expression on his face.  "Your touch...i feel 

great power from you..." he said as he gripped the and on his shoulder and 

removed it kissing it lightly "The pleasure is indeed my own.."



::help::



***



Taiteki stared at the form of Akumamon as it disingrated into the night sky.

Tears welled up in his eyes and fell openly down his face as he watched until

Akumamon was no more.

"father.." he whispered like a young child as he fell to his knees.

"He was just, using me?" he whispered to himself, starting to tremble at the

shock.

He barely heard Hitori talk but when she was done he spoke "Start at the

beginning?" he asked, his head down "why?"

he looked up at her, his eyes red and watery "Why does it matter anymore? All

that I did was in vain!" he yelled, silence following as everyone looked at

him.

He slowly stood and wrapped his arms around himself "Go if yo want, I'm not

one of you. I don't belong." he said as he turned and started to walk away..



***



Kiramon's cheeks turned bright red despite her blue skin as Ishou kissed her 

hand. She looked back at Sevothartemon, who seemed to be smiling at them.

"I've never had a human before!" Kiramon giggled, putting her arms around 

Ishou's neck and immediately she wrapped her tail around his waist 

playfully.



~~*~~



Hitori looked up at Akaru, a sad expression on her which slowly turned to a 

confused one.

"Who are you?" She asked, looking up at him as she stood so that she was 

eye-level to him. "How can you be so cheerful?"

Then she heard Taiteki.

"Why does it matter anymore? All that I did was in vain!" He said to her. 

"Go if yo want, I'm not one of you. I don't belong."

"That's not true! Taiteki! Wait! Join us! Please!" Hitori yelled out after 

him.



***



Slowly he turned with yajuumon by his side.

He looked at Hitori with a questioning face "You want me to join you?" he

asked.

Hitori smiled lightly and nodded her head.

Taiteki hesitated for a moment then smiled back "I guess I have no choice...I

have no where else to go. I'll join you." he replied.



***



Tornamon slowly opened his eyes to see Hitori softly staring at him.  He 

cuddled himself closer to her warm protective embrace and he himself started 

crying.  "Boys don't cry" he heard over and over in his mind...of course 

this hadn't started untill defiance himself had somehow triggered Ishous 

more than sensative heart.  Ishou was on a quest to find the answers as to 

why that had happened and now Tornamon wondered within himself what was to 

become of his sworn soul protectee.  He looked up at Hitori after seeing her 

yell after Taiteki "I failed him Hitori...I failed my boy." he cried as he 

burried himself in her cradleing arms.



"Nor are you likely to have one quite like me again." Ishou laughed.



::Tornamon...Hitori...Defiance...anyone at all:: he cried.



***



Akaru took one look at Hitori's face, and his expression changed

instantly.  "Hey" he said, "I'm sorry.  I didn't mean to annoy you.  Why

are you sad? What's going on?"



Akaru stood back and watched as the girl invited the other boy to 'join

us'  Whispering to Jettomon, Akaru wore a very confused expression.

"She seems kinda nice, but he looks a little freaky.  Also, I wish

somebody would tell me what was going on" he added.



Jettomon looked nervously at Taiteki.  The Digimon sensed that he was

one of the Dark Digidestined, and as such wouldn't trust him unless

given a good reason.



"Oh well" Akaru smiled.  "Maybe I can help you guys.  I'm good at

cheering people up, you know?" he grinned.  "Names' Akaru" Giving a

little bow, he stepped back.  "This is my mate, Jettomon.  What are your

names? And can I help at all"



Jettomon stood and watching, hoping that he could help Akaru if that

Dark Digidestined tried anything...



***



"Atashi, Hitori-chan..." Hitori whispered calmly, extending a free hand 

towards him. "I am the child of Life..."

Slowly she turned to Taiteki, a worried expression her face as she took 

several steps towards him.

"Taiteki..." She said softly. "We all have to work together...If not, Sen, 

Ishou and Akumamon's death will mean nothing."

Trying to calm Tornamon, she continued:

"I have to go back, to find both my Digimon and answers to what is 

happening."



~~*~~



Kiramon purred as she snuggled against Ishou.

"Welcome to the Circle of Darkness." She smiled, tracing a hand across his 

chest.

"Don't maul the child to death." Another voice came from the darkness and 

suddenly Kiramon snapped her head up and stuck her tongue out in the 

direction of the sound of the voice.

"Your just jealous because he's my human!" She said, like a spoiled child. 

The voice didn't reply.



***



Ishou stood transfixxed as he stred through his visor "The circle of 

darkness..." he repeated.  "I like it." he said as he embraced kiramon and 

twirled in circles.  "I feel wonderful!  For three years I have tried to 

escape from generositys pthetic hold and when i finally do imagine my 

delight to have such a...beautiful creature waiting for me." he said and 

then stared up at the angelic figure which loomed in front of them smiling 

"and such a noble...hmm I can be a gracious man..what do i cll you, saviour? 

master?" he asked quizically and looked back down at kiramon "you i know 

what to call...beautiful" he winked though un noticible under his visor.



***



Screaming, laughing, gasping, sighing.  Kokuei thrashed about in 

the arms of his Digimon.  His feeble attacks consisting of fierce kicks, 

wild punches, steady claws, and even a bite or two.  Kaze Dramon did his 

best to hold onto his dear human, yet the feral behavior of Kokuei made it 

hard to grasp the boy without bringing harm.

         Suddenly, Kokuei's leg lifted and nailed a stinging kick to the 

side of Kaze Dramon's slender head.  Caught off guard, the arms relieved 

their embrace.  A sickening sensation went through Kaze Dramon's heart, for 

he desperately feared that he'd brought about his charge's demise.

         However, much to Kaze Dramon's surprise, astonishment, and relief, 

Kokuei did not descend to his death.  The boy floated, slightly hunched 

over, his hair caught by the wind.  The sweatshirt and jeans burst into a 

dark light.  He righted himself, extending his arms up as the clothing 

transmuted to new cuts and textiles.

         Now dressed as he would in the Digital World, crop in hand, 

Kokuei's lovely and hidden features twisted into an icy glare.  His harsh 

gaze aimed at the darkness before him.  The darkness which repulsed and 

beckoned him.

         Streams of white lightening began to crackle around his form.  A 

dark mist soon followed, swirling around, creating a vortex at his feet 

which rose up and tangled in his hair along with the snapping radiance.

         A resonance came about him, a powerful aura riled by its lack of 

control.  Not even Kaze Dramon could approach it, a forceful bubble 

compelling everything back from the boy.

         ::Give him back.:: Something growled, though not by vocal 

means.  It was a strange sound, seeming to be four separate voices caroling 

as one.  A noise which was felt, more than heard.

         ::Return him.::



***



Akaru watched again, as the boy and girl talked to each other quietly.

 Leaning over to Jettomon, he whispered, "Do you think we're interupting

 them or something?" he asked, really confused. "Cuz they don't even seem

 to know we are here."  Overiding the urge to jump up and down to attract

 attention, Akaru decided to watch and wait.

 

 Jettomon looked at the two kids with interest.  Neither looked like they

 might pose a threat, but he knew he'd have to be careful not to let his

 guard down.

 

 ***



"Who are those two? And what happened to Akumamon?" Katai asked as he looked 

around at the scene. Freezimon stood in front of Katai, ready to attack or 

defend. "Be on guard," the giant digimon breathed, "I feel great evil coming 

from those two." Katai peeked from behind Feezimon's protective arm at the 

two digimon gathered around a boy. His eyes narrowed as he felt the evil 

too. "Whatever's going on, it can't be good."



***



Michiko stood still a little weak but moved over to the group. She looked at 

the two new arrivals and sat on the roof of the tower to rest her breathing 

shallow.

"Are you ok?" aspemon asked worriedly.

"Yeah...I'm fine," she said even though her cheeks and neck were unusually 

red...and they weren't red from blushing.



***



Akaru swung round, as several newcomers arrived.  "Hey" he called, to

the world at general.  "I'm a nice a person, and you all seem like nice

people too.  So, can I ask a nice question?" he almost bellowed.



Jettomon winced, but stood by and awaited the response of the onlookers,

who's attention had all been captured by Akaru's antics.



"WHAT IS GOING ON??" Akaru screamed, before falling to his knees in a

flood of tears.



***



Hitori looked back at Akaru, an impatient look on her face.

"If you haven't noticed, Akaru. We are all in the same position you are. We 

have no idea what's going on either. We are all tired and hurt. And now some 

of our friends are missing." She informed, holding Tornamon close. "Crying 

isn't going to help any one."



Looking out at the city she noticed the lights were still off. Slowly her 

gaze broke away from the city and back at everyone that was on the roof. 

Katai, Taiteki, Akaru, Kokuei, Michiko and Kensuke.

"I wish I could give you all answers to what is happening. But I can't. 

Something inside of me is calling me back again to the Digital World. I know 

you can all feel it as well. I know part of it is to find my Digimon again, 

but another part is answers. I have a feeling that the answer lies in the 

DIgital World. The place where all this started. I know some of us have been 

enemies before, but both someone from the dark digi-destined and someone 

from the light digi-destined have been taken from us. I want you all to come 

with me. We have only one option. When I travelled to the Digital World for 

the first time, I found a place called Primary VIllage. Digimon from all 

over the Digital World that died, were reborn in this village. Maybe if we 

go there, we can find what we are looking for."

'But what are we looking for?'



~~*~~



Sevothartemon looked down at Ishou as he took a step forward.

"I put no restrictions on you, Greed. You are free to do as you please. You 

have been bound by Generosity for so long. Kiramon has chosen you. She will 

protect you and help you, any way she can."

Kiramon smiled, hugging Ishou.

"You are lucky! You didn't get one of my brothers..." She whispered.



***



"No boudries eh?  I can tell I am going to enjoy this very much." Ishou 

laughed.  He wrapped an arm around Kiramon "A choice I will make sure you 

will not have made in vein my dear.  Together Kiramon you and I are going to 

take the hearts of those that would apose our dark influence and you'll see. 

  I shall fill them with fear and crush their warm emotions into pieces.  Oh 

generosity you fool your attempt to smuther me out now shall be the undoing 

of not only yourself but those whom you loved." he grinned evily placing a 

gentle kiss on Kiramons cheek.  "What of these brothers you mentioned?"



Tornamon stopped crying and spoke softly.."I must return as well Hitori 

Ishou needs me..and I need him." he sobbed a little and slowly mounted 

himself on Hitoris shoulder missing the pirtch of his partner.



***



As Sevothartemon dismissed Kiramon and Ishou, she explained her brothers to 

Ishou as they walked away from him. Kiramon had her feet planted on his 

shoulders, and was squat down over him, with her elbows resting on her head. 

She was very slim, which still meant nothing. She weighed nothing and was 

like air as Ishou walked.

"I used to have three brothers...Now I only have two. I am the youngest out 

of four." She mused. "Akumamon was my second oldest brother, but he's gone. 

Arakunemon is the youngest brother and Astarothmon is the oldest out of all 

of us. The one you heard me talking to earlier was Arakunemon. He's always 

so nosey. He's kinda mad cause he doesn't have a human."



~~*~~



"I can feel your pain..." Someone whispered.

Sen was drifting in and out of unconsciousness, unable to stay awake. The 

last think she remembered was she was engulfed by the darkness that had been 

pouring from Akumamon's chest. It envelloped her, making it hard to breath. 

Then as she drifted into the blackness, she could see her father, it was 

like a dream because he seemed so far away. He was falling and she wanted to 

bad to reach out and catch him, but he was out of reach. Then when he hit 

the ground, he shattered.

"He's dead...The only one who cared about me is dead..." Sen cried, blinded 

by tears as she opened her eyes. She was surrounded by an endless darkness 

with no beginning and no end.

"I can feel you pain..." The voice repeated. Sen was scared at first, but 

the voice seemed calm and gentle. "It hurts doesn't it?"

"Yes..." Sen replied, sitting up.

"I know how you feel..."

"Who are you?" Sen asked, looked around, whipping her nose with her sleeve.

"My name is Astarothmon. Sevothartemon's first born." THe voice answered, a 

figure slowly emerging from the shadows. It was a Digimon, clad in black 

robes, with two horns coming from his head, like ones Akumamon once had. He 

had strange black tattoo symbols across one side of his face. His face was 

turned towards her but his eyes were closed as if he was deep in thought.

"Father...?" Sen asked. The resemblance between both Akumamon and 

AStarothmon was incredible. "Open your eyes! Let me look at your eyes!"

Slowly, Astarothmon opened his eyes. Sen was expecting to see the eyes of 

her father but she didn't see anything at all. They were pure white. Slowly, 

Astarothmon knelt down before her and extended a hand to touch her face. He 

was blind.

"Akumamon was my brother...I feel your pain, because the place where he once 

was is now empty. But..Perhaps if we share our pain, it will become more 

bearable."

Sen didn't ask where Metarumon was. It was if she didn't remember. Slowly 

she leaned forward, and fell into his embrace.



***



"Your family sounds very interesting I look forward to getting to know it 

better." Ishou stretched with glee. "The joy of freedom.  My dear you have 

no idea wht I have suffered through.  The pain of being alone and it's all 

because of generosity.  He is going to pay for what he did to me, paying 

with his heart was not enough now he must pay with his friends hearts as 

well...but first I'm going to pay a debt of gratitude to someone." he 

stopped and reached up with his hand and out with his heart "I feel him..the 

one who gave me my first taste of freedom..Defiance." he said and looked up 

to his partner "Want to have some fun my dear?" he said as he started to 

laugh softly.  Suddenly something overcame him he gsped softly, he heard 

something in his heart someone was callingto him ::Ishou:: "Tornamon?" he 

whispered..



***



Kokuei continued to levitate, several feet away from the firm 

security of the rooftop where the other children and Digimon swarmed.  Kaze 

Dramon beat large wings strongly against the aerial currents, keeping close 

to the small boy, but unable to lay a hand on him as the invisible shield 

surrounding him acted like a repelling magnet.

         Sparkling green fluttered behind thick black lashes as Kokuei 

opened and closed his eyes.  Storms and fires seemed to strike within the 

emerald shades.  Opened, these eyes saw the mortals and Digital beings 

before him, yet paid them no mind or heed.  Closed, they spied through a 

mind's eye, traveling through the darkness and seeking something of the light.

         The dark mists, like smoke, continued to swirl at his feet with 

tendrils reaching up and flowing over his physique.  Caressing his features 

and spiraling across his limbs.  As well, the white, crackling lightening 

snapped in a similar pattern on his body.

         Willowy arms, clad by black leather, extended before 

him.  Sweeping out slowly, fingers stretching for something to make contact 

with.  Eyes closed, Kokuei scoured the pitch he found, the un-voice he 

compelled, with its four resonances, to call out, ::Return.  Show yourself 

to me.  Let me see you, again.  Where, where are you hiding?  Can you hear 

me?  Listen, listen and follow.  Come to me.::



***



Katai moved in front of Freezimon as he kept his eyes on the two new 

digimon. "Wait hear a sec. And watch out," he whispered over his shoulder. 

Freezimon half-nodded and stood still, his gaze locked on Kiramon. Katai 

wlaked over to Michiko and sat down next to her. "Are you ok," he said, 

looking her over. "Well, it appears that we now are at a stand still. I 

don't know about you, but I'm glad that Akumamon is out of our hair." Katai 

leaned over to listen to Hitori speak of going back to the digital world. 

Katai removed his hat and set it down next to him. 'Go back,' he thought, 'I 

hope we know what we're doing.'



***



Taiteki closed his eyes for a moment, thinking deeply "I think..." he said

quietly. "We should go back to the digital world."

He opened his eyes and looked at the others around him "I want to find out

what that shadow thing was." he said as he looked down at his burnt wrist.

He gazed over the edge "Kokuei..." his eyes narrowed as he noticed something

was wrong. He walked closer to the edge where he was floating "Kokuei, whats

wrong?" he questioned.



***



Akaru stood up, choking off his tears.  Looking up at the girl who'd

addressed him, he tried to smile.  "Ok, you're right.  It's just that I

really don't know anything.  You're all nice and all, but I really would

like to be in the picture." He giggled slightly.  "Maybe this 'Digital

World' place has the answers.



Jettomon moved up besides Akaru.  Addressing Hitori he bowed deeply,

before he spoke.  "If myself and my friend here can help you, we will.

I have a feeling you'll need all the help you can get.  We are ready to

return to the Digital World when you are."



Akaru stood with his head down, and his hands in his pockets.  Finally

he lifted his head, and grinned at the other Children and Digimon.

Count me in!" he giggled.



***



         Slowly, Kokuei's eyes reopened and stared at Taiteki, or at least, 

appeared to.  The boy's eyes had changed, now alien and abnormal.  In the 

left eye, the white had turned black.  In the right, the pupil had turned 

white.  The green of the iris remained, a ring of colour in the ebony or 

the ivory.

         A wisp of smoke traced across his cheek.  A dazzling spark danced 

down one of his proffered arms, snapping at his fingertips.  Eyes half 

closed, Kokuei inclined his head to one side and then lolled it to the 

other, moaning softly.

         Still he reached out, fingers stroking the air currents as they 

sought something more palpable.

         "Such torment has this heart suffered." the boy said softly, his 

voice hardly a whisper, "Feeling every blow and brunt of attack caused to 

another.  Sensing it, feeling it, knowing and unknowing what goes on.  Lost.

         "Now, seeking the one to guide and find this heart.  Another, 

akin.  So very much the same, so very much the differing.  We fear the 

consequences, and yet strive still to further and higher heights in order 

to see it done."

         The un-voice of four wailed as he closed his eyes again, ::Find 

me.  Listen, listen please.  Come to me.  Do not hide from me.  Let me see 

you, please.::



***



"Who?" he heard Kiramon ask in a somewhat quizical voice hinted with the 

first signs of jealousy.  Greed could feel it in his heart this digimon 

wanted to be the only digimon in his life...but why?  "Er..nothing..no one." 

he tried but saw the persistance in her gaze.  "Very well..Generositys 

digimon I felt him for a brief moment calling out to me.  I had forgotten 

about him but it would appear it is a situation that must be taken care of 

quickally.  That digimon must be deleted." Ishou said matter of factly, 

coldly with no regard for the consequences or results of what he had just 

said.  "Bah! enough of this it is time to stop standing around in this 

void." he reached out with his heart finding his targets.  "Ahh yes isn't 

that touching...light and dark coexsisting on one plain...fools"  with that 

he spoke to all the the children of light ::All the digidestined standing in 

a row...have no idea of the wrath that shall consume their souls..I'm 

waiting light hearts and you know where you can find me.:: he chuckled to 

himself.  "I hope I please your father Kira I owe him my loyality and my 

best work." he then reached out with his heart again.  ::look at them 

Defiance...do you see how weak your brother has become?  He wants to join 

the light fools:: he reached out and coressed the raw emotions and heart of 

Kokeui as if they were tangible.  :Such pain..perhaps confusion?  Do you 

recognise this voice defiance and have you any idea how powerful it has 

become?  I can heal you if you will allow it.  Have a glimpse of who you 

helped to create!:: with that he partially opened his heart to defiance 

showing him the power of darkness granted to him ::Do you feel my power?:: 

he asked ceasing the exchange ::It can be yours as well you know...come to 

me Defiance return to the world which gave you power..come to me:: he 

whispered.



Through the exchange between Kokeui and greed Ishou saw his slim chance.  As 

greed opened his heart to give defiance a taste of his truly mighty power 

Ishou sent his own taste ::Help me:: he pleaded softly and that was all he 

could do before greed overpowered him.



***



A sharp gasp and a surprised smile on his masked lips as Kokeui 

went rigid, arching back with the heady taste that filled him.  The teasing 

tang of power which tickled his senses and caused the strangeness to be riled.

         He giggled airily, a sigh escaping him as his hands came in and 

folded over his chest.  Eyes remaining closed, the smoke and spark energies 

chasing around him coalesced at his back, seeping into the leather 

fabric.  Again he giggled and the un-voices raged musically at the barriers 

Ishou put up, stealing through, demanding to be heard now that the link had 

once been made.

         ::Your power is exceptional.  It is dizzying to me, it excites and 

interests me.  I see how weak the others have become, but what does that 

matter to me?  That war is over now.  Light and Dark have lost meaning to 

these children.  Will you start a new war for them?::

         Kokuei's breathing hitched, laboring in high pants.  A dry 

snapping and popping sound came.  The short top Kokuei wore, opened at the 

back, the material changing its style.  From his now exposed back, shadows 

cut through the skin.  They folded outward, growing increasingly larger as 

they came.

         ::Oh, look at what you have done.  Have you bewitched me with 

/your/ siren song?::

         Wings, dragon like and dark as the darkest night.  Immense and 

majestic, they unfurled revealing themselves and a new oddity.  As the 

curled vanes became crisp, something snowy white appeared hidden in the 

shadows.

         A separate pair of wings bared themselves, slightly offset by the 

more sinister pair.  These were purest white with cloud soft 

feathers.  Thus Kokuei levitated and bated four wings.



***



Ishou chuckled and reached for Kiramons arm pulling it down gently to kiss 

her and lightly.  We are goingto have so much fun.  "Kira before I go 

throwing the lives of those children into chaos for my own reasons I must 

know...what does your father wish to gain?  Does he seek that which Akumamon 

saught?"



Tornamon suddenly became aware of a pressense.  It felt like his Ishou 

only...darker.  He looked out towards the sky and saw a boy floating.  He 

struggled for a moment trying to get ree from Hitori.  The girl fought to 

keep a hold on him but he broke free "Tornamon!" he heard her scream as he 

flew off.  He jet passed the boy standing near the ledge looking on.  

Tornamon stopped just before the floating boy with newly sprouted wings.  He 

wishpered "I felt him...it was you who started this..this change in him.  

Defiance whomever that was just now..that was not Generosity..will you seek 

him? If so I must go with you I beg of you.."



***



Arms hugging himself, the four times winged boy, swayed with the 

ease of a snake.  Drifting to one side and then to the other, 

hypnotic.  The wings beat in a strange succession.  First the black and 

then the white.  In and out, perfectly rhythmic.

         "Is it Generosity that we seek?" he asked in a very hushed tone, 

one with was low and husky, "Or is it Greed?"  The strange eyes opened and 

looked to Tornamon.  There was that same quality of unseeing and all seeing 

in these foreign eyes.

         "How very strange." he giggled lightly and drifted down to 

Tornamon, silent and musical in a bizarre way.  The repelling aura that had 

surrounded him opened as Kokuei reached out and took Tornamon into his 

arms, "You need not beg us.  We would have done this without your consent 

in any case.  You are a dire part of him, though he does not see that."

         He sighed, eyes starting to close, "Worry not, it is decided, we 

are for him now."



***



Akaru stood, gaping as the boy with the wings flapped down towards the

rooftop.  Whispering to Jettomon, Akaru looked about, to see the others

all watching, as a Digimon flew into the boys arms.  



"He looks kinda freaky, doesn't he Jettomon?" noted Akaru.  "He's

proberly a nice person, but that looks kinda wierd."  Akaru looked up

again, before giggling a little to himself.



Jettomon looked up at the strange goings on.  "Everybody should be given

a chance to explain themselves.  Good and Evil are merely points of

view." 



Akaru looked blank.  "Uh, ok!  Whatever that is" he replied.



Jettomon shook his head.  The boy still wasn't getting this.  Jettomon

hoped privately that he would get it before it became too late.



***



::Don't go to him...:: deep within the confines of greed sat Generosity 

tucked away in the farthest deepermost darrkest corner of his own heart.  "I 

feel like a prisoner in my own body...does the darkness truly prevale over 

all?  Is what I strived for for three long years..the selfless actions of 

loving kindness truly something I faught for in vein? Why has my own nature 

betrayed me so...Please will me to fight this pain which consumes my soul 

and tears my very spirit apart..::Can no one hear me!:: he cried out.



Tornamon didn't know what he had just done but he knew this boy would 

ultimately lead him to Ishou.  He looked on to his friends and the light and 

dark digidestined with hope and said quietly as he stared "I wish you all 

luck I have a feeling it shall be needed.....for all of us."



***



Kokuei tossed his head back, shaking it loftily, the vibrant hair 

falling out of the weird gravity defying position and wafting down around 

his shoulders and wings.  Caught around his new appendages, it was like a 

discarded veil.

         Giggling, he hugged Tornamon close to his chest, treating him much 

like a stuffed animal and yet courteous and careful enough to not squeeze 

him too tight.  "We hear both, that which is Generosity and that which is 

Greed.  Oh, so likened to us."

         Half closed eyes lifted slightly and gazed at the others, "Return 

to the Digital World and seek out Akumamon and Nakuramon, or in whatever 

forms they may don.  We shall perhaps join you in time, but for us, there 

are more important things at hand.  Do not remain idle, you will find 

events progressing quicker and wilder soon enough."

         He rubbed Tornamon's insectiod head soothingly, "They have their 

quest, we have ours.  Be brave, little bug."

         With a final giggle, he spread his four wings and having them 

drink great gulps of air and wind, departed from the others, eyes closed as 

he sped through the blackened city, goal steadfastly in mind.



***



"Of course he wants the same thing as Akumamon! Sevothartemon was the one 

who gave Akumamon his orders." Kiramon giggled, sitting on his shoulders as 

she looked down at him, staring directly into his eyes, upside down, her 

head bobbing from side to side as Greed walked.  "But Akumamon can't take 

all the credit! I helped him crash several goverment servers! Neat huh? And 

whatever you want, I will do anything to get it for you!"

Kiramon smiled, huggled her human from her position on his shoulders. This 

would turn out to be fun after all.



***



"Oh Kira I'm going to enjoy this so much.  It is all falling in together 

perfectly.  Defiance is important to me, why I do not yet know...there is 

something about him that fascinates me..something I must search so many 

answers lie in his gaze.  Afterall it is what allowed me my first taste of 

freedom and it is what allowed me to find you my beloved." he said with a 

smile.



Tornamon felt strangely safe in the arms of defiance.  "Why do you feel so 

safe for being a child of darkness..I guess it rings true all humans aren't 

evil but I wonder your motives for wanting to find my child.  I will warn 

you now defiance indanger generosity and I will indager you...he means more 

to me tan you can ever know."



***



Kokuei giggled, his hair flaring out behind him, again the blazing 

comet.  One now equipt with its own source of flight, gentle white snow and 

cool black sky; the wonders of a dual set of wings.  Carefree, he spun and 

cut through the winds with a natural ease he should not have possessed.

         Regardless of his somewhat sporadic and reckless manner, he kept 

Tornamon close and protected.  Snug and secure in his arms, the Digimon's 

ears able to listen to the rapid beating of the youth's heart.

         "We are strange."  He said quietly, bowing his head to spy 

Tornamon in his embrace.  Tornamon now found that the boy's eyes had not 

opened and still he flew with great mastery.

         "Strange and confused.  We are not as we were told to be.  Our 

destiny is distorted and filled with pain not our own.  This heart is so 

crowded and yet so empty, such a deep ache flows there."

         Kokuei sighed, "Why we seek your partner, we do not know.  He 

frightens us, excites us.  We simply wish his presence.  But is it 

Generosity we strive for, or this other, this Greed?" his thin arms 

tightened slightly around Tornamon, "Surely he is kindred, and for that we 

must be with him.  For our goal and perhaps for his as well.

         "Forgive us.  Our madness makes little sense to even us, and we 

speak it.  We shall not bring him harm. . . we do not believe we would be 

able to."



***



Michiko looked up at Katai and smiled. "No I...I'm fine. Thank you for your 

concern," she said her eyelids heavy with weariness.. She was very tired, 

getting no sleep for the past 24 hours hadn't really been in her days plan 

and the darkened city wasn't helping.



***



Taiteki watched as Kokuei flew away. *I hope he'll be alright..." he thought

to himself.

He turned back to the crowd of people and asked "So what now?"

Hitori thought deeply for a moment "I say we go back to the Digital world and

visit the Primary village."

Her gaze sweeped over the others around her "We need to find Nakumamon and

Akumamon..." she said as her voice trailed off.

"But...How are we going to get there? The powers out." Taiteki commented.

Hitori sighed, he was right, without a working computer there was no way of

returning to the digital world.

Suddenly an idea came to her "Wait! What if we use our Digi-vices! They just

might have the power needed to create a rift to send us back to the digital

world!"

Taiteki took his digi-vice in one hand and gazed at it "It might just work!"

he exclaimed.

Hitori nodded "Lets all form a circle and hold your digi-vice close to you.

Put all your concentration on being in the digital world.

She placed her digi-vice in one hand and closed her eyes.

Taiteki came up next to her and did the same.



***



Akaru literally bounced forward.  Unclipping his digivice, he held it

into the circle.  An expression of concentrate appear on his face as he

waited.



Jettomon stood back and watched, as the Digivices being held up together

began to glow in a flood of multicoloured light.



***



The shadows of the night danced off of Greeds visor as he patiently awaited 

what he knew would soon come.  He reched out with his emotions and spoke ::I 

can feel you children of light...and I'm waaiting..haha:: "Oh kira this is 

going to be great!  Your father will be pleased when I bring him Defiance 

and present him as another means to accomplish his dark scheme and the 

children of light and those of dark shall be here soon as well.  I wonder 

what side they will be on once akumamons children learn of the power that 

still exsists." he hugged Kiramon to his side and stared at the stars "When 

the time comes I will do whatever you need me to." she purred.  "I wouldn't 

want you to get those lovely hands dirty my dear but if the situation calls 

for it you'll get to play." he smiled and returned his gaze to te heavens.  

::Defiance...come to me so I may learn the mysteries you posess.  Our 

strangeness is similar and our minds rage with an unkown fire of power and 

twistedness...Come to me Defiance..come to me..:: Ishou giggled as he called 

out.



***



Sightless, Kokuei curved through the night sky.  Careening 

splendidly and artfully, the air was cool and damp, his skin sprinkled by 

tiny goose bumps.  Below his path he heard the panic that went on as people 

shouted and lamented in the pitch around them.

         “How sad, now everyone must know of the endless oblivion in which 

Papa and his children reside.  They make too much of a fuss, truly.  Day 

will come to them soon, and then they may stagger in that too.  Nothing is 

changed in that.”

         The beating of Kokuei’s wings faltered suddenly, for a moment he 

seemed entangled within the broad extra limbs.  He’d heard, sensed; Greed, 

speaking to him.  Swiftly corrected, Kokuei laughed and sped 

onward.  Patting Tornamon’s head in assurance.

         A dark glow came over his clothing as he progressed through the 

heavens and manmade obelisks.  He squealed as the outfit transformed itself 

upon him.  Sending cold air ghosting over his flesh in new places and 

causing shivers of ice and titillation shocking through his frame.

         The fingerless gloves shrunk and became chain less manacles at his 

wrists.  His boots receded as well, falling to his ankles.  What looked to 

be a jester’s collar, grew out like thin, spiked flower petals at his 

neck.  At the pointed tips of this addition, rounded jewels hung.  Deepest 

red, appearing black unless in direct light.

         Behind the half mask, Kokuei blushed, “Someone has a bizarre sense 

of style and humor.” he quipped quietly and abashedly.  His shorts having 

been altered significantly.  Now a piece of material draped between his 

legs to his knees, a single gem dangling at the triangular cut 

end.  Basically, a loincloth, and one with a revealing thong back.

         Shaking his head, and remaining a little flushed at the unexpected 

wardrobe change, he responded to Ishou, sending along the link the 

sensation of a hand tenderly brushing against the other’s cheek, ::You wish 

to learn my secrets?:: the four chided, ::What makes you think that I will 

allow you to see the deepest workings of my soul?  I believe you wish only 

to use me.  Tell me I am false in this, I do not want to present myself to 

you in more spite.::



***



::Why would I wish to use you when I have the powers of darkness behind 

me?:: Ishou coaxed reaching out with a spiritual hand and brushed it through 

Kokuei's hair ::My interest in you lies deeper than the use you may be to me 

or my master.  I am merely what you are a human being caught up in this 

craziness.  You're powerful Defiance and that power belongs at the side of 

darkness don't let yourself fall prey to those fools:: Greed reached out 

with his heart and opened it to Kokuei a second time allowing the power that 

was his own darkness touch him.  ::My master hath given me power beyond 

imagination.  He posesses power greater than eventhat of your own father.:: 

he eased back and continued ::And besides we are all pawns of some sort in 

this little game of chess are we not?  But defiance an upsetting shall 

arrise my masters knights shall overtake the queen of light.  One more 

thing:: he said as he pulled his emotional hand away "Do not under estimate 

my powers to see within a persons soul without hteir permisson...generosity 

would never have done such a thing and to you nor will I ever that I promise 

you.  You show me what you wish but in due time I feel confident you will 

open yourself to me, now come..come and behold the powers of darkness.::



***



As the power was presented to him and the euphoria of Ishou’s 

connection, Kokuei was forced to find himself a perch and spend several 

long seconds clutching to Tornamon as he trembled.  Visibly the black vanes 

shivered, and several immaculate feathers fled from the second pair.

         Quietly, he panted, as if all the endurance of flying had suddenly 

caught up to him.  Yet from the blush that crept along the partially 

concealed cheeks, it was perhaps not so.  Kokuei licked his dry lips and 

sighed, calmly himself forcefully.

         ::I have assumed too much then, forgive me.  Perhaps it is in my 

confusion and madness that I become quick to suspect ulterior motive behind 

every word and gesture.  Such a paranoia is not so unwarranted, as I have 

my own agendas.:: a dark little chuckle from two of the voices.

         ::You have certainly bestowed much faith upon your new master, 

though.  I tell you now that I do not care for him, or for any plans that 

may be set forth in his name.  I will not bow down to this one.  Have him 

strike me dead if such displeases him.

         ::Akumamon brought me to this world and set me free, made me 

wild.  For that, I am indebted to him no matter what horrors he has wrought 

since his invite.::

         Again a mental hand went out and fabricated the sensation of 

brushing the side of Ishou’s face, fingers lingering to trace his features 

teasingly. The four voices then spoke in cold, biting tones, ::If you dare 

see deeper than I allow, I shall surely pull you deeper as well.  See my 

truths and I will keep you.::

         In the distance, a small dot of flickering white appeared.  Kokuei 

with his white wings blotted by black, continued to approach, closer than 

ever now.



***



Tornamon clung close to the boy as a surge ran through him "Oh no.." he 

whispered.  "Oh Ishou what has happened to you..don't worry I shall see you 

safe."



Greed looked on with a smile and looked over to Kiramon "Defiance shall be 

here soon enough my darling.  I ask for time alone with him and I have 

something I want you to do." Kiramon smiled ans kissed Ishous cheek 

"Anything!" she said excitedly.  "I want you to go to primary village and 

wait for me there.  Keep yourself out of site the children will go there I 

believe, one of them has a tie there." he said.  Kira frowned not happy "I 

don't want to leave you alone theres no telling what that human will do to 

you..and I can't have you damaged" she grinned.  "You underestimate the 

situation at hand he is of no threat to me...Kira i need him and the thing 

thats driving me crazy is i don't know why.  I am drawn to this person like 

no other the only thing Generosity and I seem to have in common.  I forsee 

no dificulties with our encounter I'm looking forward to actually having a 

conversation with him.  Keep an eye on the children and Defiance and I both 

will join you shortly." he said as he raised Kiramons hand and kissed it 

softly.  She blushed and sighed as she leaped off.



***



Moments after Kiramon departed, a soft giggle came.  Descending 

with the silent grace of a swan or owl, the strange Angel-Demon creature 

that was Kokuei stepped down to the roof.  A scant few feet from 

Ishou.  The only sound he made was the very gentle laughter and the quiet 

click of his heels.

         He held Tornamon securely against his chest, a fragment of the 

jester’s collar falling haplessly onto the insect’s head.  Conveyed without 

words, was the advice that Tornamon would do best to simply remain where he 

was for the moment and not act rashly.

         The wings brayed widely, stretching out and almost 

flittering.  They made the boy within their shade appear so frail and 

tiny.  Soon the wings folded, carefully and with the barest rustle.  The 

black dragon wings seem to curled around the angel wings like a protective 

container.  Kokuei’s hair scattered over everything about him, long orange 

threads and bands.

         Raising his face, eyes kept closed and a smile hardly discerned 

behind the mask spread.

         “We. . .” Kokuei’s one lilting voice paused, his eyelids 

fluttered.  Opening?  No, they remained closed, “I, have come to you.”



***



Greeds spirit danced at the sight.  A splended disply of a creature stood 

before him.  He stood in awe as he stared Kokuei from top to bottom the 

moonlight reflecting off of his visor.  "Welcome Defiance...you have taken 

on quite a change since our last encounter, impressive...very impressive." 

he said as he walked calmly towards the figure.  "It would appear I owe you 

a debt of gratitude something I have done twice this day to two different 

beings.  This" he said as he twirled in circles and stopping raiseing his 

arms to the heavens his short spiked white hair glistening in the moonlight. 

  His solid black pants and boots blended with the night around him as did 

the black button down showing a gray t-shirt underneith "is what you helped 

to create my friend.  I am the devourer of hearts and the killer of all good 

that comes from them..I am Greed." he laughed taken by his own description.  

He twirled in circles untill he was directly in front of the other boy "and 

you" he said touching a light finger tap on the front of Kokeui's shoulder 

"are Defiance..." he then leaped up into the air and flipped over bckwards 

landing on his feet to bow his head graciously "The pleasure is mine.."



***



“That it would be.” Kokuei said very faintly, voice like a spring 

breeze.  Whatever modesty or embarrassment he may have had for his new 

attire was quickly gone.  The skimpy clothing no longer mattered to him, if 

ever it truly had.

         Now he took steps, almost dancing with every footfall, swaying to 

music and song divulged only to him.  He encircled Greed, calm and 

predatory.  Watching, assessing what he’d help “create”.  The eyes, 

opened.  Very slightly, glittering and dark behind thick lashes.  Not 

enough to truly look upon.

         “What a creator I am.” he whispered, whisking close to Ishou’s ear 

and then away.  “I had not wished such a turnabout, but now that it has 

occurred, I have no regrets.”

         Rounding Ishou, Kokuei reached out a hand from the side of the boy 

and brushed it over his cheek.  The touch was certainly more tangible than 

ever the mind-to-mind link had been.  Kokuei smiled secretly, his heart 

racing as his fingers again traced over Ishou’s face, mapping everything 

with their delicate touch.

         “To be able to do this, to touch, to. . . you wear a mask now as 

well.” the fingers lightly tapped at the visor, “Hiding?”



***



Ishou pulled his head back slightly away from the tapping.  "I hide from 

nothing or no one..the fact that I wear this..thing is partly your own 

doing." he said calmly.  "Or have you forgotten the first time you and 

Generosity laid eyes on one another.  YOu pierced his soul and in doing so 

my own.  I don't know what you gave me Defiance but it is now both my own 

blessing and curse.  Without my visor virtually any eye contact with another 

being floods my heart with...emotions.  The kind of emotions Greed really 

does not need to expierence right now if you catch my drift.  Yet at the 

same time I can reach into the very soul of a being!  Tickle emotions cause 

fear inflict any dark emotion upon anyone I wish.  Make no mistake I have 

nothing to hide" he smiled.



Kiramon danced and skipped through the digital forests happily overjoyed at 

her new partner.  Ishou was hers now, no one else in the world would have 

him.  She sighed ath the thought.  Such a strange combontion of boy and 

demon he was behind that visor.  She came out of thougt as she pproahced 

Primary Village.  Kira took her place hidden and waited for te arrivl of the 

children...



::Help me::



***



The wings flapped and Kokuei tipped his head back, laughing 

against raised fingertips.  “Oh?” he said goadingly, the eyes opened.  Half 

lidded in a sly, languid way.  Black and white swirled within them, 

overtaking the green and creating a semblance of milk first stirred into 

black coffee.

         “Oh, great harvester of shadows.” he hissed merrily, swaying side 

to side and stepping away from Ishou, “Devourer of hearts, you say.”  He 

twirled away, lifting mere inches from the ground as the wings caught the 

air, long hair fanning out.

         “Will you eat my heart as well?” the voice was a song, a 

delightful little tune.  “Beware, you may be sickened by its 

contents.  Grow large and fat from the fullness of my heart.  Grow weak and 

thin from the wasting disease it contains.”

         The boy was truly dancing now, aided by the peculiar aura of his 

wings he drifted on the air.  Eyes half closed, he swung his arms out, 

releasing Tornamon.  For a brief instance Digimon and human eyes met, and 

wordlessly again Kokuei bade Tornamon to stay back, to be patient.

         Then turning, spinning, he brandished his wings.  Stepping high 

and beatifically, he gazed with unseeing/all seeing intent to Ishou, 

seeking to catch attention from behind the visor.

         Kokuei moved like vapor, like fire.  Slow and quick, curling and 

flickering, sensual and feral, alternating personas countless times.  The 

way he reached his hands out, seemed to beckon a partner.  Take up with me, 

the bodily language murmured.

         Look to me, Kokuei’s thoughts breathed.  Generosity, do not make 

me pity you.  I cannot rip you from him and set you free.  Smash the 

barriers he has risen around you, take back what may be yours.  I hear you, 

I listen; be strong, for you and I shall meet again.  I long to see a 

strong you.  Perhaps a strong you may forgive me for my faults and weaknesses.

         Until then, look to me.  Through his eyes, look at me and know 

that I hear you, speak to me if you will.

         And Greed, look to me, as well.  Bizarre creature who I set free, 

look at that which helped create you.  Look at what your open heart helped 

create in turn.  See the darkness within me, see the wild power I 

possess.  Know me in turn.

         Ishou, I dance for you, now look to me.



***



Greed stared confined by his visor but he himself hung on every sylabol 

every word that touched his brain.  Hypnotically he stared and tilted his 

head "Such a...perplexing creature you are." he whispered...



...a voice, a touch, a glimmer, he felt it.  The strong heart of Defiance 

Ishou heard from his deep prison as he felt pain and straggleing emotions of 

dark power surrounding him ::the pain...the absolute pain...I look to you to 

cease that which devours and consumes me and drives me insane!:: he 

screamed...



...Greed staggered for a moment and reached up and rubbed his temple before 

throwing his head back and laughing madly at the night sky and fell forward 

slightly almost falling into the boy in front of him.  "He dares scream out 

from within me..."



***



Kokuei caught him, reaching out and taking Greed into safe arms, 

wings pressing the boy closer.  A hand came up and soothed through the 

spiky white locks of hair.  Kokuei’s own hair fell over Greed, draping over 

his limbs and shoulders, tickling against the side of his face.  Very 

softly, Kokuei giggled into his ear.

         “You are different, for you are two.  Split so wholly from one 

another.  Such is now my lamentation.  One cries for help I am unable to 

truly give, for I know not how.  The other perplexes me still, claims I am 

the one who freed him.  Is such my power?  This heart yearns for 

both.  Greed and Generosity, which do I seek?  Which do I want?”

         Another faint giggle, and Kokuei hugged Greed closer, the four 

wings aiding his embrace.  There was a soft shush of cloth, a hand slid up 

under Greed’s visor and covered his eyes completely.

         “Let me sense heaven once, then you may cast me down.” sinfully 

soft skin of a cheek met with Greed’s, the telltale certainty that Kokuei’s 

mask was off.  The other boy’s breath whispered warmly against him, “I am 

no longer simply Defiance.  I am more.  That one is merely a part of me, 

one who helped created this person before you.  I am more than one. . . 

just as I hope you will be someday.”

         Hand still over Greed’s eyes, blinding him, lips firm and 

desperate pressed to his as Kokuei kissed him.



***



Katai stood slowly and breathed in the night air. He looked around at the 

city before him since he would be gone for a while. Walking over to the rest 

of the digi-destined, he fished his digi-vice out of his pocket and looked 

at it. 'I hope this does work,' he thought as he glanced back at Freezimon. 

"We're gonna need you smaller if you plan to take the rife, Freezimon. The 

giant digimon instantly reverted back to Snomamon at ran to Katai's side. 

The boy turned his attention to michiko and smirked. "Don't want to be left 

behind, do you?" he joked. holding his digi-vice forward, he joined the 

others in the circle and waited for what he hoped would be transportation to 

the digital world.



***



Greed stood unable to move unable to think unable to feel and for the first 

time since his birth the struggle quieted.  The voices from within died and 

generosity stopped his plea for help or was he drowned out by this...person. 

  His senses wrapped around him empowering his spirit and filling him with 

an evil twinge of delight and peace.  Shocked by the kiss but giving into it 

and gently backing away from the gesture.  He, still in the embrace of 

defiance still blinded by the soft hands, said softly "You have cealed a 

fate for both of us defiance...do you know what you have done?" he asked and 

continued even quieter "You have quieted the battel within my soul..his 

voice is no longer in my ears.  Is this why we are both drawn to you?  Do 

you hold the key to stability?" Greed could feel a warmth over his eyes 

coming from the touch of Defiance.



Tornamon blinked speechless...



***



A short bitter laugh puffed out passed Kokuei’s lips, “The Key to 

Stability?  If that is so, then am I a counter agent?  Being rather mad 

myself, am I able to still the madness of others?  How cruel my fate is then.”

         A quick kiss was placed on Greed’s lips again, “I know what I have 

done, what I have chosen to do.  Once I had asked Papa and my siblings if I 

might keep one of the DigiDestined.  Imagine my surprise, that being now, 

before you, and realizing it was no contest.  You, Ishou, Greed and 

Generosity warring, are the one which I will keep closest to my plagued 

heart.  How I should vehemently wish that in due time you will banish the 

ache residing there.”

         Wings and shoulders heaved in a woeful sigh, “Yet I feel that when 

this is all said and done.  When the war ceases and we are forced to return 

to our mundane little lives, you will quickly banish me from your mind in 

all aspects.

         “You will grow older and wiser.  Marry a charming woman, grow 

older and wiser still.  Live a normal, peacefully uneventful life with your 

wife and three point two children.  And when you are finally too old and 

wizened, you shall tell this story as a fairy tale to your ungrateful 

grandchildren, and shall of course, neglect to tell them of the insanity 

and power of a little gay boy who loved you.”



***



Greed stood silent for a moment absolutally stunned words leaving him and 

slowly he raised a hand and touched the one covering his eyes gently and 

whispered softly "I shall not look upon the lips which have blessed me with 

peace.  That day will come in time." as he closed his eyes and removed the 

hand from his face and gave it a gentle squeeze before releasing it.  He 

stuttered as his thoughts returned to him "Kira..is waiting for me...for us 

in primary village awaiting the arrival of the children of light and dark.  

Feel like some sport?' he giggled.



***



Sighing, Kokuei bowed his head as he replaced the mask, his face 

having not been seen.  Knowing this left him content somehow.  One day, he 

would discard the mask for Ishou and allow that one to see what he so 

ardently guarded.

         Looking up to Greed, Kokuei could not suppress another 

sigh.  Unleashing it, it went to his wings again and shuddered the feathers 

briefly.  Not to Greed and not to Generosity, those alone would not view 

his secret.  Only Ishou, that idea of person who he’d so suddenly thrust 

his dire affection upon.

         The look within his swirling eyes deemed sad, yet quickly washed 

away as a somewhat mischievous maliciousness came to them, “Kiramon. . . 

she thinks you’re her’s.  Hmph,” he tossed his wild hair haughtily in 

mocking, “I might just be jealous.”

         Heels clicking on the roof top, Kokuei took several steps away, 

before he swiftly turned, “I am always interested in a game, or sport, as 

you name it.  Though you must surely acknowledge that I cannot and will not 

bring harm to any of them.”



***



Ishou opened his eyes and stared at the boy in front of him.  "Then I 

pray this will not be the gap that seperates us for I owe my being also to 

my master and despite this struggle that tries to flare in me.." he softened 

his voice "I am Greed, Defiance..the dark power that surges in these veins 

outweighs Generosity.  I would be lieing if I didn't tell you that this is 

who you see before you.  Ishou hides within under my power and so he shall 

stay...you have no idea how long i have thirsted for this freedom and 

you...you bring out what little of that person I allow to effect me." he 

walked forward and took the hand of the boy in his own intangleing their 

fingers.  "You can feel it can you not?  The desire to see them suffer that 

flows within me and the desire to see my master victoious in his efforts?  

Admit it Defiance there is a part of you that wishes the same of the light 

only you control it and I, I do not wish to.  I go for my first 

confrontation with the light children and I go to face the dark ones as 

well.  I have no grudge with them fore they know as do we the power that 

comes from the nature that dwells within us..that darker part.  This is what 

drives me now sadly as it may seem to you I hold no remorse for what is 

about to be unleashed the battle that will unfold in the future and the ones 

after for I am greed...perhaps not as much as you would hope but i offer a 

comforting thought if you take it as such.  The one thing I shall be selfish 

with is you." he whispered gently squeezing the hand and raiseing it to his 

cheek "What warmth remains in me now beats for this touch..hold not the 

nature I have just disclosed to you against me and I shall feel comforted." 

he bowed his head one tear sliding from an eye under the visor "I cannot 

help myself Defiance..his power outweighs any I have posessed and his will 

is mine does it forsake you in anway to know this?  Fore as it stands if I 

must choose..." he stopped and shook his head slowly "I pray i never have to 

do that."



***



The hand disentangled itself from Greed's fingers, yet quickly 

came back to swipe the tear away from his face and rest tenderly against 

his cheek.  Kokuei's brow knitted in concern, a hint of irritation barely 

apparent, "Do not cry.  One thing I abhor are tears.  Especially those from 

a boy.  Has the cruel world not told you that boy's do not cry?"

         For a third time he sighed and his feathers ruffled.  The hand 

upon his cheek slid down, fingers alighting to his lips as if to silence 

and beguile Greed, "I do know that you will fight; cruelly, unmercifully, 

ruthlessly.  To you, these children shall be your playthings.  To break and 

to discard.

         "You are correct, there is a part of me that wishes to do the 

same.  To see them suffer by my hands.  But this part is small, quiet, 

unimaginative.  A greater part simply wishes to stay back, to remain 

indifferent to the battle.  This I do.  I watch, observe, and am ignored."

         The hand fell away and Kokuei wrapped his arms around Greed in a 

fierce hug, "I hold nothing against you." he murmured into Greed's ear, 

"How could I when you make up so much of the one I cherish.  When you are 

half of the one I long to be with.

         "Though I implore you now, when the battle this day brings has 

been brought to an end, rush back to me.  For I shall be sickened and weak, 

my madness unleashed in earnest.  If I may dare hope, I would, that you 

take me into your arms and hold me in safety and warmth.

         "Yet I will hold nothing against you should you seek the arms of 

another, of Kiramon." just touch to spite in there, "Fight valiantly and be 

safe."



***



Michiko stood as quickly as she could to join the others, the last thing she 

wanted was to be left behind. She raised her left arm and the digivise that 

hung around her wrist took on the same glow as the others, her white and 

rianbow tinted crest glowing brilliantly. Soon her entire body was covered in 

the light, then she looked up at the portal...now to go back. She looked 

behind her and beckoned Aspemon over. He obediently slithered over and went 

up her leg to wrap around her neck.

"Shall we go?" he said quietly as he added in his own power and suddenly 

Michiko and Aspemon were gone, in a stream of white and rainbow tinted light 

they streaked up the column of light into the Digital World.

When she woke she sat up and found herself in a grassy meadow her digital 

world clothes on instead of her real world clothes. She slowly stood and 

clutched her arm expecting pain but when she looked down she saw the gash on 

her arm was gone.

"I guess...when I switch worlds my injuries stay in the world I got it in," 

she sighed. "Well, let's wait for the others."



***



Greed bowed his head slowly cherishing the touch.  No sobs iminating from 

his voice he sighed contently knowing that what he now fced would not 

tarnish his standing with this new and beutiful being before him.  He turned 

and slowly walked away skipping mid stride nd twirling in circles before 

fcing Defiance with a low bow and blew a kiss through the wind.  He turned 

and walked slowly into the forest coldly with intent on his target "This eve 

destined of light your destiny becomes my victory..." he laughed low and 

bitterly.



Tornamon poked his head out and leaped to the air flylike wings buzzing and 

looked at Defiance then looked after Ishou and again to Defiance.  "Surely 

you're not going to let him do this!  This is not who he is his destiny lies 

in generosity and kindness and you are content to just let him walk away to 

cause chaos under the power of darkness? "



Kiramon stared keeping a watchful eye something suddenly catching her 

attention.  The first glimpse of light "They're coming!" she whispered with 

a giggle.  "Yes.." came a voice from behind startleing her as she turned to 

face the visored soldier whom she addored.  She hugged him close placing a 

kiss on his cheek "So..how did it go with your fascinating friend?" she 

asked.  Greed merely smiled "It was...to say the least incredible." he 

sighed and quickally put that asside to concentrate on the situation.  "I 

feel them Kira...they will be here soon and we will be ready.  Let us keep 

secluded." he giggled overcome with exileration and excitement as he twirled 

Kira in circles placing a kiss of thrill on her cheek.  "This night my dear 

we make your father proud."



***



Akaru stood wide eyed, as a stream of multicolored light spun down and

around him and Jettomon.  He was quickly whisked off the ground, and

sent dumbling around and around, as the portal transported him to the

digital world.



Finally he come to a sudden stop, and landed with a thud in a field.

His appearance had changed, and he although he looked similar, there

were differences.  Now he stood about 5' tall, and looked about 12 or

13, instead of his actual age.  His wore a bright blue t-shirt, and had

short spikey, blond hair.  On his back was a large green backpack.



Looking up, he saw that Jettomon was waiting beside him.  Over to his

left, a girl sat, looking at him.



"She's looking at me" he whispered to Jettomon.  "What do I say to her?"

he asked the Digimon, a nervous look on his face.



Jettomon stifled a giggle.  "You don't like talking to girls?" he almost

laughed.  



"I don't know many! Ok!" Akaru replied defensively.  He then blushed as

he saw the girl smiling at him.



Jettomon sniggered to himself.  At least his partner has some failings

he thought.  This might prove rather entertaining he thought. 



Akaru blushed even more as the girl walked across to him.



"Uh, huh, ah, Hi!" he said, going bright red.



Jettomon just sat there, watching with interest.



***



A swirling gaze was lifted to Tornamon buzzing above him.  The 

expression upon the masked face was calm and impassive, sadness and woe 

furrowed the brow and shone in the changes pools of green, white, and black.

         Quite unexpectedly, the eyes solidified to black with emerald 

rings in their centres.  The features became a scowl and leaping up, Kokuei 

grabbed Tornamon's head in a harsh grip and threw him to the ground.

         Kneeling beside the Digimon, hold still in place and shoving the 

Digimon wickedly into the dirt, the strange boy hissed, "Of course, I am 

content!  What makes you certain that this is not a mere piece of his 

Destiny?  Hardships must be overcome in any road.  If your partner, 

Generosity, cannot overcome, cannot conform to this dire feat, then what 

right has he to even exist on this plain?!"

         Shoulders and wings slumping deeply, Kokuei let up Tornamon and 

once again took the insect into his arms in a tender embrace.  His hands 

brushed over his head, as if their touch would sooth any aches brought 

on.  The colours within his eyes began to swirl again.

         "Forgive me.  I do not wish to see Generosity vanquished, you must 

know that.  Yet I do not wish Greed gone as well.  I want Ishou.  The one 

who has both in his heart.  Perhaps fighting, perhaps cavorting, yet always 

together.  I. . . I. . ."

         Tears stung at his eyes and he strove to banish them.  Tossing his 

head back he screamed and almost crushed Tornamon against him.



***



Tornamon did in fact ache..even if moreso in his heart.  A sudden rage came 

over him and for the first time in his life sympathy escaped him as he tore 

from the boys arms.  He rose high above him "I am not content!  You don't 

understand Defiance!  Ishous destiny does not lie in duality I was given to 

Generosity!  You and your...DARKNESS! have brought out this demon within him 

and if you wish to stand by and let this happen you are a fool who doesn't 

care for him!" with that he rared back in flight and let out a yell "Buzzing 

Blast!!" as he sent an incredibly strong gust of wind towards the boy that 

furrowed the angelic wings still enough to make him stumble backwards 

slightly.  Tornamon turned and flew in the direction of Primary Village.



***



The change was instant. Kensuke's body was lifted into the sky on 

wings of light, soaring straight up into the night and through the gash that 

tore across the heavens straight into the digital world. His hair sparked and 

changed from a dark brown to a silvery gold that shimmered with his step. The 

long sleeve shirt was replaced by a tight navy top that clung to his skin, 

his jeans gone to reveal flowing silk pants of the darkest black. Silver 

gauntlets formed on his arms as his sneakers were replaced by heavy boots.

       With a heavy thud Kensuke fell from the sky and landed on the soft 

grassy plain of the Digital World. The cool night air revived him as the 

silvery light of the double moons hanging in the sky shone down upon him. A 

leathery rustle of wings followed above him and soon Divinimon touched down 

beside him, devolving into Tsunamon then to Nagamon.

       Kensuke looked around, his clear violet eyes sparkling in the dim 

light.

       "No one." he muttered. "I always land apart from everyone else."

       Nagamon tugged on the boys sleeve and pointed to the east across the 

plain.

       "There's someone over there, Kensuke!" he squeaked. Indeed there was. 

A tall, slim figure with blazing red hair trailing behind it's form. 

Suddenly, its head lifted to the sky and a scream carried across the open 

plain to Kensuke's ears.

       Kensuke's gaze softened as he realized who it was. He began to walk 

across the field to him with Nagamon flying at his side.

       "Kokuei..."



***





         Kokuei was still and prone as a statue, himself a strange and 

magnificent gargoyle painted in the finest colours and set with the finest 

jewels.  On his knees, hands folded in his lap, head bowed, an errant 

breeze played with his hair, shivered the vanes of his dark wing and 

ruffled the feathers of his white.

         “Foolish bug.” he chided softly, bitterly.  He’d not chased after 

the Digimon and saw it prudent to do so, “I just don’t want to be the only 

one that’s. . . stuck, like this.  I care for him very much, perhaps more 

than even you do.  One day, I want to unite with him, just to be closer.

         “Silly insect, bring Generosity out if you can.  Eventually, you 

may see what I see. . . or I may see what you see.  Eventually neither of 

us will be blind.”

         “Kokuei. . .”

         Slowly, Kokuei turned his head.  A hidden smile, sad and slight 

was upon his face as he looked over to Kensuke.  Graceful as a reed in the 

wind, Kokuei rose up and stood, wings spreading slightly; animalistic in 

that they made him appear bigger and slightly menacing.

         Casually, Kokuei brushed at his leg, clearing of any dirt 

fragments, “So,” he began, looking to Kensuke with his swirling strange 

eyes, “have you finally come to fight me?  Or are you simply lost, Twin 

Star o’mine.”



***



Kensuke smiled softly as he looked up at the wings that had suddenly 

blocked out the moonlight above him, obscuring the sky in their size. Kensuke 

knelt down and whispered into Nagamon's ear. The young dragon nodded and then 

shot off in Tornamon's trail, heading for Primary Village. Turning his 

attention back to Kokuei, he inspected the wings closer. 

         "You've changed since the last time we met." he replied as he walked 

closer. A feather drifted down from one pair of Defiance's wings and Kensuke 

caught it in mid air. Delicate and beautiful, snow white in the darkness.

         Kensuke began to speak without taking his eyes away from the tiny 

feather in his grasp, "I haven't come to fight you, Kokuei." he replied. 

Looking up, he noticed for the first time the swirling eyes that gazed back 

at him. "Nor am I lost."

         "I know that this may anger you..." Kensuke began, "but I was hoping 

to find Ishou here... I want to free Generousity from the prison in Ishou's 

soul that Greed has made for him..."



***



Michiko looked up at Akaru and Jettomon and smiled warmly as she stood and 

dusted her torn jeans of the pollen and grass. She couldn't see through the 

 thick bang that covered her left eyes from outside view but she could see 

 the two and their surrounding fairly well. She then walked over to Akaru 

 and held out her hand o help him up, Aspemon laying his head on her 

 shoulder and looking at the two intently. "Hi, we were never truly 

 introduced. My name is Michiko. Michiko Annon, and you are?"



**



Nagamon's small, leathery wings beat furiously at the air as the 

young dragon flew across the digital world. His smooth amber scales glinted 

dully in the starlight as he crossed over wide lakes and seemingly endless 

grassy plains in his quest to seek out the Primary Village. A few moments 

later, a quiet, insistent hum floated to Nagamon's ears. In the distance he 

could make out the form of a flying insect headed in the same direction as 

he. The humming came from the steady, rapidfire beat of the insect digimon's 

gossamer wings.

         "Tornamon!!" Nagamon shouted out.



***



The moment Hitori opened her eyes, she had returned. She had joined the 

circle and held her Digi-Vice to the sky and because of the rift that had 

been created by Nakuramon the day before, they were transported back to the 

Digital World. Spreading her machanicle wings wide, she looked around at her 

surroundings. They had appeared in a field, that wasn't far from primary 

village. Unknown to her, she was being watched. From the trees surrounding 

the endless grass a pair of eyes watched her every move. Walking forward, 

Hitori approached the gates of Primary Village.



***



"Hm." was the faint reply.  Features calm and almost disdainful, 

Kokuei crossed his arms over his chest, petals of the jester's collar 

falling over the limbs.  Slowly he looked in the direction of where 

Tornamon and Nagamon had gone, then seeming reluctant, diverted his 

attention back to Kensuke.

         "Why would that anger me?" the boy said quietly, spreading his 

wings out to cup his petite physique.  "What do you know of the situation 

between us?  Of any situation between us?  All you should know is that you 

must go to Primary Village and seek Hitori's half-ling heart."

         A hand rose, unimpeded in its speed by the metallic cuff adorning 

the wrist.  Kokuei pointed and turned his head in the direction to which he 

alluded to, "That is the way you would do best to travel."  Still pointing 

and looking away, he merely stated as an afterthought, "I am much changed."



***



Kensuke tried to look Kokuei in the eye, but the young boy's face 

was turned to him. He let out a barely audible sigh before he explained his 

motives. "I could be mistaken, Kokuei, and if I am, tell me. But to me, it 

seems that you prefer Ishou as Greed, rather than the half of his soul that 

is Generousity." he explained. 

         He then paused slightly, debating whether or not he should reveal 

what he was about to say. "Also... when I first came to the Digital World, I 

had the gift of telepathic communication, but this has long since changed." 

he said softly. "However, from time to time I can feel, not hear, but feel 

conversations and thoughts, wishes and dreams, I need not hear the words to 

understand them. One of these times happened to be when you and Ishou were 

together not more than an hour ago... I believe that you do care for Ishou, 

and this led me to believe that you would not enjoy my attempting to draw 

Generousity out from exile within him." Kensuke said, his gaze to the sky. He 

then lowered his eyes to meet Kokuei's as he added, "If I've been mistaken 

all this while, please, forgive me, twin star."

         Kensuke stared to the point in the distance where Kokuei's hand was 

extended. 

         "That's where Primary Village lies?" he asked, not expecting an 

answer. "And that also happens to be the best path to get there. Well." 

Kensuke lifted a gauntlet and pointed in the opposite direction of Kokuei's 

finger, "What if I felt like going this way, though?" he switcehd directions, 

swinging his hand to the east, "Or this way. It doesn't really matter, best 

way, worst way, I will eventually get to Primary Village, Defiance." Kensuke 

said, his tone soft and almost lilting. "But, it's the journey, and not the 

destination that truly matters, so I'll take your recommended path, Kokuei, 

and see where it leads me. If you're also headed to Primary Village, why 

don't we walk together?"

         Kensuke then took one last look at his twin star, and without 

another word began to walk across the grassy plain where Kokuei's finger was 

pointed, not checking to see if Kokuei was following. As he walked, Kensuke 

called back to Defiance, his voice carried by the breeze, "You are, much 

changed..."



***



Blinking slowly, Kokuei simply shrugged.  The action lifting his 

wings momentarily, “Whichever direction you take, matters not to 

me.  Though you may wish speed on your side, in order to save those in 

trouble sooner.”

         “I am unable to go there at this time.  Not when a battle is so 

near.  I shall remain in my place in the background, knowing and unknowing 

what goes on without my presence.  I await here, in hopes that the one I 

cherish returns to me soon.”

Kokuei turned, exposing his near bare backside to the withdrawing 

Kensuke.  To himself he replied, “I am changed, reformed, and I am Kokuei.”



***



Katai smiled briefly as he noticed he was back in the digital world. As he 

looked about, he saw the other digi-destined walking toward the gates of 

what he assumed was primary village. Katai jogged lightly to catch up and 

grinned back at Snomamon. "Hurry up slowpoke," the boy laughed as his 

digimon ran awkwardly to reach the gates with him.



***



Kensuke stopped altogether and a warm smile crossed his face at 

> Kokuei's final words. Without turning, he said a few last words before he 

> continued on his way.

>      "Kokuei... your fear is unwarranted. Greed or Generousity, darkness or 

> light, it will always be Ishou at heart. Never forget this.  It doesn't 

> matter if our world or society deems your ways wicked as you have said, all 

> that matters is that your heart and faith were behind your actions. If you 

> fully believe what you did was right then that is the only judgement you 

> should follow. You affections did have a foundation, but they were not 

> found on Greed, but on Ishou." Kensuke explained, glancing over his 

> shoulder. "My prayers are with you, that your hopes may be fulfilled in due 

> time. Farewell... Kokuei."

>      Kensuke began to walk again, a fresh bounce in his step. Lifting his 

> hand to the sky, he opened his palm and set Kokuei's feather free from his 

> hand, allowing it to glide on the breeze across the digital world. A single 

> blade of pure white, it soon disappeared into the dark night sky.

.: My prayers are with you.:.



***



Greed gazed out through his visor and saw children.  He whispered softly "Oh 

Kira can you feel that? the exileration of the first encounter...my heart 

burns with desire to destroy them all." he whispered in hushed excitement.  

"Kira my dear...I think the time has come for you to introduce yourself."



Tornamon flew as fast as he could trying to reach primary village trying in 

vein despiration to reach his boy before he caused any harm.  "I must not 

give up hope...Generosity would not."



***



Michiko watched as the other walked towards Primary Village, she then looked 

down at Akaru and smiled. "Come on, let's catch up with them."

She then flexed her arm...it was still really sore but she'd live with it. 

Then she took off running after the others and when she caught up with Hitori 

she slowed to a walk.

"So, now to Primary Village to see what's going on, huh?" she asked.



***



Kiramon purred, rubbing her head playfully against Greed's shoulder. An evil 

smile was growing on her face with every stroke across the fabric of his 

clothes. Her tail began to whip back and forth more rapidly, disturbing the 

grass beneath her. Looking up, Kiramon saw TOrnamon flying in their 

direction. But before he could reach them, her figure blurred and she was 

gone. Running like a wild cat, she charged over the grassy meadow near the 

entrance to Primary Village.



"Yeah. Hopefully I can find Myotismon here. " Hitori smiled, looking at 

Michiko. "And we can hopefully find the answers to what is going on. I know 

I sound like a broken record, but this is all so confusing. It will be nice 

to know what's going on for a change."

Looking again at Michiko for an answer, the smile on Hitori's face melted 

away as her gaze went past Michiko's head. Without warning, Hitori grabbed 

Michiko around the waist and began to flap her wings as hard as they could, 

slowly, they lifted off the ground just before a roaring blue figure charged 

right into the place where they had just been standing.

"What is that?" Hitori asked, as they continued to rise. Kiramon stopped 

right below them, growling as she tried to leap up to swipe at them, but at 

this point they were out of jumping distance. She circled on the ground as 

she looked up at them. Kiramon stopped and looked around and then faced 

Katai who was running up behind the couple.

"Well hello there..." She growled underneath her breath.



"She doesn't look happy..." Hitori muttered into Michiko's ear. "Come 

on...We have to get into the Village..."

Turning as they began to glide, they floated over the gates and landed on 

the soft grass.

"Digi-eggs..." Hitori whispered to herself, eyes wide as she released her 

grip around Michiko's waist. "There are so many of them...How am I supposed 

to know which one is Myotismon's? How am I supposed to know if Myotismon 

even has an egg?"

"All Digimon are hatched from eggs. It doesn't matter if they are of virus, 

data or vaccine type." A voice said behind them. As Hitori looked over her 

shoulder, she was greeted with a small red digimon with purple stripes and a 

flare of what looked like red feathers on it's back. His deep blue eyes were 

both locked on Hitori and Michiko.

"So...Would Myotismon be here?" Hitori asked.

"Only you would know that answer." The digimon replied, eyeing them 

carefully. Hitori looked around a looked of absolute fustration on her face.

"How am I supposed to know? There are hundreds of Digi-Eggs here." Hitori 

said, looking around again.

Taking a step away from Michiko, Hitori walked farther into the field where 

the Digi-Eggs were.

"Myotismon!" She called out. "Please! It's me! Tell me where you are! Let me 

find you!"

But there was no response. Tears began to well up in her eyes because the 

possibility of Myotismon not even being there was becoming a reality.

"Please...Myo-chan!" She cried, clutching the digi-vice in desperation. 

"Live!!"

In an explosion of light, it was revealed. Not far from where she was 

standing, a black digi-egg, that was swirling with red began to glow.

Taking a step forward, Hitori knelt down before it and reached to touch the 

smooth shell. The moment her fingers came in contact with it, the shell 

shattered, and a crib immediately appeared, holding a small Digimon in it's 

embrace. It looked like a black ball with bat like ears. Slowly it's eyes 

opened to reveal two pools of deep blue.

"Hitori..." It whispered, a smile of complete happiness crossing it's lips.

"Myo-chan...?" She questioned, reaching down to touch it's warm fuzz.

"I'm Kumon. Myotismon's baby form." It whispered. Sweeping it up gently into 

her embrace, and hugged Kumon gently to her chest.

"I thought I would never see you again..." Hitori cried.



***



Katai came to a full stop as his path was blocked by the strange blue 

girl/digimon he had seen before on Tokyo tower. Smiling, he greeted her. 

"Hey, I know you. Funny meeting you here." He looked up as Hitori and 

Michiko were landing. "Hmm. Why were they up there?" Snomamon arrived just 

in time, and jumped in front of Katai. Twirling his stick, the snow digimon 

pointed it fiercly at Kiramon. "Watch out, Katai. She's not one of the good 

guys. She was one of the evil digimon, remember." Katai smirked as the 

thoughts came back to him. "Yeah, I DO know you. Now get out of my way 

before I force you out of the way."



***



Greed laughed coldly.  "Ahh the darkness of battle knowing that victory or 

defeat is ever so near." he breathed in deeply as if taking in the scene he 

watched unfold in front of him from his hiding place.  Suddenly something 

caught his attention..a bug.  It shot passed him but he jumped into the air 

and caught the creature on his way down landing on his feet.  He smiled 

evily "Tornamon." the little digimon merely sat in his grip shocked at being 

surprised like that.  He stared into the black visor and whispered softly 

"Ishou?" Greed laughed sarcasticly at the question.  "I am more than Ishou 

I..am Greed and you my little insect are very brave and very stupid." 

knowing he would not fly away Ishou released the digimon whom floated in 

front of him.  "Ishou..I know you can hear me..Generosity.." a hand shot out 

and gripped the insect by the throat and squeezed hard. "There is 

noGenerosity only GREED!"  Tornamon gasped for air and whispered "I 

know..you..don't want..to hurt me.." he coughed trying to fight the tight 

grip.  Greeds expresion went from one of anger to one of pure evil and 

pleasure.  A wide smile accross his face "Oh how wrong you are...how wrong 

you...ARE!" with that he raise his hand up and slammed the digimon into the 

ground as hard as he could.  The digimon let out a long sigh of air and was 

motionless.  "So much for that little problem." he growled.



***



Michiko was in shock at first but after they'd landed and Hitori had found 

the baby form of Myotismon she remembered the others.

"Hitori, you stay here. I'm gonna go get the others," she said and threw 

Aspemon into the air.

"Aspemon digi-volve to..." he cried out as his body took on the form of the 

giant dragon once more. "...Dracromon!!!"

Michiko then jumped onto his back and they flew off back to the others. It 

only  took a few seconds to land between Kiramon and the others but when she 

did she immediantly ordered. "Get on, all of you!! I'll fly you into Primary 

Village!!"

Then she turned her gazed to Kiramon. "You...you just leave us alone, we have 

no qualms with you."



***



Akaru rushed into the Primary village, at top speed.  He turned round

and saw the strange Digimon gazing at him.  "Hey! Didn't your mother

tell you, it's not nice to stare at people" he yelled.



"Perhaps we'd better back off a little" suggested Jettomon.  



"No!" cried Akaru.  "She wants to harm my friends, and I'm not going to

let her."  He stood his ground and stared at the Digimon.  "Go away!" he

cried.  "Leave us alone!"



Watching, Akaru saw the other Digidestined nearby, watching the strange

Digimon.



Jettomon stood ready for action, he knew he would defend Akaru no matter

what happened.  He just hoped he was powerful enough to do so.



***



"But I have with you..." came a dark cold voice as it approached, a still 

Tornamon tucked under his arm.  He stepped up beside Kira and hugged her 

with a kiss to her cheek.  Then he shot a look at the group "Your time is 

short...Soon you all shall suffer under the hand of Greed as this pathetic 

being has." he growled and tossed Tornamon carelessly towards the one whom 

had addressed his partner.  "And I appear before you not to give a warning 

and not to give you a chance to escape the terrors before they begin I 

appear before you to tell you of your future...and I am afraid" he said with 

a mochingly sympathetic voice "It doesn't look good." he threw his head back 

and laughed loudly moonbeams danceing off of the front of his visor.



***



Michiko caught Tornamon in her arms and looked down at the poor creature. She 

then turned her eyes to the two in front of her and said sternly. "You do not 

make our future, we make our own, and our lives do not belong to you and 

never will."



***



Akaru rushed up to stand beside Michiko.  "Yeah!  We've done nothing to

you.  You're just a big bully!  We're not gonna get pushed around by

you!"  he almost screamed.  Going red in the face, he stood there, eyes

fixed on Ishou and Kiramon



Jettomon stood beside his friend, watching, and waiting.



***



Kiramon wrapped her tail around Greed's waist, rubbed her cheek against his 

shoulder, putting one arm across the back of his neck. Purring as she looked 

at the other Digi-Destined.



.:He's mine...:.



Smiling she looked at Akaru.

"If you turn any redder, your head may explode..." She purred.



***





"Why you!!!" Akaru exploded.  Rushing forward, before he could reach

Kiramon, Jettomon rushed in and dragged him back.



"Now is not the time to lose your head my friend" he advised, as he

managed to keep the struggling Akaru from rushing at Ishou and Kiramon.



"But she's just being NASTY!" Akaru screamed.  "She deserves everything

she gets!" he cried.  Finally he started to calm down, looking at the

pair with anger and hatred.



***



***

>> 

>> Greed stared at the boy "Yes...I feel that...hate me young child..despise 

>> me 

>> don't fight the dark evil feelings that hide within you sucome to 

>> them..and 

>> in doing so sucome to me." he walked forward slightly "Such a young child 

>> you are unfair for you to be thrust into this battle." he looked to the 

>> group sitting on the dragons back "How disgusting, not even enough feeling 

>> to watch after those younger than yourself." he looked back to the boy in 

>> front of him and snickered "I will take care of you.." he whispered as he 

>> lunged forward and kicked the little digimon asside long enough to grab 

>> the 

>> child with a bare hand and lifted him into the air growling "You will be 

>> the 

>> first to fall by my evil..evil.." he started to stutter as he stared into 

>> the face of the child a shocked look in his young features.  Time froze 

>> for 

>> Greed as something shot through his head, a memory?....

>> 

>> ......"Sing Ishy sing!" the small girl laughed and giggled clapping her 

>> hands.  Ishou smiled as he raised his flute to his lips and started 

>> playing 

>> happy music as the young baby clapped and laughed the whole time.  He 

>> heard 

>> his parents talking quietly behind him "He's such a wonderful big 

>> brother." 

>> his dad said.  ::Big brother...big brother...

>> 

>> ....big brother:: the words echoed in Greeds mind he stood in mid sentence 

>> clutching the boy in his hand and softly loosened the grip and put the boy 

>> down and bowed his head.  ::Boys do NOT cry:: he heard the voice of his 

>> winged angel of defiance repeating in his heart.  He started 

>> giggleing..laughing..howling as he hit his knees the laughter was 

>> unhelpable.  He wasn't laughing at anything in particular for no other 

>> reason than to keep and push the tears down.  slowly he composed himself 

>> his 

>> head still burried in his knees and yelled "Kira! destroy them!"

>> 

>> ***

>> 

>> Kiramon's eyes went wide and immediately she nodded her head. The hair on 

>> the back of her neck went erect as she began to hiss like a mad cat.

>> "Eternal Blue!" Kiramon shouted angrily. Her eyes grew distant as she 

>> brought her hands in close to her chest. Electricity, began to spark from 

>> her skin, as it would from an object that had just been struck by 

>> lightning. 

>> It flowed over her skin like water and as she held the palms of her hands 

>> out before her, the electricity gathered, forming a ball. Lifting her 

>> hands 

>> towards the heavens, and then throwing them forwards as fast as she could, 

>> the energy, flew towards Michiko.

>> "DIE HUMAN!"

>> 



Akaru tried to back off, but was knocked to the ground, as the ball of

energy flew past him, narrowly missing him.



Jettomon rushed forward.  "Akaru!!" he shouted.



Akaru noticed a very strange occurance as he lay, face first on the

ground, nearly unable to move with fear.  The Digivice clipped to belt

was glowing and vibrating.  The device shook wildly, and suddenly glowed

so bright, Akaru covered his eyes.  Next to him, he heard a familar

voice.



"Jettomon, digivolve to......" cried the Digimon, as a swirl of light

surrounded him.  When Akaru looked up, Jettomon had vanished.  In his

place, was a much larger digimon, who was a very dark brown colour.  The

new Digimon had the same claws as Jettomon, but now had a massive,

deadly looking tail as well.



"Cleemon!!!!" shouted the Digimon.  As it advanced on Kiramon.  "You

want to rumble, do ya?" it challenged.  "Have some of this then..."

"Great Cutter" bellowed Cleemon, as the large Digimon threw itself

towards Kiramon, it’s massive, razor sharps claws pointing directly at

the evil Digimon.



***

>> ~~~

>> 

>>    Kensuke stuck his head inside the gate of Primary Village, his eyes 

>> greeted with the fields of hundreds and hundreds of eggs. Nagamon flew in 

>> right beside him, his tiny arms hanging to the ground as he hovered along 

>> slowly. He saurian head flicked over to the right as they walked.

>>    "Over there... that's where I was raised in my digiegg until Genai 

>> brought me to your world." Nagamon said as he pointed out an empty space 

>> among the glistening shells.

>>    They continued to walk, in awe of the neverending fields until 

>> Kensuke's boot bumped into a fragmented shell in their path. Stooping 

>> down, he picked up the shells and smiled. They were black as the darkest 

>> night, with swirls of deep crimson red spidering across the smooth surface 

>> of the shell.

>>    "This must have been Myotismon's." Kensuke mused softly as he placed 

>> the shell into an empty space among the eggs. "He must be with Hitori 

>> 

> 

>       "Eternal Blue!" screamed a high voice from ahead of him in a 

> clearing. Kensuke's eyes snapped up to see the creature she had seen at 

> Tokyo tower, her body dancing with electricity as a bull of lightning 

> hurtled through the air towards Michiko. "DIE HUMAN!!"

>       Instantly, Kensuke's hand shot out, "Michiko! Watch out!!" he 

> shouted. His palm flashed open as a white orb of light flared out from his 

> fingertips and shot towards the ball of electricity. Intercepting it in 

> midair, the two energies clashed and exploded in a myriad of thunder and 

> blazing white light, destroying Kiramon's assault before it could harm 

> Michiko.

> 

>       "I'm not sure if that was the greatest thing to do..." Nagamon 

> whispered behind Kensuke's neck, "Kiramon's going to be really, really 

> 



Michiko blookced the small digimon in her lap from the ball of energy that 

was eading for her but when an explosion answered insteaad of pain she looked 

up to see Kensuke had saved her. She waved at him in graditude then turned 

her green eyes to Kiramon.

"You think I'm a normal human, don't you?" she asked quietly as she buttoned 

the digimon snuggly into hher vest and placed her hands together. "Well you 

are SADLY mistaken!!!"

Suddenly, the ground trembled and a small crater twenty feet in diameter and 

thirty feet deep was created quickly filling with water. Michiko had used her 

power over water to cause the ground to erode quicker then it naturally 

would. Soon both Michiko and Dracromon were submerged underwater, then a 

shout could be heard.

"Dracromon digi-volve to........."

Suddenly, an enormous half man, half leviathan digimon erupted out of the 

water. The leviathan half of him had black scales with a red sheen and his 

upper body was

of a man with a sky blue breastplate and a trident in hand.

".......Leviataurmon!!!"

Michiko was held snug in his other arm as he stated. "Let's see how you fair 

against a supreme digimon." He then placed the staff end of his trident in 

the water and roared. "TSUNAMI RAGE!!!!"

Suddenly, and enormous tidal wave exploded from the small lake and made its 

way, full force at Kiramon and Greed.



***



Greed looked up and saw the light of the attack as gray through his visor 

suddenly being aware of the situation he threw the memory away and leaped to 

his feet.  He looked to the boy laying in the dirt and then at the digimon 

who had just been born and laughed "Splended splended! more guests for the 

party." he giggled twirling in circles and doing a back flip landing at 

kiras side "You have such a shocking personality my dear." he smiled.  

Suddenly another bright light came from the direction of the village and 

canceled out the beautiful attack...Greed looked sadly as it faded. "Kira 

stay here and deal with...that." he said cocking his head towards the newly 

evolved digimon "and those over there too." he growled as he shot for the 

village leaping over the gates to the city.  he looked and saw the source of 

the light and started to walk calmy towards the figure..."Well well well.." 

he said grinning.



***



Akaru crawled away, as Cleemon charged at Kiramon.  She neatly

sidestepped his attack, and the two Digimon started to exchange mighty

blows.



'Come on, Cleemon, come on!' thought Akaru.  'He's got to win, he's got

to!'



Cleemon was thrown around violently, by the more powerful Digimon.  "Is

that all you've got?" he challenged.  "Come on!" he roared, charging in

again, claws to the front.



***



Kensuke lowered his hand as he saw Ishou descend from the sky. The 

young boy calmly approached Kensuke, a wide grin covering his features.

       "So... we finally meet, Greed." Kensuke whispered. Reaching out, he 

flicked Greed's visor off of his head so that he could clearly see his eyes. 

"You still look like Ishou..." Kensuke observed, and added as an almost 

silent afterthought, "Like Generousity. Is it really possible that you two 

are so different?"



***



Shock! Surprise! unexpected he saw the visor fly from his eyes.  He gasped 

sharply as the light from the moon danced in his eyes.  He evaded Eye 

contact with the boy as he kneeled and took his visor from the ground 

placing it back over his eyes.  Calmly he stood and nodded.  "I strongly 

recomend you to not do that again.." e said as he heard the beginnings of 

battle not far away. "Beautiful is it not?" he asked looking at Kensuke whos 

expression didn't mirror his gleeful one. "Hmm yes, I suppose you wouldn't 

share my thrill in this." he sighed.  He looked around at all the digieggs 

"Stunning isn't it? the beginnings of all digital life lies within these 

grounds.." he looked the boy over moonlight sparkleing off his visor.  

"Generosity is no more...I am greed yet I am Ishou I am the boy you know.  

The one who sensed your emotions, your feelings for the child of life.  I 

want you to know something, the part of me whom you are searching for is no 

longer.  Nor shall he ever be again and that might be a bad turnout 

actually...the one you see before you now has no remorse for what goes on 

over there." he nodded to the battle. "They could all die and I could care 

less...In fact I would welcome it..it would make my job easier so rather 

than worry about that fool generosity I suggest you worry about more 

important things like the safety of your friends and let what hapens happen. 

  My destiny is to serve my master and to destroy you light ones, though 

that desire is both one i do for myself as much as kira and her father for 

you see it is people like you who kept Ishou from ever letting me resurface 

and now you all must pay for having played that small part in my dark empty 

inprisonment.  No warmth remains in me...except for that which i allow only 

to bleed through for the one I cherish."



***



Hitori held him close to her breast. Scared to let him go. Tears fell from 

her eyes, rolling down her cheeks, until they reached her chin where they 

fell down onto Kumon's forehead.

"I'm so sorry...For all the pain I've caused you." Kumon whispered, looking 

away as she hugged him. Releasing the pressure of her embrace, Hitori looked 

down at him. He refused to look into her eyes. He couldn't. He nearly had 

killed her in Tokyo and he was powerless to stop the virus that had been 

controlling him.

"Shhhh..." Hitori whispered, turning his head towards him so he looked 

straight into her eyes. "You complete me..."

"Hitori..." Kumon said softly, his eyes wide. Once again she brought him 

close to her and in response he snuggled into her as best he could. "Thank 

you..."

She could hear them, slowly she looked over her shoulder to see both Kensuke 

and Greed not far from where she was sitting on the grass.



~~*~~



Kiramon snarled savagely as she backed up like a caged tiger as she kept her 

eyes locked on the two newly evolved Digimon before her. She bared her 

fangs, to seem intimidating, but the Digimon did not cease their advance. 

Without warning, she leapt up, above them. She came down, one foot landing 

straight on Levitaurmon's face and without hesitation, she jumped again, 

over the Digi-Destined, so that they were between her and their Digimon.

"You were the ones that killed my brother!" Kiramon screamed. "I want your 

blood spilt because of what you did!!"



***



Kensuke looked at Greed, then tilted his head slightly to the left. 

"Recommend me not to do what again?" he asked as he reached out and this time 

took the visor from Ishou's face, turning the smooth glass over gently in his 

hands, "This?" he asked. "Why? Perhaps you share an affinity for the darkness 

like Kokuei, or perhaps you're trying to hide something," he said, trying to 

look into Greed's turned eyes, "Contain something..."

       Feral roars and shouts clashed through the air as battle began beyond 

the monolithic walls of Primary Village. Kensuke shook his head at Greed's 

comment. "I love to battle. To fight. I share your... thrill... for lack of a 

better word, about the battle happening right now, and I wish that I could be 

part of it." Kensuke replied as his hand moved down to Nagamon's head as he 

stroked the small dragon's head.

       "I won't argue with you, but I know that Generousity, the real Ishou, 

is still somewhere within you. Unlike a digimon, unlike a human, the soul 

cannot be deleted, cannot die. He's still within you, and no matter how much 

you try to trap him within you, I will find a way to bring Generousity back."

       Kensuke donned the visor momentarily, squinting his eyes. "I can't see 

a single thing out of these things." he murmered before taking them off, 

listening to Ishou all the while. 

       "Ishou was my friend, that is why I intrude so much upon you. And I do 

care for his safety, something that I can't insure while you're in control." 

Kensuke lamented. Clenching his fists tightly, he added, "I know you won't 

give up Ishou's soul easily," his gaze lifted to look Greed right in the eye, 

"But I will find a way to bring our friend back."



***



Ishou clinched his teeth in rage at having the visor removed a second time.  

""Of course you cannot see through it it's meant only for my eyes." he said 

closing his eyes when they were stared into.  "As unlike myself as this may 

sound at presant I do not wish to attack you but if you do not give me back 

my sight i will take it back via force.." he warned but reaching out and 

snatching the visor from Kensukes hand and placing it lovingly back on his 

eyes. "ah better." he giggled.  "As I said what you see is what you shall 

get from now on and I will warn you if you gaze into my sould to remove that 

which i have inprisoned I shall return him to you..a shattered emotional 

mess." e bowed his head "He's there as you say..and no while I cannot kill 

him I can condemn him to the hell he had me locked away in..You like 

fighting eh?  Then you will get your chance to "free" him for one day trust 

you and I will fight and I will make sure we are alone and one on one but 

put your trust in this..I will overcome you and I will destroy you wen that 

day comes." he said turning and watcing the sounds of the fight.



***





"Why?" A voice asked behind them. As Greed turned, there she stood, holding 

the small baby Digimon in her arms. "WHy do you seek destruction? Hasn't 

there been enough death? Enough pain? It hurts to see all the ones that were 

allies, now enemies. It isn't right." Hitori said, deep in thought. "I care 

about you Ishou. You re such a close friend. You were there when I almost 

died. You helped me to the hospital. You can't just forget all of us."

The baby digimon looked into Greed's eyes through his visor.

"Why?"



***



Kensuke turned his head to the side and glanced at Hitori, a soft 

smile playing on his lips. He decided not to speak. Hitori, one so pure and 

caring, could explain this matter much better than he ever could.

       "Please, Ishou," Kensuke said as he returned his attention to the boy, 

"I want to battle you, but while you still occupy my friend's soul I can't. 

If you won't listen to me, then please, listen to Hitori."



***



Moonlight reflecting off of his visor he turned "My dear child of course I 

remember you..but as I have said numerous times that which I live for now is 

different.  Why you ask? Why do i wish to see destruction and death? People 

like you kind hearted..fools that is what kept my Generosity strong!  It is 

what never alloud me to be free and now you all will pay for what you helped 

do to me!How can I justify wanting to see this?  Because i have no remorse 

child of life, your lives mean nothing to Greed and that is why this is so 

easy for me to overlook without so much as a sigh of sadness. " he gazed 

back into the little digimons eyes with blatent cold disregard and hmphed.



***



efore his eyes, the shape of the digimon changed. He floated up out of 

Hitori's arms and his figure changed, from the small ball like creature to 

one that looked like a small bat with a red mask that looked exactly like 

the one Myotimon wore. But the blue eyes were unchanging. Floating gently 

back into Hitori's embrace, his gaze did not move. Hitori was silent as she 

looked down at him. More and more he was returning to Myotismon.

"You are only a child as well..." The newly evolved Digimon whispered. "You 

are no different then any of these destined, no matter how hard you want to 

believe so."

The digimon's gaze pierced the visor. He was able to see right through it, 

into Greed's eyes, where they became locked and burned into him. Hitori 

didn't speak, although when she spoke, she spoke with wisdom beyond her 

years.



.:Ishou...:.



***



Kensuke look at Kumon's transformation and listened to his words, 

> realizing the unfailing truth they held. Kensuke turned to Ishou, his eyes 

> closed as he began to speak, his voice much softer than it had been before.

    "Our care and friendship is not what made Ishou strong," Kensuke said, 

"It was Ishou's strong will and love for life that made Generousity as strong 

as he was." he explained as he opened his eyes, clear violet as they 

reflected the night sky above, "We are his friends, but we had no part of 

your imprisonment, all that held you in was Ishou, and his hope that he could 

live a better life apart from you."



~~



    Nagamon silently digivolved into Tsunamon, then continued without pausing 

and transformed into Divinimon. The angel unfurled the leathery wings from 

around him and opened his eyes beneath the golden helm. Kensuke turned away 

momentarily from Ishou and looked at Divinimon.

    "Where're you going?" he whispered. Divinimon already began to rise in 

the air, his large wings rushing the breeze. The digimon flicked his gaze to 

the gates of Primary Village, to the sounds of battle.

    Kensuke nodded slowly and watched as Divinimon rose into the air and 

dropped behind the village gates.

    Kensuke turned back and faced Greed with a small smile.

    "Looks like there's going to be a battle after all." he mused.



~~ 



    Divinimon touched down on the soft earth and tucked his wings akimbo to 

his body. He looked around for the digimon, kindred of Akumamon, his clam 

gaze scanning the open plain.

    "Kiramon!!" he shouted, his voice echoing in the still night air. "If you 

wish to battle your brother's slayer... then do battle with me."



***



Leviataurmon's tail coiled in anger as Kiramon leapt from his face. He then 

pointed the trident at Kiramon and the wave of water immediently followed the 

direction the trident pointed leaping over Kiramon and smothering the evil 

digimon.

"I was not on who killed your brother, I stayed by Michiko's side due to her 

injury in the real world. If there is any way I or the others could do to 

make it up or show your remorse for your brother we will but not if you want 

to answer our apologies with such hatred and pain," Leviataurmon said.



***



Kiramon froze. She heard him, the voice of her brother's murderer.

"You killed him..." She whispered, slowly looking over her shoulder at 

Divinimon. Her figure blurred as her figure vanished.

"You killed him!!" Kiramon shouted, appearing above Divinimon. She descended 

quickly, both of her feet landing on his face as he looked up. Reaching 

down, she dug her claw into his wings and held on tightly as she hauled 

upward, trying to rip them from their sockets. Whipping her tail against him 

savagely, she screamed out in sheer anger.



***



Greed closed his eyes and whispered "The anger that comes from Kira is 

great..I can feel it Yes my dear fight for the vengence of your brother make 

them pay feed your need."  He clinched a tight fist drinking in the anger he 

felt from his partner like fresh spring water it touched his soul and sent 

tingles up his spine.  He sighed deepls and addressed the two in his 

pressense "Can you not feel and appreciate that..that great power she 

posesses with her anger." he said savagly with joy and pleasure from the 

sensation.



Tornamon weakly rose to the sounds of battle.  He stared around him and 

noticed he was wrapped.  He ached so badly but slowly threw the coverfrom 

his body.  "I am not..safe here nor needed" he said softly and painfully 

leaped from the back of the dragon and flew in his instinct direction 

towards his partner.  He made it to the village and weakly with his last 

ounce of reserv collapsed falling from the sky landing gently with a soft 

thump on Kensukes shoulder.  Tornamon weakly whispered in the direction of 

greed. "I..Ishou"  Greed turned to the bug a deep frown on his face and 

lunged a hand at the creature grabbing him from the pirch "Do you not, like 

Generosity know when to die foolish insect?!" he yelled gripping Tornamon 

again by the throat..



***



She couldn't see him. She couldn't see Ishou, only the one known as Greed 

and it scared her.

"Yamete!!" Hitori shouted, holding out a hand in protest. Chiisaimon, the 

in-training form of Myotismon, nearly fell from her hands as she suddenly 

found herself charging forward, hand out. In slow motion, her hand came in 

contact with Greed, trying to push him off his feet, so he would release 

Tornamon.



***



And release him he did but tumbled to the ground Hitori falling on top of 

him.  With an "oof" as the air rushed from his lungs he hit.  Tornamon 

saught shelter back on Kensukes shoulder as he weakly collapsed.  Greed 

stared at the shocked figure on top of him.  he raised his head and kissed 

her forehead and stared into her eyes through his visor with a giggle "Do 

I...frighten you?" he said in a low growl.  His eyes momentarlly flashed a 

deep red colour noticible through the visor as he laughed evily



***



Hitori's crimson eyes were frozen, locked on him, her body pressed against 

his as she lay ontop of him.



She wanted to close her eyes, to get away from his stare, but she couldn't. 

She couldn't release herself from his gaze.

He kissed her forehead, and whispered:

"Do I...frighten you?"

How did he know? She was showing no physical signs that she was frightened 

of him...Her eyes widened considerably as she mouthed words silently to him.



'You can feel my thoughts, can't you?' She lips said silently. 'Greed, I can 

see you...'

Her final words might or might not have made sense to him, she had no idea. 

But he did frighten her. He was no longer Ishou...



***



After Greed had kissed Hitori, Kensuke nearly lost it. His fist was 

> clenched tightly, his knuckels white, screaming at his mind to let it fly. 

> But he remained silent and waited to see what would transcend from Greed's 

> actions.

> 

>     "Do I... frighten you?" Greed asked from the ground. His eyes flashed a 

> deep crimson that was visible throughthe dark glass covering his eyes. 

> Throwing his head back, he began to cackle madly to the sky.

> 

>     He snapped. Kensuke grabbed Ishou by the thin collar of his shirt and 

> hauled him up roughly. Gearing his arm backwards for momentum, he let his 

> fist fly in a jab straight at Ishou's visor.

>     It never connected.

>     Kensuke's arm shivered and trembled as he fought to remain in control 

> of his emotions. Anger. Hatred. Jealousy. All was mixing into one dirivng 

> force in his mind. His grip on Greed weakened as he lowered the boy to the 

> ground. His trembling fist relaxed as he fell to the grass.

>     



       'You can feel my thoughts, can't you?'  Hitori whispered behind him, 

> see you...'

>        



       Hitori often spoke in riddles, but this one was clear to Kensuke.

> 

>        He too, to some extent, feared Greed. Not for what Greed was or 

> could do; but what Ishou had become. Greed could look into a person's soul, 

> like Kensuke could, he had already seen proof of this, but how far did 

> Greed's power extend? Kensuke leaned forward and picked himself up from the 

> ground. Reaching out, he held a hand out to help Hitori up off of Greed, 

waiting to see if she would take it.



***



Divinimon's features twitched, the only outward sign that he had 

acknowledged the lancing pain that Kiramon was inflicitng upon him. He 

remained steady and calm otherwise. "Yes! I was the one who killed your 

brother!" he shouted, tucking his wings to discourage Kiramon's efforts to 

dislocate them. The hide on his wings were torn and mangled, he would no 

longer be able to fly until they healed. 

       "Upon my own sword, he died." Divinimon said calmly. "To you, it may 

seem cruel and unjust that I killed Akumamon, your brother. But do you know 

what his last words were to me before he returned here?" Divinimon asked, his 

clear sapphire eyes staring into Kiramon's. "I can assure you, they were not 

of malice or hatred."



***



Greed laughed at the grip and when he was released he looked at the fallen 

Kensuke "Why fight it? Punch me Trust and ceal your fate give in to the 

darkness that resides in us all and realise the true power you may posess.  

Yes the anger is there." he mused with himself with a grin and wondered.  He 

wrapped his arm around the girl and pressed his lips to hers in what to the 

naked eye would look like a pasionate kiss and realsed her.  Pushing her off 

of him and jumping to his feet.  "Will you attack me Trust?  I warn you 

though once you yourself have a taste of vengence it may not be so easy to 

let go of it." he said deeply awaiting the boys decisson at the same time 

glaring at the bug on his shoulder. "Pest" he whispered.



***



Kensuke's hand tightened and clenched into fists involuntarily. The kiss. 

A second kiss. His calm, violet gaze reddened over as a maddening haze 

obscured his vision. Anger. Hatred. Jealousy. Pain. All multiplied by his 

emotions in his heart. The urge of vengeance in his soul rose, blocking out 

all other thoughts. He dropped down to his knees and his hand shot out to 

Greed's neck, a smile on Greed's face all the while.

    "Will you attack me Trust?  I warn you 

though once you yourself have a taste of vengence it may not be so easy to 

let go of it." Greed taunted. In his vengeful haste, Kensuke's arm reeled 

backwards, his muscles straining against the tight cloth of his shirt. Anger. 

Hatred. Jealousy. Ishou. Greed. Hitori. Everything swirled into one inside 

his confused mind. Before he could think twice, his fist swung through the 

air in a heavy ark and slammed into the side of Greed's face, cracking his 

visor.



***



The punch came in slow motion striking Greed in the side ofthe head. He 

heard the glass crack and saw a tiny shred of light betray his vission from 

the moon.  He fell backwards landing on his back for the second time.  He 

let out a groan of pain.....and yet a laugh made it's way from his belly 

rising higher and higher untill it was a low laugh of sheer satisfaction.  

The punch brought with it a surge of anger, and dark feelings.  They were 

stronger than Greed thought could iminate from a light digidestined.  The 

feelings raged through his body and veins.  Greed despite the pain in his 

back leaped to his feet his vission somewhat distorted due to the crack.  

"Very..Very nice." he said staring at the boys face his eyes flashed crimson 

again as he laughed "Do you think those feelings help you? or do they help 

me?" he growled and raised his head and hand to the heavens bowing his head 

after a moment.  A bright red glow iminated from his eyes and then his fist. 

  Greed gathered the entire bundle of feelings that had just been lunged at 

him into one focused surge combined with his own twisted demonic emotions 

and lunged his hand forward sending a red beam of light hitting Kensuke 

directly in the chest.  The beam caused no physical pain but Greed had just 

sent the entire blast of hatred and anger along with his own mixture 

straight into Kensukes soul.  "Now Trust choke on your own misguided 

emotions!"



***



Michiko slid from Leviataurmon's arms and ran over to where Kensuke, Hitori, 

and Greed were, she then scooped Tornamon into her amrs.

"How dare you...how can you hurt this creature. He's your digimon, your 

friend. I don't know what's come over you but it's not good if it makes you 

hurt the one's you love!" she yelled at Greed.



***



Anger was burning in Chiisaimon's eyes. He had kissed her! A kiss of pure 

Greed. There were no gentle emotion about it.

"Chiisaimon digi-volve to..." Chiisaimon said, leaping from Hitori's 

weakened embrace. His wing span grew, as did two pointed ears on his head. 

His body grew a bit in size, which was common for a Rookie.

"Kuroimon!" The new digimon shouted. But it didn't stop there. He wanted 

revenge on Greed. Which in a way was his dark emotion. He wanted to see him 

writhing in pain.

"Kuroimon digi-volve to..."

His small bat body took on a humanoid shape. It was tall, drapped in gothic 

style clothing. A long black cape flowed around him as the moon glinted off 

his deep blue eyes and pale complexion. Strands of blond hair drooped down 

in front of his eyes, but he didn't care.

"Myotismon!" Myotismon shouted, his featured burning with hatred.

"I will destroy you!"

"Myo-chan!" Hitori shouted in protest.

"No Hitori. I will not allow this!" Myotismon replied, his figure 

approaching Greed's.



***



Greed looked at teh newcomer and rolled his eyes beneith his now cracked 

visor.  "Love? Me? Other than myself I love no one." he growled..or did he?  

Could it be that he Greed posessed the feelings associated with love?  Be it 

a dark strange kind of love..he was unable to think on it more as he felt it 

immense evil greed a power much like his own.  He turned to face Myotismon 

his mind back on the situation.  "You can see the eyes behind this mask 

Myotismon..surely you are smarter than Trust was to give in to what i feed 

on..oh the things I could do with your darkness and power courseing through 

my veins..attack with your anger myotismon..so that I may rise up again even 

more powerful than before!" he laughed his eyes flashing crimson still 

exilerated within from the drink of darkness he had felt from Kensuke.



***



"No Myotismon!! Please stop!" Hitori shouted, picking herself up off the 

ground and immediately intercepting his path. Nearly fall against him, she 

put her arms around him, as she planted her face in the fabric of his 

clothes.

"You have to stop...I can't see him...I can't see Ishou..." Hitori 

whimpered, loud enough for Myotismon to hear. "The boy that stands in front 

of you is not Ishou..."

Myotismon stopped and looked down at her.

"I see...Your ability seems to be surfacing again..." He whispered, putting 

his hands on her shoulders.

Hitori looked over at Greed, holding onto Myotismon tightly as she did.

"Hitori...Sometimes one has to fight..." He said, in a deep growl. Slowly 

she let go, and lowered her gaze as she stepped back.

"Grizzly Wing!" Myotismon shouted, jumping back as he spread his arms wide. 

Coming from his abdomen, a dark shadow formed, and from that shadow, 

hundreds of bats emerged, squeeking madly as they flew in Greed's direction.



***



Akaru watched as Divinimon and Kiramon fought in front of him.  He was

now standing, mud caking the front of his t-shirt, and covering his

face.  His mouth stood open, as if he was overcome with massive shock.



Cleemon rapidly backed off.  Knowing that Divinimon was a lot more

powerful, and also seeing Leviataurmon nearby, he moved back towards

Akaru.  When there, his shape glowed brightly, before shrinking down to

reveal Jettomon.



***



Greeds eyes went wide as he threw his hands up to shield somewhat the 

creatures squeakingtowards him.  He slapped at the creatures as one bit into 

his arm.  "Gah!" he exclaimed out of rage and frustration.  He looked at the 

bite where a few small traces of blood shown.  He smacked one of the 

creatures to the ground and sneered at the group "This is not over!  I will 

return to finish each of you, includeing you you pathetic little insect" he 

finished staring at Tornamon.  With that he grunted with pain as he leaped 

and back flipped out of the crowd of bats and started running as they gave 

chase one clipping the back of his neck.  He jumped over the gate to the 

village and landed on his feet and then his face unable to support himself 

under the ache in his body.  A couple more bites laid into him and he yelled 

again in frustration and pain.  He climbed to his feet and gave a glance 

tothe battle going on smacking another of the cursed creatures to the 

ground.  "Kira!" he yelled as he fought the cloud of angry bats and darted 

passed her heading for the cover of the trees.



Tears swelled in Tornamons weak little eyes.  Pain struck throughout his 

small body he had never dreamed this or anything like it would ever happen.  

Could Ishou so easly discard him even as Greed?  His thoughts swirled as 

memories of Ishous laughter, his singing, and the music he loved to play and 

write flooded his mind.  He sighed deeply unable to speak.



***



Deep within the forest, a stifled whimpering rang in the 

silence.  Pained cries sang out in muffled cadence.  A rhythmic beating of 

strong wings and shuffling of ethereal softness.  A fragmented snapping and 

leaden thump.  A sharp cough or several became the finality of an agonized 

harmony.

         Slumped kneeling before some chance tree, one with immense girth 

and multitude of limbs, Kokuei bit his lip tightly against screaming.  His 

wings splayed in wretched disarray, only one powdery white remained neatly 

folded in place.  The other three stretched as if grounded.

         The black wings flapped awkwardly, hitting the ground and the tree 

frantically and randomly.  Hidden in their darkness, bruises bloomed 

hurtfully from their unlawful treatment.  The remaining other wing 

fluttered irrationally like an injured dove's, scattering unending feathers 

every which way.

         Delicate hands curled as talons, clawing the bark from the tree 

with a wild abandon and fervor.  So frequent was this procedure done, that 

in a single widening space, the bark had been completely severed from the 

tree, exposing a pale underneath.  Hints of crimson caught on the dashed 

pieces.

         These destructive hands also scraped away at the earth; up 

churning dirt and grass.  Yet repeatedly the hands would become fists and 

with smothered wails, throw up and be smashed upon the ground in a great fury.

         Soon, he paused in all these, pitiful whines issuing from his mask 

lips.  Kokuei folded his arms and firmly hugged close to himself.  Mewling 

against the ache his battered wings gave him, he drew in the three and had 

them hug close as well.

         Over the short distance he could hear the clashes of battle, 

occasionally a faint, incoherent voice shouting.  Although he was not 

present, did not watch over the proceedings, he shuddered violently as he 

sensed each attack and hardship as if he'd taken the brunt himself.

         Even from afar, the radiance of an evolution stung and burned; 

nauseated him.  The taste of emotions were bitter and had a putridly 

metallic tang as they ghosted to him.  Such a horrid mixture of rage and 

fear reached him.  Sickening him to his heart and body.

         How vulnerable he appeared, huddled in the shadows of night and 

the detached embrace of the forest.  His naked back exposed to the world, 

wings trembling unmistakably.  Beads of sweat dotted and slipped along his 

skin, slicking strands of orange hair to cling stickily to him.

         "I don't want anymore." he sobbed dryly, "Just let me go.  Why are 

you doing this to me?"



***



Akaru watched as Divinimon and Kiramon fought in front of him.  He was

now standing, mud caking the front of his t-shirt, and covering his

face.  His mouth stood open, as if he was overcome with massive shock.



Cleemon rapidly backed off.  Knowing that Divinimon was a lot more

powerful, and also seeing Leviataurmon nearby, he moved back towards

Akaru.  When there, his shape glowed brightly, before shrinking down to

reveal Jettomon.



***



Kiramon looked down at Divinimon, then at the retreating Greed. He was being 

chased by hundreds of bats. Quickly leaping off of Divinimon's shoulders, 

she ran off towards where Greed had disappeared to.

"Greed!! Where are you going??" She called out, running on all fours as fast 

as she could. THe moment she entered the woods, it seemed that the bats had 

retreated. She approached Greed, her eyes widening at the sight of several 

bite marks across his skin. Before Greed realised, Kiramon had taken ahold 

of his arm gently and began to lick the wound, trying to clean it. Then she 

heard it, a moaning of absolute agony coming from the somewhere in the trees 

beside them.



***



Greed leaned up against a tree panting trying to catch his breath.  He felt 

Kiras warm tongue over his open bites.  Greed smacked his hand against the 

tree "Curse this human body!  I hurt and I ache and despite the way the 

battle went i feel as if I lost more than i gained from the confrontation.  

These destined are very powerful when united especially the children of life 

and Trust..Trust hah he will be the first to perish by my hand if it is the 

last thing i accomplish!" he said trying to calm down trying to control his 

anger.  How he longed for the peace the touch of Defiance had brought him.  

The touch that quieted his emotions to a still state of being.  He sank to a 

sitting position using the tree to support his throbbing back .  Knowing he 

had nothing to fear from Kiras eyes he lifted the visor from his face and 

examined it with a sigh.  "This will have to be fixed and I want it 

reapplied to my face never to be removed by any means again..I nearly lost 

myself because of it's defectivness." he said suddenly becoming aware of a 

agonisitic painful sound coming from close by.  He glanced at Kira 

quizically before standing and moving towards the sound slowly cautiously.  

"Be careful Kira it could be a trick" he whispered as he felt the digimon 

close behind him.  Greed peaked around the corner of a tree and saw him in 

all of his glory even in his less than glorified condition at the moment.  

Slowly he motioned for Kira to try and remain secluded for the time being so 

he could see what was going on.  He stepped out slowly from behind the tree 

and stood in wonder and awe and whispered softly "Defiance?"



***



Oh how violently the small body shook.  Feathers cut starkly as 

they intertwined with the orange locks and peeked out.  The wings spread 

slightly, and fluttered gently as Kokuei rose a hand to be braced upon the 

tree, fingers trailing along the bared patch he'd created.

         Panting, his head remained bowed.  The pain was abating yet again, 

slowly easing itself away.  His flesh felt soiled and disgusting, the 

drying sweat so terribly loathsome.  "Defiance is merely a part of me," he 

rasped weakly, "Defiance makes up what I am.  Please, do not forget 

this.  I am Kokuei reformed."

         Presaged by a brief cough, Kokuei moaned as he pulled himself up 

along the tree.  Relying heavily on the sturdy support, he wantonly 

pressing himself against it as he strove to stand.  His scant attire and 

liquid grace fashioned him an image of carnality.

         Eyes languidly hooded and sights cast downward, a slight 

unperceivable smile came to him, "Have you returned?"



***



Overwhelmed Greed stared at Kokuei through a cracked visor.  He could not 

help but look upon the boy in front of him with a dark form of sympathy.  

Every iota of his very being wanted to rush out and catch his pain stricken 

angel.  He glanced back to the woods seeing Kira waiting.  :A confrontaton 

now would wound us both: he thought to himself.  But his own heart ached 

longing for peace, longing for the rage to subside just a bit enough to 

regain his senses.  Hesitantly and then assuradly he walked towards Kokuei 

looking him over "Wat..have you gone through?" he said gently reaching down 

and taking both of the scarred hands spotted with crimson into his own 

examineing them.  He gently raised the arms over his shoulders and gently 

hugged Kokuei cloe to him "I have returned to you just as you requested." he 

whispered running a hand through Kokueis orange locks.



***



Taiteki had been watching the whole battle somewhat away from the others.

Akumamon was dead and it was now just hitting him, maybe he had been in shock

before.

Did he even love him? Was all he was saving a lie?

Staring incohentently at the ground he sighed deeply, tears again welling up

in his eyes.

His real mother didn't care about him, thats why he stayed in the digital

world so much, because here he had a father for once, a father who loved him,

or at least, he did.

Now he was gone and there was no one else who would ever care about him the

way he wanted.

His gaze slowly slipped up to Hitori and he stared at her for the longest

time. He watched her and Myotismon, thinking of how he wished that could be

him and not some stupid digimon.

Why did Hitori care so much about him, after all he had done!!

He growled under his breath, he had no reason to be here.

But where did he belong? He banished the thought from his mind, it didn't

matter where he belonged! He could get along by himself easily. But what he

did know is that he didn't belong here.

He turned and walked away, unnoticed.

~~

He walked through the woods for a long while, not really knowing where he was

going, just....away he decided.

"Taiteki!!" he heard a familiar voice from behind him. He turned to see

Akkimon hoping up to him "I didn't see you leave why didn't you get me!"

Akkimon accused.

Taiteki shrugged and outstreched his arm as Akkimon climbed up it and placed

himself on his shoulder.

"Where are you going?" Akkimon asked.

Taiteki resumed his walking "I'm not sure yet..." he replied.

After a bit of walking Taiteki was starting to feel tired.

"Lets take a break." he said to Akkimon as he moved to a tree.

He slid down its trunk to a sitting position "What am i gonna do akkimon?" he

asked.

Akkimon landed on his chest and Taiteki put his arms around him "It will be

ok. I'm here with you."

Taiteki smiled down at the little digimon "Yea...thanks." 

he closed his eyes and slid into a peaceful, dreamless slumber.



***



Even as Greed took Kokuei's hands into his own and looked upon 

their battered condition, the small cuts and wounds slipped shut, healing 

at an undue rate.  Kokuei's arms came around Greed as he returned the 

embrace, sighing as he nuzzled into the warmth he received.

         "It's that light.  When they change, it hurts so much.  Like fires 

licking at me, tearing me apart.  Something deep trying to get out, trying 

to change me even more."  Kokuei pressed his body firmly against Greed's, 

"It sickens me, makes me weak as a kitten."

         The pupils of Kokuei's eyes went white, all residence of black 

fled.  A hand slide up along Greed's back and brushed through his hair, 

soon falling down his cheek and chin.  Kokuei made a strange purring sound 

as his hand wandered up again and caressed the nape of Greed's neck.



***



The ache in his back seemed to die and the bites dotted over his body 

stopped stinging as Greed stood in the embrace the soft touch sending peace 

to his soul and a tingle up his spine.  As he held Kokuei his flashed 

involutarally a brief crimson and back again.  Still he felt the exileration 

within him from the events of earlier and the dark emotions flowing inside 

of him.  Now here lost in this moment however they seemed to calm subside "I 

feel so peaceful in your arms" he whispered softly leaning his head down and 

placing a soft gentle kiss on kokueis forehead.  Suddenly he remembered his 

stupidity but couldn't help but laugh slightly under his breath as he leaned 

down to Kokueis ear "Kira is here...if she sees us like this we may both 

find ourselves on a one way trip to eternity." he whispered.



***



Kiramon stared quizzically at the embracing couple before her, tilting her 

head to one side as her tail flicked back and forth. Half rising with the 

grace of a feline, she slipped forward, towards her Greed and Defiance. 

Blinking innocently, Kiramon approached Defiance's side and sniffed the air. 

Coming close to his neck and hair, she sniffed again, ruffling his hair even 

more so. Why was he touching Greed like this? She made both questioning and 

purring noises. Greed seemed happy, wasn't that a good thing? But this 

embrace still bothered her deep within.



~~~



.:My son...Come back to me...My first born son...:.



~~~



It was so warm. All feeling of loneliness and emptiness had past. 

Astarothmon embrace was deep and comforting. There was no pain, or 

punishment like what Akumamon may have done. Only an endless mutual 

understanding. He held her, as gentle as one would hold a piece of glass. 

But there was a lingering hatred now. She had tried so much before to show 

her love to him, but there was only rufusal.

'Taiteki hurt me so much...They all did...' Sen whispered into the ear of 

her keeper.

'I feel it inside of you...' Astarothmon replied, his hands running through 

her hair. 'It pains me to see you like this...'

THere was a long pause of silence between them.

'I must destroy the root of my pain...'



***



Kokuei sighed and closed his bizarre eyes, "I should wish to stay 

in your arms forever." another sigh and he detracted himself from the hold, 

falling back deafly.  Long orange hair fell across his face as he bowed it 

and failed to meet Greed's eyes.

         Absently he turned his head and looked to the curious 

Kiramon.  Another hidden smile came to him as he looked to 

her.  "Greetings, my rival." he whispered.  Slowly he blinked and as his 

eyes reopened, they swirled anew.

         With trance like movements he abruptly turned and began to walk 

away from the two.



***



Kensuke's knees dropped to the ground as he clutched at his head with 

frantic hands. A guttural shout tore free from his throat as he yelled out, 

"Wh--what's happening t-to me!! AUGHH!!" he screamed out. From the second his 

fist had come in contact with Greed's face, he had felt a change overcome 

him. His emotions and memories began to fade slowly as the darkness embraced 

his mind. He could feel the burning emotions from Greed feed into him, eating 

away at his soul. Is this what Ishou had felt when he became Greed? Kensuke 

thought as he clutched at his head. Tears began to drift out from the tight 

corners of his eyes as he pleaded.

       .: Please... don't allow me to become like Greed...:. he pleaded 

silently. Suddenly, Ishou threw his hand out and a ray of crimson light brust 

forth, and entered into Kensuke. A blast of emotions rocked his mind as he 

could slowly feel his control slipping away.

       .: Trust... please... help me... someone...:. he thought as he fought 

to remain in control, .: The pain... please...:.

       Lowering his head to the ground, he suddenly lifted his sky, a scream 

of agony splittng the sky. His aura exploded around him violently, not pure 

white, but rather a very deep violet, much like Taiteki's. His gaze reddened 

over as his violet eyes clouded over and turned crimson.

       .: No... no... this can't... why... please... :.



***



reed watched as Kokuei walked away how he wanted to stop him and have him 

stay so that his peace may continue.  Softly he sighed and turned to Kira 

who looked at him full of questions. "I don't suppose it would do any good 

for me to tell you notto ask?"



Tornamon slowly awoke to find himself still with the group of children 

standing in Primary village.  he glanced over and seen Myotismon as well.  

Greed was nowhere to be seen and he leaped from the embrace ofthe younggirl 

and hoovered.  "I feel a little better now..thank you." he smiled.  "Keep 

yourselves wise my friends..Greed is ruthless but now I go to seek out the 

one who can free Generosity from his cold dark prison." he said gaining 

altitude "I bid you all farewell and good luck!".  Tornamon flew through the 

woods glancing down he saw Greed and Kiramon whom he quickally avoided 

"Thats one confrontation I do not wish to repeat." he said flying on.  A 

little deeper in not far from the pair in fact he saw whom he was searching 

for and flew down  untill he was level with the winged orange haired Kokuei. 

  Tornamon said nothing made no advance nor attempt at conversation with the 

boy, but merely floated along beside him silently for awhile.



***



Kokuei continued to walk, farther away from the two.  At first, he 

did not realize that he'd departed, a part of him had simply shut off and 

made him an automaton commanded to turn and proceed deeper.

         Now that he had been "switched on" again, he'd had the 

overwhelming desire to run back and throw himself into Greed's arms.  Stay 

in the safety of his embrace and talk nonsense upon how much adoration the 

boy was subject to.  Yet that which bade him to leave, niggled still in the 

back of his mind.

         A buzzing interrupted the silence of his thoughts, and without 

turning his head, Kokuei knew Tornamon had joined him.  The solitude of his 

mind roiled suddenly, the black of his swirling eyes seem to grow and 

threaten to overtake them.

         "His poison has now plagued my Twin Star." he began, not facing 

Tornamon and still traveling, the slightest hiss in his tone, "While this 

is well and good for his goals, it vexes me strangely.  I dislike the 

sensation I am now receiving.  If Kensuke-Trust is to be corrupted, what 

will become of me?"

         The wings flared out in accordance to his irritation and rising 

anger, "And Kiramon, I have just met her and already I am greatly jealous 

to the connection she has with him.  Just like some idiot girl, that's how 

I'm acting."

         The two crashed through the foliage suddenly, coming to an amazing 

inlet secluded by the forest.  Kokuei sighed deeply, wings sagging as he 

gazed to the beautifully clear and calm water, reflecting the perfect 

moonlight.  The black recoiled to its normal intensity.

         Stepping away from the shrubbery, Kokuei immediately began to 

undress.  Wearing so little, it took mere seconds.  Raising a hand he 

traced over the half mask, the final article to be removed.  Frowning, he 

snapped at Tornamon, "Turn around, and don't look."



***



Tornamon turned his back to the boy "No need for hostility Kokeui I shall 

not defile that in which you wish to keep hidden." he said softly.  He heard 

water parting behind him and continued "I want to appologise for my actions 

earlier Defiance.  You realise I merely had the well being of Ishou at 

heart.  I asn't very wise in persuing though." he said with a bow of his 

head.  Wings still in pain slightly he landed on the soft ground and sat as 

he stumbled over his next statement.  "Kokuei, what I say now i wish you to 

take to heart and seriously.  My Ishou is not destined to live a life being 

two people and how do I know this?  I was given to him as a reminder of the 

gift of Generosity.  His spirit completed me made me whole as I grew as he 

did in time....I know you love him, and I know you care for him but Ishou 

cannot stay Greed it's not who he is meant to be and I have come to seek 

your help in getting rid of that monster.  Kokeui I know my boy you think 

Greed loves you?  Greed merely lets the part of Generosity that allows him 

to feel love bleed through.  Thats why he falls smitten with your pressense 

can you not see." he finished in a whisper "Greed is not the one who holds 

you..Ishou does so as a cry a plea for help from deep within Greeds cold 

heart."



***



Kensuke's hand clawed at the dirt, his body and arms bleeding from self 

> inflicted injury in his thrashings. His breath was ragged and slow as he 

> tried to remain in control of what little compassion and humanity had 

> remained unshattered by Greed's assault. His teeth gnashed as growls ripped 

> free from his throat. Ishou's transformation hadn't been this violent, why 

> was his? 

       :: Don't you want the power...:: Ishou's voice spoke into Kensuke's 

mind.

       :: You're not Ishou... you're just the dark emotions within me...:: 

Kensuke answered back painfully.

       :: The power... can you feel it? Your fate is sealed, you may as well 

accept it.:: the emotions answered, :: Your soul... corrupted and shattered, 

you have lost, but I can give you power... to defeat your enemies... to kill 

all who stand in your path...::

       ::No... no... I don't want your power...::

       ::Oh, really. Then what about the girl?:: The voice taunted. Kensuke's 

heart stopped for a moment and the dark emotions cackled within his mind. :: 

Have I found your weakness, Trust? You can have her... you can have 

everything... all I need is your heart, your soul... and the power is 

yours...::



       Reaching out with a weak and trembling hand, Kensuke picked himself up 

from the ground and he struggled to his feet.

       "No..." he whispered, his voice soft as it had once been. "I will not 

sell my soul for hollow promises of power... for true power comes from 

within... to lose my heart is to lose my humanity... I won't give in to 

you..."

       The aura around him glowed a brighter white, further banishing the 

darkness. The red mist covering his eyes lifted slightly, the madness 

clearing from his mind.

       "Is this the end...?" Kensuke wondered aloud as he looked down at his 

bleeding body. "Am I in control of the darkness?"

       

       From deep within his soul, a low growl answered as Kensuke's eyes grew 

wide in fear.

      ::Never...::

       When he thought he had triumphed, the surge of dark emotions returned 

and hit him full force, something he was completely unprepared for, his world 

became black as he fell to the ground in a crumpled heap. The hazy white and 

violet aura now replaced with one of surging, pulsating black darkness. 

Kensuke's eyes fluttered open, revealing irises of a deep crimson, devoid of 

compassion.



***



"Kensuke?" Hitori asked, walking away from where Myotismon stood, towards 

Kensuke. "Are you alright?"

Laughter, it filled her ears and continued to ring in them from endless 

moments. Looking around wildly, she tried to locate the source of the voice 

but it seemed to be circling them.

"Who's there?" Myotismon demanded to know, reaching out and grabbing 

Hitori's arm, and hauling her back against him.

"They said I would never have a human..." The voice of the laughter said. 

"But it seems he has accepted darkness as a companion. Come new born of 

Darkness. Come into the shadows and then nothing will be out of your 

reach..."

The voice stopped, Hitori could feel the presence of someone around them, 

but she couldn't see them.

"You..." The voice suddenly continued. "You are the Child of Life...His 

Lordship Sevothartemon, seeks you..."



***



Kensuke rose from the ground weakly as he held a hand out to Hitori.

       "Please... Hitori... don't come closer, I could hurt you..." Kensuke 

pleaded, his eyes swirling from a shimmering violet to a deep crimson, his 

face etched with pain as he staggered about, like a newborn taking it's first 

steps. "I can't control... please..." he whispered, his voice hoarse. His 

silvery golden hair was plastered to his forehead with damp sweat. His steps 

became heavy and disoriented as he stumbled over to the shadows in the 

darkness, the souce of the voice.

       "No..." Kensuke suddenly doubled up and clutched his head painfully as 

he screamed out. "NO!!!" his feet suddenly spun and tore into a dead out 

sprint as the darkness within him took control, throwing his body into the 

awaiting shadows. A low, evil cackle filled the air as his body disappeared 

into the darkness.



***



Michiko watched as the small bug digimon, Tornamon, flew off. She smiled, she 

wasn't going to force him to stay even though she could've swore to keep him 

from feeling any deep pain. Then she looked down at Kensuke who was in pain, 

then heard the voice in her head.

"His Lordship? Sevothartemon?" she murmured as Leviataurmon came up behind 

her and instinctively scooped her up into the crook of his right arm, holding 

her protectively to his broad chest.

"Who are you?" he demanded with as much authority as Myotismon had put into 

his demand.



***



The darkness curled around him, not leaving one inche of his skin untouched.

"You are my chosen!" The voice whispered, seemingly the darkness itself as 

it flowed into his mouth, ears, and any other opening it could seep into. "I 

am Arakunemon...And the fun we will have together has only just begun..."

Through the shadows, Kensuke could see him. Something, a being covered by a 

dark purple cape, and surrounded by shadows. A white mask covered it's face. 

It was both compelling and somewhat frightning at the same time. There was 

no expression on it's face. The only noticeably thing about it was the four 

blueish gems where there was one located above and below each eye.



***



Greed's hatred was now in complete control of Kensuke's soul. His lips 

>> turned up into a wicked grin as his deep crimson eyes reflected the 

>> sparkling blue gems.

>> 

>    "Arakunemon... my soul is YOURS!!!" he 

> shouted, spreading hs arms wide. The darkness swept into Kensuke's body 

> from 

> every orifice, filling him. 

>    "The power!!" he laughed as he reviled in the moment.

>    

>    :: No... please... save me...::

>



***



Divinimon emerged silently from the forest like an ethereal ghost as he 

approached the small group assembled in front of the darkness from the trees. 

His wings lagged behind him, streaked with gashes and silver blood from 

Kiramon's assault. The digital angel silently stalked over to Hitori, 

unstringing Kensuke's digivice from around his broad neck.

    Reaching out with a gauntletted hand, he placed the small violet digivice 

in the young girl's grip and closed her fingers around its smooth form.

    "Please, protect this..." Divinimon asked her softly, his sapphire eyes 

gazing down at her. "In Kensuke's current state, if he retrieves this, then 

dire consequences shall follow." Divinimon said. "No matter how much he 

pleads and begs you to return it to him, do not. Under any circumstances, do 

not give him the digivice. Please, Angel of Life... I implore you." he 

whispered, letting go of Hitori's hand.

    He lumbered to the threshold of the darkness, and then drew the 

Tengoku-ken, watching as the katana's sapphire blade flickered to life in a 

halo of holy light. With one smooth motion, he brandished the sword and 

stepped into the shadowed darkness, the cackles of an evil laughter ringing



***



Katai sat down indisbelief of the events that had unfolded in front of him. He looked up at Myotismon, and then to Hitori. He also noticed Kensuke and the transformation that he was undergoing--just like the boy on the tower. He wondered if any one else would suffer the same fate. Still sitting, Katai rested his head in his hands and shook his head. Snomamon slowly walked up to the boy and laid his hand on Katai's shoulder. But, Katai remained in his position, only lifting his head to look at Snomamon.





***



Divinimon emerged silently from the forest like an ethereal ghost as he

approached the small group assembled in front of the darkness from the 

trees.

His wings lagged behind him, streaked with gashes and silver blood from

Kiramon's assault. The digital angel silently stalked over to Hitori,

unstringing Kensuke's digivice from around his broad neck.

     Reaching out with a gauntletted hand, he placed the small violet 

digivice

in the young girl's grip and closed her fingers around its smooth form.

     "Please, protect this..." Divinimon asked her softly, his sapphire eyes

gazing down at her. "In Kensuke's current state, if he retrieves this, then

dire consequences shall follow." Divinimon said. "No matter how much he

pleads and begs you to return it to him, do not. Under any circumstances, do

not give him the digivice. Please, Angel of Life... I implore you." he

whispered, letting go of Hitori's hand.

     He lumbered to the threshold of the darkness, and then drew the

Tengoku-ken, watching as the katana's sapphire blade flickered to life in a

halo of holy light. With one smooth motion, he brandished the sword and

stepped into the shadowed darkness, the cackles of an evil laughter ringing



***



Greed looked at Kira wo tilted her head at his question.  He gave a sigh.  

"Let me try to explain, you see even as Generosity and Greed are seperate 

parts of me..I am Ishou by name at least hehe.  He and I share the same 

memories we are one person although I control him and always shall.  I do 

not know why but even though I embody the spirit of Greed now I still feel 

an emotion that comes not from me and I beleive it to be love..strange for a 

creature of darkness." he said as he approached Kira removing his cracked 

visor.  He gazed into Kiras questioning eyes "you are full of curiosity I 

see my dear.  Being as your soul is as dark as my own I have no fear of 

being overwhelmed by anything from you that is not already in me, gaze into 

my eyes Kiramon..gaze into my heart and feel what it feels for Kokeui." he 

said softly taking one of her hands into his own.  "Feel what it means 

to...love so that you might better understand it."



***







"Kensuke!!" Hitori screamed, reaching an arm out to the darkness but 

Myotismon protectively hauled her back. "Kensuke!!"

"Stay back!" Myotismon commanded, keeping a tight grip on her arm.

"I have to help him!" She cried, struggling to get away from him.

"There's nothing you can do!" He replied. Hitori looked around wildly at 

Katai and Michiko who wasn't far from them in the distance.

"What is that?" Hitori demanded to know.

"I don't know...I've never seen a Digimon like that before. It looks like a 

phantom type Digimon."

"Quite correct!" The shadows replied, listening intentively on their every 

word. "I am Arakunemon, a virus type phantom digimon of the highest class, 

and I've been waiting for a long time for the chance to play with you all."

"Give Kensuke back! You won't get away with this!!" She screamed out, tears 

streaming down her face as she clenched Kensuke's digi-vice tightly.

"My My...What a high pitched voice you have. Didn't your mother ever teach 

you manners?" The darkness laughed, the mask now visible. The shadows were 

like arms and they wrapped around Kensuke protectively. Slowly the mask 

looked down at Kensuke.

"Such irony. The child of life has a digimon of death. She is such a popular 

one, isn't she? What is the key that she holds? Everyone seems to want to 

have some part in her play."



~~*~~



She craved Taiteki's destruction. The moment Sen opened her eyes, she was 

standing in a forest. She was wearing a black skin tight body suite the had 

several cables and wires coiled around her arms and legs. She still had her 

visor, which strangely had two horns upon it now. Unknown to her, there were 

strange black tattoo interconnecting symbols reaching up from under the 

collar line of her suite and up over one side of her chin and cheek, 

disappearing into her hair.



.:I am here with you...:.



Her eyes widened slightly when she realised that the suite she was wearing 

was actually in some form or another, Astarothmon. A strange smile cross her 

lips as she traced a gloved hand over the skin tight fabric, which sent 

shivers through her as the suit itself seemed to shiver with pleasure. Then 

she hauled down her visor down of her eyes and looked around...THere he 

was...Sitting next to a tree. With the silence of a hunter, she walked over 

behind him.

"Hello Taiteki."



***



Greed was forced to break his link with Kira as something else entered his 

heart.  "Kira...do you feel that?  A surge of darkness like none I have ever 

felt...I can hear him crying out..." he quicklly replaced his visor and 

reached out with his heart.  "Trust...he has joined us, oh what sweetness 

lies in this victory and how ironic Trust betrayed his own self by giving 

into the darkness to begin with...foolish light hearted will they never 

learn they cannot fight darkness with their own morbid anger?" he laughed.  

A voice suddenly echoed from the heavens around him both Kira and Greed 

knowing it instantly.  "I am pleased with you Greed, your work is as 

ruthless as I had hoped." the faceless voice said.  Greed instinctivly bowed 

one knee in the presense of the one who had granted him true freedom and 

power.  "Lord Sevothartemon

I humbley serve you I am glad you are pleased." Greed said in a low tone 

bowing his head.  "Arise greed I wish to reward you, your weakness lies in 

the hearts of others and as you wished I shal make that never a problem for 

you again." Greed obeyed and rose to his feet his visor floating off of his 

face by itself and beginning to glow and reform itself.  It shifted from its 

glass form to a somewhat thinner design completelly made out of solid metal. 

  The front of the Visor now had vertical slits all accross one side to the 

other.  Thick solid black glass covered the holes below the surface to 

protect from any empact.  "Behold, your new eyes!" said the voice as it 

floated back to his face.  Suddenly the sides of the visor clamped into the 

sides of Greeds head sending incredible pain throughout his body.  Greed hit 

his knees screaming in agony as he felt the device dig deeper into his head 

seeming to grow roots thick and unbreakable.  He gasped for a while panting 

as the pain subsided.  The voice of Sevothartemon laughed in the background 

as greed slowly stood again.  "Now it is apart of you just like your human 

eyes, and it shall never be forcefully removed from you again..continue to 

work your darkness Greed." the voice said disappearing.  Greed ran his 

fingers over the sleek metal covering the entirety of his eyes.  The visor 

was hugged tightly against his face and still seemed comfortable, natural.  

His vission returned to it's dark tinted view and a deep chuckle began to 

rise from within him as he stretched his arms.



***



The mask was removed and discarded along with the rest of his 

clothing on the gravelly shoreline.  Dipping his toes in childishly, Kokuei 

was surprised to find the water being of a temperate nature.  Without 

further hesitation, he made his way in, having the gentle waves rise to his 

waist.  Thus he began to wash and play spiritedly, his back to Tornamon.

         Cupping the water and allowing it to run through his refined 

fingers, Kokuei smiled sweetly as he gazed down at his reflection, at the 

face he permitted none to view.  A loose feather glided down and rippled 

the image.

         Using his vaned wings, Kokuei scooped great amounts of water and 

lifting, spilled private rivulets down his form.  With a content sigh, the 

boy raised his arms, holding the moon in his hands.  Streams ran down his 

arms, the dim light catching the cold metal of his cuffs.

         Wings spread, wild hair flaming slick against his naked flesh, 

Kokuei appeared a divine being come to rest in a secret paradise.  Out of 

imaginations and fantasies, the fiery Angel-Nymph delighted in its lonesome 

solitude, playing with the currents that curled and swept the extreme 

lengths of its hair.  A vision of perplexing, salacious loveliness, sure to 

bring nosebleeds and discomforts to fools who dared to watch.

         Yet the pictorial was shattered, turned distressing as this 

creature paused in its innocent wonder and became stalk still, then shook 

with an undue violence.  The swirling eyes widened, the black overtaking 

the field as emotions surged and grasping the sides of his head, Kokuei 

screamed; wildly and shrill.

         The wings flapped hysterically, sending up gushes of water and 

obscuring the figure they belonged to.  "May the darkness take you all!" he 

shrieked, tossing his head back and arching as another scream ripped 

through him.  The wind in the area picked up and the trees surrounding the 

pool, groaned menacingly in its force.

         And suddenly he stopped again.  It all became frighteningly calm 

and quiet.  Kokuei remained standing, slumped slightly but still waist deep 

in water, wings now held close.

         Then the eyes were taken over by white, the pupils became like two 

pearls set on emerald cushions.  Gracefully, he raised a hand out of the 

water and held it out, the other soon followed.  Wings spread as if to 

catch moonbeams and nightly breezes.

         Being unconventional and odd in all else, now was no exception as 

with heavy lidded eyes, Kokuei began to sing.  His voice was light and 

gentle, like a bird's.  The words he sung were strange, a language uncommon 

and foreign.  The charm and purity of the archaic words and his lilting 

voice, sailed over the trees, carried far by the delivering wind.



***



"You are beautiful, you know..." A voice said, seemingly coming from the 

water, which was around him, gently flowing against his skin, leaving 

nothing untouched. "Every aspect of you, is breathtaking...Your skin, your 

eyes...Even the pain in which you suffer..."

The reflection was not his own. A figure with a more then pretty face, clad 

in white stared back at him, a mischievous smile on his face. Angelic wings 

curled around his body in the same position Kokuei's were. A hand reached up 

towards him, coming up through the surface, a clear liquid hand rising up to 

touch his face. White hair fell in front of his face, revealing pinkish-red 

eyes hiding amongst the locks. Slowly as the angel's figure bent forward, a 

form completely made of water took it's place as it rose up through the 

surface.



***



The song died hesitantly in his throat as a voice shattered his 

disparaging, strange thoughts.  The hooded white and green eyes blinked 

slowly as they gazed down at the image.  Expression was void, calm and 

indiscernible.

         Watching as the figure rose, the eyes soon closed softly.  They 

flared open, black and green.  A cry of anger and bestial rage rumbled up 

from Kokuei as his hand became a poised talon and swiped at the watery 

emergence.  "You've seen?!" he shrilled, trying to hide his face as well as 

attack.



***



Akaru finally began focusing, and realised he'd almost been in a trance,

for the best part of ten minutes.  Quickly he rushed over to stand

beside Michiko.  Jettomon followed him, keeping an eye out for trouble.  



"What's going on?" Akaru whispered to Michiko.  He stood watching as

Divinmon gave Kensuke's Digivice to Hitori.  The angelic Digimon then

rushed off into the blackness nearby.



"Wow!" exclaimed Akaru.  "Looks pretty nasty!" he announced, gazing at

the departing Digimon.



"You don't know the half of it" muttered Jettomon ominously.



***



Gently the water touched his wrists.

"How could I resist? A song from a breath taking siren such as yourself drew 

me down from the heavens...I've never seen such beauty." The watery figure 

whispered. "Your secret is safe with me..."

The liquid hand traced over Kokuei's wrist and down his arm, and over his 

shoulder.



***



Taiteki heard his voice from the corner of his mind.

Slowly he opened one eye, blinking away the sunlight.

He gazed around yet there was no one there. "Akkimon did you hear that?" he

asked the small digimon who lay cradeled in his arms.

Akkimon opened his eyes "Behind you."

Taiteki turned his head to see Sen standing there "Oh!" taiteki exclaimed

standing up to face her "Sen! Are you ok? What happened to you?" he asked.



***



"Never been better. While I was floating around in a void for several days, 

I had a revelation..." Sen spoke, her gaze slowly rising to his as she 

narrowed your eyes. "..of how much of a complete jerk and idiot you are."



***



Taiteki frowned as he looked at her "What do you mean?" he asked quietly.

Then he became mad, he heard Akkimon gasp for breath as he squeezed him too

tightly with his anger "I didn't do anything to you! Seesh! I barely even talk

to you!" he yelled.



***



Bringing her hand up as her eyes flashed with rage she quickly slapped 

Taiteki across the face.

"That's exactly my point, your jerk!" She screamed. "You always treated me 

like dirt! I've known you since we were kids and you should have realized 

how much I cared about you! But no, the minute Hitori came to our class, you 

were to busy being obsessed with her to even notice me!"



***



Taiteki held his hand to his red cheek as he glared at Sen with hatred "I

never paid attention to you because you're not interesting to me! Lets face it

Sen, you're annoying, bossy and just plain...UGLY!!" he yelled out.

"And don't EVER slap me again!!"



***



"It was one that was not be revealed to the likes of you." Kokuei 

spat, shrugging off the stranger's hand coldly, the side of a dark wing 

slapping the hand for good measure.  "Who are you?"

         Kokuei scrutinized this being with swirling eyes, his hands 

falling away from protecting his face from sight and fully revealing 

it.  Having that which had been so closely concealed and guarded, was now 

looked upon, now viewed openly.  A radiance showed lovingly through like 

sunshine peering over dissipating storm clouds.  Such comeliness could be 

seen in the visage that poets and bards dreamed of finding and serenading.

         A perceivable expressionism shone in that enchanting face, every 

temperament clearly readable.  Yet as the secret was taken in, with its 

fine features coming together as they did, it was realized as well that the 

face desperately screamed a single impression; female, maiden, girl.

         Indeed, with all its unmistakable prettiness and mystic allure, 

the face of Kokuei was undeniably that of a woman-child.  Only in looking 

to the spry physique, could one tell what ran true.  Even then, it did not 

take the more stubborn folk to have their doubts.



***



Sen froze, it felt like someone had taken a sledge hammer to her heart and 

shattered it into millions of pieces. Tears began to well up in her eyes as 

she looked away from him.

"How...could you say that?" She asked her voice suddenly raising to a roar, 

beginning to tremble. "How could you?!"

The suit came alive. The cables which intwined themselves around her body 

began to slither like a snake and without warning, they shot out at him, 

grabbing him and squeezing his body as if it meant nothing.

"You are nothing! I don't need you...I don't need anyone only Astarothmon!! 

I hate you Taiteki! And I hope you die! You were always better. Everyone 

favored you. But now look, I surpass you in everyway. I have more power then 

was ever granted to me before..." She shouted, whatever shred of sanity was 

left in her mind, was torn at Taiteki's words. She wanted nothing more then 

release from all worldly contact and continue to live this new dream that 

Astarothmon had offered her.

~~*~~



The watery figure tilted it's head, it's features no quite visible. But it 

was sure that it was smiling.

"I am Sevothartemon..." The figure spoke, suddenly melting back into the 

water where Kokuei stood. "You have captivated me, beautiful siren of the 

sea..."

Without warning, a thin pillar of water rose up over 10 feet in the place of 

where the figure once stood. It stood erect for several moments then seemed 

to come alive as it began to writhe and sway from side to side. Slowly, it 

bend over, like a drooping flowed, it's tip meer inches from Kokuei's face. 

It approached even more so and touched a lock of the fiery red hair. 

Gracefully, it curled around the back of his neck, over his shoulder, down 

over his chest, around his side under his arm, around his back and around 

side again until this tip went back into the water. There was a coil of 

solid water around him, seemingly singing in response to Kokuei.



***



"Sevothartemon?" Kokuei spoke softly, almost in awe.  His hands 

caressed the coil entrapping him, following the length of the amazingly 

solid liquid up and down in near lewd ways.  The eyes swirled, again half 

lidded as he took in the wonder that spiraled his form.

         "The Lord and Master of those who serve darkness?  Are you that 

one?" each word seemed a taunt and a song.



***



"That is I..." The spoke, pressing against Kokuei's hands. "Never has there 

been a human to attract me like you have."

The coil suddenly began to evaporate, returning to water wence it came. A 

touch, softer then silk remained, tracing over the outline of his wings and 

down his back and around him till he was trapped in an embrace. Strands of 

white hair flowed down over him bare chest and into the water. In the 

reflection of the moonlight water, there was a figure, much taller then him, 

with wings, six wings, spread wide.



***



Sighing, Kokuei shivered at the sensation, his dark, dampened 

lashes fluttered.  "Perhaps I am no longer completely human." he whispered 

secretly, trying to nuzzle further into the embrace.

         Eyes blinking open languidly, Kokuei looked to the watery 

reflection, smiling as he saw Sevothartemon and his own strange face.  "And 

I, have caught the attention of a great Lord?  You mock me in saying such a 

thing.  Yet I ask, what does this Lord wish of me?  To command me as a 

solider?  To see that I carry out his work?  That I perform destructive 

deeds in his name?  Take me as a child of his as another did not so long 

ago?  Tell me, Sevothartemon, to what use does this teasing Lord need me?"



***



Tornamon turned hearing the entire exchange.  "Do not let that creature 

tempt you!  he is one of darkness do not give in to him!" he yelled taking 

flight and yelled "Buzzing blast!" as he blew a fierce surge of wind towards 

the water in an febile attempt to dispurse it"



***



The wind hit Sevothartemon but had no affect on him. Through his hair, 

pinkish-red eyes, focused on Tornamon. There was no expression in them, but 

slowly Sevo raised a hand up off of Kokuei's skin, and pointed the palm 

towards Tornamon, a blast of telekenisis shot towards him. Slowly, he turned 

his attention back on the boy in front of him.

"I can release you from all pain...Let your broken wings mend and allow you 

to fly once again, like the free bird you were meant to be..." Sevothartemon 

whispered, bending forwards towards Kokuei's ear.



~~*~~



"Michiko-chan!!!" Hitori suddenly screamed, as she turned and ran to her 

figure in the distance. "We have to get out of here!!"

Looking back over her shoulder she looked at Akaru and Kitai.

"We have to leave!! We can't stay here!" She cried out to them.



***



Akaru took off quickly following Hitori.  "Why?  I still don't know

what's going on?" he asked, somewhat bewildered.  Running hard, he

caught up with Hitori, but slowly she began to pull ahead of him again.  

Looking over his shoulder, Akaru called to Jettomon  "Come on!  We've

gotta go!" he cried.



Jettomon shook his head, and tried his best to keep up with the humans.

"I was made for swimming, in case you haven't noticed!" he called to

Akaru.  "Not for running!"  he mumbled, as he tried in vain to keep up.



***



The swirling eyes became intense with black, although it did not overtake.  

The boys gaze looked to Tornamon, and narrowed slightly.  Another had seen 

he silently raged, the emotion so pure and unfettered, yet died quickly as 

the white returned its own usual amount.

	Kokuei sniffed indignantly as he turned back to Sevothartemon and put on a 

lazily smile, More promises?  I am already tired of listening to words that 

mean little to me.  Take away my pain and you shall weaken and madden me.  

Best to keep it so that it might make me strong, regardless of its 

discomforts.

	He laughed softly and brushed his cheek against Sevothartemons, No, you 

must try harder to tempt me.



~~~



A playful grin crossed Sevothartemon's face as his hands began to wander.

"I see...What can I offer you?" He asked himself, clearly contemplating. 

Seductively he whispered into Kokuei's ear, his cheek nuzzling into his 

hair.

"To be loved as your sisters are loved by their men, as your father loved 

your mother and now loves his mistresses..." He said softly. "I can give you 

the world, if I can have you in return..."



~~*~~



Tears were falling from Hitori's eyes as she ran, Myotismon not far behind 

her.

"This has to be a nightmare..." Hitori whispered. "I can't see Kensuke...I 

can't see him!!"

She looked at Akaru, a pained expression in her eyes.

"There are only four of us left!"



***



Akaru looked across at Hitori, fear in his eyes.  "I guess we better

keep running, hadn't we?" he asked the older child.  Putting his head

down, Akaru tried to speed up, but he was begining to run out of breath.

"Where are we going?" he panted to Hitori.  "Cuz I'm kinda.. running..

outa.. breath" he breathed, trying to force a grin. 



Jettomon was also struggling, but was also turning his head occasionally

to see what was going on before him.  He started to catch up to Akaru as

the boy slowed down.  "Come on!  We can't stop now!" he urged.



"I know" puffed Akaru.  "But I can't keep this up much longer" he

wheezed, as Hitori began to pull further ahead of him.



***



Suddenly Hitori stopped.

"What are we going to do, Akaru?" She asked, softly when she came to an 

abrupt halt. "One by one they are being taken away from us..."

"Hitori..." Myotismon began, coming up behind her and Akaru. "You cannot 

loose faith. It's not like you." Genai wouldn't have wanted you or Akaru or 

any other digi-destined to loose faith."

"But where is Taiteki? What happened to cause Ishou and Kensuke to become 

this way? What happened to Sen and Metarumon? What is going to happen to 

us?"



~~*~~



***



"Ah!" Kokuei uttered a sharp gasp, whimpering slightly at the 

wandering hands.  "Your powers see deep." he mewled, wings fluttering and 

fingers knotting into fists to keep from throwing his arms around the one 

who embraced him.

         "But do not lie to me, do not mock or tease me.  If you will have 

me, how will it be?  As child, sibling, friend, confidant?  Surely you 

cannot see so deep, so how shall it be.  If I dare come to you."



***



Akaru skidded to a stop.  With a glance filled with awe at Myotismon, he

walked up to stand right next to Hitori.  Taking her hand, he smiled up

at her.  "I may be young, and I may be little" he grinned at her, "but

I'm your friend too, if you want me to be.  We've gotta think positive.

It's the only way to succeed."  



Jettomon finally caught up to them and nodded.



"I'm still new here" continued Akaru, "but I know a nice person when I

see one.  And you, and the others I've met all seem to be nice people.

My feeling is that, if you look out for your friends, then they'll look

after you.  And you're not alone, cuz you've got me!  So, smile, we just

need to do out best, that's all"



His smile faded slightly, as he remebered what had happened so far.

"Also, out Digimon are here to protect us too.. Right?" he asked

Jettomon.



"Indeed" replied the aquatic Digimon, as Myotismon nodded in agreement.



***



"Come with me...And I will show you..." Sevothartemon whispered, planting 

his arms on Kokuei's shoulders and slowly turning him around. What he was 

greeted was something of heaven. An angel, who had descended from the 

heavens for him. "I will show you things you have only dreamed of...You 

aren't fully human anymore. When entering the Digital World, humans don't 

realize that their bodies are reconfigured into computer data. You are part 

Digimon."



***



"I am not surprised by this, strangely I am indifferent to such a 

revelation."  Kokuei titled his head and seemed to look off into the 

distance, "As if I already knew, somehow."

         The focus returned to his gaze, which he now turned to 

Sevothartemon.  Sights becoming intent, he looked over the Digimon before 

him, assessing all that was there for him to view.  The wings, the awesome 

white purity, the pinkish eyes and blanched hair, the man's form.

         "You speak with such enticement, be joyous, great Lord.  I heed 

them, and I shall accompany you."



***



And that was all that was said. Taking him into his embrace, they 

disappeared, returning to their heaven.



***



Michiko hadn't moved from the spot she stood, she hadn't run after the other 

like she should've...she simply stared at Tornamon turned away by his only 

friend...she had to help him.

"Come, Michi-chan, we have to go," Leviataurmon insisted.

"I...I have to help," she said and ran up to Tornamon snatching him up into 

her arms, the weak digimon was so cold and tired from what battle it had done 

it could hardly move.

"I'ts alright," she whispered as Leviataurmon reverted back to Dracromon, 

scooped her up, and flew after the other, "you are with friends."

She gently tucked the small bug digimon into her vest and buttoned him in 

then held on as they reached the others. As she dismounted from Dracromon's 

back she cradled the bulge uner her vest, the sleeping digimon, and went over 

to the others.

"We have to think," she told the others, "let's go back to the Shrine of 

Peace under the lake."

They had run from Primary Village and were back where they'd started, the 

lake where everything had started for Michiko. She walked over to the lake 

and summoned bubbles for each of the digi-destined and their digimon, then 

looked at the others. "Don't worry, it'll be safe," she reassured and stepped 

into one of the bubbles standing on the seemingly fragile surface.



***



Kensuke emerged from the darkness, which immediately disappeared as he 

> set foot upon the grass. His eyes opened to reveal stormy crimson irises, 

> with no hint of violet to be seen. A swathing, purple cape surrounded his 

> form, flapping in the breeze as he looked to the sky. Four sapphires 

> studded onto his gauntlets twinkled softly in the bright light of the moon.

       "The power... I can feel it..." Kensuke murmered. "The unbridled 

energy... the 

> ecstasy..." he laughed. "I am Kensuke Shukumei, first born of Arakunemon... 

> and I will destroy you all!" he announced to the sky, his shout echoing off 

> the trees of the forest. His gaze returned to the earth as he gazed out 

> along the horizons, his lips turning into a soft smile.

       "Where are you, Hitori-chan... can you feel me? I can feel you... I'm 

coming for you..." he whispered 

> melodiously as a surging wall of shadows engulfed his body, lifting him into 

> the sky.

>



***



::Hitori... run... please... run...::



~~*~~



Hitori clung to Myotismon as he wrapped his cape around her protectively. 

Would they be safe in the palace beneath the sea? Hitori was shuddering 

violently and she couldn't hide it.



.:Where are you, Hitori-chan... can you feel me? I can feel you... I'm

coming for you...:.



A scream escaped her lips, as she shut her eyes tightly, nearly loosing her 

grip as she fell against him, burrying her head into the fabric of the 

clothing of his waist.

"What is it?" Myotismon asked, a quizzical look on his face, as he kept her 

close. But there was no response, only a continual shaking that didn't seem 

to stop. The moment the bubble disappated when they reached the inside of 

the giant citadel, Hitori pushed herself away from Myotismon, despite his 

plees for her to stay in his arms. Bringing her hands to her head, tears of 

agony fell.

"Ie..." She whispered over and over until she stopped walking and fell to 

her knees, bending over. "KENSUKE!!"



***



Among the clouds and stars in the, a mass of shifting shadows suddenly 

> exploded in flames of light to reveal a young boy, screaming in pain as he 

> clutched at his head. 

>     A feral roar of pain tore free from Kensuke's throat. Searing pain ran 

> through his veins like wildfire. The blue crystals on his gauntlets glowed 

> brightly as the long violet cape circled around him in a tight embrace.

>     :: KENSUKE!! :: Hitori's voice flashed into his mind. He could see her, 

> as she fell to her knees in the sand, her face streaked with tears.

>     Kensuke doubled up in pain as he lifted his head to the sky. "HITORI!!"

>     After a few more moments, the pain ebbed and flowed away, leaving him 

> drenched with sweat and gasping for breath. Why had he just screamed her 

> name? That had not been of his own doing. The emotion... 

>     

>     It appeared that he had vastly underestimated Truth. The light within 

> his soul surged to life, battling the darkness for control of Kensuke's 

> body before being repressed once again in the confines of his heart.

> 

>     The violet cape wrapped around his body and caressed his skin, 

> comforting him.

>     ::It is alright, my child...:: Arakunemon's voice whispered into his 

> head, :: Find Life... she is the one stopping you from reaching your true 

> potential as my servent...::

>     The young boy recomposed himself as he continued his flight.

>     "Yes, I will." he responded back to the voice. A thin smile crossed his 

> lips as he approached the lake where the Shrine of Peace lay in it's 

> oceanic depths.

>     :: Hitori-chan... I can feel you down there... are you hiding from me? 

> You can only run, my dear...::

>     He plummeted for miles through the sky until he slipped into the lake, 

> the cape wrapped around him as he went underwater without a splash.

>     As he swam deeper, a faint glow could be seen from the lake's murky 

> depths.

>     When he got closer, he could clearly see he outlines of the Shrine of 

> Peace, but he was more interested in the girl beside it. Ebon black hair 

> streaked red, crimson eyes like his own, shimmering with unshed tears.

>     He moved through the barrier that seperated the water from the temple, 

> and he hovered down slowly through air, the cape billowing out behind him. 

> He touched down softly on the soft sand and he approached the young girl, 

still kneeling on the sands.

"Hitori-chan..."



***



Hitori looked up, staring directly at the new comer.

"Kensuke..." She whispered, bring a clenched fist to her chest in fright. 

Quickly Myotismon stepped before her, his lips curled into an evil smile.

"I have not fed since I awoke. If you would not like to be my next meal, I 

suggest you leave." He said, his fangs clearly visible. Picking herself up 

off the ground, she turned and ran. From both Myotismon and the approaching 

Kensuke.



***



"No one will be eating anyone, Myotismon." came an ethereal voice from 

above. Kensuke looked up and was greeted by Divinimon, floating gently down 

on his massive wings. "He may be infused with Darkness... but it is still 

Kensuke. I cannot let you harm the boy." he siad firmly, drawing his sword in 

the same motion.



       Kensuke smirked at the digital angel, and then gave a long look at 

Myotismon. The masked digimon gave him an equally cold glare with impaling 

ice blue eyes. Kensuke then switched his focus to the retreating girl, her 

feet kicking up the sand as she ran away. Smiling softly, his physical form 

became wispy shadows as he disappeared.



       He reappeared in front of Hitori, he caught her wrist in his grip and 

held her so she couldn't run. His eyes ran over her soft, beautiful features, 

flashes of violet mingling with the deep crimson in his irises unbeknownst to 

him.

       His voice was soft and gentle as he whispered into her ear.

       "I can see why he fell in love with you..."



***



Hitori tried to pull away, but was kept in Kensuke's tight grip. Suddenly 

she froze and stared into his eyes. She opened her mouth to say something, 

but no words emerged. It was as if her vocal chords had been taken from her. 

Suddenly she closed her eyes and looked away.



***



"Are you truly that frightened of me? Of the darkness Greed poured 

into me and I embraced?" Kensuke asked her, his grip tightning. "Well, let me 

tell you something, Hitori, it was Truth's love for you that created me, a 

love you never acknowledged. I locked Kensuke within his own soul, and you're 

the one that turned the key." he lamented in a silvery tone, "The boy lived 

for you, but in the end you're the one who killed him, and created me." 

Kensuke laughed. "Ironic, isn't it?"



***



Michiko raced over to Hitori and Kensuke snatcing the girl from his grasp her 

green eyes were black with anger at him.

"Don't you touch her," she growled and gently pushed Hitori away.

Dracromon had become Leviataurmon once they reached the shrine and he scooped 

Hitori up into his arms, then as he moved deeper into the shrine beckoned 

Myotismon and the other digi-destined to follow.

"Once everyone was past the arch of the shrine she watched Leviataurmon's 

retreating back then the other and said. "Take care of her you guys."

Then she summoned a bubble to form over the entrance and crystalized it, as 

thin a paper but was hard as diamond.

Then she turned her eyes to Kensuke her body glowing blue as water began 

swirling around her.

"You'll have to get through me to get her," she hissed and sent a powerful 

blast of water edged in crystalized shards at Kensuke.



***



Taiteki's eyes widened as the wires wrapped around his body and tightened.

He let out a yell of pain as the breath was drained from him.

He opened one eye as he stared at Sen "Hmph! So now what! No matter what you

do to me I'll never love you!"



***



Greed stood there marveling at   the metalic structure of his new eyewear.  

He looked at Kiramon and grinned widely but..suddenly something hit him 

something he wasn't sure he liked and after a moment he knew he didn't. The 

ache something inside of him hurt like mad and he had no idea what.  He 

gasped softly, it felt as if his entire being was going to melt away into 

nothingness.  What was this horrible feeling in the pit of his stomach?  It 

felt cold and dark, not likethe darkness he himself ebraced everso close to 

his heart but a darkness that was painful emotionally.  Greed reached out 

with his heart intently searching trying to find the source wanting to know 

what was tryingto devour him.  Visor glowing crimson from the red eyes 

behind it he looked deep into the realm of emotions a gasp suddenly escaping 

from him.....he knew.  Greeds eyes flared with rage as he stood tall and 

firm and yelled to the heavens in a voice as cold and yet as devilish as 

satan himself "WWHHYYYY!!!!!!!!"



***



Hitori couldn't look at him. Had she really created this person? Did she 

cause this pain? She felt weak and sick and slowly her knees wobbled and 

gave out beneath her. Searching for support, but it wasn't needed, Kensuke 

grip was still on her wrist, and it twisted as she fell to her knees. She 

couldn't speak, couldn't say a word. She had...killed Kensuke? Was the scar 

of her childhood a curse? Why was it that no matter how much good she tried 

to do, it wasn't enough. The darkness was overpowering. Then she froze, time 

seemed to slow.



"Did I cause this?" She asked herself. "No...No I didn't cause this. Kensuke 

embraced the darkness on his own. One cannot base one's life upon the 

actions of another...I was NOT THE ONE WHO CAUSED THIS!!"

She looked up at a shocked Kensuke, her eyes narrowed suddenly. "I cared for 

Kensuke as a friend, as I care for Michiko, Akaru, Katai and everyone else 

who fights beside us. I care for Myotismon as a irreplacable companion who 

I, will stand beside and fight to protect. You, the darkness, do not 

frighten me, but I am disgusted that you would infuse the body of a child 

with your dark energy because of some sick game you want to play. As long as 

I am living, I will fight, fight to protect life. I am not alone. You can 

take me away, but there will always be others. Michiko, Akaru, Ishou and 

Katai will fight you, and will do so till you crawl back under the rock in 

which you came!!"



~~*~~



Sen chuckled, the coils wrapping around him tighter.

"I don't care anymore...I just want you to feel some pain, then perhaps you 

will understand the feeling in which I felt every day of my life, since I 

met you. I did everything for you!"

"You did it for yourself!" Taiteki snarled, squirming against the cables. 

Sen stopped, her eyes widening, then suddenly they narrowed again.

"I will destroy you..." Sen whispered.



~~*~~



Kiramon tilted her head, watching Greed yell out in complete agony. He 

didn't look like his body was hurt. But he was yelling out a question, 

wasn't he? Then she answered with the only possible answer she could think 

of.

"Because." She said, semi-proud with her response. "Why are you yelling 

Greed? Please tell me. I will try to make it better."



***



After a rather brief nap, Kokuei fluttered his eyes open.  He 

wondered if being a Digimon meant more staying power, but banished the 

train of thought before it could turn to more impish imaginings.

         The boy Digimon purred softly as he snuggled against 

Sevothartemon.  It was so warm and so pleasant to be laying here in an 

embrace, his own wings draped over himself and the other as an added 

blanket of velvet and down.  I want to stay here forever, he sighed.

         Yet something bothered him, an itch in the back of his mind.  Try 

as he might to ignore it, the itch persisted and demanded 

attention.  Grumbling and hissing silently, Kokuei cast a worried gaze to 

Sevothartemon.

         He kissed the Dark Lord with infinite sweetness and drew himself 

away.  “Forgive me, but it seems that a matter requires my attention.”  And 

so, slipping from the bed with grave reluctance, Kokuei departed.



–



         By matters unknown, Kokuei managed to return to the watery place 

of their first meeting.  Pushing the insistent irritation aside, he gave 

himself a very quick wash.  Frowning at how sensitive he was in certain 

areas, although that was to be expected, of course.

         Shaking himself crudely dry, Kokuei retrieved his 

clothing.  Dressing himself, he paused as he came to the mask.  The gesture 

to put it back in place seemed hollow.  Already he had been seen, what use 

was there now?  Comfort, a voice within cried, and nodding he replaced it 

upon his winsome features.

         Fanning his wings in rapid succession, he brought them in as he 

maneuvered through the brush.  A cry reached him and without picking up his 

pace, he sought it out.

         What he found was a tormented Greed, accompanied -as was becoming 

usual- with Kiramon.  Slowly his swirling eyes blinked at the pair, the 

rage coming off Greed gave him a hinting fright.  However, steeling 

himself, he advanced closer, stepping within scant feet from Greed.

         “What plagues you, Greed?”



***



Akaru stood, tensely, as Hitori shouted wildly at Kensuke.  Sumoning all

his courage, he rushed up to stand beside her.  "She's right!" he spat

at Kensuke.  "We all have to choose for ourselves.  And it is our

friends that make us strong!" as he said this, he looked sideways at

Hitori, as if asking for confirmation.



Jettomon rushed up and glared at Kensuke.  "Now, leave us be!  We do not

wish to fight you, but will do so if you threaten our friends."



***



Greed spun around in fury andstopped still taken by the image of the winged 

boy.  He stepped forward a step and all of a sudden the visor on his face 

flashed a deep bright crimson that did not fade "Did you think I would not 

feel it!?" he growled deep heeves of air now rushing in and out of his lungs 

"Did you think I couldn't seek it out!?"  Greed was fuming now brilliant 

rays of crimson light spillingthrough the lenses of the Visor sending little 

beams of light in every direction.  Brilliant red light suddenly surrounded 

him and he screamed in utter disgust and then time froze for Greed and in 

the space of but a second an exchange occured...



..."It hurts does it not Greed" said a soft boyish voicefrom the inside.  

The two spiritual forms of Ishou Greed and Generosity faced each other 

thedarkness hinted with a red hue.  "At last Greed the bridge is 

gulfedbetween us two natures that had nothing in common now share a common 

feeling." Generosity said raiseing his hand in front of him "Join me Greed 

Let Ishou be whole we can use this cause to unite ourtwo natures instead of 

pushing each other apart why can't we both have control? You holding firm to 

selfishly even the ideas which i embrace protecting them from ever leaving 

or being stolen...I was wrong to lock you up Greed and for that I am sorry 

but now more is needed than Greed..more is needed than Generosity..ISHOU is 

needed!" he finished in despiration.  Greed hesitated for but a fraction of 

a moment before gritting his teeth rasieing a hand slapping it agains 

Generositys own and slowly the two natures combined into one form.....



....The red light burned brightly around him and then exploded into a spray 

of beams and revealed the boy Visored still with no aparent physical change 

but then he spoke an instant afterthe light vanished away with the form of 

two voice speakingat once, one deep and low the other more human soft and 

kind.  "There has been a reconciliation!" they chimed then Greed spoke 

through "I am Greed!" then the otehr "I am Generosity." then together "And 

we are Ishou!  And we have been FORSAKEN!!!"



***



“Forsaken?” Kokuei asked, frightened by the glow and the actions 

of Greed, now joined with Generosity to form Ishou as a whole.  He was 

confused, what had Greed been yelling about?  The fury from the boy was 

stifling and he did not understand it or the words.

         Wings shivering, they spread out partway, trying to make his 

shying small physique appear even the least bit threatening.  The boy 

Digimon whimpered and froze as he backed unexpectantly into a tree.

         Vast despair tightened around his heart.  The joining of Greed and 

Generosity should have been a joyous occasion, but it bewildered him far 

too much to be.  Bracing himself again the tree, Kokuei let loose the 

scream that was building, tossing his wild orange mane back and heralding a 

name, “Ishou!!”



***



The two voices chimed in unison "we smell him on your skin and we know what 

transpired between you and the one who is now responcible for us being 

united.  We hold no querral with you forthe moment.." they paused.  The 

voices strangely became one for a brief moment "I love you Kokuei.." he said 

then calmly retruningto the two voices.  "And we pray that after the dark 

master is faced and delt with..we still can...why Kokei...why?" the voices 

chimed quietly into a whisper.  Ishou turned and faced Kira who had a rather 

confused look on her face "Kiramon agile feline both beautiful and graceful 

we seek your..friendship and your understanding.  Greed belongs to you 

Tornamon to Generosity both of you to Ishou we go to punish your father for 

taking that which we cherish and using him for a pawn in his evil game..we 

are Ishou." he finished withoutreason s if justremindingthe world of who his 

identity now was.



***



For several moments he simply stared, his mouth opening and 

closing behind the mask dumbly, unable to utter anything more than 

disbelieving choke.  Then his swirling eyes blinked, several times as 

they’d begun to sting.

         Oh no.  No, no, no.  He would not cry, no matter what the face, 

/his/ tears would not fall.  Behind the film of unshed tears, the eyes 

became dark.  A smoldering rage started up within him, burning slowly 

outward with a great hurt.  Wings batted and he slammed a fist into the tree.

         “Liar!” he shrieked, voice carrying high over the canopy of 

trees.  “Don’t you dare say that to me now, when first I claimed my love 

for you, you avoided such a moment!  You showered your affection upon 

another, riling my jealousy though I strove to contain it.  How dare you 

give me such falsehoods now!”

         The eyes turned white as a mournful wail ripped through him, he 

fell to his knees and curled up his form, “As to why,” he sobbed, still 

valiantly keeping his tears, “he saw so deep.  To my darkest, most precious 

wish.  How could I turn away from what he offered, to the sweet words he 

spun for me, lies or not. . .”  Kokuei shuddered and looked angrily at 

Ishou, “He gave me what you would not!  And in turn I gave what cherished 

thing may only be given once!”

         The tears came then, and there was no stopping them.  Kokuei cried 

beautifully and under his sobs cursed Ishou and Sevothartemon, “How dare 

you.  How dare you make me feel this way.  How dare you turn what I so 

longed for into such ugliness.  How dare you. . .”



***





Ishou turned from Kira...hisrage was so deep but he could not bare to see 

the boy cry and it pained his now mixed heart filled with generosity as well 

as the dark to hear the cursings.  He walked up to Kokuei.  Softly he knelt. 

  "look at me.." he said gently.  The boy refused so he reached forward and 

raised his chin with one hand.  His visor flashed for a moment and a noise 

came from it.  Inside Ishou the deep roots his eyes had made retracted and 

with a click the Visor was free.  With his other hand he reached up and 

removed the fixture from his eyes.  Deep green eyes soft and gentle gazed 

into the other boys eyes.  "Do you remember these eyes?" the two said softly 

"These are the eyes you shared a gaze with in the hospitol room and these 

are the eyes that first fell in love with you.  What did you long for my 

wingedangel?  You jumped on a whims notice at his persistance.  As to my not 

expressing my feelings..has any of our embraces any of our words not meant a 

thing to you?  How could Greedexpress what he did not understand and how 

coul Generosity express it if he was burried deep inside...only together can 

we express our love for you." his deep green eyes glimmered with a soft 

twinkleing of light.  "I cherish you and if you can findit within yourself 

to forgive me I can find it in mine to notthink about what happened...the 

act does not disgust me my love but the knowledge I have that you do 

not...as much as you may think you gave willingly you were robbed." he laned 

forward and lookeddeeper and said with his heart ::beloved are you::.  He 

stood slowly and replaced his visor with a click the deep roots it was able 

to grow reaffirmed themselves deep into his skull.  The two voices chimed 

calmly "We await your heart with open arms if it will ever again be offered 

to us."



***



Hitori smiled as she looked at Akaru, then back at Michiko who was standing 

in a fighting stance, ready to battle.

Suddenly there was a clapping noise, the rose, breaking the sudden silence 

that had developped between everyone.

"Bravo. What an amazing monologue, Child of Life. The plot thickens." 

Arakunemon's voice chuckled, his cloaked figure arising from the shadows. 

"The whole digital world is a stage and the digi-destined are the main 

players. Little Hitori, you think you are so smart, but you don't wish to 

accept the fact that this is your final performance."



"Who are you?" Hitori asked.

"You, of all people, should know who I am." Arakunemon smiled. That 

smile...She did remember him. She had seen him before when she had first 

come to the DIgital World.

Fear gripped Hitori's heart as she suddenly backed away from the mask and 

cloak that had emerged from the shadows. Slowly she backed away as she kept 

a close on the mask, which now had a grin on it's face.

"Ah yes, it makes me happy to know that you remember the last time we met." 

Arakunemon grinned, extending a hand towards her. "Poor little Hitori was 

all alone, not a friend in the world. Until that is, Uncle Arakunemon 

decided he would play with her. She was such a delightful game piece..."

Without warning, the mask began to mold into another expression. The brow 

was curled downward and the grin was more intense. It looked like a grin out 

of a horror movie. "...and I loved to watch her scream."

Hitori backed up next to Michiko, Myotismon and Leviataurmon.

"I thought you had been deleted..." Hitori whispered.

"Me? The curtain does not fall for me so easily." Arakunemon murmured 

innocently, tilting his head to one side.

"How could you take our friends, away from us?" Hitori asked, clenching her 

hands into tight fists. "Why did you take Kensuke from us? No one wants to 

be apart of your games!"



***



Taiteki clenched his teeth together as the wires tightened around his body.

The wires felt like a snake, coiling around his being and threatening to bite,

with deadly venom.

*Time to do something* Taiteki thought as he noticed his breath was was

scarce.

Suddenly his eyes flashed red and black energy flashed from his body, making

the wires shrink away from him and return to Sen.

Taiteki fell to one knee, taking deep gulps of breath and savoring the

sweetness of fresh air.

Then he stood, narrowing his eyes at Sen "If you want to fight than thats what

you're going to get!" he said, but still he hestiated, something was missing

from this scene.

Taiteki frowned "Where's Metarumon?" he asked.



***



Sen froze, her lips mouthing the word.

"Me..ta..ru...mon?" She asked, eyes suddenly widdening. "Who...is 

Metarumon?"

Slowly she held her hand to her head.

'The name...It's so familiar...'



***



Akaru rushed forward, anger washing away his fear.  He pulled himself up

to his full height and shouted at Arakunemon. "What gives you right to

do this to out friends?" he nearly screamed.  "You are no better than

us, and you won't be allowed to hurt us anymore!".



Something inside the boy snapped.  Seeing everything he hated and

despised about the world, Akaru charged forward at the Digimon.



Jettomon raced forward, as fast he could, but Akaru was faster.



'No!' he thought to himself. "He doesn't know!  He doesn't understand"

Jettomon found himself filled with fear and sadness, but not for

himself...



***



****



Taiteki frowned, a look of confusion on his face "What happened to you?" he

asked, more to himself then to the girl standing in front of him. Then he

became serious "Metarumon is YOUR digimon! Don't tell me you don't remember

him..."

Sen shook her head, looking to the ground and searching for answers.

Taiteki walked towards her so that he was only about 2 feet from her "Sen,

tell me, what happened when you got taken by that dark shadow?What is making

you like this...this isn't the Sen I remember." he said,

becoming less enraged but more curious.



****



"You don't care!" Sen whimpered, gripping her head with both hands.

"I...don't remember what happened..."

'Sen...' She heard a voice in her head.

"Astarothmon....What's happening?" She asked, trembling, as she bent 

forward, staring at the ground.

"Everything is a blank...Who is Metarumon? The name is 

familiar...Somehow..."



***



The tears would not stop and inside he was screaming his 

inadequacies for it.  What was all I wanted only hours ago, has been turned 

against me and is now everything I might strive to hate.  How could such 

tender embraces be so loathsome?

         The tiny frame shook with the force of his sobs, unwittingly his 

wings bowed as if to take Ishou closer and hug the boy.  I am tainted and 

soiled now, unduly so.  Never can I be loved and touched in such a way 

again, though this heart so strongly cries out for it to be so.

         He gazed deeply into Ishou's eyes, and for a moment the black and 

white war cleared and the eyes were his own again, though wavered by 

tears.  This heart. . . this heart is empty now.  So cold, it's dying.

         Kokuei raised a hand and with a great sob tore off the mask 

violently.  In an instant he'd pressed his lips to Ishou's, both parties 

able to taste the bitter tears as they flowed down Kokuei's 

cheeks.  Desperate to keep the contact as long as possible, so fearful now, 

Kokuei pushed Ishou back and to the ground.

         Gazing down at him for only a short time enabling Ishou to see his 

face, Kokuei took Ishou's hand and shoved the mask into it.  Then, flapping 

his wings he rose up, higher and higher till his feet brushed the tree tops.

         "I cannot be loved." he said to the wind, folding his arms around 

himself. "One such as I, so foul and used, is unable to be loved.  For what 

I have done, I shall be unloved."

         His scream died quickly, subjected to the wracking sobs.  Then 

he'd gone, filled with sorrow as he flew.

         ::This heart. . . my heart, has died.  I am the one who killed it.::



***



Arakunemon tilted his head as the boy rammed into his cloak, taking it with 

him to the ground. But there was no one it it. The mask came to a halt in 

the sand as if it had only been a costume.

"That wasn't very nice..." Arakunemon's voice spoke, some dark force pushing 

up through the sand at the mask, which suddenly began to rise. The dark 

force had a humanoid figure, which was totally black, except for the hands 

which were white, with long pointy fingernails. The cloak slid out from 

underneath Akaru and quickly wrapped itself around it's owner.

"A child such as yourself should learn to control your anger, if not, you 

will find yourself in quite a predicament...You should ask Hitori about such 

incidents..."



***



Akaru stood, staring at Arakunemon.  His angry had been spent, and his

eyes widened as he saw who stood before him.  He stumbled backward,

beside Hitori.  His breath came in short gasps, and his face was a

ghastly white colour.



Jettomon followed his partner, always keeping his eyes on the Digimon in

front of him.



"You know this guy?" Akaru whispered to Hitori.  "He isn't very nice!"

he added.  Arakunemon just stared right back at him.  Akaru shivered,

and drew close to Hitori.  "My friends give me strength" he muttered,

mainly to himself.



***



Sucha beautiful face...he wished to touch it he wish to feel the delicate 

features and memorise them.  He snapped a mental pictures and stored it in 

his memory.  "NO! Please return to me!" he cried.  "Do not close yourself 

from us we long for you!" he screamed as the figure disappeared.  Greed 

looked at the mask in his hand and raised it to his face and took in the 

smell and held it close to his chest ::I love you:: he sent out among the 

waves of heart and soul.  He fought the tears back and gently slipped the 

mask into his pocket.  He reaised his head to the heavens "We are Ishou!  We 

DEMAND! you to show yourself to us Lord of darkness you must answer for what 

you have done..with your SOUL!" he cried through deep sobs his visson 

blurred through the Visor.



***



The gentle currents stirred in his wings, flowing against feathers 

and thin webbing and tangling through inflamed hair.  Occasionally these 

mismatched pair would beat and the boy they carried would gain speed or 

altitude.

         Over the trees he soared, the expanse of forest seeming 

endless.  Periodically a patch of paler green or of brilliant blue would 

appear in the dense carpet of plant life.  At times, something dark dotted 

these patches a moved, a creature of some sort wandering the woods.

         Far ahead of him, something twinkled, catching the dim light.  It 

was to this distant low-lying star that Kokuei flew.  Yet he did not see 

it, nor did he see the rolling landscape of wilderness and remote ocean.

         He'd gone blind and deaf to all that was around him.  Seeing and 

unseeing, indifferent to what was anywhere.  The eyes ceased to swirl, 

instead having gone completely to a cool and emotionless grey.  Such eyes 

reflected easily upon the stunning features which were just as cool and 

emotionless.

         Similar to before, Kokuei had abruptly gone into autopilot.  Shut 

off and numbed to everything.  Although at this time it was to a much 

severer degree.  Truly he did not see, and truly he did not hear.  A single 

honed goal lay in his mind; but his thoughts were so coldly void that it 

made little sense.

         Softly though, and very faintly, he was singing.  That same 

strange song that seemed wordless for the language was alien.  In the 

darkness of his mind, he projected this song outward, singing in 

four.  Sending the mouthless vocals along the bonds that bound him.

         To Ishou, the gentle voices underlaid his rage and fleetingly the 

image of Kokuei dancing came to him.  While this time as Kokuei danced for 

him, the face was unmasked and smiling.



***



::Tornamon...come to me:: Tornamonblinked his eyes..could it be??  He forthe 

secondtime leaped from the girls arms with a shout "It's Ishou! It's really 

him!" he exclaimed happily. Withoutgivinganyone a chance to stop him he flew 

withthe wind as he flew he noticed Kokuei flying in the distance but had no 

time to exchange withthe boy..he looked preoccupied anyway.  His buzzing 

wings ripped through the air and he came to the place where he was summoned 

and saw the Visored figure "Oh no.." he gasped. Was he wrong about what he 

had heard?  The two voice spoke calmly "It's ok buddy...I'm me...sorta." he 

mused with a small chuckle.  Tornamon flew slowly up to Ishou who smiled at 

him and patted his head in reassurance.  "You've...merged." the bug 

whispered.  Ishou nodded slowly "We have common ground on which to stand a 

common path with which to follow." the voices said.  Ishou slowly extended 

his hand "May we have the digivice?" he asked.  Tornamon slowly and with 

uneasy caution revealed the digivice hidden in his fur.  He put it towards 

Ishou and it glowed to life and its bluegreen colour shone brightly.  "You 

see? I am here." said the voice of generosity softly." he took the digivice 

and raised itto the air a light shooting from it.  Tornamon felt it hit him 

and smiled as he began to glow.  "Tornamon digivolve too.." he yelled his 

form changing into the brilliant humming bird form.  "Huricomon!".  The bird 

stood a little taller than Ishou.  He smiled and turned to face Kira the 

voice of Greed coming to her hand extended "My dear...I know you are close 

to me and I to you we offer you the love of a friend if you wish it and we 

would like your help...I was blindedas Greed." he saidwalking to Kira and 

hugging her "You couldlearn so much from me now..I can offer you more than 

your father could ever dream I can offer you true feelings and please do not 

missunderstand me my love belongs to Kokeui but my friendship can be 

shared..." the two voices overlapped "Generosity has always been my...strong 

point" they said with a smile.



***



Michiko watched as the small digimon flew off. She sighed then turned her 

attention back to the digimon...or whatever it was that was in front of them.

"Why are you doing this to everyone?" she asked sternly but quietly. Her eyes 

were now an unusual sky blue instead of deep green. "I...I don't understand 

why you create such a dark soul in us...Why?"

She could feel something in her heart and tears ran down her 

cheeks...something wasn't right, but she didn't want to worry the others. She 

clutched the front of her shirt and her breathing became shallow and hoarse 

but she still stood tall.

Leviataurmon looked down at Michiko and watched her clutch the front of her 

shirt and blinked her vision failing for a second.

"No...oh no please..." he murmured. "It can't be..."

Something was wrong with her heart...she was too emotional, too stressed. She 

was obviously tired and fatigued, which was causing her heart to beat in an 

unusual and erratic beat.



***



Kensuke's grip slacked suddenly as he back away unsteadily from Hitori. 

He weaved back and forth and stumbled in the sand, finally falling to his 

knees. His eyes flashed open, a surging crimson swirled with a pained violet. 

Arakunemon averted his attention from Akaru and the rest as he focused on 

Kensuke.

    "NO!!" he shouted angrily. "Do not let Trust escape!"

    "I'm trying... m-master..." Kensuke choked out as he thrashed upon the 

sand. "He fights..."

    "Be strong, my servant!!" Arakunemon pleaded, dark crimson eyes swirling 

behind the deep mask. The four sapphires beneath his eyes glowed brightly.

    Kensuke's brain had become mismatched static, his heart beating furiously

. He lost control of his body as darkness and light fought for domination 

within his soul.   Memories, images, sounds, began to play through his head 

like a movie as he doubled up in pain.

    "Hiroyuki? Where're you going?..."

    "I love you, mom..."

    "Hi, Hitori, my name's Kensuke Shukumei..."

    "Genai? Who are you..."

    "Please, Divinimon, don't die..."

    "A will to live, a hope to survive..."

    Grabbing the sides of his head, he lifted his head and released one 

final, gut 

> wrenching scream. A shadow seemed to melt away from his body as he toppled 

>



***



A smirk suddenly crossed Arakunemon's face as he shook his head with his 

arms crossed.

"Good help is so hard to find these days." He said, lifting his hand, 

Kensuke's body rising up off the ground.

"Kensuke!" Hitori screamed out, reaching out one hand as the other covered 

her mouth. Arakunemon swung his hand forward, letting a surge of energy 

throw Kensuke at the group. He skidded to a halt against the sand in front 

of their feet. Hitori knelt down to touch them then suddenly was stopped by 

the sound of a pained whisper behind her.

Quickly she looked over her shoulder to see Michiko gripping her chest.

"Michiko!" Hitori gasped, eyes wide. What was happening?



~~*~~



Kiramon stared at Ishou, backing away slowly.

"You are not my chosen..." She whispered, keeping a distance between them. 

"You are not my digi-destined."



***





***



Nothing but neverending darkness, a sight that was now becoming 

familiar to Kensuke's unopen eyes. He floated around in the nothingness, the 

only light appearing to come from himself. All was silent and still, until 

Arakunemon's voice spoke into the vastness.

       :: You know that you can never truly escape from me, your destiny?:: 

he taunted, :: I was a part of you, and I shall remain forever... the power, 

do you not crave it still? ::

       "No... that's not the kind of power I want... tainted with evil and 

darkness, true power comes from the heart." Kensuke retorted, his faint voice 

lilting like a breeze through silvery leaves. "I have escaped from you..."

       A deep, rumbling chuckle resounded within Kenuske's ears. 

       :: You do not understand, do you? I now share your soul with you. The 

darkness which you embraced is now with you forever. When you sleep, when you 

dream, when you fight, I will always be there...:: the virus murmered, :: Be 

careful, child of Trust, you may have escaped from my grasp this time, but as 

long as I remain within you, I can always fill the light with darkness... I 

will just wait for when you lose control, again, child, when your emotions 

dictate your actions. Then, we shall see if you can escape...::



***



Michiko was having a hard time catching her breath but she didn't want the 

others to worry. She lifted her hand in reassuarance and murmured. "I...I'll 

be...fine..."

She was able to calm her breathing but her heart was still beating 

irregularly. She released the front of her shirt and stood tall looking at 

the digimon in front of her and whispered, pain still edging her voice. 

"Why...why are you doing this? Wha...what have we done to...to you that 

causes you to...to change us?"

Leviataurmon leant down to Hitori's hearing level so the other could hear but 

not Michiko. "Mich-chan has a rare heart problem, it all happened when I 

saved her the first time when she was a child. She was killed before my eyes 

and I gave her life from the water. Everytime she uses large amounts of her 

power over water her heart will begin to beat irregularly. If she uses any 

other strong attack without resting soon she...her heart may cease beating 

and she could die."

He looked up at the girl he call his mistress, he was terrifeid for her, she 

was so young...and so fragile, like anyother human but there was one 

difference...she was his human, but how could he stop her from using her 

powers?



***



Katai found himself alone again, wondering where everbody had gone to. "Well, buddy, I guess we have to get found again," Katai said solemnly. Snomamon said nothing but agreed nonetheless. The duo began walking and searching for any of the other digi-destined, Light or Dark.



***



Taiteki grabbed Sen's hands and hald them tightly in his own "Who are you

talking to? Whos Astarothmon?!" he demanded.

But Sen continued to stare at the ground.

Taiteki slowly backed away from her "Something or someone changed you..."

he looked quickly around the forest area "I'm going to find out what happened

Sen! Are these new digimon too afraid of me to show their faces?!!!" he yelled

into the forest.



***



Huricomon Streteched tall as he stared at Ishou and Kiramon.  Ishou bowed 

his head "Will you at least think about it? I am sorry Kira..I must go two 

natures now have two goals." he said softly back fliping through the air and 

climbing onto Huricomons back "Let us go!" said the duel voices.  Ishou 

reached outwith his heart the voice of Generosity ringing 

::Kensuke...Hitori....:: he whispered as he searched for his friends.  "The 

last time I saw them they wee at the sanctuary of peace." came a deep voice. 

  "Then there we shall go" the two voices chimed.  At mind numbeingspeeds 

the bird leaped to the air and sliced through it like a hot knife through 

butter. "Don't fall off this time!" he yelled musingly.  They were at the 

lake within minutes Ishou still feeling depressedand down for two causes 

both laying heavy on his heart.  He long for his one and only love, and knew 

there weould never be none like itagain and poor Kira..caught up in this 

whole mess like a confused kitten does she really have a place tocall home?  

He sighed as thy slowed over the lake.  "I'm not really a swimming digimon 

and you're not going without me."  said Huricomon.  "Watch us.." the voices 

said.  Ishou found the air bubble and descended into thedepths Visor glowing 

crimson. As he entered and exited his transport he heard "Good help is so 

hard to find." he walks up on the group appearing behind the children and 

said in twin voices now both deep "You don't know the half of it." they 

chimed.



***



Hitori looked up and back, and he was there.

"Ishou..." She whispered, eyes wide as she stared at the boy not far from 

where she knelt. But there was something more important to take care of. 

Hitori looked at Myotismon and he immediately nodded his head, scooping 

Michiko into his arms and without warning, his figure seemed to melt into a 

shadow and fade away from everything. Far into the temple, where the altar 

was, Myotismon appeared, setting Michiko onto her feet.

"You cannot fight...Nor will Hitori or the other allow you to fight." He 

said sternly. "I have had experience in such incidents. You will must rest."



~~*~~



Hitori breathed a sigh of relief as Myotismon faded away. But there were 

still two important things to deal with. The arrival of Ishou and 

Arakunemon. Slowly she looked at Akaru and said.

"I have met Arakunemon before...When I was 9, the first time I came to the 

Digital World." She informed.



Arakunemon looked from the retreating Myotismon to the new play thing that 

had just arrived.

"Well..It seems the show is not over yet. Sevothartemon's human is here." 

Arakunemon smiled.



~~*~~



"You wish to see me..." A voice arose, although it seemed like it was coming 

from Sen's clothing. The skin tight black clothes partially liquified and 

oozed off of her, forming a pool of black tar at her feet. That pool began 

to morph and rise upward, taking a human shape. Taiteki's eyes went wide as 

he recognized the figure. It looked like Akumamon, but taller, with strange 

tattoo like symbols across one side of his face, like Sen had.  His eyes 

were half open, to reveal pure white pearls beneath the lids.



***



Ishou stepped aloongside Hitori and stared at the digimon.  "Do not speak 

that name in our midst that name no longer holds anything but vengence to 

us.  His betrayal has been our rebirth." he said raiseing his digivice in 

front of him a bright white light shooting out sliceing intothe darkness 

that came from the creature.  "Is the child of Trust alright?" the twin 

voices asked



***



Akaru looked up at Ishou.  "I think he's ok.. he seems to be out cold!"

he replied, struggling to get out from where he was trapped by the

fallen Kensuke.  



Staggering to his feet, Akaru looked at Kensuke again.  "He seems ok, I

think" he said again.  Turning his attention to Arakunemon he gazed at

him angrily.  "I can handle anything you can do to me" he boasted.  





Jettomon just moved closer to Akaru, keeping his gaze on Arakunemon.  



Akaru looked around to the others.  "My friends are with me, you creep!

And friendship is powerful!" he stated.  Casting a quick gaze towards

Hitori and Michiko, he stood, stubbornly, infront of Arakunemon.



***



Taiteki stood his ground againist the figure as it rose up above him.

"You...must be the thing controlling Sen..."he spoke, his gaze never leaving

the others.

"Tell me what you did to her!!"



***



ichiko looked up at Myotismon and frowned. "I appreciate your concern, but I 

can't just sit back and let them risk their lives for me. I have to help 

them," she said and began to walk down the hall. She didn't get far, her 

heart beat then stopped for nearly  fifteen seconds before starting again 

causing her to fall to her knees against the wall taking in painful gulps of 

air. It took her a few minutes to calm down but soon she was up again leaning 

against the wall and making her way back to her friends.

"I...I can't let them...them fight or die...while I...I'm doing nothing," she 

said sternly.



***



Akaru stood his ground.  "You can't scare me, you big bully" he spat.

"Good always beats evil, and I know I'm on the side of good, because I

try my best, and I help others!"  Akaru was just getting going.



"My Friends are with me, and against you!  So leave us ALONE!!" he

screamed.



Arakunemon just stood, staring at him



***



Tips of wings dipped into clouds, streaming long narrowed plumes 

in their disturbing wake.  Between the whistle of the winds, the voice as 

gentle as spring's wafting breezes sliced through with lilting clarity.

         Yet even as he sang his hauntingly beautiful song with unwavering 

ardor, the maiden's face showed no expression.  Not even batting an eye as 

droplets of moisture from the high wet airs beaded upon his lashes and 

fringes of hair, sparkling like stars on his wings of night.

         Vaguely he was aware of the chill besetting his exposed skin, but 

the awareness was so very slight it was unable to deter him from the 

greater goal.  Closer, further, faster.  Kokuei bated his wings 

aggressively, receiving that needed push and rush as the great fanned and 

feathered limbs gulped the currents hungrily.

         Beheld unseeing, a marvel rose up within the clouds and shone with 

the far dawning light.  Piercing the airy fluffiness with pinnacles of 

majestic crystal.  Wisps of vapor encircling the climbing 

spires.  Explicitly, the formation and position of mammoth crystal set 

about to create an exalted and astounding palace.

         Descending with all the regality and liquid grace of the 

celestial, Kokuei alighted -soft and silent- upon a floor of shining 

lucidity.  Slowly he sank to his knees, hands folded into his lap and wings 

brushing the polished floor.  Seeming prostrating or attending, either 

religious mystic or harem vassal.

         Impassively he turned his head about, gazing with an all too calm 

speculation.  It was not with indifference that he surveyed the construct 

towering before him, simply a placid blankness that exuded innocence and 

sorrow.

         Contemplating somehow in the void of his mind, some part of it 

continuing to sing and dance although the voice had gone still without, 

Kokuei indeed managed to take in the aesthetic beauty of the location.

         Closing his wintry grey eyes, he pondered chaotically and 

waited.  Should there be guardians of this stunning place, he would calmly 

greet them.  His character uninhibited by emotions that screamed beyond the 

icy walls he'd forged.

         Only an immeasurable sadness hung in his projecting aura.  His 

cupid's bow lips set in a weak line that hinted neither frowning or 

smiling.  The stone eyes blinked, dead and bleak.  The drafty surmounting 

winds toyed with his hair and shivered his wings.  Goose bumps peered on 

Kokuei's flesh, and he did nothing to warm them away.



***





     Divinimon peered out of the corner of his eye at the child of Peace. Her 

will was strong and vibrant, but her flesh was weak. Turning, he walked over 

to the young girl and kneeled in front of her.

         "Please, Michiko-san, listen to the words of Myotismon, for they 

ring true." he assured her as he set a massive gauntlet on her narrow 

shoulders. "Remain calm and rest yourself, your friends will not come to harm 

today." the digimon promised the human, his wings seeming to ruffle in 

response.

         Returning to his feet, he left for a moment and returned, bearing 

Kensuke's still body. It was cold and limp, his arms hanging at his sides at 

Divinimon laid him in the sand next to Myotismon. "I know not when he will 

awaken, but he should be safe in your trusting hands." he whispered to 

Myotismon and Michiko. He stood up, brushing off the sand from his leggings 

with a sweep of his wings, sending waves of sand flying through the air like 

a storm. The angel of truth flapped his wings and fluttered over to Akaru, 

landing next to the boy.

         "Your words will have no impact on the one before you." he spoke. "I 

ask you, Akaru, please, stand down before your words provoke him further and 

you are hurt."



***



Light pouringfrom his digivice into the dark digimon Geneoristy poured his 

soul out.  At the same time a thick red beam of light shot from the visor as 

Greed contributed his own darkforces to combine withthe lights strength.  

After a few moments both stopped and Ishou fell to a knee panting slightly 

the two voices echoing "We are weakened...and we must reserve our strength 

so that we may help the digimon destroy the Lord of darkness...take 

advantage of whatever effect the blas of our two combined powers had on 

him..if any" they said dieing out as the form of Ishous body sat there 

motionless one knee bowed.



***



Michiko looked up at the angelic digimon and at his word rest she couldn't 

help it. She collapsed to the sand her long thick red hair creating a curtain 

and blanket around her body and face as unconciousness took her.

*****

Michiko looked about her the area was black and cold. She wrapped her arms 

around her bare shoulders and began walking to where...she didn't know. Her 

bare skin formed goosebumps as she kept walking her long red hair blowing 

around her naked frame.

"Where am I?" she thought looking about. "I know I'm dreaming but...where am 

I?"

She continued walking until a tiny light came to life before her. She reached 

out and touched it, a shocking pain went through her finger and through her 

entire body and she snatched her hand away.

"Listen, young one," a voice said all around her.

"Who are you?" she cried.

"I am the one within you who can help, if you need the power," the voice said 

and something brushed up her leg.

She jerked away and stepped back. "What do you want?"

"I want to help you. If you use my power I can help you."

"I don't want power," she whimpered.

"Yes, you do, I am a part of you just as Leviataurmon is. He placed me in 

your heart after all when you died so many years ago."

"What?! You mean...YOU are hurting me?" she gasped.

"Only to get your attention. He placed me there as a sort of pacemaker to 

keep your heart going but since your condition is getting worse I may have to 

help you a bit. What do you say? Let me help you  and give your soul and 

heart a rest and I'll keep you going until your heart becomes as health as 

when you were first born," the voice crooned the feeling of strong reassuring 

hands on her shoulders crept into her mind.

She thought and gently leant against the hands, then nodded.

"Ok, if I can just get a little rest you're willing to watch over my body and 

help my heart heal?" she asked quietly.

"Of course."

Slowly, sleep took her soul and her figure disappeared into the deeper 

reaches of her mind. A figure of a man that would have been Leviataurmon in 

human form took shape and smiled and moved his hand.

*****

Slowly, yet surely Michiko's hand moved. She placed it firmly on the ground 

and lifted up to look at the others facing off with the digimon.

Her eyes were now a bright glowing blue and she stood up walking over to face 

Arakunemon an evil sneer on her lips.

"Hey...think you can bully us around like that?" she laughed and water began 

to appear at her feet. "Well, let me just tell you...You're wrong..."

As the word wrong slipped past her lips a tiny symbol appeared on her figer, 

where she'd shocked herself in her dream, it read...'Power'.



***



Kensuke had given himself into the shadows around him, floating around in 

the cold, misty darkness. In the distance, his eyes winced as a small point 

of light appeared, cutting through the night.

    "I am the one within you who can help, if you need the power..." a deep 

baritone rumbled all around him.

    "I don't want power..." a tiny voice whimpered. 

       "Michiko?" Kensuke asked out loud. "MICHIKO!! DON'T LISTEN TO HIM!!" 

something was gravely wrong. Something about the light unsettled him, it was 

neither pure nor holy as the light he commanded within his soul.

       "Ok, if I can just get a little rest you're willing to watch over my 

body and help my heart heal?" she asked quietly.

       "Of course." the voice reassured her.

       Kensuke tore at the darkness, struggling to move in the void he was 

trapped in. "Dammit!! Michiko!!!" he screamed. The young girl did not respond 

as she closed her eyes and her form disappeared from his eyes. "Please, do 

not give in as I have..."



***



"Hahahahahaha!!!! You're too last boy, she's mine now!!" the voice bellowed 

and the figure looked at him.

*********

Michiko let the water around her erupt and envelope the digimon before her, 

she sneered and let out a laugh that wasn't at all her. "Beat that power!!!"



***



Divinimon turned and stared at the young girl. Not a moment before she 

> had been on the ground living on borrowed time, now she was vivacious and 

> lively. 

>     "Beat that power!!!" she laughed, her voice harsh and distant. 

> Divinimon suddenly understood her change. The power of darkness guided her 

> actions, as well as her life.

>     In one fluid motion, the angel unsheathed the sword, slashing throught 

> the wave of water that was driving into Arakunemon with a simple downward 

> motion. Steam filled his vision as the water evaporated into a thick mist, 

> making the air damp.

>     Divinimon's eyes roved over the young girl, stopping at the kanji for 

> 

~~*~~



       Kensuke's fist swung through the empty air, thrashing at the shadows.

       "She never did anything!!" he shouted angrily. "Why did you choose her 

to partake in your cruel game of control?!"

       The voice rumbled, and Arakunemon's form appeared. His deep crimson 

eyes appeared to twinkle from beneath the white mask as he spoke.

       "She's but a young girl, so naive and inexperienced, how could I 

resist?" 

       Kensuke glared at the approaching figure,

       "You lied to her! You took the image of her own digimon and 

manipulated it so that she would believe you!!" 

       Arakunemon waved a hand airily. "All forgiveable in the end." 

       "No! NO it isn't!!" Kensuke argued. "They're my friends and I'm not 

going to let you screw them over!!"

       "Oh ho, don't lose yourself now," taunted the dark digimon, summoning 

a mirror from the nothingness, "Or you may find yourself in a predicament you 

cannot escape from this time around."

       Kensuke peered into the mirror set before him and paled at the sight. 

The irises of his eyes were no longer dormant, surging with a bloody crimson 

that threatened to cover the violet in his eyes.

      "I told you, I will always be a part of you, and I will regain 

domination over you." Arakunemon said, dismissing the mirror with a wave of 

his hand. "Just as you have been freed, I can enslave you once again."



~~~



       Conciousness returned in a flash of dizzying light. Kensuke's eyes 

opened timidly, squinting tightly in the suddenly bright light. He looked 

around to see sand and familiar faces, and then collapsed upon the sand again 

with a relieved sigh.



***



"Foolish creature," she tsked looking up at the angelic digimon. "Making 

steam...*sigh* that you shouldn't have done that."

She raised her hand and the droplets of water in the air stopped, then by 

squeezing her hand the droplets in the air and on him froze.

"Mihi-chan...what are you doing?" Leviataurmon asked placing a hand on her 

shoulder, but he had to snatch it away when a shock went through his body.

Michiko turned her head to face him and smirked. "She's mine now, you 

pathetic creature," she snapped and turned back to Divinimon.

She laughed her eyes glowing bright aqua blue. There had been a promise that 

her heart would be cured of the ailment in her heart. There was just one 

problem her heart wasn't beating and her soul was weakening. If nothing 

happened to prevent it soon, her soul would become too weak to reclaim her 

body and she would die.



***



Akaru stood back, and then watched in awe as Michiko started shouting

crazily.  Completely stunned, Akaru muttered, quite honestly to himself

"Has everybody gone mad?" before he heard a coughing behind him.



"Hey!  Kensuke is awake!" he cried, before rushing across to him.  "Are

you ok?" he asked, worry and compassion sharing his face.



***



"Stop this..." Hitori whispered, staring at everyone as she quickly stood. 

"Stop this now!!"

Then time seemed to stop as she spoke the words. Her digivice started to 

glow again, it's light shining the darkness of the temple. A strange stream 

of light flew from it, illuminating the chamber. The pillar of light broke 

off into two streams, seeking out it's digimon. Myotismon's eyes widened as 

the stream hit him just as he was turning to face it.

"Myotismon lock-evolve to..." Myotismon spoke, spreading his arms up towards 

the vaulted ceiling, the light curling around him. It was different this 

time. There was no pain in the evolution, only a comforting change in which 

he welcomed.

"Nakuramon!" Nakuramon shouted, spreading his wings wide, strands of his 

long blond hair, falling in front of his face. His figure was surrounded by 

a strange white radiance that was almost blinding. Hitori's eyes kept 

falling back from Nakuramon to the other stream of light that was still 

searching around the chamber. Then it doubled back from the direction it was 

going and came back towards Hitori. Hitori's eyes went wide as the light hit 

her body. She was scared at first, but all feelings of fright disappeared 

when the light spoke.



"Digi-Destined..."Hitori questioned, eyes wide.

"I am an entity of the Internet. The time has come for me to take you all, 

to where you can find the answers you seek." The entity asked. Streams of 

light came from Hitori. Hitting, Ishou, Akaru, Michiko, Kensuke and their 

Digimon, including Nakuramon. Then they were gone.

"Well..That's something you don't see everyday." Arakunemon said, looking 

around at the empty chamber.



When they reappeared, they were flying, over the vaste and endless Digital 

World.

"A long time ago.." Hitori spoke as they flew. "I talked to the first 

Digi-Destined that came to this world, through a young girl named Kari. 

Hitori has the same traits as Kari, for I can talk to her and thus talk to 

you all through her. The time has come, once again, to tell you of the past 

and what has happened."

"Who are you?" Kensuke asked.

"I am an entity of the Internet." Hitori replied. "I don't have a physical 

body, thus I must use Hitori's for the time being."



~~*~~



"Who is the that comes to this sanctuary of generosity?" A voice echoed, the 

crystals chiming as the voice spoke. But no one was insight. "Come closer 

child, so that I may see you..."

In the distance, there was a figure, a giant crystal dragon, who figure was 

lying curled around the alter where the Key of Generosity lay. The Dragon 

let out a deep sigh as he stretched his claws, keeping sky blue eyes locked 

on Kokuei.



***



Ishou looked around at the nothing then at Hitori marveling in the light.  

His eyes taking in the light through the visor.  Greeds voice came through 

domonently and softly over Generositys.  "So..this is the warmth of 

life...Have I been a fool to be blinded by the darkness which granted me 

freedom...Not only have I lost touch with the one I cherish but also from 

myself..what a fool I am..." "NO" generosity said exchanging in a seemingly 

insane conversation with himself "I was the fool to keep you locked away 

Greed...and a coward for not facing you and reaching a medium for my two 

natures to coexsist.  What a irony that it took the lovewith both shared as 

one boy for another to bring us ourselves together...I offer apology and 

forgiveness to that side of myself if you will have it." the vice whispered. 

  "Only if my own darkness can be forgiven by myself and those around me."  

"Let us find out together and face whatever outcome as one person Greed, let 

us end this...duality." with that a bright light engulfed Ishou from his 

digivice and poured over him from head to toe as the two natures receeded 

into one removingthe duality of seperate voices.  When done Ishou stood in 

front of Hitori with the others and sigheda deep sigh of relief.  At last he 

felt like himself again and concentated on the being speaking throughHitori 

looking on still through the darkened visor.



***



Stone eyes blinked slowly and it seemed that the lingering 

presence sighed.  Seemed to, for the action was so slight it may have been 

a brush of the wind.  He rose to his feet smoothly, the heels shuffling and 

clicking faintly on the flawless surface.

         Kokuei began to walk, steady steps clattering rhythmically 

along.  The scoured floor reflected his form dimly.  The dark and light 

wings resting at his back, the lithe figure turned pale by the cold.

         He approached the massive dragon, towering high and stretching 

wide.  Looking up in barren wonder, Kokuei tilted his head as if showing 

marginal interest in the beast.  One bear movement could have snapped 

Kokuei into those jaws, yet as he was now, he showed no fear or tepidity.

         Eloquently, he lifted a hand to the amazing creature, "Please," he 

spoke in a voice so madly empty of emotion and yet so filled with music, "I 

am Kokuei, and I seek to obtain a Key which has no fealty to me.  Please, 

grant it to me."



***



Their figures flew over the lands of the Digital World. First the ocean, 

then File Island, where it had begun for the first group of Digi-Destined. 

Then the continent of Server...Images that were beheld before them were of a 

past that seemed to be put in fast forward. They could see Devimon and 

Etemon as they flew over Spiral Mountain, the darkness of Myotismon, which 

Nakuramon refused to watch as they passed overhead. The Dark Masters and 

spiral mountain which rose and fell in a matter of moments when they reached 

Server and after a few moments they saw Ken and the fight against the 

Digimon Emperor and several other battles that followed that.

"This is the past..." Hitori spoke, while the others watched. Then time 

seemed to return to normal. The day sky was suddenly clouding over and 

growing dark. Their figures came to a halt as they looked down at the 

ground. Several digimon were visible. One, was a blue cheeta like Digimon, 

with white patches of fur, strange black symbols across it's face, that was 

lying in a tree, it's ear twitching as it looked up at the sky. The three 

others, two humans, like the workers that worked on the continent of 

server...Digimon with no attributes and one digimon with human 

characteristics. Two male and one female. Two of the males looked like 

twins, with long black hair, although one was strangely taller. The female 

was a digimon. She had ear length white hair. Piercing ice blue eyes and was 

holding the hand of the shorter twin as they all sat on the grass staring at 

the sky, all three of them with questioning looks on their faces. Lightning 

crackled across the sky without warning as the clouds parted like the sea 

when Moses had raised his hands. From the heavens, a Digimon appeared, his 

figure clear from a distance. It was Sevothartemon. His figure was flying 

full speed towards the three which were sitting on the ground. The female 

Digimon stood to fight, but was suddenly knocked back by a blast of 

telekenisis. Beside Seothartemon, another Digimon appeared, an evil grin on 

it's masked face. Then there was pain. The twin, or so it looked, but now it 

was visible that it was the younger of the two, that had been holding the 

female's hand rushed to her aid, but was grabbed by Arakunemon. The 

cheeta-like digimon sitting in the tree, jumped up, quickly running towards 

the male's aid. But it was to late. The screams began and didn't end. 

SEvothartemon reached out, touching the staff of the female, and it 

shattered into pieces. An evil grin crossed his face as his hand began to 

glow.

"I have killed Genai...You shall be next." Sevo smiled, touching the Digimon 

and she shattered like glass. The face of the younger male seemed to twist 

in pure agony. "My little children..." Sevo spoke, turning towards the two 

males and the cat. "Welcome to my world now..."

THey wanted to run, to get away from him, but it was to late, their figures 

were pierced by the darkness within Sevothartemon. Warping and changing 

their figures. Reconfiguring their data...To viruses.



"Arakunemon was the first. Then Kiramon, Astarothmon and Akumamon." Hitori 

whispered. "They were all taken away into his world of darkness."



***



Ishou looked on in wonder and disbelief at the pictures shown to the group.  

"Oh Kira....I had no idea." hewhispered to himself



***



Michiko looked about her blue eyes glowing with rage for being taken from 

battle.

"What's this supposed to mean to me?! Like I care! Now return me to the 

shrine!!" she ordered.

Leviataurmon sighed and wrapped his tail securly around her, pinning her arms 

to her sides and bringing her close to him. "The darkness has taken my 

mistress and weakened her soul. Do you know anyway to bring her back and cure 

her heart?" he asked.



***



A small smile graced Divinimon's features as they soared above the 

Digital World on invisible wings. On Spiral Mountain far below he could see 

an angel much like himself, battling for his young master against the 

darkness that still plagued this realm.

       "Angemon, my comrade... brother..." he whispered softly as the scene 

faded quickly away.

       Kensuke looked down at the lands as the images, the past, rushed at 

him, captivating his thoughts. His voice was hushed, gentle and quiet in his 

awe. "Hitori... whoever you are... why are you showing this to us?"



Akaru watched with awe, as they passed over the Digiworld at amazing

speeds.  "Wow!" he cried, to anybody who was listening.  "This is

amazing!  I wonder what it all means?" he questioned.



Jettomon didn't understand either.  "I have no idea, my friend.  But I

have a feeling we will find out" he added.



The amazing ride continued as the being using Hitori continued this

'tour'.



***



Hitori looked at Divinimon and answered.

"I have brought you here for the same reason I brought the original 

digi-destined here. You must never forget your task. Genai and Mikomon, who 

was the guardian of the gateway which connected the internet and the Digital 

World together. No one knows where Sevothartemon came from, we only know 

that he infected Akumamon, Arakunemon, Astarothmon and Kiramon, and they 

were the ones that caused the destruction and chaos on the internet. We've 

tried to track his origin...But have only come up with dead ends. We need 

your help. You are the only ones who can destroy Sevothartemon. But I must 

warn you, we have learned that Sevothartemon, is molding everything within 

the digital world to his liking...Including you. Sadly his virus has already 

affected Kokuei. One of Akumamon's children. And that is why Michiko is 

acting so strangely. It was easy for him to infect her, just by Arakunemon 

being near her, the same for many of you. But you must not give up..."

Slowly Hitori floated towards Michiko and put her hand to her chest, a 

strange black ooze floating through her skin and disappating as soon as it 

came in contact with Hitori's hand.

"The virus spreads like wild fire. The one that was around Michiko's heart 

was being over powered by Leviataurmon's pace maker in which he placed 

within her, and so it weakened, and so you see that it is not completely 

indestructable."



~~*~~



The great wyrm stared down at Kokuei as it sighed deeply.

"This key belongs to the one who is the bearer of generosity. Only he may 

have possession of it."

The wyrm digimon's snout approached Kokuei, the shine off it's crystal 

scales was stunning, and slowly he took a deep breath in. "This is not your 

shrine, young one."



***



Kokuei's hand did not fall, instead it rested upon the dragon's 

snout softly.  With lilting lifelessness he spoke again, "I beseech you 

Guardian, end my pain.  I have no want for its power.  The children of 

Light have wane in the face of darkness, they must not obtain such artifacts.

         "Please, Guardian." he pressed his fair cheek to the dragon's 

muzzle tip, thick lashes brushing the crystalline surface as they closed, 

"If you will not give me this, tell me where I might find another."



***



Taking a deep breath, the dragon closed it's eyes.

"You will keep searching, young one. Until you can obtain them. Your heart 

is so full of pain and so many questions. I wish I could take away your 

pain, child, but I cannot. Only you can grant yourself release. It is a 

terrible reality, I know."

Then he looked at the key.

"You may try to lift it. But only Compassion or his twin star can lift it. 

You will be hunting for a long time, young one. This is more of a journey to 

find yourself. High in the mountains, to the south of here is the key of 

Generosity."



***



Kokuei too sighed, woefully, and this time such an action was seen 

clearly.  Lightly, he kissed the dragon, "If it is as you say, then I thank 

you for guiding me and shall heed your words.  I will not obtain this Key, 

and merely go on instead to wish that when its true owner comes to retrieve 

it, that he does not use it in darkness."

         The boy stepped back and spread his wings slightly.  He turned his 

cool gaze toward the clouds sweeping beyond, "I go now to the mountains, to 

the south." looking back to the dragon, he bowed humbly, "Guard well your 

treasure, Guardian."



***



Ishou glanced up at Hitori at hearing the name of his beloved.  With a deep 

sigh he impulsively felt the ingrown Visor unplant itself with a click.  He 

reached up and gently removed the appendage from his face and held it at one 

side deep green eyes looking worried and sad at thesame time.  "Great 

beholder of time past...the dark one you mentioned consumed by this 

virus...I love him with all of my heart and every ounce of my 

being..please..please tell me he can be saved and what must be done" he 

hesitated feeling a soft tear strt to trickle it's way down his face.  "I 

feel I would be lost without him.." he whispered whiping the tear away with 

another sigh of heartache.



***



When Hitori placed her hand over her heart she let out a cry of pain, slowly 

the blackness surrounding her heart dissapated. At first she was stiff, her 

body ridged, and her eyes staring off into nothing. Her heart stayed silent 

and her skin paled to nearly being snow white. Then a soft thumping began to 

sound around her and her heart came to life once more. Slowly, her body 

slumped and she fell unconcious.

Leviataurmon released her from his tail and let her slip into his arms where 

he held close.

"Thank you," he whispered looking down at Michiko as her skin began to regain 

its tanned complexion. Then he looked at the others holding Michiko to his 

chest like a father would hold his dying daughter. "What do we do now? 

Michiko's heart can't take any strain and you'll need all the help you can 

get," he sighed, "I'll return her to the Real World, to her parents where she 

can rest, then I'll return to aid you. It'll be too risky to keep her here."



***



"If you must, you should return to the real world." Hitori spoke, then 

slowly turned to Ishou.

"Sevothartemon has reconfigured Kokuei's data. Kokuei is actually a digimon. 

This process can hopefully be reversed when the traces of Sevo's virus have 

been destroyed." Hitori explained. "As for Astarothmon, Arakunemon and 

Kiramon, there is no telling what will happen to them. Because Sevo's virus 

has been apart of them for so long, they may be completely deleted."

After several long moments, Nakuramon spoke up.

"What has happened to Genai?"

"I wish I could tell you...But I don't know..." Hitori replied.



***



Leviataurmon nodded and turned from the group. Before he disappeared into the 

Real World and quietly said to the group. "Thank you."

Suddenly, they were back in the Real World, Leviataurmon was too big to fit 

in her room, so he gently set her on her bed and returned to Aspemon and 

slipped around her neck like a thin chain of white gold.

"Michiko, we're home," her mother called. When no answer reached her ears she 

went upstairs to her daughters room. "Michi-chan?"

When she opened the door she found her daughter laying sprawled on her bed 

her breathing shallow.

"Michiko!!" she cried and hurried to her daughter's side. Her father was 

still downstairs and quickly rolled his wheelchair up the ramp to the second 

floor. When he entered his daughter's room and was immediently at his 

daughter's side.

"What happened to her?!!" he demanded holding her to him as Leviataurmon had 

done to her earlier.

"I don't know. I just came up to see her and she was like this," her mother 

cried.

It took them only ten minutes to get her to the hospital where she lay 

unmoving on her bed, hooked up to a respirator and life support.

"There isn't anything we can do now," the doctor said quietly, "except wait."

Aspemon looked up when her parents left the room, the gently flicked his 

tounge against Michiko's skin as a gentle kiss and said. "I'll be back."

In a flash he disappeared and reappeared aroound Akaru's neck.



***



To the mountains.  To the south.  To the Key.

         The command ran over in the gentle iciness of the maiden-faced 

boy's mind.  The wings beat strong against the cold winds, the moisture of 

the clouds becoming as chilled as his automated pursuit.  Now the beads of 

wet turned to beads of solidity, shining like the crystal palace and the 

crystal dragon he flew from.

         Onward, snapped the dictation.  Strive onward against the 

bitterness that turned skin white and lips blue hued.  To end the pain, 

beseech a Key whose possession lie elsewhere, whose guardian would not 

grant a virus stranger access.  Strive onward. . .

         A gentle murmur rose, Kokuei tried to motion his lips to forming 

the bewitching words.  Too cold to obey the underlying wail resounding from 

within to sing.  The tearful entreaties to go back, to stop this method of 

madness.  Sing a siren's song to the wild airs and return to warmth and safety.

         Wariness was setting in too quickly, the foundations of his 

barriers were faltering.  The goal was indecisive, unclear.  Mountains to 

the south?  A beast with scales of glowing transparency?  Tender words; 

soothing, caring, loving?  Keys to cease pain. . .

         Kokuei's breathing labored, the air was too thin, the surroundings 

too cold.  Exertion leading to exhaustion.  The wings were becoming 

tangled, twisted against one another as they flapped out of succession.

         With a gasp, the stone greyness of his eyes broke like storm 

clouds.  Green shone through, staring sadly at pale sky light before being 

fogged by tears.  Thin fingers reached out toward the dimming light as 

Kokuei was swept into darkness and cast like a falling Angel down to the earth.



***



A figure, through the blowing snow was visible. A white wolf, stood, looming 

over Kokuei. Grabbing Kokuei by the collar, he began to haul him, through 

the cold snow to a place sheltered from the cold.

Out of the snow and into a temple built on the side of a mountain, the wolf 

laid at the foot of the altar and then suddenly disappeared again into the 

deceiving shadows like a dream.



***



For a long while, Kokuei lay there.  Snow melting off his body, 

soaking into his scant clothing.  Sprawled face down upon the dry floor, 

wings spread around him.  The white feathers were heavily laden with wet.

         With a murmur, the boy began to rouse.  His eyes clenched tightly 

shut, vehemently wishing not to open.  A sob racked his entire form, 

followed quickly by several more.  Tears slipped between the closed lashes.

         Issuing a piteous wail, Kokuei made fists against the ground, 

"Why?" he cried, "Why can't I kill it?"

         He drew himself up to sit upon his knees, wrapping his arms and 

wings close to him.  He paid no mind to where he was, not daring to 

look.  Only wishing to force up the iced walls around his being.



***



Akaru flinched, as Aspemon suddenly appeared around his neck.  Seeing

who it was however, he quickly recovered.  "Hey Aspemon!" he grinned.

His face then went serious.  "I'm really sorry about Michiko, Aspemon.

I really am."  His face was again full of compassion.  "But I know she's

gonna get better real soon" he added, with a smile on his face.  "Until

she gets better, if you wanna stay with me, I'll take real good care of

you." he grinned.



Jettomon just watched.  Akaru then chuckled as Aspemon gently wound

himself around the boys neck.  "Hey! That tickles" he giggled, the sound

carrying out and around, so that it was heard by everybody who was with

the group.



***



Aspemon gave a small smile and a nod of appreciation, as he placed his small 

head under Akaru's.

"Thank you, Akaru. I'll do that," he said softly. Then he added. "The 

doctor's said there's nothing they can do now...except wait. She looks so 

helpless, she's attached to respirators and life support and there's nothing 

I can do."

He then looked around and settled his head back down. "But until she is 

better and returns I promise to protect you...probably not as well as 

Jettomon does but I'll try."



***



Kensuke stopped. Sevothartemon's words rang in his ears as he recalled 

them, pronoucing each sinister syllable in his mind.



       ::I have killed Genai...::



       He lifted his gaze, his lips together in a soft smile. "Guys, thanks 

for everything..." he whispered softly, shimmering violet eyes looking at 

each member of the group before him in turn. "But I can't stay...  I can't, 

not until I find the answers to the questions in my mind... and to find those 

answers,

       "I have to find Genai. I won't accept that a man as pure as him is 

dead, I will find him, and when I do, I'll return, I promise.



***





"Then we wish you the best of luck in your search..." Hitori whispered. "As 

for me, I have shown you all I can. Now I must return to the Internet where 

repairs are still taking place."

Slowly, the descended, to the ground below them. A few curious digimon 

stared up at them as they landed, but soon retreated back into the trees. 

These times were so hard on them. They were frightened of any unfamiliar 

thing. Landing in a clearing in the middle of a patch of trees, Hitori spoke 

up once again.

"I wish you all luck on your journey. Please find Genai and the remaining 

keys, they will help you greatly during your quest. Good Bye..."

Slowly Hitori closed her eyes, a peaceful look crossing her face as her body 

suddenly collapsed under her own weight. Falling backwards into the grass, 

where she lay.



.:Michiko...Can you hear me Michiko? It's me! Hitori. I know your hurting 

alot, but you gotta stay alive! We would be so upset if something happened 

to you. Believe in Life, like I learned to do. Come back to us!:.



~~*~~



Paws, across ice floor. They sharp nails clicked softly as they approached 

from the shadows.

"Everyone has pain, and sometimes it can be unbearable, but you do not have 

to journey that road alone." A deep voice spoke to Kokuei.



***



"Ishou," Kensuke smiled warmly, "Akaru, I'll be back soon, take care 

of yourselves." he said. "And if... when... Michiko gets better, tell her 

where I went."

       He then broke step and began to fall through the air to the field 

below, Divinimon's aid slowing his ascent. Touching down gently, not even 

bending a blade of grass, Kensuke padded over softly to where Hitori lie. His 

boots scraped against the ground as he approached her, a peaceful smile on 

her face, her eyes closed. Something caught his eye as he neared her, and he 

lowered to insepct it. A small flower, it's petals small and feathery soft, 

like a cherry blossom. A cool periwinkle blue powdered the the petals and 

Kensuke grasped it by the stack, plucking it out from the soil. 

       "Hey, Internet Entity," Kensuke said. "If you can hear me, thanks for 

showing us what you did, for answering a lot of our questions."

       He paused a moment before whispering, this time softer and closer into 

the young girls ear, "I'll come back... whenever you need me, just call out 

my name, and I'll return... Hitori..." Taking the delicate blossom, he 

pressed it into her palm and closed her slender fingers around the stem. 

Raising two fingers to his lips, he kissed them softly and then pressed them 

lightly against Hitori's forehead. 

       He smiled as he stood up. He would have never had the courage to do 

that if she were concious. He turned and gave the waiting angel a small nod. 

Moving his feet, he began to walk towards the looming forest that surrounded 

him, waiting at the edge of the field.

       "Let's go."

       Divinimon nodded and followed the young digidestined, merging into the 

digital forest. The search for Genai had begun.



***



Kokuei shook his head violently at the words of the deep 

voice.  Hair tangling wildy about him, coiling like orange snakes upon the 

floor.  His fingernails dug deep into his arms as he held himself tighter.

         He refused to face the speaker, frightened of seeing something or 

seeing nothing.  Had his madness become fresh?  Or was there someone to 

meet.  Kokuei was too afraid of either outcome to open his weeping eyes.

         "It must be my Destiny to be alone.  Whether here or in the real 

world, always must I be alone.  Not even the digital beasts of this world 

will befriend me as they once did, for I have become too strange for them."

         For a moment he choked back his own hitching sobs, "I don't want. 

. . I don't want. . . to be alone!  I don't!!"  Kokuei shrieked and turned 

clutched at his head, bowing his head to touch the ground, "Which is why. . 

. which is why. . . I want to end all my pain.  Which is why. . . I want to 

be the murderer of my own heart!"



***



"I cannot ensure you that you are not alone, for you would most likely not 

believe me. I can sense that you have been burned over and over until 

finally, you couldn't take that pain anymore." The wolf spoke, slowly 

approaching the child at the foot of the altar. "I know it hurts and no one 

should have to go through what you are going through. But trust in the fact 

that there are children out there, like you, who will help you. Pick you up 

and help you in your journey to find yourself."



***





Michiko heard the voice and said. "Yes...I will fight..."

Outside of her room her parents were speaking to the doctor. "There is 

nothing you can do?" he father asked stroking his wife's hair.

The doctor sighed and nodded to a nurse next to him. She stiffened then left 

but soon returned with a small vile of silver liquid. "We might be able to do 

something. In this vile is an experimental antidote for her heart condition. 

We would have to go into emergency surgery but what this wioll do is 

hopefully reverse the effects of the virus and eventually kill it. We don't 

know if it will work but if you are willing to do it we will. During the 

surgery we will inject this syrum into her heart muscle then attach small 

device to the walls of her heart chambers to ensure the syrum gets to all the 

chambers of her heart. Afterwards, you will have to go see the doctor who 

made this syrum and he will explain further, it will be a two week trip 

but...if successful it will save your daughter's life."

Her parents looked at each other and talked about what could and couldn't 

happen then turned to the doctor and both said. "We agree."



***



The eyes, swirling and tearful, opened and fixed sadly upon the

wolf.  Surprise did not enter them at the sight of such a beast addressing

him.  He looked away, staring at the ground and hugging his arms around

himself again.

         "I cannot turn to such children.  I am poison unto them.  Besides,

they would not accept me.  They know me to be virus, tainted by the touch

of a great Dark Lord who bewitches in sweet ways.

         "Perhaps if they did however, I would be the one to turn

away.  Disgusting, loathsome creature that I am.  How could I stand to be

in their presence, adhering to the pain their partners bring me in

transforming?"

         He sighed and ruffled his wings, curling them firm and close,

"Perhaps I shall go and cry until my body fades and my tears become a salty

river of eternal woe and bitterness.  My heart may live on, but I will have

forgotten its sorrow."



****



"And what will it prove? You continually think you will fail without even 

trying at all. The others will embrace you, but you must open your heart to 

them. Why do their partners bring you pain?"



***



"I have given up many things, wolf." Kokuei suddenly hissed, 

elevating his dark wings faintly and glaring with darker eyes, "For having 

opened my now sullied heart.  Ask me not to give it to those it would dirty 

as well."

         Turning away again, the black abating, he sighed deeply and rested 

his dark wings again, "There is only one embrace I truly long for, and I 

will not have it." his eyes flickered over to the wolf and then back again, 

accompanied by another heavy sigh, "As to why the light of evolution hurts 

me so, I do not know.  Perhaps some tiny part of me that is human, fights 

to remain in a body turned Digimon and can only be expressed when others 

change.  I do not know."



***



Ishou stood for a moment and watched Kensuke depart..he wondered if the boy 

would ever be able to forgive him for being the cause of his dark battle, he 

wondered the same of all his friends for that matter.  He sighed for a 

moment and turned to face Akaru and Hitori and raised the VIsor towards his 

face stopping midway to stare at it.  Why did he feel safe within it's 

confines even though the power Greed had used through it was no more, and 

even more strangely why was Ishou still able to see through the solid black 

windows.  He put the third eye over his and felt the thin tiny roots yet 

firm begin to sink into his flesh, they left no scars when his visor was 

removed and now as they sank firmly into him locking the cycloptic appendge 

to his face he felt no pain but rather a strangely soothing sensation...was 

he crazy to still embrace this figment of evil that had ones peered so 

deeply into the hearts of light projecting darkness to anything it's gaze 

fell upon?  His vision adjusted and he looked upon the children with him and 

then turned to Huricomon.  "Well buddy we can't do much here, we need to 

find Kiramon there is so much I feel I must discuss with her...try to help 

her in some way." the digimon nodded to his friend compasionatly as the boy 

climbed upon his back.  Ishou looked to Hitori and Nkuramon.  "Would you 

both accompany me? Nakuramon I feel Hitori might be able to help in the 

aiding of Kiras health, if anything talk to her better than I might be able 

to" he said.  Hitori exchanged looks with Nakuramon and they both nodded.  

Ishou looked over to Akaru and smiled "Cmon come with us I don't think any 

of us should be left alone." he said as Huricomon bent down to let the boy 

climb on (OOC: Akaru I'm gonna assume just once your character cuz he's 

gotta go cuz I don't wanna wait to post again LOL if ya wanna do somethin 

else we can omit).  The group shot off through the air in search of 

Kiramon...



...Huricomon flew through the air flying in the clouds scattering their 

fluffy patterns.  Suddenly something hit him and he heard Ishou gasp.  "You 

felt it too?" he asked in a deep voice.  "Yes..what is it?" the boy asked.  

Huricomon looked over to the others flying next to him "We must make an 

alteration before we continue our search." he said altering his flight to an 

upward direction.  "Hold on tight Akaru and don't drop the digimon!" Ishou 

said with a giggle.  Further and further they climbed untill they came to a 

beautiful shrine in the clouds.  Ishou and Huricomon stared in wonder at the 

pillars that rose high with shining beauty as the sun poured onto them with 

bright glory.  The group landed and Ishou hopped off of Huricomon and gazed 

around his eyes suddenly locking on an alter with a creature large enough to 

swallow the entire group wrapped around it..a key sitting upon the alter.



***



The eyes, swirling and tearful, opened and fixed sadly upon the 

wolf.  Surprise did not enter them at the sight of such a beast addressing 

him.  He looked away, staring at the ground and hugging his arms around 

himself again.

         "I cannot turn to such children.  I am poison unto them.  Besides, 

they would not accept me.  They know me to be virus, tainted by the touch 

of a great Dark Lord who bewitches in sweet ways.

         "Perhaps if they did however, I would be the one to turn 

away.  Disgusting, loathsome creature that I am.  How could I stand to be 

in their presence, adhering to the pain their partners bring me in 

transforming?"

         He sighed and ruffled his wings, curling them firm and close, 

"Perhaps I shall go and cry until my body fades and my tears become a salty 

river of eternal woe and bitterness.  My heart may live on, but I will have 

forgotten its sorrow."



***



As the group flew off Ishou could not help but wonder also among the many 

questions floating in his mind about his beloveds safety after hearing the 

dark destiny that could befall him.  He reached out with his heart ::Where 

are you my love...I long for your touch...Please return to my waiting 

arms..I pray your safety...please find me so I may once again see your 

heart...:: he paused before finishing his submliminal mesage with a whisper 

::Kokuei...I love you::



***



Kokuei started, gasping as his eyes fluttered shut, "Ishou." he 

whispered, wrapping his arms around himself in some cruel parody of being 

embraced.  He whimpered and extended the reaches of his mind, forming hands 

to grasp at the mind-words, to wrap the sound of Ishou's voice around him 

like an everlastingly, comforting tether.

         The powers of his chaotic mind spread further, desperately chasing 

the connection back to its origin before he became closed to it.  Kokuei 

felt a burst of joy as he found Ishou, yet choked by happiness and sadness, 

even with his mind he could not create speech.

         So, he fabricated an image, or series of.  Quick and detailed, 

sent through the link with all the emotions plaguing his heart.

         Sped to Ishou, the dream of the boy standing in a clearing staring 

to the blue washed sky, arms held slightly up and his visor vanished.  From 

a flash of sunned brilliance, a form purely angelic descended.  Donned in 

thick, white-gold robes.  Orange hair in ringlets and curls. And sporting 

two lovely, snowy wings.

         In an expression of beatific beauty, Kokuei came to Ishou.  Hands 

alighting to the sides of Ishou's face, as Ishou's hands found purchase 

upon his slender waist and held him steady.  Smiling with pure, unguarded 

radiance, Kokuei softly kissed Ishou's lips as he glided down and nestled 

into the other's arms.

         The scene ended there, swept away like blown sands after.  Kokuei 

sighed as the link became shut off again.

         Bowing his head, and resting his hands in his lap, he soon turned 

his head to give the wolf his profile.  "If someone you cared for. . . 

readily went to the embraces of another, and was misled by this other. . . 

then doubted your affections because of such misdeeds. . . could you 

forgive this other?  Would you strive to love them, even if they did not 

love themselves?"



***



Ishou jumped off of Huricomon and stared at the creature wrapped around the 

alter.  The last images of his beloveds beautiful answer to his own message 

flashing through his mind Ishou smiled with a sigh as he slowly walked 

forward investigating the huge pilars that towered above the group "Be 

careful my friend." Huricomon whispered.  Ishou nodded and as he approached 

the dragon coiled around the alter raised it's head eyes closed and sniffed 

the air "Who are you that invades this sanctuary of Generosity?" asked the 

creature in a soft but low voice.  Ishou hesitated for a moment as he 

approached.  "I am the keeper of the crest of which you speak...the holder 

of Generosity." he sid slowly.  The creture turned it's head as Ishou walked 

forward looking the boy from top to bottom and sighed deeply.  "You embody 

that which is the ultimate display of lovingkindness and selflesness.  I am 

the guardian of the key of Generosity and you child and your friends are 

welcome here." said the creature as it slowly crawled away from the alter 

and looked at Ishou tilting it's head slowly towards the key.  Ishou slowly 

walked forward and as he did so his digivice began to glow as did the key.  

He reached out for the object and at the gentle touch of his fingertips it 

began to float up off of the alter and moved to his digivice sliding into a 

slot seemingly made just for it locking itself with a click.  Ishou stared 

at the device and bowed before the alter and said a silent prayer before 

standing.  The dragon creature nodded slowly to him and Ishou reached out 

and rubbed it's nose.  "Thank you wise and great guardian." he said softly 

and turned back and walked to his friends.  "Amazing...I would love to stay 

and explore this place more but let us continue our search." he said jumping 

back onto Huricomons back.  Instantly the group was back soaring with the 

winds..."Keep your eyes open for Kira!" he yelled over the wind.



***



Kiramon sat, cross-legged, completely still in the middle of a clearing, her 

head tilted to one side as she stared straight ahead, mumbling to herself as 

everynow and then she would rock back and forth.

"He loves me...He loves me not...He loves me...He loves me not..." She 

whispered. It was morbid as she stared, no actual object she was focusing 

on. Something was burning inside of her chest, and she didn't know 

what...Perhaps it was the rage. Generosity took Greed away from her and now 

there was no one.



.:Destroy...:.



The word beckoned her. Sevothartemon was calling her to run wild again. And 

the words were so compelling an evil grin tugged at her lips.



***



Akaru sat, hanging on tightly to Huricomon, with Jettomon beside him,

and Aspemon curled around his neck. The boy had a massive grin,

plastered across his face.  His T-Shirt billowed out around him, and he

gave a massive giggling, roaring laugh.



"This is so COOL!!" he shouted, startling the others.  He tried to shout

a question to Ishou.  "So, where are we gonna go next?" he grinned,

still marvelling at the whole experience.



Jettomon clung on tightly.  "I am aquatic" he muttered to himself.  "I

was not ment to fly!" he stated grimly.  "He looked up to Aspemon, who

was safely curled around Akaru's neck.  "You've got it easy" he grunted.



"This is So Cool!" Akaru stated again.  With that he giggled, which

turned into a chuckle which turned into another loud laugh.  As

Huricomon continued his flight, the joyfull, contented laughter of a

young boy in paradise drifted away, across the skys of the Digiworld.



***



It had been several hours since the duo began walking to the snowcapped 

mountains rising up in the distance. Kensuke's heavy steel boots stomped down 

into the soft, mossy loam that covered the forest path. The morning was cool 

and misty, and the pale golden sunlight filtered down gently through the 

treetops. Divinimon had devolved to Nagamon to fit through the trees, and the 

small brown dragon now fluttered at Kensuke's side.

    "So," a saurian eye squinted at the young boy, "Do you have a plan to 

find Genai? Besides walk around until we do?"

    Kensuke grinned, two rows of pearly white, perfect teeth flashed. "Nope."

    Nagamon grunted in disbelief, small trails of smoke puffing from his 

nostrils.

    "But I do have a theory." Kensuke continued, lifting his digivice. "I 

figure that if our digivices can track down other digidestined, that it would 

be able to find Genai." he explained. "Plus, remember how I used to be 

telepathic? That could be of some use later." he added, tapping his temple.

    "If you say so..." Nagamon whispered.

    Kensuke nodded as they continued, plucking a small vine covered with 

bright red berries from a low hanging tree limb. He tossed one up to Nagamon 

and the dragon caught it in its fanged jaws as Kensuke ate a few himself.

    The boy's mouth opened wide as he yawned loudly, stretching his sinewy 

arms out and disloding the sleeping Nagamon that had nestled onto his 

shoulder.

    Kensuke rubbed his eye sleepily. "You tired too?"

    The dragon merely buzzed lower and lower in the air until it finally 

landed dazedly on the ground and fell into a deep sleep.

    Kensuke smiled and picked up Nagamon with two hands and walked for a few 

more mintues, coming to a wide clearing in the forest. Lush green grass 

coveredthe field like soft emeralds. Trees that resembled cherry trees in his 

hometown surrounded the entire enclosure, filling the air with sakura and 

thei soft, sweet scent. Kensuke stumbled forward in his drowsiness and laid 

his back against a tree, relaxing in its shade as he fell asleep.

    

    .:: Please... somone help me... Genai...



***



Aspemon sighed, wrapped around Akaru's neck reminded him of being curled 

around Michiko's. He wrapped about his neck a little tighter and shuddered in 

silent sobs.

"I miss you, Michi-chan," he thought and looked up into the sky.

*********

It took five and a half hours but when they were done it was a success. The 

syrum was being pumped through the muscle of her heart and reversing the 

effects of the virus.

"Congradulations," the doctor smiled at Michiko's parents, "your daughter is 

not only circulationg blood on her own and off life support but she is the 

first one at this age to carry the biogen pacemakers on her heart. She'll 

need rest but she should be on her feet in a week at the most maybe even four 

days."

Michiko opened her eyes and looked up at the ceiling of the hospital room.

"I...I'm alive," she thought and looked over out the window at the noonday 

sun. "What day is it? Where is everyone?"

Soon none of those questions mattered as sleep took her away.



***



A voice was calling him. A figure in the distance. Figures danced in the 

darkness  before Kensuke, beconing him to follow.



.:Follow to him...:.



They spun and played like sparklers set free.



.:Genai...:.



The tiny sprites flew into the sky, spinning and twirling, hoping that 

Kensuke would wake.



~~*~~



Astarothmon opened his closed lids, pearls pearing out from under the 

lashes. Smiling, he could sense that Taiteki finally realized he was blind.

"You have hurt my chosen." Astarothmon whispered, looming over, dwarfing the 

child before him. "And because of that, I must destroy you."



***



Something stirred within Kensuke's soul, beckoning his eyes to open to 

> the world. His eyelids fluttered sleepily as he sat up. He could see tiny 

> figures dancing in the air before him, glittering like pure winter snow 

> falling in the sunlight as they flew through the air, mingling with the 

> sakura that drifted down.

>     .:: Follow to him...::.

>     .:: Genai...::.

       His eyes widened suddenly, his lips moving in awed whispered. A 

tentative finger reached out to stroke one of the sprites, but the fluttering 

sparks of light flew off lazily into the sky, seemingly riding an invisible 

breeze.

       Kensuke stood up, a gently smile on his face.

       "Thank you..." he whispered softly, his eyes focusing on the sprites 

until they disappeared into the neverending blue skies above. "But follow 

who?"



***



There was no figure to guide him, only an internal voice whispering:



.:Come this way:.



Across the vast fields of snow and meadows of unending white. Over hills and 

mountains to a temple, deep in the trees of a forest that seemed to be in a 

completely different season. It seemed like summer here. At the entrance of 

the temple stood several statues of Digimon...Although Kensuke had never 

seen these Digimon before. Stone statues Angemon, Angewomon, Garurumon, 

Greymon, Togemon, Birdramon, Ikkakumon, Kabutarimon lined the pathway which 

led into the ivy covered entrance. Deep inside the voice was coming from. As 

finally, he could see it, a light shining down on the altar, the symbol of 

life carved into the wall behind it and there...on the floor, sprawled on 

his stomach as one hand reached lifelessly for the altar, lay the young form 

of Genai, eyes closed as if he were in a deep sleep.



***



Ishou smiled at hearing the laughter of Akaru.  He himself couldn't help but 

give in slightly to his own youth and clung tightly around Huricomons back 

and threw his arms up in the air with a scream of joy.  he laughed gleefully 

and looked beside him "Come on you two!" he yelled to Hitori and Nakuramon 

"I bet ya can't beat us to the tree tops!" he yelled and laughed with a yell 

to his companion "Cmon buddy faster faster!" Huricomon chuckled deeply and 

sped up shooting through the clouds darting first straight up then went into 

a spiral spin as the two boys on his back laughed and giggled.  He leveled 

his descent and looked back to the other digimon and girl behind them.  

Ishou looked down and saw the treetops coming up and something else...He 

swore he could see a form he recognised sitting in the forest.  "Slow down 

Huricomon...I think I see Kira, let's let Hitori catch up." he said as the 

digimon slowed to a stop panting slightly.  "Good...idea.." Ishou grinned 

and turned to the two passengers behind him "Are you guys alright?"



***



Katai and Snomamon had been walking for hours, and they had not seen a trace of any of the digi-destined or the evil digimon. Katai continued on, however, with Snomamon trying to stay one step behind him. The boy knew that if just kept walking, he would run into them sooner or later. The self-made path the duo walked lead them into a forest where the canopy grew thick and almost completely cover the area in darkness. Every now and then a shaft of sunlight shot through and illuminated a small patch of ground. Snomamon stumbled over roots and branches as he panted out of exhaustion. "Slow down, Katai," Snomamon gasped. "At this rate, you'll collapse and never find the others." Katai sat down hard at the base of a tree near an area where the sun shown down. Snomamon flopped down beside him and breathed heavily. "We're not going to find them, are we?" Katai said flatly after several minutes of silence. Snomamon sat up. "Of course we will. We found them before, and we can do it again," Snomamon smiled assur ngly. Katai looked right into the digimon's eyes. "How? How are we going to find them? Keep walking? We could be walking forever. We could cover more ground if you digivolved and carried me, but that would waste your energy. And besides, we don't even know if we're going in the right direction." Sonmamon stood up and faced Katai. "Well, I've been following you, and you've probably been following your heart. The digi-destined will always find oneanother, it's like you guys are drawn together." "Well I'm tired of searching for them. It's time for them to come and find me," Katai said, folding his arms and closing his eyes. Snomamon thumped his stick on the ground. "How can you say that? You spent all of that time before searching for them, and when you found them, it was like you had found a long lost friend. And now you just want to stop looking and wait for them to find you? That's not like you at all Katai." The boy remained silent, causing Snomamon to sigh in disbelief. The snow digimon walked into the sun and looked up into the sky, wondering what could have made Katai feel this way.



***



Kensuke's eyes opened and the vivid images disappeared. A cold chill 

had swept down his spine and he began to tremble slightly. These visions, did 

they hold true, or were they merely delusions?

       Kensuke left Nagamon to sleep under the shade of the cherry tree, this 

would be a journey he would have to make on his own.

       Over plains and fields of never ending tundra, across mountains and 

valleys Kensuke travelled over the course of many days. His only drive and 

direction he still had were the visions and his own unyielding hope. Finally, 

days later, tired, worn, and exhausted, he stumbled upon a clearing where 

majestic stone statues stood deep wihtin the digital forest. Digimon that he 

could not identify stared down upon him, majestic and graceful, their calm 

gazes lasting into eternity. Walking forward the the threshold of the gate, 

Kensuke tore away the vines with his hands and entered.

       Light flooded the dark chamber, and Kensuke could clearly see the 

Crest of Life inscribed on the back wall of the chamber. An empty pedestal 

stood in the center of the room, a pale hand gripping it's edge. The hand was 

attatched to a young man that lay silent on the rough hewn stone floor. He 

was dressed in humble brown robes that flowed like water, a string of beads 

around his neck. Pale brown hair spilled onto the floor where the man lay, 

unmoving.

       Kensuke rushed forward and picked the man up.

       It was just like the visions.

       "Genai?" Kensuke whispered frantically, unable, unwilling to accept 

the truth. "Genai?" 

       The eyes were closed as if Genai were in a deep sleep, his young yet 

ancient face peaceful.

       Fear gripped Kensuke's heart as he finally realized.

       "GENAI!!!"



***



"Only...you..." The voice that had guided him rose up. "Only the 

digi-destined...can...save...this...world...."

It was speaking in broken, pained gasps now. From the shadows emerged 

another digimon, limping as it walked. It was a small chinese dragon that 

painfully emerged from the shadows, coming to rest next to Genai's head. 

"I...tried to protect him....As Guardian....but I was...reduced to my 

in-training form....I...couldn't help him....neither could any of 

the...others..."

Closing it's eyes it sight deeply, saddened as tears streamed out from under 

the closed lids. "The Crests..together you can bring...Genai..back..."

Taking one last breath the small dragon disappated, and it's body shattered 

like glass.

Genai appeared to have no physical wounds which made Kensuke think even more 

that he was just asleep. But if only that was the case.



~~*~~



Nakuramon and Hitori, who was riding on his back, not bothering to use her 

own wings, caught up to Ishou.

"What is it? What do you see?"



***



The Wolf sat down, letting a deep sigh escape his snout as he closed his 

eyes.

"I would forgive. If I knew that this one was truly sorry, I would give the 

benefit of the doubt and grant a second chance. Since I am your guardian, I 

want to point you in the right direction. I don't want to force you, only 

give advice."



***



Ishou looked over at the pari who had just joined them.  He pointed a finger 

"There..among the trees, do you see her?"



***



Kokuei nibbled his lower lip and continued to frown in worried 

anguish.  Absently he took a broad lock of hair into his hands and staring 

down at what he held, braided the thick orange textile and then quickly 

unbraided it.  Several times he repeated the action, for it was mindless 

work and busied him.

         Eyes swirling and their gaze gone deep, Kokuei was rapt with 

thought.  Sniffling, Kokuei's expression became one of set determination, 

inadvertently a rather attractive pout.  The boy checked his tears and 

resolutely refused to shed anymore.

         Blinking away the last remnants of tearfulness, Kokuei, somewhat 

confused and plainly showing it on his stained maiden's face, looked to the 

wolf with a touch of suspicion.  "What was that, you just said? /My/ 

Gaurdian?  What nonsense is that?"



***



Akaru chuckled wildly.  "This is great!" he announced.  Slowly however,

as Hurricomon lost speed, his expression drained from his face.  An

emotion, that may have been fear crossed his young features.  



"Uh oh!" he gasped.  He whispered to Jettomon "I think she's kinda

creepy"  "What do you think, Aspemon?" he questioned.



Jettomon just shook his head, totally unnerved still by the flight.

Aspemon tightening his grip around Akaru's neck slightly.





"Yeah, me too" Akaru muttered, almost to himself.



***



The wolf blinked his eyes open and refocused on the small boy before him.

"It is against my code to interfere in human affairs. I have already done so 

by bringing you here. This is your temple, young one. Why else would you 

have come here?"



~~*~~



Kiramon looked up, in somewhat of a daze as she sung softly to herself like 

a disorientated child. Then as quick as the snap of a whip, her figure 

blurred and disappeared before Ishou's eyes.

"Where did she go?" Hitori asked, looking down at the area where Kiramon had 

just been.



"That's right...Come down and then the real games begin..." Kiramon smiled 

to herself, watching them from the trees.



***



Black swirled predominately again, and the feathers ruffled up as 

Kokuei lowered his head like some feral animal waiting to strike, "What 

nonsense is this you speak?" he hissed, making fists upon his lap.

         "I have no temple.  I was brought unto this world under a name of 

darkness.  Defiance.  Trust, my twin star, has already located the temple 

with which I may have had union.

         "I came here because when I closed myself wholly for a time, a 

dragon of crystal informed me of what lay to the mountains, to the 

south.  In such a state as I was, the information was taken as a command 

and a driving force until I could no longer conceal myself and exhaustion 

cast me from the skies."

         For the first time, Kokuei began to look around at the current 

location, noticing the altar, and pointing before leveling his gaze to the 

wolf, "I assume that a Key is here.  If you are the Guardian, I shall plea 

with you once for it's possession then be off, searching for the next."



***



Ishou stared at the forest below him and saw Kiras figure vanish.  His visor 

flashed a quick yellow reflectingthe sunlight.  "Shes still down there...I 

can feel her.  We need to go down there but be careful." he cautioned.  He 

looked back to Akaru "stay close to us my friend." he said.  Huricomon 

landed softly on the forest floor and Ishou jumped off.  He looked around 

trying to spot Kira.  "Kira? Kira please show yourself to me and talk to 

us." he said calmly.



***



Akaru jumped off Huricomon, quickly followed by Jettomon.  "You stay

with me Aspemon" whispered Akaru.  "That Kiramon isn't very nice!" he

stated, bluntly.



Jettomon muttered to himself "You mananged to figure it out? I'm

impressed"



Akaru overheard, and gave Jettomon a mock frown.  "Aw, you can stay with

me too, Jettomon" he grinned.  Looking around, Akaru dashed off,

following Ishou.



***



Aspemon hissed softly at the Kiramon the star on his forehead glowing 

slightly. That...that digimon had attacked his Michi-chan and he wasn't very 

happy about it. Slowly, he rose his head and a hood, like a cobra's, fanned 

out around his neck.

"should I digi-volve and attack or wait?" he asked Akaru.

***********

Doctor's came and went helping Michiko to breath and walk when she needed to. 

Her insicion had healed much faster then the doctor's thought and soon she'd 

be able to return home. The only problem was her parents had to leave to meet 

and consolt the docotr who had created the procedure that saved their 

daughters life.

"I can stay home myself, I'll be fine," she said her voice soft and soothing. 

The doctor's discussed this with her parents and soon came to an agreement. 

There would be a number she would be able to call if their were any problems 

with her heart and a monitor she'd carry on her waist band to regulate syrum 

output. Later that day she was sent home.



***



A grin tugged at the edges of the Wolf's mouth.

"Of course you can have the key." He replied, his fur quivering as he stood. 

"If you want it, take it."



****



The bushes rustled as a shadows moved amoung them. It was silent, except for 

the leafs.

Without warning, something knocked Ishou to the ground. The sound of a deep 

cat like growl filled the air as Kiramon remained in a pouncing position a 

meer few feet from Ishou's body. Hissing madly she leapt at him, her claws 

drawn. But her attack was intercepted by Nakuramon who wasted no time in 

tackling her in the side while she was in mid air. Rolling head over feet on 

the ground, growls and hisses rose from both of the both struggled on the 

ground. Baring his fangs, Nakuramon pinned Kiramon to the ground, keeping 

her anchored down by his weight.

She narrowed her eyes, suddenly twisting her body so that her head brushed 

against his arm that was pinning down one of her wrists. Without hesitation, 

she sank her fangs into her arms and immediately Nakuramon howled out in 

pain. Quickly, when Nakuramon drew back, she brought her feet up against his 

chest, just as he released his arm from her mouth and kicked him back. The 

moment he stumbled back she jumped up onto her feet and stared at everyone 

who was around her.



~~*~~



Sen grabbed ahold of Astaroth's robes and held him tightly. Gently, he 

reached an arm around him and wrapped it around her, keeping her close. 

Although he was blind, he seemed to have a greated perception of the world 

around him then someone that could see.



***



His brow furrowed in confusion.  Obviously he had not expected 

such a simple and accepting answer.  Standing, he brushed his skin of dirt 

and dust, strange eyes never leaving the wolf guardian's form.

         Still watching the furry white beast, he approached the altar and 

turned to gaze at the Key there, but did not reach out to touch or take.  A 

bizarre sensation was tingling his skin, he wasn't so sure he liked or 

disliked it.  The power of the Key reacting to his proximity?

         "Tell me, Guardian." Kokuei then said, still looking at the 

object, "What Crest is this for?"



***



"That key belongs to the Crest of Loyalty, young one.." The wolf said 

simply, watching him with serene eyes.



***



"Loyalty?!" Kokuei said in surprise, whirling about and looking at 

the beast.  "But," he bowed his head, mulling it over and frowning deeply, 

"that child has not been found yet."

         As if awakened by an awareness, the tingling across his skin 

intensified and his heart fluttered as he turned around and reached out a 

hand to hover over the Key.  The fleeting image of white dove wings and 

white-gold robes came to mind as his hand fell to grasp the Key of Loyalty.

         Clutching it easily in his hand, its light warm and beaming 

through his curled fingers, "Oh God." he squeaked and collapsed beside the 

altar, holding the Key to his chest.

         "Oh God." he repeated, shuddering, "How can this be?  Defiance and 

Loyalty have no alliances.  None at all.  How can I hold it?  Oh God," he 

bent over as if he would be sick, pulling his wings around him, "How can I 

be both?  Please, don't tell me that the bitch who dwells inside me now has 

a name.  That her name is Loyalty."

         Shivering violently from the revelation that shocked him, he 

looked at the wolf with great piteous eyes, "What will I do?  I've been 

betrayed again. . ."



***



Ishou hit the ground surprised with a hard thud.  He watched as the catlike 

digimon stared into his eyes with all the reage of an out of control virus.  

"Kira..." he whispered.  Just as she was about to attack him Nakuramon 

jumped between them.  After they struggled Ishou felt the brush of wind and 

Huricomon was by his side a wing protectivly outstretched in front of the 

boy "I cannot allow you to harm him Kira..these children want to befriend 

you..to help you." He said in a deep softy voice.



***



Taiteki took a step back away from the figure in front of him "hmph! I'm not

afraid of you!" he said,without a trace of fear in his voice.

Akkimon suddenly ran in front of taiteki "I won't let you hurt him!" Akkimon

yelled.

"Akkimon! Digivolve to...Yajuumon!"

Soon the tall figure of Yajuumon was standing guardily in front of Taiteki

"You'll have to go through me first!" 

Taiteki looked up at Yajuumon for a second then his gaze slowly turned to Sen

who was looking back at him.

He frowned slightly, not evily but from disappointment at what she was doing.



***



"I'm not afraid of you!" Taiteki replied.

"You should be..." Astarothmon smiled. Akkimon digivolved, and Astarothmon 

remained still, unmoving against the bright light of the evolution.

"You'll have to go through me first!" The newly evolved digimon said, slowly 

looking at Sen.

"Reign of Terror." Astarothmon whispered, circling both of his hands across 

his chest and up, two large blades appeared in each hand. Manipulation the 

blade, he was able to have the afternoon sun, reflect off it's shiny surface 

and have the light hit Yajuumon's eyes.

"Your sight is a weakness..." Astarothmon whispered, a gentle smile on his 

face. And while Yajuumon was momentarily blinded, he threw the blades 

towards Yajuumon.



~~*~~



Nakuramon stumbled back, snarling. Kiramon was still, her cat like eyes 

staring past him at Ishou.

"You took him away from me..." She whispered, taking a step towards him, 

tilting her head to one side. "So...Sevothartemon wants me to do what I did 

to the Internet...Ravage and destroy it. Turn it into tiny torn pieces...How 

does that sound?"

It was burning, but she tried to ignore it. Something was inside of her, 

tearing at her insides to get out. Small sweat drops, formed at her brow.



~~*~~



"Why is it such a surprise to you? You act as though it were a bad thing..." 

The wolf said softly, standing, his nails once again clinking across the 

floor. "You are Loyalty..."



***



Ishou stepped forward slightly "If you feel you must then you will have 

to...because Kira I will not fight you.  Greed is still here within me we 

the two natures who make up this one boy you see before you have simply 

become what we should have a long time ago...a person.  Kira I was wrong to 

imprison Gred, I should have faced him and come to terms with him years ago 

wen he first showed his face.  My family seperated and I cared only for 

myself and how it affected me not thinking about others...Kira I have a 

loving mother and father and a baby sister who were going trough the same 

pain I was and I didn't care..all I wanted was my own satisfaction.  I care 

now though..for everyone around me, for the safety of those whom I hold dear 

to my heart and no matter who your loyaltys fall under you are one of 

those." Ishou paused and reached out his hand.  "Do you remember...when I 

showed you a glimpse of my heart?  Do you remember how I as Greed gave you a 

taste of wht I felt for Kokeui..what the emotion of love tastes like?  It 

was sweet wasn't it? There is a part of you that longs for that..Greed can 

still be with you Kira and so can I..let me and my friends help you escape 

this darkness that you were so wrongfully brought into" he said softly his 

hand out stretched for an answer.



***



Kokuei continued to shiver, whether it was from the shock or the 

cold, it was hard to tell.  Furtively he held the Key of Loyalty close to 

him as he knelt by the altar.  The warmth radiating from the small item 

calmed and soothed.

         "I had known that something else lived within me, along with those 

others more easily named.  She is the artisan of this vessel; singer and 

dancer.  It is her undue affections that at times control me, for she is a 

strong witch who only wishes to ease the loneliness of the whole."

         Speaking cryptic nonsense, Kokuei sighed and his eyes fell 

shut.  His brow knitted deeply, "It is not a bad thing to finally have her 

named, she has always been there and so deserves a title.  Inside of me 

since the beginning.  By her and another, they created the first Digital 

apparition that was me.  Kokuei called Defiance."

         He looked at the Key resting in his palm, "I only feel now that I 

have been betrayed again and done great evil.  If I was meant to be a child 

of Light, then he who was called my father, Papa, Akumamon, stole me from 

my rightful place and used me, infected me from the start of this journey."

         The boy looked to the wolf and a very languid smile came to his 

worried face, "What a harlot I am.  The Digimon Whore."

         A ring made from the same metal substance as his cuffs, suddenly 

appeared dangling at his collar.  With a gentle sweep of his hand, Kokuei 

fastened the Key to the iron loop.  The Key glowed and the jester's collar 

became white.  The draping hanging between his legs gained a thick white 

hem and a symbol burned in white at the triangular end.

         It was the flowery sun burst of Trust and Defiance, with an 

upside-down checkmark struck through the circle within.  He lifted the 

cloth and ran a thumb over the new designed, gazing fondly at it.  "Still 

Defiance, now also Loyalty named.  Two Crests with no legion to one 

another, except that they inhabit and conform this boy.  Me. . . Kokuei, 

the Human cum Digimon, twice made virus."



***

Akaru stopped dead.  "You can really digivolve, Aspemon? Without

Michiko?"  his face split into a grin.  "Wow, that's so cool!" he

smiled.



"You'd better wait, though" he added, almost as an afterthought.  "We've

gotta give her a chance.  Everybody deserves a second chance" he

grinned.



"You too Jettomon" he called to the aquatic Digimon.



Akaru then turned, and focused his attentions again on Kiramon.



***



Bitter, silent tears fell from Kensuke's closed eyes and soaked 

> into 

> Genai's humble brown robes. 

>         His arms trembled as he laid Genai upon the stone floor "Why..." he 

> murmered in a hushed voice, "Has the Digital World turned away from the 

> Light 

> so much, that things like this have to happen...?" 

>         From the depths of the cavern, the voice returned. 

>         "Only...you..." The voice that had guided him rose up. "Only the 

> digi-destined...can...save...this...world...." 

>         Kensuke's misty eyes rose lifted their gaze from the stone floor. 

>         "We've known that all along, ever since..." Kensuke became silenced 

> for a moment, "...Genai... came and brought us here.  Sevothartemon has 

> power 

> we've never seen the likes of before... can this world truly be saved? I 

> mean, I've already become... infected... by the darkness, how can I 

> possibly 

> defeat something that own part of my soul?"



***



Kensuke stepped through the stone corridor and returned to the 

outside world, squinting in the bright sunlight. A small smile graced his 

lips as he walked forward.

He finally understood.

"Both Light and Darkness are within me, and they co-exist within my

soul. The Darkness is as much of who I am as the Light once was and still 

is. I have nothing to fear of the darkness, for it is not the darkness that 

evil reigns, but the darkness that exists in all of us..." he whispered to 

himself. "This battle, it is more then a simple battle of Good and Evil, 

it's a battle between the human soul and the forces that threat to destroy 

our humanity, to destroy this world...

"I finally understand..."

Kensuke closed his eyes in an expression of serene calm. Holy light

began to flow over his skin like rippling water as it slowly took form. A 

new piece of clothing covered Kensuke's once bare chest. It was a 

traditional Chinese shirt, a pure, snowy white so bright it almost seemed to 

glow. It was trimmed in silver, and gracing the back were the kanji for 

Fukkatsu Tenshi, Reborn Angel, in a dark violet. The golden gauntlets that 

were around his hand became silver, bright as moonlight in the rising sun.

Kensuke opened his eyes as the aura faded. The calm purple swirled

lightly with a light crimson, almost unnoticeable. His gaze lifted to the 

sky at the sound of beating wings. Nagamon dropped from the clouds, taking 

perch on the statue of Angemon.



***



Michiko returned home and sighed she knew she shouldn't but she had to return 

to the Digital World...to the others. She went to the bathroom and checked 

her incision it was still raw and tender...it would probably reopen i she 

wasn't careful but she had to go. She went upstairs after locking the front 

door and set in front of her glowing monitor the window to the Digital World 

open. She checked to see if her Heart Syrum Regulator was working properly 

then held up her digi-vise. She was immediently sucked in. Her clothing and 

hair changed giving her her Digital World look but her incision, for some 

reason, stayed. Then she appeared standing in the middle of a grove, she 

looked about her eyes tired and her body weak but she was back.

"Where are the others?" she thought.

"Michi-chan!!!" a voice cried.

She looked up and there not 100 meters away was everyone. Ishou, Hitori, 

Nakuramon, Akaru, and...and Aspemon.



***



Leaping back, Nakuramon came to a stop at Hitori's side. A damp patch of red 

blotted his wrist and arm guard. He was bearing his fangs as he watched 

Ishou approach Kiramon. He extended his hand to her and her eyes remained on 

him.

"You are greed to?" She asked, tilting her head, the rage fading from her 

eyes. She reach out to him, but without warning, she grabbed his hand 

quickly and swung him to the ground before he had time to react.

"Shit!" Nakuramon said, as both him and Hitori's eyes went wide.

"Kiramon!!" Hitori screamed.

Kiramon was standing, slumped forward, with Arakunemon floating next to her, 

his hand through her chest.

"Well..That was unexpected.." Arakunemon murmured, withdrawing his hand from 

her chest. The black tar, the same that had been inside of Akumamon, reached 

out from the gaping hole. A scream of pure torture escaped Kiramon's lips, 

as she arched her back, reaching one hand towards the sky with incoherent 

eyes. Arakunemon quickly grabbed the hand she was extending. "Dear 

sister...You never knew how to control your emotions..."

"Ishou!!" She suddenly screamed, staring at the sky, past Arakunemon, tears 

beginning to stream down her face. The tar oozed out in tentacle like 

streams and wrapped around her limps, controlling her like a hand puppet. 

Her eyes suddenly narrowed, a demonic grin on her face as she looked at 

Ishou. Slowly she turned to face him.

"Ishou!" Hitori screamed. "Run!!!"



***



Ishou gasped, something had broken his concentration as he lay there on the 

ground his back ached slightly from the empact.  He no longer could feel 

Kira and he knew what that meant.  The same thing it meant wen he was Greed 

and untill it could be fixed he had no choice.  "I will not let you take her 

Arakunemon! I will free her I promise you that!"  Ishou slid backwards on 

the ground and leaped to his feet.  He ran straight towards Kiramon leaping 

in the air flipping over her and landing next to Huricomon.  "I'm sorry 

Kira...you'll thank for this later if I'm successful.." he said softly.  He 

looked up and nodded to the digimon quickally and ducked. Huricomon leaped 

to the air and flew above the trees.  He swung his clawed feet forward as 

two bright yellow balls of energy began to grow in strength "Claw Blaster!" 

he yelled as the two balls flew towards kira one missing and one hitting her 

square on in the back sending her forward face first.  Ishou rushed towards 

the catlike digimon kneeling at her side throwing his head to the heavens 

"You will pay for your evil acts arakumemon! You and your father both shall 

die by my hand! Do you hear me Dark circle!  The circle shall be BROKEN!" he 

yelled.  He gently tucked his arms under Kiramons and pulled her back 

towards the others.  "Shes unconcious...Hitori a risk I know and I leave it 

up to you weather you wish to agree to this.  Can we take her with us?  She 

needs us..."



***



Hitori smiled and nodded, walking up beside him.

"Sure, Ishou. Just by seeing that black tar, I know she must be controlled 

by that virus. But what happens when she wakes up?" She asked, and slowly 

she knelt down beside her, gently taking ahold of her arm and rolling her 

over. The tar was alive and quickly she jumped back away from it's touch.

"Gross..." She whispered, her face twisting in disgust. "What are we going 

to do?"

"Yes, it seems the virus inside of her isn't to pleased at what is 

happening." Arakunemon's voice said as he appeared floating before the 

group. Nakuramon clenched his fists in anger as he took a step forward but 

Hitori motioned for him to stop.

"Yes.." Arakunemon laughed. "Heel dog."

"Why are you doing this? Can't you see your being controlled by 

Sevothartemon!" Hitori cried out.

"Controlled? I doubt that. Don't you remember, you absent minded child, I 

was there, the day that the three were taken. I am a pure virus, and I am 

doing this all on my free will. These digimon are just puppets in 

Sevothartemon's main play." Arakunemon smiled. "I've been in existance for a 

long time, you know that better then anyone, Hitori. I am the evolved form 

of Genkakumon."

Nakuramon's eyes flared in anger, as he finally snapped, leaping over 

Kiramon's lifeless body at Arakunemon.

"Down boy!" Arakunemon commanded, floating to one side swiftly, before 

Nakuramon could hit him. "I used to be frightened of you, Lord Myotismon. I 

used to shrink back at your anger. But no longer. Now that I am more 

powerful then you, I can do whatever I want."



Hitori stayed next to Ishou, her fists clenching as well.

"What are we supposed to do? We have to get Kiramon out of here, and find a 

way to get that virus out of her..."



***



Ishou stared at the floating digimon "You are the foolish one 

Arakunemon..consumed by the darkness which I embraced for a short time...how 

sad for you.  Are you truly this evil?  If so I pity you for you know not 

what love and friendship are like...and likely never will.  There is always 

hope though...Myotismon is living proof of that.  I only wish for you..." 

but he was cut short as a figure blurred passed him coming from the heavens 

coming from behind the floating digimon with a mighty yell.  "Humming 

Strike!" Huricomon yelled and dug his long beak into the back of Arakunemon 

swinging his clawed feet to latch on as well he pulled his beak back and 

held firm with his feet.  "Run my young friend! I shall keep him off your 

back for a time get Kira out of here!" he yelled.  Black tar lashed at 

Huricomons leg and he fought to keep it from surrounding him.  Ishou looked 

up in shock and horror "Huricomon!!!" he yelled and lashed forward but 

Hitori stopped him "Ishou no!" she yelled but he fought as tears ran from 

under the Visor on his face.  Huricomon kicked and clawed at the digimon and 

pulled upward in an attempt to drag Arakunemon further into the heavens 

"Don't doddle, go!" he yelled.  A deep frown came over Ishous face "Go 

Ishou! Now!" came a second yell as black tar lashed and snapped at 

Huricomons legs, he fighting it all the way.



***



Thick lashes obscuring his gaze and the appearance of his 

enigmatic eyes, Kokuei sat primly atop the altar.  Legs crossed, hands 

clutching the stone edge, wings folded neatly in back of him, black and 

white tips brushing the rock.

         Since his little tirade, he'd been here.  Secure in the Shrine of 

Loyalty, his shrine.  Seated where he'd found the key, eyes heavily lidded, 

and singing very softly.  His whimsical voice carrying in the emptiness 

around him.  His only audience remained that of the white wolf.

         At one point he'd suddenly switched from song, speaking to the 

snowy beast with his tone still filled with music, "There are things that I 

must do now and face, for I can no longer hide behind walls and 

barriers.  Knowing her, she will not allow me to turn away or run 

anymore.  What a slave driver she will be now that she has been revealed." 

he laughed beautifully and turned his coy gaze to the guardian.

         "What will you do, Guardian?  I have come and taken what was 

reserved for me, what else is here for you?  Will you stay bound to this 

place?  Or depart to your own?  Will you be lonely?"



***



Akaru stood watching, eyes open wide.  "Ishou!" he cried out.  "What

should I do?" he asked, stunned by what was happening.



Jettomon rushed across to Akaru.  "I may not have the strength to

digivolve" he stated.  "Be carefull what you get us into" he added.



Akarus eyes widened again.  "Ok, we'll improvise" he grinned.  He then

turned his attention back to the action.



***



Hitori looked from Ishou to Akaru then to Nakuramon whom she nodded to. 

Grabbing her quickly, Nakuramon took hold of Kiramon and Hitori quickly 

climbed onto his back.

"We have to find a place to rest..." Hitori spoke, looking at the boy next 

to her.

"I know of just the place." Nakuramon smiled. "Follow me."

Holding Kiramon in his arms, and Hitori on his back he leapt up and into the 

sky.

"Come on Ishou!! Akaru!!" Hitori called out, waving one arm as the other 

gripped his shoulder. Nakuramon didn't fly far, only over a small ridge 

where he landed, on the coast of a crystal blue lake.

Hitori quirked an eyebrow, the moment they landed. There, in front of them 

was a building with the words "Digital Hotel" written on an enormous sign in 

Katakana in the front. Looking back, she waited for Ishou and Akaru.

"This is quite strange..." Hitori whispered. "Wait till the guys get a load 

of this one..."



***



Ishou stared for a moment hearing Hitoris pleas as Nakuramon flew off.  

Huricomon looked down at the boy with a pleading look of his own.  "Go 

Ishou...I will join you shortly yoou'll see!" he yelled reassuringly.  Ishou 

looked over and down at Akaru and the other two digimon.  "Come on 

guys...let's catch up to the others." he said and jogged to the edge of the 

tree line turning once again to look up at his friend and waited for Akaru 

and then the small group disappeared into the trees.  Upon emerging where he 

had seen Hitori and Nakuramon go he blinked as he saw a sign that said 

"Digital Hotel".  Despite the loss of his companion he couldn't help but 

laugh "This place never ceases to amaze me." he said smiling at Akaru and 

looking to Hitori.



"Now demon of darkness...it is but you and I!" Huricomon yelled and flung 

all his weight earthward slamming the dark digimon virus into the ground 

face first leaping off of him and fought the black tars hold slicing it away 

and steping back away from the fallen demon with a loud sqwak "Now...we 

finish this." he said narrowing his brow.

�***



Aspemon was hissing and looking about as they landed near the 

hotel. "We...we left Michiko," he whimpered placing his head on 

Akaru's neck.

****************

 Michiko followed the group to the Digital Hotel and walked up to 

Akaru with a small gentle smile. "So you wish to leave me behind," 

she said with a small laugh, "well, that's not a good thing."

She touched Aspemon's head and he immediently slithered up her arm 

and curled about her neck, then she said. "I'm back, you guys, now 

what's going on?"



***



"Michiko!" Akaru exclaimed.  "You're okay!"  He watched as Aspemon

returned to his best friend.  "Thanks for staying with me Aspemon.  You

are really cool!" he giggled. 



"I hope you're gonna be ok?" he asked Michiko, hesitantly.  "There is a

LOT of creepy stuff going on" he added.  Shivering, he turned to look up

at the Hotel in front of them.



***



Michiko smiled at Akaru's concern and placed a hand on his 

cheek. "I'll be fine," she said showing him the small device hanging 

on her waistband, "as long as I make sure the pacemakers on my heart 

don't output too much or too little syrum, I'll be just fine."

Then she stood on her tiptoes and gently kissed his cheek. "Thank you 

for looking after Aspemon, I know he was upset to leave me Real 

World."

She then looked up at the hotel. "Do we...uh...go in?"



***



Kokuei stepped out into the snow, his feet falling deep into the 

moist whiteness.  Out of comfort he rubbed the Key bound at his neck, 

smiling as his gaze traveled far.  Looking to the horizon where the wolf 

had run beyond the brilliant light.

         "Thank you," he said in a confiding whisper, "I only hope that 

where you go, you are among loved ones and friends, that you are not 

lonely."  He raised his head, and the smile grew a little wider and filled 

with a little more merriment.

         A cold wind caused him to shiver and comb icy fingers through his 

hair.  Tucking several stray strands of the vibrant orange in back of an 

ear, he looked over his shoulder to the shrine.

         "Well, I hope you're happy.  Now that I know you for what you are, 

I see that I must go through another change.  Although I would gladly drown 

myself in pity and remorse for the wrongs done to me, by your siren's call 

I know this cannot be."

         The boy Digimon sighed, "To the better, I suppose.  Your being 

brought from the background and to the fore, that is.  Though I am beside 

myself with questions and a spite unto certain folk, I shall address such 

foreboding at a later time."

         "Now," Kokuei turned away from the shrine and with a tiny wry 

grin, diverted his sights skyward and spread his wings wide, "enough of 

this isolation.  Foolish of me to forget my strong distaste for loneliness."

         Flapping his wings, the boy rose, and spun as he did; dancing on 

the refreshing air.  Laughing with pure delight, he gave a final cry, 

"Indeed, to that which you and I seek so steadily, and never again shall we 

be apart.  Come, sing with me you devious siren, sing."



***



shou looked around and to the question answered "I guess so...we've nothing 

better to do and I don't think Nakuramon would lead us into a trap." he 

grinned.  "Still we have no idea what to expect so be carefull" he said 

looking down to make sure Akaru ws still with the group "Stay close Akaru 

I'd hate to see ya get lost, that hotel looks pretty big." with that he 

stepped forward towards the building something moving inside of him making 

him stop for a moment.  He reached into his pocket and pulled out the clothe 

mask given to him by his beloved..he felt him..at least he thought he 

did..yes he was sure of it.  But he seemed different, lighter..happier?  

Ishou bowed his head and searched with his feelings, ::Where are you my 

love...I long to hear the beating of your heart and to know the cause of the 

wave of positive feelings I feel from your soul..*an emotional sigh as he 

longlngly reached forward with formless hands* when shall I see your face 

again, and when I do shall I also see you return to my arms?::.  Ishou 

squeezed the clothe in his hands ::Know...beloved angel who holds my 

heart..that I love you, and miss you:: he hugged the clothe to his chest and 

gently returned it to his pocket and followed the rest of the group into the 

hotel with a sigh.



***



The phantom hands that reached were suddenly taken, another pair 

of ethereal hands interlocking fingers with Ishou's.  The new pair; fine, 

delicate, and soft, felt as tangible as if they were real and wholly present.

         The fingers played with Ishou's mental hands, mapping their form 

with gentle touches.  Shocking Ishou, an invisible body fitted against 

him.  Filling every curve and dip as if specifically molded to him.  The 

hands still held, still flirted.

         The voices four of Kokuei whispered against Ishou's ear, so real 

was the fantasy which was projected that it defied denial.  "Oh Ishou. . . 

forgive me a thousand times over for all that I have done.  I have been a 

fool times over.  Betrayed times over.

         "Once you asked how I could doubt our touches, our thoughts and 

think them to mean nothing.  I know that they meant everything, but I 

became afraid.  But no longer do I fear.  I am freed from anguish.  Now do 

I speed to you, to embrace you and stay forever by your side. . . if you 

will have me.

         "Forgive me for having left so coldly, for having deceived my 

heart even of you.  Soon. . . soon I will be with you.  My heart sings of 

you. . . I love you, Ishou.  I say it now and until eternity takes me, I 

love you."



***



Ishou had to stop again once inside.  At once he was overtaken with feelings 

and voices whispering sweetly to his heart.  Fingers touching his spirit and 

then the impression of the embrace he so much longed to feel.  The fantasy 

was so real and yet did it still lack the comforts of realness.  Ishou was 

overcome with emotion as he heard the angelic voices which sounded of music 

to his ears, as reassuring and beautiful as a spring waterfall, flowing 

gently from some mountain stream.  He clung to the spiritual body hugged it 

close never wishing to let go.  He listened and breathed in every word.."I 

love you, Ishou.  I say it now and until eternity takes me, I love you.".  

The words were too much for him to stand agaisnt anylonger.  Any sense of 

composure now gone from his knees Ishou fell to them gently against the 

floor of the hotel lobby and the tears came.  Not burning nor unwelcome but 

flowing gently contently as waves of raw emotion flooded his veins.  Ishou 

had fallen behind the group now and sobbed audibly as the tears streamed his 

face.  He cried joyfully however, a deep smile on his face that stretched 

deeper than the physical muscles of his face would allow.  The gesture went 

deeper, his entire body was smiling and the tears felt refreshing as they 

flowed, so overcome with massive flooding of the heart was he that Ishou had 

to gasp a few times for air the complete bliss and joy overwhelming even his 

strong heart.  How happy he was!  Tears still streaming he sat 

kneeled...head bowed...and silently his lips parted and a whisper escaped 

him barely loud enough for those around him to hear "Thank you...a thousand 

times ten times thank you."



***



"Oh," wailed the voices with a good natured disposition, "how much 

grief I have caused you.  Never again, never I vow.  I shall use all my 

powers and strengths to never have you saddened by me again, by anything 

ever again."

         The phantasm hugged Ishou and then suddenly vanished like a cool 

breeze.  Yet before it could be missed, a hand alighted upon Ishou's 

shoulder.  Warmth from a body just barely making contact with his own came, 

and upon each side of him fell the graceful sweep of dark and light wings.

         Into his ear, warm and enticing, a single caroling voice breathed, 

"Will you take me up on such an offer?"

         Smooth as a serpent, the hand trailed up from Ishou's shoulder 

along his neck and to his chin, tilting his head back just so.  Just so 

that Ishou alone saw the shining face and the exquisite smile radiating 

with such adoration and affection for him.



***



Silent, was he the see'er of all emotions.  Quiet as he wept still listening 

to the soft words of the one for whom alone his heart did beat.  The sudden 

vanishing of touch would have shocked him if not for the replacing of it 

with warmth.  Instincivly Ishou reached a hand to the one on his shoulder in 

disbelief of it's physical exsistance.  He took the hand in his own bringing 

it to his lips to kiss it softly.  He was leaned so as to see the face of 

the boy and was dazzled by the sheer beauty of the treasure before him...was 

he Ishou, so lucky to posess such rare genuine love from another such as 

this?  He didn't care if it were real he would bask in it for all time, and 

if it were a dream he would vow never to awaken.  He reached over and took 

Kokueis hand now holding both.  Ishou moved the other boys hands up the 

sides of his face stopping at the edges of the Visor.  A slight humming as 

he willed the locks to open themselves and with a click it was free.  He 

wrapped Kokueis fingers around the edge of the device and gently removed it 

from his eyes and droping it into the other boys grasp revealing eyes a sea 

of deep green soft and pure.  Ishou leaned back against Kokuei and reached 

an arm up to pull him down closer and gazed deep into the eyes of the one he 

loved looking into the very heart of the boy swimming in the emotions that 

exsisted there being careful not to intrude but only behold.  The stare was 

deeper than any he had ever given to anothers eyes..he was drawn to this 

heart, it completed him.  He pulled Kokuei ever so close and whispered 

softly "Oh Kokuei need you ask?  This heart beats for you...and for you 

alone.  Promise me the promise of forever and the firey depths of Hell 

itself could not tear me from your arms." he said and pulled the boy to him 

unable to resist tasting the sweet lips he had been deprived of for even but 

a short time.  Eyes closed heart wide open everything calmed...everything 

stilled...peace and more peace fell upon his heart and he sighed in the 

embrace in complete contentment.



***



Four wings surrounded their two separate forms, brought close in a 

chaste, yet overpowering embrace.  The dark wings blocked the sight of 

their actions, although it was plain to see the affection they each 

had.  In fact, the air of it was almost strong enough to be felt.

         Kokuei's willowy arms rested upon Ishou's shoulders, one hand 

secure upon the nape of his neck, pulling him slightly closer and holding 

him secure as their lips met.  The kiss was sweet enough, at first.

         With a covet, Kokuei held upon Ishou's, his mouth soon seeming to 

hunger for the other's.  Before it could become something of lechery and 

indecency, Kokuei most reluctantly pulled away, darting in several times 

for several quick pecks upon Ishou's lips.

         He sighed with content and fondness, resting his head against 

Ishou's shoulder with a slightly embarrassed timidity.  "Forever," he 

began, "forever do I love you, cherish you.  Never depart from me, never 

betray me.  I could not go on, should you leave me or become traitor to 

me.  Oh Ishou. . ."

         It did not matter in the least to Kokuei of the extent his 

affections would carry in the immediate time, in the immediate place.  They 

were barely within the main entrance of this hotel, the other children only 

a few feet ahead.

         All that was important now was that he was with Ishou and that his 

heart seemed filled to the brim and beyond with the arduous feelings he had 

for the other boy.  Nothing could touch them within the safety of his 

barricading wings, within them he would stay with Ishou for eternity if he 

had to.



***



Hitori's had shock written straight across her face. She opened her mouth to 

say something, but no words came out.

"Surprised?" Nakuramon asked with Kiramon in his arms but Hitori look of 

surprise soon melted away to reveal a smile.

"It seems we've gained another allie..." Hitori spoke. "Though I have no 

idea why.."

She looked at Akaru and Michiru with a curious expression once again 

replacing her smile. She was about to say something to them, Ishou and 

Kokuei but was stopped by another unfamiliar voice.

"Welcome to the Digital Hotel.." An old voice said. As Hitori turned, she 

could see a new Digimon she had never seen before come into focus.

It was a short female digimon, that was quite old. She had her hair tied 

back in a bun with a pin going through it. She was wearing green robes and 

pink beads around her neck. She was holding a broom upside down in her right 

hand, and her mouth was sewed shut but she seemed to have perfect diction.



***



"Who are you?" Hitori asked politely.

"THis is Babamon..." Nakuramon introduced. "She runs this hotel, she is a an 

ancient Vaccine Digimon that packs a punch, despite her age. Watch out for 

her Empress Haze and Try Banish Attacks..."

Babamon smiled, as she approached the group.

"Your welcome here at my hotel. Please, make youselves at home. There are 

rooms upstaires where you can rest and baths where you can clean up. Also, 

DigiTamamon has a restaurant connected to the hotel where you can all eat." 

Babamon said but then her face grew concerned when she saw Kiramon lying in 

Nakuramon's arms.

"Take her upstaires, I will fetch some towels and water..." Babamon 

informed, quickly turning and walking out of the room. Nakuramon looked at 

Ishou then to Hitori, then he walked up the staires to a free room.



***



Hitori smiled and nodded, walking up beside him.

"Sure, Ishou. Just by seeing that black tar, I know she must be controlled

by that virus. But what happens when she wakes up?" She asked, and slowly

she knelt down beside her, gently taking ahold of her arm and rolling her

over. The tar was alive and quickly she jumped back away from it's touch.

"Gross..." She whispered, her face twisting in disgust. "What are we going

to do?"

"Yes, it seems the virus inside of her isn't to pleased at what is

happening." Arakunemon's voice said as he appeared floating before the

group. Nakuramon clenched his fists in anger as he took a step forward but

Hitori motioned for him to stop.

"Yes.." Arakunemon laughed. "Heel dog."

"Why are you doing this? Can't you see your being controlled by

Sevothartemon!" Hitori cried out.

"Controlled? I doubt that. Don't you remember, you absent minded child, I

was there, the day that the three were taken. I am a pure virus, and I am

doing this all on my free will. These digimon are just puppets in

Sevothartemon's main play." Arakunemon smiled. "I've been in existance for a

long time, you know that better then anyone, Hitori. I am the evolved form

of Genkakumon."

Nakuramon's eyes flared in anger, as he finally snapped, leaping over

Kiramon's lifeless body at Arakunemon.

"Down boy!" Arakunemon commanded, floating to one side swiftly, before

Nakuramon could hit him. "I used to be frightened of you, Lord Myotismon. I

used to shrink back at your anger. But no longer. Now that I am more

powerful then you, I can do whatever I want."



Hitori stayed next to Ishou, her fists clenching as well.

"What are we supposed to do? We have to get Kiramon out of here, and find a

way to get that virus out of her..."



Ishou sighed "I could stay in your arms forever." he whispered and leaned 

towards Kokuei for another kiss and ran his fingers through the boys hair.  

He giggled slightly "We're being awfully rude." he said and took the boys 

hand in his own raiseing it to his lips for a taste gently taking the Visor 

back.  H replaced the piece and couldn't help but kiss Kokuei once more 

before attempting to acknowledge hissurroundings.  He took the boys hand and 

stepped backwards bumping into Akaru "Oops...hehe sorry." he mannaged in an 

embarassed tone.  "Akaru this is Kokuei....a very dear person to my heart, 

Hitori I beleive you've had the pleasure." he said gently.



Huricomon leaped at the fallen demon afraid of no tar and attacked it with 

all his might gainingsome headway.  It didn't take long however before his 

energy started running out he fought and kicked at the tar and mannaged to 

free himself just long enough for a bright light to surround him as he 

devolved back to Tornamon.  "Uh oh.." he said timidly.  "This is not over I 

will return for you and your dark father." the fly said weakly and turn and 

fled after his friends.  His strength had been drained for ages rest would 

be something the digimon welcomed.  He saw the hotel and landed on the 

ground walking into the door.  He looked around and saw Hitori and the rest 

of the children joined by.....Kokuei?  He saw Akaru and Michiko were there 

as well and all was safe.  Ishou was talkingabout something and had just 

finished when Tornamon leaped to the air quickally jumped on Ishous 

shoulder.  "What the..Tornamon!" he yelled and with his free hand he hugged 

the digimon close to him.  "I think I distracted him.." Ishou smiled "Thank 

you buddy..ur one of the best friends a kid could have."  "Aww shucks..".  

Tornamon looked to the others "Hitori it is good to see you safe, and you 

Akaru." his gaze fell to the boy standing next to Ishou "So..Kokuei 

returns." he smiled "It is good to see you are well also my young friend I 

knew you would make the rigt decissions." he said.  "Ok guys, I hate to 

break up this heart warming event, but I'm exhausted." laughed Ishou 

squeezeing the boys hand and the digimon close to him.  ::Good friends, 

companions, what more shall I ever need?:: he asked himself.



***



Akaru stood and stared at Kokuei.  Inwardly he was dubious of the

newcommer, but Ishou had said he was his friend, so he at least deserved

some chance to prove he was.  "Hi!" he called, holding out his hand to

Kokuei.  "I'm Akaru, and this is Jettomon!  We're both pleased to

meetcha!" he grinned.



Nearby, Jettomon muttered to himself.  "Speak for yourself, I don't like

the look of him, and I don't trust him."



***



Hitori stretched her back and arms and slowly moved towards the stair case.

"We're safe here...We all deserve some rest, right? I'm going to change and 

get something to eat!" Hitori giggled, suddenly running up the steps. She 

reached the top of the stair case that had a landing that overlooked the 

lobby, but as she rounded the corner she disappeared out of sight. Looking 

in through random rooms, she came to an empty one that was well furnished 

and had a single bed. Walking in, she closed the door, undoing the metal 

strap that went around her shoulders and underneath her breast, the wings 

her released and she gently laid them on the bed. All that she was left 

wearing a black tnak top, turtle neck and a black pair of shorts, and black 

hiking boots. The wings had no weight at all, so there was no pressure off 

of her back. Stretching again, she looked around, but was stopped by the 

sound of her stomach grumbling.

"I'm so hungry..." She moaned, then looked around again. "Where is 

Nakuramon?"

Walking back out the door she called out for him.

"Hai?" He replied, poking his head outside of a doorway. Walking towards his 

figure, and said.

"Let's go get something to eat at Digi-Tamamon's restaurant..." She smiled. 

Nakuramon got a nervous expression, the sun would be coming up soon, he 

needed to rest, but he was hungry...But he didn't eat food...

"Come on!" Hitori smiled, grabbing his arm and hauling him out of the 

doorway of Kiramon's room and back down over the staircase and out through 

another doorway which led to the restaurant.



Kiramon was lying in the bed where Nakuramon left her. She was growing 

weaker by the moment. Babamon sat next to her bed, a worried expression on 

her face. Kiramon gripped the sheets tightly, sweat pouring down over her 

forehead.

"Ishou..." Kiramon whispered in a deep sleep. "Is...hou..."



***



Kensuke and Nagamon remained at the Shrine of Life, each silent as 

> if summing up the other. Nagamon looked down upon his young charge from 

> atop the Angemon statue, a faint glimmer of amusement in his liquid amber 

> eyes. He bared his fangs in a small smile. "New haircut?" he joked. When 

> his own laughter died away, he adopted a more sober tone. "You've changed, 

> Kensuke,"

>   Kensuke grinned and laughed, "It's a new shirt, so what?" he said, 

> fingering the hem of the white shirt, it seemed to wave softly in the 

> breeze in response.

>   "I'm not talking about the shirt, I'm talking about what I can't see..."

>   "Then you're right, buddy, I have changed I guess." Kensuke said simply. 

> "I don't know how or why, but it feels right, like it was supposed to 

> happen..."

>   Nagamon fluttered down and found purchase in Kensuke's soft hair. 

>   "Some things are best left unexplained, my friend." the digimon replied. 

> "What exactly happened in there?"

>   Kensuke shrugged, then looked away at the fading sun on the horizon. It 

> was a bright crimson red as it slowly dipped under the land, long rays of 

> golden light radiating from its magnificence 

>      "Looking out... this place reminds me of Japan." he murmered softly, 

> pointing out to the mountains in the distance, "There' Mount Fuji... and 

> down there..." he said, pointing to the valley below him, 

>     "Down there, there're cherry trees like in Suzume Park." he added, 

> before returning his gaze to the dying sun. 

>     "Outsiders call it the Land of Rising Sun..."

>     Nagamon's wings drooped slightly. "And what do you call it?"

>     Kensuke turned his gaze back to the digimon, eyes calm and beckoning as 

> his lips moved to form a melancholy whisper.

> 

"Home."



***



"What does this mean?" Nagamon asked in an almost melancholy tone. 

"What happened in there?" he repeated.

       

       Kensuke walked over to the edge of the cliff, his back to the Shrine 

of Life, and he sat on the edge, his boots hanging in empty air. 

       "When I found Genai, a lot of things suddenly became clear to me..." 

Kensuke said as he took Nagamon into his arms. "But one thing stayed in my 

mind."

       "And that was...?" Nagamon asked, waiting for him to finish his reply.

       "It was that... I left too many things unresolved, left too many 

things behind... in the real world, my home, for me to just come to the 

Digital World and begin fighting."

       Nagamon's wings ruffled in worry. "What does this mean, Kensuke?"

       Kensuke stood up, his violet and crimson eyes glittering in the light 

of the fading sun.

       "It means I'm going back home."



***



Ishou looked down at the digimon "Remember I can read feelings, don'tworry 

my littlefriend you can trust him." hesaid lookingto Kokuei "I do.." he 

said.  Ishou wrapped his arm around the boys and pulled him close.  

"Well...shall we eat, orshall we..rest?" he asked in a mischivous voice.  He 

looked down at akaru again and gently set Tornamon to the ground "Would you 

mind letting Tornamon hang with you guys?  He coulduse a bath if you two are 

heading that way." he giggled.  "Hey! I just saved your life I'm entitled to 

stink." the bug hmphed.  Ishou merely grinned and fell into Kokuei head 

landing on his shoulder witha sigh "So, what would you like to do?" he 

hummed.  Ishou heard somethinginhisheart calling to him ::Kira...:: he 

whispered to himself ::Rest Kira..when you are stronger I will pay you 

visitation..please do not worry you are amongfriends::



***



The fingers laced through Ishou's squeezed a little tighter as 

Kokuei was brought close, the winged boy huddled as near as he could in the 

embrace.  Very slightly the white wings trembled, scattering a few of the 

looser feathers to the floor.

         Obviously he was very skittish about being around these 

others.  Subtly, he tried to hide behind Ishou and his own wings.  He felt 

no timidity about his scant attire, and instead kept trying to avoid eye 

contact or giving anyone a decent view of his face for longer than a minute.

         Looking up at Ishou, a smile with melting nervousness spread 

across his features, "Rest?  Hmm, sounds wonderful.  Although I think a 

bath might be nice as well.  For having traveled so forthright to you, has 

left my wings a little tender."  Suddenly forgetting his shyness, Kokuei 

allowed his wings to come forward and warmly hug Ishou as he murmured and 

nuzzled against the other.



***



itori, dragging Nakuramon by his talons entered the restaurant and took the 

nearest booth to the window to sit in. She sat, her feet crossed in the seat 

beneath her. Opening the menu that had been left on the table, she mumbled a 

few things as Nakuramon looked on with a confused look on his face. Before 

long, a small egg digimon with feet walked over to where they were.



"How may I help you?" The egg digimon asked in a tone of voice that was 

exactly like Igor from the old american Frankenstein movie. After a few 

moments Hitori replied, giving her order to what she wanted to eat. Turning 

to Nakuramon who hadn't said a word since they arrived in the restaurant, 

she asked:

"Aren't you going to have anything?"

"I...don't eat..." Nakuramon replied, shaking his head slightly.

"Your a vampire digimon aren't you?" Digi Tamamon asked. "Have no fear, we 

serve meals here to accomadate all different types of Digimon, even vampire 

virus's. If you would like, I can bring you some blood pudding and blood 

wine."

A blank expression crossed Hitori's face as Nakuramon's seemed to light up 

at the offer. He nodded to the Digi-Tamamon and immediately the walking egg 

left.

The meal came and went, as did the conversations that were spoken during it. 

Yawning as Hitori replaced her fork on her empty dish, she leaned back, only 

to suddenly find herself being picked up by her 8 foot tall Digimon.

"Well? Are you going to pay or not?" Digi-Tamamon asked, walking up next to 

them.

"I'll cover the charges for all of our guests." Babamon suddenly spoke up 

from her position in the doorway of the restaurant.

"Thank you, Babamon." Hitori smiled as Nakuramon carried her out of the 

room, up the stairs and into the room where she had laid her wings. The dawn 

was breaking, and they had been travelling all night. Quickly, Hitori closed 

the blinds to the room, the moment Nakuramon released her from his arms.

"Nakuramon de-digivolve to..." Nakuramon said, his figure surrounded by a 

white light. "Chiisaimon!"

Preparing for bed, Hitori removed her odangos and her day clothes then she 

walked back, and picked the small bat-like digimon up. Taking him into her 

arms she laid down on the bed, pushing her wings out of the way. Drapping an 

arm over her in-training Digimon, she closed her eyes and brought the 

blankets up over her head.



~~*~~



'I can't believe you failed...' Arakunemon spat, gripping Kiramon by her 

throat.

'Please...Please give me another chance! I can do better then Akumamon! I 

swear it!!' Kiramon pleaded.

'Sevothartemon has no use for weak Digimon like you!" He snarled, his grip 

becoming tighter. Tears welled up in Kira's eyes as she whimpered, pleading 

with him as they floated together in an infinite darkness. Her body ached 

and there was a sensation of fire burning at her skin in the center of her 

chest. 'You want to be with the light digi-destined? Very well... You can be 

with them in spirit. I'm going to make sure of your deletion Kira.'

'Brother please!'

'I am not brother, nor would I ever consider myself your sibling.' 

Arakunemon said, his grip tightening as he watched Kiramon squirm.



****



Kiramon screamed, thrashing in the bed which Nakuramon had placed her in. 

Her eyes suddenly flew open and she went silent as tears streamed down her 

face.



***



Nagamon's leathery wings flapped softly, catching the air as he 

fluttered down into Kensuke's waiting arms. "If you're returning to your 

world, I'm going back with you," the digimon said flatly, "Arakunemon or even 

Sevothartemon could trace your signal back into the real world and crossover 

like Akumamon did. You won't be able to fight them off a second time."

       Kensuke shook his head, "No, I'm sorry buddy but I'm going solo on 

this one... this is something I have to do alone."

       The small dragon's eyes glimmered as it looekd away. "Alrighty. So I'm 

staying here?"

       Kensuke nodded stiffly, "Stay in the Digital World, you'll know if I'm 

in trouble, trust me." Kensuke promised. "Find Hitori and the rest of the 

group and stay with them, and tell them where I've gone."

       Nagamon's emerald eyes blinked solemnly in a gesture of silent 

agreement. 

       Kensuke smiled softly, his lips in a semingly forced melancholy grin. 

He closed his eyes, and clapsed his hands together. The holy light began to 

swirl around him as it danced and shimmered in the air.

       Suddenly, the sky bhind Kensuke seemed to collapse in on itself, and a 

swirling vorte appeared. Through it, like an invisible picture hanging in the 

air, sunny blue skies and the shady outlines of Mt. Fuji could be seen behind 

Tokyo Tower, rising in the distance. Kensuke calmly opened his eyes and 

turned away from Nagmaon and faced the portal. 



       "Don't worry about me, Nagamon, I'll return." Kensuke whispered, his 

voice soft and hopeful. "Someday..." He began to run and jumped clear of the 

ground, hanging in the air for a few moments before plunging through the 

portal and into the real world. The shimmering gate collapsed inwards and 

disappeared with an explosion of blinding white light that denoted finality.

       

       Nagamon stared at the space where Kensuke had disappeared into the 

real world, and then lifted off the ground, heading for the Digital Hotel. A 

hundred feet up and rising, he flew over the gallery of Digimon statues, and 

then over the Shrine of Life, covered with jungle vines and mossy loam. The 

stars began to appear in the silky black night, their light glinting off 

Nagamon's smooth amber scales.



       ::I will be watching over you, Kensuke...::



~~*~~



       Kensuke opened his eyes, greeted by the warm glare of the sun. 

Squinting his eyes from the sudden brightness, the young boy sat up. He was 

in an alleyway, cluttered with old cardboard boxes and trodden refuse. 

Picking his way out of the pile of garbage cans he was in, he stumbled out 

into the street. The bright yellow canopy of the Tomato Convenience Store 

across the street was a welcome and familiar sight. He was only three blocks 

away from his home. 

       He walked down the sidewalk, taking everything in. His clothes had 

changed, and were now the normal clothes he had been wearing before. His hair 

was once again a dusty brown, and his eyes a deep violet. It was like a 

surreal fantasy, he was finally back, after eing gone for so long, it felt 

strange to him, almost alien. 

       Then, he saw it, the blue katakanji caligraphied neatly onto a wooden 

board, it's symbols spelling out the "Shukuemi Restaurant". The doors slid 

open and closed with the familiar ringing sound of the bell that he had grown 

up with. People streamed in and out of the establishment from the lunch hour 

rush, all which he remembered vividly. A small smile crossed his face as he 

unconciously clutched the digivice in his hand.



       "I'm home..."

~~~



       Over a hundred miles away from Tokeizaka and Kensuke Shukuemi, a young 

man in his late twenties bolts upright from his bed in his five-star suite in 

Osaka, Japan.



       Hiroyuki Shukumei has awoken.

***



"Very well then let us all enjoy a hot bath I could use the relaxation 

myself before bed." saidIshou pointing to the stairs "Our hostess said we 

would find a room up there." Tornamon was ahead ofthem "My acheing wings 

couldusea soak.." hesaid shooting off.  "Cmona Akaru" Ishou called and 

wrapped his arm around Kokueis and walked towards the stairs.  Upon reaching 

the hall he was about to search for the batheing room when something hit his 

heart like a hot branding iron.  He hit his knees for a moment with a gasp, 

seconds later a scream echoed through the hall.  Ishou glanced up and jumped 

to his feet and ran to it's source burstingthrough the bedroom door.  

"Kira!" he yelled rushing to the digimons side taking her hand.  "Kira, can 

you hear me..."



***



Kokuei stood in the doorway where Ishou had so suddenly burst 

through.  He leaned against the frame, looking very tired and worn just 

then.  Absently he twisted and coiled his hair around a hand, bunching the 

orange substance about his hand like cord on a spool.

         The feel of the room did not settle well with him.  Virus reacting 

to virus, he thought distractedly as he looked to Kiramon and her grave 

wound.  The boy began to gape at the black hole, a vision of dark tentacles 

reaching out set his heart racing.

         "Scared. . ." he whispered, his eyes going white and green and 

wider than before.  With the barest rustle of his wings, he slipped from 

the entry and calmly departed.



         "Oh, what a moody thing I am." the boy said as he lathered the 

shampoo into his hair.  He'd never possessed such an extreme extent, and 

was finding it something of a chore to clean it.

         "Another thing to be forgiven for. . . no, it was to the best that 

I went.  I would have done no good, and perhaps it is best that Ishou be 

alone with Kiramon in this.  She does not need me hovering around her 

partner, nor does he need me hovering around him in the first place."

         Kokuei took the water and dowsed it over his head, rinsing the 

filth and suds from his hair and body.  It proved somewhat of a task to 

cleanse his wings, and several times he felt the nag of frustration.

         Tossing the container away, Kokuei lowered himself into the main 

bath.  Taking great care as he lowered his dark wings into the hot 

water.  Sighing, he leaned back against the bath rim, submerged save that 

which was neck up and the tops of his wings.

         "Yes," he said with conviction, "if he should need me, all he need 

do is call to me.  I do not want to be in his way, for what can I do for a 

virus Digimon that may very well be my rival?  Yes, I have made the right 

decision."

         Nodding to himself curtly, Kokuei smiled and closed his 

eyes.  Moments later, the quiet of the bath was overcome by his gentle singing.



***



Acting quickly, Yajuumon turned and grabbed Taiteki by the waist and jumped

high into the air trying to get away from the sharp blades.

Yajuumon turned while in the air and saw the blades following his every step.

He gripped Taiteki tighter and outstretched his great black wings to give him

more air.

"Yajuumon, be careful..." Taiteki whispered in his ear.

Yajuumon took one quick look at him then concentrated on getting away from the

swords.

One of the blades came too close to them and clipped one of Yajuumon's wings,

sending him spiraling downwards.

Quickly Yajuumon dumped Taiteki on the ground, as gently as he could and flew

off again.

Taiteki landed on the ground with a thud on his back. As he looked up he was

met with the sight of a spinning blade heading straight towards him. 

He jumped to the side in time to miss all of the blade but was clipped

slightly as it sped by, following yajuumon.

The attack hit him in the side, immediatly sending blood pouring from the

gash.

Taiteki winced and fell to one knee, holding his side tightly to stop the

bleedind.

Two feet appeared in front of him and stayed there, unmoving.He glanced

upwards, his vision already becoming hazy and Yajuumon no where in sight.

The person he was met with was Astromon, staring down at him.



***



Michiko sat with Aspemon checking to make sure her regukated syrum 

output was ok.

"I'll wait here for you to come back," she smiled at Akaru.



***



The ground was shaking, but it seemed to be a pattern and not just one 

unending tremour. In the distance, from where Taiteki stood was the sound of 

trees falling and Digimon shrieking in terror. Sen looked off towards the 

sound by turning her head. The tremour's were growing stronger as they began 

louder.

"Come to me!" Sen cried, turning fully towards the sound. Without warning, 

the trees were crushed before them. A large dragon made completely out of 

metal stood before Sen, Taiteki and Astarothmon. The head of the enormous 

beast bent forward as Sen extended her hand to touch it. Smiling evilly to 

herself as the giant metallic beast lifted her up onto his head. Laughing 

like a wild hyena, Sen stared down directly into Taiteki's eyes.

"I'll never forgive you....NEVER!!" Sen screamed, tears forming in her eyes. 

The eyes of the beast on which she stood, flashed red.

"I will enjoy crushing you..." The metallic monster said in deep voice. Was 

that beast Metarumon?



~~*~~



Kiramon's eyes locked on Ishou, sweat was pouring down over her forehead. 

Her grip tightened on his hand.

"Ishou.." She said. "Please...Be careful. Arakunemon is coming...for 

you...and the others..."



***



Ishou saw a bowl of water with a rag.  He squeezed it clean and dabbed the 

sweat from Kiras forehead and face.  She had been shaking so he pulled 

another blanket onto her.  He laid a hand on hers and sighed "Oh Kira, how 

you have been wronged.  As have so many of us I suppose, like I once was you 

are a pawn in this little chess game..how much longer must I stand asside 

while my friends hearts are preyed upon by this evil?  You are my friend 

Kira and I don't know how but I will save you...rest now." he said softly 

rising to his feet noticing the fatige.  He was exhausted without having 

slept in hours he felt dirt and as if his feet were going to fall off.  He 

walked to the door and took one last look at the digimon and exited the 

room.

    Ishou smiled as he approached a room.  He heard humming which he 

recognised all to well.  He stood for a moment outside and listened becoming 

lost in the melody.  He regained his senses enough to sneak into the room 

undetected and walking up behind the humming Kokuei quietly fell to his 

knees.  He reached out a hand and with the very tip of his finer began to 

trace allong the edge of the exposed wings.  At the same time he leaned over 

untill he was right at the boys ear.  "You have an enchaning voice." he 

whispered and kissed behind Kokueis ear.  "Could not resist but to come hear 

more."



***



"Thanks, Michiko!" the boy replied.  Rushing off, he called behind him,

"Come on Jettomon!  Let's go take a bath!" he giggled.



"A bath!  No thank you!" replied the Digimon, disgusted.  "I'll just

stay here" he added.



Calling back over his shoulder, Akaru grinned "Oh, Ok!  Seeya in a bit"

He then vanished off around the corner, leaving Jettomon shaking his

head.



***



The wings trembled beneath the touch, shivering with 

delight.  Kokuei gasped happily and craned himself into the soft kiss at 

his ear.  With an airy laugh he turned to look at Ishou coyly behind 

shoulder and wing.

         "Am I truly a siren?  To lure such folk by the sounds of my voice 

alone?" every word he spoke was filled with music.  Like chimes or violins 

or entire choirs resonating as one single entity.

         Kokuei smiled a drew a hand up out of the water, sliding it down 

warmly upon Ishou's cheek, "Won't you join me?  Or must I sing some more to 

entice you?"  Laughing again, Kokuei leaned up and kissed Ishou's lips.



***



Michiko smiled and gently stroked Jettomon's head. "He's just 

excited..." she sighed and looked up after him a blush coming over 

her cheeks, then she sighed and stretched laying down.

"Now is not a time to express feelings like that," love won't help in 

our struggle," she thought. "Maybe I'll tell him later."



***



Hypnotically the words rolled into Ishous ears and straight to his heart.  

As if under a trance he just sat there for a moment as he felt the tender 

kiss.  He slowly climbed up morelike obeying a hypnotic suggestion than a 

request.  This boy, he would walk over hot coals for him and do anything for 

one more embrace.  Never had an individual touched his heart in such a 

profoundly uniqe and powerful way.  he reached up and removed his Visor and 

set it on a near by bench.  Always being one for neatness Ishou folded and 

stacked his various articles of clothes as they wee removed leaving a shiney 

pair of black boots with socks inside of them under the bench with a stack 

neatly folded consisiting of his two shirts, black jeans, and belt with the 

eyewear toping it.  He smiled with satisfaction that any who saw the 

articles would no doubt know his attention to neatness.  The room presented 

a humid climate which made being without clotheing comfortable and in no way 

unpleasant.  The floor too was warm on his feet and a very light steam was 

rolling from the hot water.  Ishou approached the water slowly dipping his 

foot in to test.  Burning first then relaxing, he slid smoothly the rest of 

the way into the water allowing his body to accept the change of temprature. 

  He sank up to his neck and sat for a moment feeling his acheing muscles 

begin to relax and become comfortable.  He sighed with an air of contentment 

like he hadn't had a chance to be completelly relaxed in years.  After 

lavishing in the moment he looked over to see Kokuei staring at him.  He 

sank all the way under the water covering his head for a moment and came up 

and brushed both hands back through his short white hair dispersing the 

excess water before moving towards the beautiful figure.  Upon reaching 

Kokuei he immediataly leaned into the boy and kissed his lips.  It had been 

mere seconds since he had last felt the sensation yet it stil felt like the 

first kiss, sweet and peaceful, calming and relaxing.  he longed for it to 

never end and softly pushed his lips to Kokueis before releasing the hold 

and contently resting his head against the boys shoulder with a sigh.



***



A dark wing easily curled its vanes and boney fingers around 

Ishou, pulling him closer to Kokuei's side.  The orange hair drifted in the 

water, sweeping in reaction to any of their minute movements.  Slick 

tendrils brushed and tickled at Ishou.

         Bringing his arms up, Kokuei guided Ishou nearer still.  Drawing 

the boy's white haired head to his chest so that Ishou might hear the 

beating of his heart.  His thin arms hugged round Ishou tenderly.

         In the silence, Kokuei's voice floated sweetly, "Are you happy, 

being here with me?"



***



Kensuke layed a calloused hand against the smooth wood of the shoji 

door that lead to the restaurant that doubled as his home. He seemed to be 

testing its existence, as if he expected to wake up from this dream. He then 

patted the frame fondly, and then backed away.

       "I can't go in, I promised that I would return to the Digital 

World..." Kensuke reminded himself. He slowly stepped backwards from the 

door, and then changed direction as he walked down the sidewalk that lined 

the busy street.

       He passed a few familiar faces as he walked, Mrs. Ujiki at the soba 

stand, Mr. Harasaki that always swept the walk to his home every morning, and 

even Ms. Chigusa, his old grade school teacher. Each face reminded him of 

what he was leaving behind in this world and gave him another reason to stay. 

He continued to walk blindly until he found himself staring at an unfamilar 

sight.

       The looming, bright red temple gates of the Tokeizaka Shrine...



***



~~*~~



       Nagamon flew halfway across the digital world until he finally arrived 

at his destination, the Digital Hotel. As Divinimon, he had occupied a room 

here more than once in the past to rest his wings.

       He pushed through the doors, well worn with years and years of use by 

satisfied patrons. Standing alone in the wide lobby, he quickly digivolved to 

his ultimate evolution of Divinimon and waited for Babomon to come and greet 

him.



~~*~~



       "What the hell, 2:00 AM?" Hiroyuki Shukumei cursed under his breath. 

He took his glasses from the nightstand next to him and put them on, brushing 

several thick bangs of snowy white hair from his eyes. He could clearly see 

the daylight streaming in through the suite's floor to ceiling windows. On 

closer inspection of his alarm clock, he noticed that the second hand refused 

to move. "Huh, dead battery I guess." he said nonchalantly as he set the 

clock back down. He rubbed his eyes sleepily as he sat on the edge of the 

bed. Something had woken him up. A feeling, a strange sensation he had felt 

several times before, the most recent time being when Tokyo Tower's 

observation deck had been destroyed. He couldn't even begin to describe the 

feeling, it was like a nagging urge, beckoning to him to go somewhere, a 

place that constantly eluded his grasp.



       "What the hell is happening to me..." he mumbled as he stalked off 

towards the bathroom.



***



Amidst the faint fog that curled its way around the dense forest stood two 

individual who stared at each other with concentrated expressions across 

their faces. "Shadowmon," the young girl said to the large shadow fox in 

front of her. Even though its form blended easily into the darkness 

surrounding the two, Akiraka always knew where he was.



Shadowmon stretched out his wings and stepped forward reveling himself in 

the pale beams of moonlight. "Yes," he replied while yawning.



"Do me a favor...Hit me as hard as you can."



The digimon dropped his jaw at his master's request, "WHAT?!! You can be 

serious!"



Akiraka scowled faintly and jumped off the the rock  she was perched on. 

"Does it look like I'm joking?" Her silver tresses blowed gently in the 

breeze an almost angelic look despite her tempermental nature. "I -want you- 

to hit me- as HARD as you CAN." She raised up her arms in a battle stance 

and began counting in her mind. By the count of five, she would attack.



"Fine," Shadowmon replied. For the past two weeks, the two had been 

traveling in the digiworld training themselves in various locations. Neither 

one knew where they were going; that was irrelevant. All that mattered was 

becoming stronger since they knew that there were other Digidestin that they 

had yet to meet. The shaodw fox sighed and hung his head before his white 

eyes glowed brightly. "MIMIC!" A few seconds laterand the digimon was 

transformed into a shadow version of Akiraka.



His master smiled, "That's more like it," and began to throw a barrage of 

lightening fast punches towards her digimon. Training for tonight had begun.



***



Snomamon had stood watching the sky as the sun faded and the moon rose to its brilliance. Occationally he would look back at Katai, but the bot refused to move. Snomamon now began to pace back and forth as he tried to think of something to say that would snap Katai out of his depression. "It's late, we should probably find ome shelter," Snomamon finally said. Katai looked at him for the first time all day. "What need do we have for shelter. Plus, where are we going to find some in a place like this," Katai snapped as he shuffled his hands slightly. Snomamon shrugged. "At least I'm trying to find a solution to our situation." Katai folded his arms once more and closed his eyes. "Well, I am the Digi-destined of Contentment, right? Well I'm content right here." Snomamon had had enough. With a loud CRACK, his walking stick came down on the center of Katai's head. "OW! What the hell was that for?" Katai shouted as he stood up and clutched his throbbing head. "I thought that may knock some sense into you," Snomamon said, "I hope it worked." Katai frowned at Snomamon, but his vision changed suddenly. "Did you hear that?" Katai asked looking around. "Yeah," Snomamon said, "it sounded like someone was fighting over there." Snomamon pointed with his stick. Katai began to move in that direction. "C'mon, it may be another digi-destined " Katai said. Snomamon smiled to himself as he followed Katai. 'It worked.' 

The duo came upon a clearing where a girl and another girl were apparently fighting. As they moved closer, they saw that the girl was fighting herself. Confused, the two spied at the fight from some bushes. However, Snomamon leaned too far forward, and tumbled head first into the clearing. Katai held his breath as he watched Snomamon stand and look at the girl.



***



Sen was shaking with anger as she stared down at Taiteki from her place on 

top of Machine Dramon's head. Her digimon raised his enormous fist and was 

about to bring it down upon him when something stopped them. Her digi-vice. 

It was beeping. Immediately she unhooked it from her belt and stared at it. 

A new dot had appeared, one she had never seen before. She wanted to know 

what this was, but Taiteki was finally where she wanted him. Clenching the 

digi-vice with a shaking fist, she screamed out in frustration.

"I will destroy you Taiteki!!" She screamed, suddenly jumping down off her 

perch to land ontop of Taiteki. Grabbing him by the shoulders she shook him 

with all of her might as they rolled about on the group.



***



Taiteki screamed with pain as he was forced onto the ground, loosing his tight

grip on the gash on his side he could already feel the blood pouring out

again.

He wrestled on the ground with Sen, trying to gain the upper hand.

She was stronger than usual now, before it would be so easily to overcome her

but now it was different. She was like a wild cat trying to rip him to shreds

and the pain from the wound on his side wasn't helping much either.

Using all the strength that he had left he flipped Sen over so her back was to

the ground and pinned her there. Holding her firmly by the shoulders "Sen!" he

yelled at her, sweat dripping off his body "Sen! Calm down! You're fighting me

for nothing!!" he was about to say more when his energy gave out on him, he

glanced down to see his clothes soaked with blood stains from the wound.

He collapsed on top of Sen, still barely conscience "Please, don't do this.."

he whispered quietly in her ear.



***



Immediately pushing him back, she lept up, tears streaming from her eyes.

"You don't care!! You just care about yourself!" She screamed, turning from 

him and running towards Machine Dramon. Climbing up, she sat back on his 

head. Throughout this time, Astarothmon, stood silent, as if he were a 

frozen statue and without warning, he vanished.

"Come on, Machine Dramon. Let's go.." She cried.

"No. He has caused you pain, Sen. I will destroy him now while I have the 

chance." Machine Dramon growled, unmoving.

"We will have another chance. Let him lay in pain now." Sen whispered and 

after a few moments of silence, Machine Dramon turned and began to walk 

away, his foot steps shaking the ground beneath him.



***



Jettomon waited, patiently beside Michiko while Akaru was in the bath.

The boy's laughed echoed down the corridors of the hotel.  Jettomon then

heard his friend calling back to him.  "Hey! Jettomon!" he called, a

gleeful tone to his voice.  "You don't wanna come and join me?" the

voice chuckled.  "The water is REALLY warm" he giggled.



Jettomon just sat, staring at Michiko.  "I'm not even going to bother

answering that" he told her.  "I know he's only eight, but really, that

is being childish!" he added, with slight contempt in his voice.



"Aw, ok!  I know you don't like the water" replied the voice, now

slightly subdued.  "I'm sorry Jettomon.  I'll be out in a minute" Akaru

called.



Jettomon then looked up at Michiko again.  "For all that though, he is

still one of the kindest, nicest people you'll meet" he said, quietly,

as he gazed off down the corridor, where Akaru was still giggling.



***



Snomamon had stood watching the sky as the sun faded and the moon rose to

its brilliance. Occationally he would look back at Katai, but the boy

refused to move. Snomamon now began to pace back and forth as he tried to

think of something to say that would snap Katai out of his depression. "It's

late, we should probably find some shelter," Snomamon finally said.



Katai looked at him for the first time all day. "What need do we have for

shelter. Plus, where are we going to find some in a place like this," Katai

snapped as he shuffled his hands slightly.



Snomamon shrugged. "At least I'm trying to find a solution to our

situation."



Katai folded his arms once more and closed his eyes. "Well, I am the

Digi-destined of Contentment, right? Well I'm content right here."



Snomamon had had enough. With a loud CRACK, his walking stick came down on

the center of Katai's head. "OW! What the hell was that for?" Katai shouted

as he stood up and clutched his throbbing head.



"I thought that may knock some sense into you," Snomamon said, "I hope it

worked."



Katai frowned at Snomamon, but his vision changed suddenly. "Did you hear

that?" Katai asked looking around.



"Yeah," Snomamon said, "it sounded like someone was fighting over there,"

Snomamon pointed with his stick.



Katai began to move in that direction. "C'mon, it may be another

digi-destined," Katai said. Snomamon smiled to himself as he followed Katai.

'It worked.'



The duo came upon a clearing where a girl and another girl were apparently

fighting. As they moved closer, they saw that the girl was fighting herself.

Confused, the two spied at the fight from some bushes. However, Snomamon

leaned too far forward, and tumbled head first into the clearing. Katai held

his breath as he watched Snomamon stand and look at the girl.



Shadowmon, now in his morphed from, quickly turned around distracted by the

noise. "What was that?" he thought before Akiraka pounded him in the stomach

and swiftly jabbed the digimon with an upper thrust of her open fist.



"You left yourself open," she merely replied before turning towards the

intruding snow digimon. In a cold yet haughty gesture, the Digidestin of

Envy folded her arms and spoke, "Come out. I know you're there so you can

stop hiding." She scoffed in disgust and looked with her unnerving emerald

eyes in the general area where Katai was at. Already she could teel that

this was someone she wouldn't get along with.



***



Seemingly in a trance, Kensuke slowly walked up the steep steps of the 

Tokeizaka Shrine. His feet seemed to be made of lead as he made his way 

around others who had come to pray, women in kimonos and men in ceremonial 

dress, business people, and several girls he recognized from his school waved 

and giggled at him as they passed.

       Kensuke blushed slightly but continued. A few moments later that 

seemed to last forever, his foot planted on the final step, bringing him to 

the shrine. Walking up to the ancient wooden relic, he took a firm grasp of 

the worn rope that hung down before him and shook it gently. The soft chime 

of bells rang over the city as he clasped his hands together, his eyes closed 

and his lips silent in prayer.

       

       :: Which world do I truly belong to...::





>     Divinimon shifted his weight from uneasily from one foot to another, and 

> back again. 

       "Babamon...?" he asked quietly, waiting for an answer.



***



Akaru dried himself off, pulled his blue t-shirt back over his head, and

quickly swept his red hair back into the spiky style it had aquired when

he was in the Digiworld.



Pulling his backpack on, he then rushed down the corridor to where

Michiko and Jettomon where waiting.  "Right!" he grinned.  "What's

next?"



***



Katai gritted his teeth as he watched his digimon give away their position. They had no idea who this new kid was, or even if she was a Light or Dark digi-destined. However, as the time had gone on, the Light and Dark had been joining forces to stop the greater evil, so getting to know her would be the most advantageous path to follow. Katai stepped from the bushes with his head high, trying not to show his embarrassment for the foolish entrance Snomamon had made. Donning a sly smirk, the boy nodded to the new child and spoke with a friendly tone. "Sorry. I didn't mean to barge in on you like that, but you see, I have separated myself from my friends and just happened upon you and your digimon." At that moment, Katai lost his composure. "HA ha. Very sorry. Um, just wondered...what you were doing out...by yourself. Uh...yeah." He retreated to the side of his digimon, thoroughly embarrassed. His smirked still remained, but it appeared sheepish on his reddening face. 



***



"I should be asking you questions, like how did YOU end up in the 

digiworld?" she replied, her stance unchanging while Shadowmon morphed back 

into his normal fox form. The gleam off of his bared teeth let the two 

intruders know that he didn't take kindly to strangers.



Shadowmon turned towards Akiraka, "What a stupid looking Digimon," he 

commented under his breath.



The silver haired child nodded in response and almost let a giggle escape 

from her lips before her icy demeanor returned. "Yeah, he looks like a 

ghetto version of the Stay Puff marshmellow Man from that American flick, 

'Ghostbusters.' " Needless to say, neither one was impressed nor frightened 

by Snowmamon or his incompetent master. " I was trainin here before you and 

your ice cube intruded. However I always tend to see the bright side of 

things," she gave a devilish smirk, "I think you can help us out. 

Shadowmon..." her smirk became a wicked grin," attack." At once, the shadow 

fow lunged forward in the blink of an eye and headbutted Snowmamon right 

smack into a tree.



***



Ishou sighed softly in the embrace of Kokuei and tried to burry himself in 

the hold.  How happy he was lost in this moment.  A chance to share a moment 

alone with the one he loved, one he would never forget.  The rythm was 

melodic as music to Ishous ears, this heart this beautiful wonderful heart 

perhaps misunderstood, used, abused and tormented beyond any deserving was 

filled with so much tenderness...so much love.  There was so much to be 

unlocked a flood gate to be opened bringing with it all the warmth of a 

tousand suns of passion and emotion.  What a day would it be to expierence 

the full open extent of Kokueis heart and every beautiful feeling Ishou knew 

exsisted therein.  He softly kissed the other boys chest and kissed up his 

neck and to his ear and softly spoke to him.  "My happiness depends on yours 

my beloved, ur own happiness is mine.  So the answer to your question leans 

on your answer to mine.  Are you Kokuei, happy here with me in your arms, 

with my never ending love for you pouring from my heart?" he asked as he 

kissed the boys ear again "Are you happy, here with me?"



***



Purring softly, the boy leaned into the touch of lips upon 

him.  Eyes half hooded, he murmured and ran his up Ishou's chest and back, 

then drove them down.  Dexterous fingers spun and whirled in tiny circles 

across the other's skin.

         Turning his head, Kokuei looked at Ishou's unguarded face.  He 

smiled, his swirling eyes strangely grown brighter and more intense with 

white in these moments.  Such eyes bore into Ishou's.  The voice was 

beautifully sultry as it rang out again, "Feed upon my contentment 

then.  Savor the taste of my secret happiness, for it is your's."

         Kokuei kissed the side of Ishou's mouth, "Only for you.  I am for 

you."  He kissed the opposite side, "The heart of hearts, beats for 

you.  Ishou. . ." the name was a whisper extinguished by Kokuei's lips 

falling upon Ishou's fully.

         Holding the tender and tempered embrace, Kokuei stole through 

their link, ::I love you.  Be with me always.  Together we shall be filled 

with happiness.::



**



Michiko smiled at Akaru and patted Jettomon's head before rising and 

gently placing Aspemon around Akaru's neck. "I'm going to go take a 

bath myself," she said, picking up the bag she'd brought with her, 

and walked down the hall.

She undressed and slipped into the warm water. She looked down at the 

scar in the middle of her chest and sighed.

"Still tender...but at least I'm alive."



***



"Ok!" Akaru grinned.  "I'm gonna get some food, We'll come back here for

you" he smiled again.  "Hey Aspemon! It's good to have you back, even

for just a little while.  You can come with me while Michiko takes a

bath! Come on, let's see if we can some food!" he chuckled.  Jettomon

got up quickly, and with a quick glance at the depart Michiko, he

followed Akaru who was already running off down the corridor.



***



~~*~~



       Divinimon sighed. The service was usually prompt at the Digimon Hotel, 

but Babamon hadn't appeared to greet him yet ever since he had arrived. He 

glanced at the clock hanging on the wall, which had been around three hours 

ago.

       "Maybe they're at Tama's place..." he wondered out loud as the digital 

angel walked over to the restaurant that was attatched to the hotel.

       

~~*~~



       :: Which world do I truly belong too...::

       Kensuke opened his eyes. Why was he crying? He wiped a tear away 

furtively as he turned away from the small shrine.

       "And I still didn't get an answer..." he said softly.

       A voice, strong and ancient, rode a gentle breeze that stirred his 

hair and whispered into his ear.

       :: Do not lose heart... this world has always been and will forever be 

your home... but your destiny will lead you to the Digital World time and 

time again, young Shukumei...::





***



His mind was gone, only the heart went on.  Ishou returned te kiss and ran 

his hands through te boys hair.  ::Always shall I be yours::



Tornamon walked thrugh the hall irritated "Now where has everyone gone!" the 

buglike digimon had finished his own bath and somehow had been seperated 

from Ishou and everyone for that matter "hellooo" he called wandering down 

the building halls.  "Wait untill I find that boy.." he grumbled.  Tornamon 

saw a half opened door and a figure he recognised on a bed.  He leaped to 

the air and gently pushed the door open and flew into the room.  There 

lieing in a cold sweat, covered with blankets the figure of Kiramon shook 

from time to time.  Tornamon approached slowly and hovered above te katlike 

digimon staring at her helplessness.  "Dear Kiramon...plese hang on Ishou 

shall find a way to save you I know he will, then you can be free from this 

darkness that latches to you so tightly." he said and flew to a corner of 

the room and lay down to keep watch over the digimon.



***



When she was done Michiko dressed and returned to the room. As she 

moved down the hall her hair spiked back up becoming long thick 

spikey tresses down her back. She ran her fingers through her red 

hair and examined the white highlight in her hair.

"Maybe I should try and find them," she said to herself and walked 

down the corridor Akaru, Jettomon, and Aspemon had gone down.

"Akaru?" she called softly looking around for the boy.

*************

Aspemon tightened his hold around Akaru's neck so he wouldn't 

fall. "Do you think you can walk please?" he said softly. "It's hard 

to hang on when you run."



***





***

Sweeping a water laden lock of orange brilliance, Kokuei looked 

over his shoulder and wings at Ishou, smiling with a glorious angelic 

radiance.  Then the smiled took on a slightly mischievous and heated 

appeal, "If you wish it. . ."

         Smile still in place, he looked to his wings towering over his 

small form.  He would joined Ishou as soon as he'd rid himself of the knots 

still threatening to bunch within them.  Without looking to Ishou, he spoke 

through the mind link, ::Soon Ishou, if you wish it, soon.:: and impishly 

sent a thrill of sensation to the other.

         He shifted and spread his wings a little wider.



Snomamon rose slowly and shook his head. Underneath his black sunglasses, the snow digimon's eyes burned with anger. Katai, on the other hand, wasn't in the mood for a fight right now, and instead tried to end the conflict quickly. "Listen," the boy said hastily, "we don't have to fight. We're both out here by ourselves and the best thing to do is to stick together until we can find someone else." Snomamon had not listened though,and was wildly swinging at the other digimon. However, since it blended so well into the dark surroundings, Snomamon hit nothing but air. Leaping in front of Katai, Snomamon shouted, "Katai! The only way to get these two to listen is if I stop their attack. I need to digi-volve in order to get them to slow down so you can talk it over with them." Katai solemnly agreed, and Snomamon jumped at the duo. "Snomamon digi-volve to...Freezimon." The giant digimon loomed over the shadowy digimon and put up his arms to block any sort of attack. Katai stood back, but still continue to try and talk it over with the other child. "Hey! We both know that this battle is meaningless. There is no need for us to fight eachother. Stop now...or else we will have to force you to stop."



***





***

The boy smiled thoughtfully and shuttered at the sensation.  ::It's not nice 

to tease me so..:: he sent back and giggled audibly as he turned and left 

the room.  He smiled as he walked down the hall and sought out an empty room 

close by the bath.  He finished drying himself and pulled back the covers of 

the bed and climbed under them.  "Oh man, nice soft bed." he said with a 

relaxing sigh.  He pulled the coveres over his body and left the Visor on 

and lay there cuddleing into the sfotness of the bed and relaxed his acheing 

muscles.





***



Kokuei kissed him with a most ardent and loving fervor, yet pulled 

away suddenly and laughed very softly, "Perhaps I should give pause here." 

he raised a hand and ran his fingers over Ishou's lips, looking with great 

fondness at them and then into Ishou's eyes.

         "If I do not, I fear I may not be able to stop again." Kokuei slid 

his fingers away and gave him another sweet kiss, "Time has no meaning 

here, but this still may be too fast.  Rest, is needed now."



***



Ishou frowned slightly "But.." he began but at the mention of the word rest 

he caught himself yawning.  "I wouldn't stop you.." he said softly.  Ishou 

moved close to Kokuei and embraced the boy again kissing him softly on the 

lips.  Despite his unwillingness to end this heavenly moment in the past he 

admitted to himself that fatigue was catching up to him.  He kissed the boy 

again memorising the feel, the touch the taste so he would never forget it.  

He leaned back and stared into the eyes before him "Perhaps...you are 

right." he said longingly backing slowly away not letting his touch leave 

untill the tips of his fingers would no longer reach.  Ishou climbed out of 

the hot water and walked to the wall where robes hung.  He took one, a white 

robe matching that of his hair and wrapped it around himself tieing it.  He 

walked to the bench and picked up his clothes after replaceing the Visor 

over his eyes.  He turned to the pool "Come to me when you're finished?" he 

asked softly.



***



Throughout this time, Hitori had been sleeping soundly in her bed with 

Chiisaimon by her side as her arm drapped over him. Although she didn't 

sleep a full 8 hour sleep, she slept enough to regain her strength and 

energy. Waking, she found, Chiisai in a deep sleep. The sun would be rising 

soon, so it would be best not to wake him. Slipping out of the covers and 

replacing them on her tiny Digimon, she walked over across the room and to 

the door, where she slipped out. THe moment she was outside her room, she 

was met with Michiru.

"Ohayo!" Hitori said, waving a hand.



***



The voice rose and fell within the tiled chamber of the 

bathroom.  Kokuei smiled, his beaded lashes closed as he sang with the 

enchanting beauty of sirens and angels.  The words still lost to him, being 

archaic and alien, yet rising and falling with the flawless perfection of 

an entire choir.

         So caught up in the melody he alone created, the boy failed to 

notice the changes within the water.  The temperature remained the same, 

the clarity remained the same, but the stillness did not.  The heated 

waters churned with increasing speed, waves lapped and splashed at the lip 

of the basin.

         It wasn't until the newly moved water began to beat against him in 

a bizarrely stirring way that Kokuei gave up his vocal and with a gasp 

opened his eyes to spy what he'd already sensed.  In the middle of the 

bath, a pillar of water had struck up and started to take on a very 

familiar form.

         "Se-. . .-vothartemon. . ." Kokuei breathed as he scrambled to sit 

straight in the riled waters.  Eyes gone wide, his breathing hitched and 

caught in his throat.  His hands gripped the bath rim like a vice, 

struggling to pull himself up.

         But then the eyes narrowed, the left eye swirled and overtook with 

black.  The struggling abated and he relaxed back into his seat, neat and 

proper and calm.

         "What do you want here, Dark Lord." Kokuei demanded, taking on his 

high, regale princessly role again.

         The figure, now as solid and striking as before, waved a finger at 

Kokuei and clucked his tongue, "Tsk, tsk.  Now, now.  My dearest Kokuei, is 

that anyway to speak to me?"

         Kokuei growled silently, "I shall speak with you in any manner I 

wish, Lord.  For I am so bewildered by emotion I know not the rudeness of 

my tones now.  I am beset with such anger and fright of you.  I do not know 

whether I should rage at you like some She-Cat out of Hell's fires.  Or be 

so paralyzed in fear of you, that should you raise your voice to me I would 

be rendered hardly able to cower at your feet."

         The handsome face smiled and Sevothartemon laughed softly under 

his breath, he began to move closer, treading through the waters without 

mind of soaking his attire.  Kokuei's wings trembled, yet he remained 

glaring at the approaching white demon.

         "So beautiful.  Your face, your form, your pain.  I am honoured 

that I am now so great a part of that pain, that I have much responsibility 

unto its nature.  Yet, the pain would have been much less had you simply 

stayed.  Why did you leave?"

         "I would have only been your toy!" Kokuei shrieked; half in anger, 

half in fear.

         "Perhaps. . . but had I not given you what you wanted in 

return?  That wish you hide so desperately.  I granted it."

         "You said that what you did, you did out of love!  You gave me the 

most foul of lies!  A demon never loves, but in the motions of passion you 

claimed that you did!  How could you?!"

         "In my own way, I do love you.  Come now, Kokuei," he paused in 

step and extended his hand, "come back with me.  You shall be my most 

beloved treasure, I will keep you like riches to a king.  In this way, I 

will love you eternal."

         Kokuei shook violently, rippling the waters around him, "I don't 

want to be used."

         Sevothartemon took a step closer, "You are always used.  It is 

your place.  Allow me to be the one to command you, to use you.  I will 

keep you, my love will keep you."

         "I don't want to be a possession."

         "You have no choice.  I have already marked you.  Come now, let us 

leave here and return.  I will shower such affections upon you, I will ease 

all your pains."

         The pale hand stroked against a flushed cheek, Sevothartemon 

smiled down at what he saw to be his loveliest prize.  He raised an eyebrow 

in curiosity as Kokuei roughly turned away from his touch.

         "Don't. . . don't touch me.  I'll scream if you touch me."

         The smile grew wider and Sevothartemon laughed, he leaned down 

close to Kokuei.  The steam from the pool caused his white hair to become 

slick against Kokuei's wet skin, "My touches have made you scream 

before.  Why should I wish it to differ now?"

         "The others will come, they'll fight you." the boy squeaked.  His 

left eye swirled again.

         Coldly laughing, Sevothartemon languidly kissed at Kokuei's neck 

and had his hands grasp the boy's frail shoulders.  "You will return with 

me, you will be a part of the Circle of Darkness.  Your place in this 

battle is to be used as some wild card.  I will use you as you are already 

mine.

         "However," he abruptly lifted Kokuei and sat the boy Digimon on 

the outside ledge, "it would seem that I must remind you of what being in 

my service entails."

         "No," Kokuei protested, unable to get his voice higher than a 

mouse's.  "No.  You don't love me, you don't love me in any way.  Stop, I 

can't let you.  Oh God, no. . ."

         Sevothartemon pressed the boy down and lorded over his body like 

fog over land.  Even as the boy struggled to push him away, his hands 

mapped the scape set below him.  He delighted in the mewling protests and 

whimpers brought from Kokuei as he teased.

         Kokuei, frantic and feral, could not summon the scream he'd 

threatened to issue.  As he'd begun to cry against the violation soon to 

come, Kokuei lashed out with the only thing available to him.

         Clinging to their link, the voices four screamed chaotically with 

shattering volume,  ::Ishou!!  Please. . . I'm so sorry. . . help me! . . . 

please. . . don't let him take me!. . . he's here. . .  Ishou!. . . oh God, 

no. . . ah!. . .::

         As the voices called out for Ishou and against the offense, Kokuei 

was unable to hide the shameful pleasure that coursed through him and 

filled his mind.



***



Akaru stopped running straight away.  “Sorry Aspemon” he appologized.  

“I’m sorry if I bothered you, I’ll walk in future.  Maybe I should try to slow down 

a little” he giggled.  “But being in the digital world is so much fun, that I just can’t help

but enjoy myself”  



Jettomon nodded, then added “Perhaps would should go back and look for Michiko.  We haven’t found any food yet, and it has been a while.”



Akaru looked down at his friend and nodded.  “Ok, let’s go back.  Hang on tight, Aspemon, I’ll be careful not to drop you” he smiled.  Walking quickly, he headed off back down the corridor.



***



Something was wrong. Hitori eyebrows curved downwards so that a concerned 

expression crossed her face.

"Michiko.." Hitori whispered as she stood right beside her, but her gaze 

looked back up the hallway. "Something's up. Can you feel that?"

Taking ahold of Michiko's wrist, Hitori led her slowly to the bath. A deep 

voice she could hear inside. One she had never heard before. There was a 

mewing sound from behind the door. Reaching out, Hitori, slide open the rice 

paper door.

"My god..." Hitori said, eyes wide, her voice turning to that of a scream. 

"CHIISAIMON!!!"



Chiisaimon's eyes flew open, in his mind he could hear her scream. Sitting 

up, he was awake. Slipping off the bed and flapping his little wings he 

exited the room and flew down the hall.

"Hitori! I'm coming!!" He shouted.

"Chiisaimon digivolve to..." He began, planning to go through several 

evolution. "Kuroimon!!"

THis happened another two times until he reached his supreme form. Nakuramon 

raced down the hall on all fours to the bath, where he came to an abrupt 

halt in the doorway.

A digimon with long white hair that covered pink eyes, spread it's angelic 

wings wide as it looked up at the crowd in the doorway. It was holding 

Kokuei, who seemed to be almost lifeless in his arms.

"Well..." Sevothartemon spoke, an evil grin crossing his face. "It seems we 

have company..."

"WHo are you?" Hitori questioned, but both her and Michiko were pushed out 

of the way by Nakuramon, who stood facing the angel.

"Oh? A challenge?" Sevothartemon asked, nearly dropping the boy on the spot. 

"You wouldn't be that brave. To battle with a Digimon, higher in status then 

you?"

Nakuramon was silent, his eyes were locked with Sevothartemon's.

"Demon. I have addressed you. Don't you speak?" He asked again. Without 

warning, Nakuramon lept forward, bearing his fangs. Sevothartemon stood 

still and at the last moment, vanished, leaving Nakuramon splash head first 

into the bath. Kokuei dropped the moment Sevo vanished, appearing only feet 

away from them.

'Remember, my little pet.' Sevothartemon's voice filled Kokuei's ears, 

although he did not speak outloud. 'Your card will be played when the time 

is right.'

"Arakunemon..." Sevothartemon whispered, to have his subordinate appear by 

his side.

"Yes?"

"Destroy them all. Make sure they will never awaken Genai." Sevo laughed, 

suddenly disappearing.

"And so the plot sickens." Arakunemon smiled, looking around at everyone. 

"Stage Play!"

The ground, it disappeared from beneath their feet, revealing a deep vortex 

which they suddenly began to plummet into. All the Digi-destined in the 

hotel suddenly began to fall.

"Everyone!!" Hitori screamed as she fell. Reaching out, she grabbed onto 

Michiko's hand. She had no wings so there was nothing she could do.



****



Babamon didn't look up from her work as Divinimon loomed over her.

'Your friends need your help' She said simply.



***



Ishou was shattered from his slumber in shock ::Ishou help me!:: he jumped 

out of the bed feeling something he did not wish to "No! No not again!  

"YOUR SOUL IS MINE DARK LORD!" chimed the voice of generosity loudly growing 

suddenly deeper slightly and darker.  The boy hit his knees as the tears 

flowed sharp rasps of breath escaping him "What...what's happening...ugh! no 

Greed please!" but it was useless.  In defeat he threw his head and hands 

towards the celiling screaming in agony as his blue undershirt dimmed gray 

and the Visor over his eyes flashed a deep Crimson.  Bowed on one knee Greed 

now assumed the dominant side of Ishou.  "I am sorry Generosity but my very 

nature forbids me to allow you to be the one who faces him, I am Greed and 

this dark Lord which helped to birth me shall perish by my hand and mine 

alone.  Twice have you intruded upon my life and friends Dark Lord now it 

shall be my turn to intrude upon you!" he yelled laughing evily.  He at the 

same time sensed the trouble with the others ::Hitori I appologise for not 

being there with you...I am Greed my fight lies elsewhere:: he looked down 

at his digivice "Tornamon!" he called.



Tornamon jumped "Oh dear I fell asleep!" he said and glanced a look at 

kiramon on the bed, still lieing there.  He heard his name yelled again and 

took a last glance at her and flew off down the hall.  No sooner did he find 

Ishous room and gaze upon him than he kne it was Greed.  Without so much as 

a word Greed raised the digivice and a beam of light shot out from it.  Itr 

startled Tornamon at irst "What the...Tornamon digivolve too! Huricomon!" 

the bird yelled.  Greed patted the bird on the side and leaped onto his back 

"Fly Huricomon...we seek out the one I called master...I will find you dark 

Lord! And unless you are cowardly in acing me, your own creation as you are 

my friends, we sall confront one another, hear me!" and within moments Greed 

was out of te hotel and upon the back of Huricomon flying through the sky in 

search of his destiny.



***



Akaru suddenly thudded against the wall, as the floor dropped away from

>under him.  "What's going on?" he cried, bewildered.  "Hang on tight,

>Aspemon" he yelled, trying to grab onto Jettomon who was beside him.

>The building continued to fall, and from nearby, Akaru could here

>screaming.  "Michiko!"

>

***





         Although the building was falling, coming down around their ears, 

Kokuei would not be moved from the corner he now hid in.  Wings folded 

around himself tightly and curled his body small, hidden by the four wings.

         Dryly he sobbed, shaking with violent tremors.  His head bowed, 

face covered by long orange hair.  His cheeks flushed brightly with shame, 

but no tears decorating them.

         Boldly he fought to resurrect they icy walls surrounding his 

heart.  Horrified that they would not obey, and instead left his heart like 

a festering wound.  Four voices screamed in terror and indignation, but 

Kokuei uttered not a sound vocally.

         As the construct crashed around them, Kokuei silently went into 

shock instead.



***



A spark of keen interest suddenly lit in Divinimon's curious sapphire 

eyes. He was about to reply to Babamon when suddenly the ground beneath his 

feet suddenly became air. Black as the night sky, he fell into the swirling 

portal that had suddenly appeared. His wings caught nothing as he tried to 

fly.

       :: Kensuke-san... where are you...:: he thought frantically as he fell 

into the darkness.



~~*~~



       Kensuke remained sitting on the temple steps, unsure of how to do what 

he was about to. Taking a pencil from his pocket, and an offering envelope 

from the shrine, he began to write. The pencil made short, stunted gestures 

as it danced across the paper, leaving behind thoughts, emotions, and deep 

regrets. Satisfied at what he had written on the paper, Kensuke scribbled one 

last thing on the reverse side before placing it on the ground beside him. He 

could deliver it later.

       Taking his digivice from his pokcet, he held it up to the fading 

light. It glinted a dull violet in the sunset.

       "So many secrets you hold within..." he whispered softly, "Show me."

       No sooner had these words come out from between his lips that he 

suddenly felt himself falling. The concrete step he had been resting upon 

became nothing as he plumetted into the darkness.



***



"Force me to stop?" Akiraka asked as she slowly took two steps back and 

stood beside her digimon. In the back of her mind she was thinking, "What 

the hell was that?!" Snowmamon had just digivloved into his giant champion 

form. Her Shadowmon had yet to reach that level. Althought she still wasn't 

incredibly afraid by the enormous creature in front of her, she was still a 

little jealous. "No one forces me to do anything, got that? However..." she 

folded her arms, "you interest me...a lot I might add." There was the 

slightest hint of admiratiuon in her eyes for the cute boy but she quickly 

hid it and laughed. "I can't believe you actually thought that I was taking 

this fight seriously. You're not even worth me going through all that 

effort. The most you could ever be to me is a mere sparring partner, a weak 

one at that." She faded into the shadows with her Digimon and walked behind 

Katai. Once she walked behind him, the young girl kicked him the back and 

playfully straddled him. Snowmamon wouldn't be able to attack her as long as 

she was on his master. "You can call me Dark Child, DC for short. Now tell 

me yours before I get bored."



***



Katai began to redden again as the girl sat on his stomach. "Er...Katai," he said as he looked at Freezimon, who wanted to attack, but didn't want to hurt Katai. The boy looked back at the girl and raised an eyebrow. "You really seem to know alot about me since we just met. Do you always judge a book by its cover?" His face was still becoming a bright red, but he spoke as though he was unfaded by the fact that she was on top of him. He smirked charismatically and tried to sit up. "My offer still stands for us travelling together. I could really use the help, and you seem highly skilled, besides being cute." Katai tried to roll from underneath the girl. "So, what is your decision?"



***



<<"OhmyGod he called me cute!">> she thought happily as she blushed and held 

her head down, looking at him. <<"uh oh, losing your cool. Stop it 

Akiraka!">> At once she pulled back her long silver strands and smiled beign 

carefull not to reveal her fangs too much. "Awww....aren't you a sweetie." 

She forcefully pushed his shoulders back into the dirt again and grasped his 

neck, hanging over Katai with a devious look in her eyes. "But it's only me 

and my digimon. We travel alone."



Shadowmon nodded in response and bitterly growled at the the other two. 

"Yeah, and we don't need weaklings like you bringing us down!"



"It was nice meeting you Katai," Akiraka added as she flipped off of him. 

"However, you'll have to find your own way out of the forest." She 

nonchalantly waved her hand and disappeared with Shadowmon into the dark 

midsts of the night.



***



"Aaahhh!!!" Michiko screamed as she fell, she tried to grab Hitori's hand but 

only brushed her fingers as she disappeared into the darkness below. She 

couldn't see as she fell and there was no bottom that she knew of, all she 

did was fall. Her chest heart was beating erratically and her chest began to 

hurt.

"No...please, no...no more pain," she whispered tears trickling down her face 

and her hand clutching her chest.

************

Aspemon held onto Akaru tightly but had to do something or he'd fall. 

"Aspemon digivolve to............"

His body grew to a large black dragon, the red under his wings shimmered like 

freshly drawn blood as he grabbed akaru with one clawed paw and Jettomon wth 

the other. "..........Dracromon!!"

He flew through the hotel and a sudden pain went through his chest and his 

wings faltered but he corrected himself. "Mi...Michi-chan...? MIchiko!!!!" he 

cried as he neared Hitori. "Where is she?!!"



***



The winds touched his hair with quick gusts as Greed and Huricomon flew. The boy leaned down slightly, "Huricomon only as Greed couldI ever have hoped to face the dark Lord...but I am merely a boy I will require your help.." "say no more Greed...Generosity or not you are my boy I fight by yourside." said the digimon. Greed patted his neck and nodded. "Then now I must seek him" he said and closed his eyes reaching out with his heart. Allowing the essense of his emotions to spread farand wide accross the digital world, looking and searching for his target. ::Where are you Lord of darkness and evil...*he sighed in frustration* I KNOW you do not fear me now do not mock me by forcing me to find you, show yourself to me, I DEMAND to be heard!:: 



*** 



Katai stood up and brushed himself off. He wondered why the girl did not want to be a part of the group, all of the other digi-destined seemed to want to find the others at one point. Shrugging the whole thing off, he turned his attention to Freezimon, who was now at his side, helping him up. "That battle didn't wear too much out of you, did it?" Katai asked as he looked off in the direction where he last saw the girl. "It was challenging, but I think I can stay this way for a little while longer," Freezimon said, streching. "Good," the boy said, jumping onto the digimon's shoulder, "then we can cover some good ground while you are still Freezimon." The giant digimon looked puzzled as Katai motioned in the direction they had originally travelled in. "We are still going to go that way?" Frezimon asked, "why are we not going to try and find that other digi-destined again?" Katai smiled. "I have a feeling that what we are looking for is over there. And besides, that girl can't be too far away. I'm sure he'll show up again." And with that, Freezimon took off in a light jog, heading in the direction that hopefully would take them back to the other digi-destined.



***



Akaru winced, then gazed in awe, as Aspemon digivolved infront of him.

Dracromon quickly swept the boy into his claw, grabbing Jettomon with

the other claw. "That was SO cool!" Akaru shouted gleefully. "Come on

Dracromon, quickly! Find Michiko!" he enthused, watching as the

powerfull Digimon flew onward.



***



Hitori kept falling. Michiko had fallen from sight, and she continued to 

scream as she fell.

"Help!!" Hitori screamed, flailing her arms and leg wildly. Without warning, 

a hand darted out from the shadows and grabbed hers. Looking up, she saw 

Nakuramon holding her tightly. But it wasn't reasuring. He couldn't catch 

the air in his wings and they all continued to plummet.



Then they stopped, suspended in the still air.

"I would prefer to play with you for a while." Arakunemon's voice appeared, 

a chuckled following. A deep growl escaped Nakuramon's lips, as his lips 

curled back so that his teeth were bared. Before them, he appeared, and as 

soon as he became visible he held out his hand, Hitori suddenly slipped from 

his arms and was propelled towards the virus. He laughed, grabbing the child 

by her leg and held her upside down.

"Hitori!!" Nakuramon yelled, reaching a hand towards the pair but he 

couldn't move from his spot.

"I will take them all..." Arakunemon smiled and without warning, he 

disappeared, with the child in his arms. An agonizing howl escaped from 

Nakuramon as his tilt his head back. Then, he began to plummet again...



****



"You are searching for me?" A deep voice asked, as Greed continued to 

search. "Then come! Fly away to the heavens! I will be waiting! You are so 

naive, young one. Your greed overtakes your heart! You wish to destroy you 

creator!"



***



"ARRRGGGGGGGHHHHH!" Akiraka screamed at the top of her lungs once she and 

Shadowmon were far away. "Why can't you do that?!"



"Do what?" the perplexed creature asked as he sat on his haunches and 

scratched behind his ear with his right foot.



His master stared at him with a frustrated glance. "Digivolve."



"But I CAN digivolve."



"Yeah, but not into a forth form."



"Oh! You mean my Champion form," Shadowmon replied. "Well there's several 

reasons because of that."



"Like what, you're too weak? I thought I'd been trainging you hard enough to 

see some positive results by now."



"Hey! I'm not weak. I swear I'm not weak. I've been doing everything you've 

told me to do!" He was a bit hurt by her accusation however he refused to 

let it show right now. If it was one thing Akiraka hated was the display of 

any weaknesses.



"Then why couldn't you didgvolve?!"



"Because...because..." he stalled for a few seconds as he waited for the 

answer to hit him. "You probably haven't had me as long as Katai has had 

Snowmamon. Plus...I'm hungry, and cold, and tired and...



"Enough! Quit complaining. All you're giving is excuses which I will hear 

none of!" She punched the tree nearby and caught the fruit that fell out of 

it handing some to Shadowmon before taking a bite out of  one for herself. 

"He was sronger. End of story."



"So what are we going to do about it?" he asked inbetween bites.



Akiraka smiled. "The same thing we do every day and night Shadowmon...Try 

and take over the world! Uhh I mean, train harder and if we encounter him 

again--definate rematch."



***



Dracromon shot down into he darkness it took him almost no time to reach the 

falling.digimon and he glided up beside him and ordered. "Grab me neck!"

When he had the dragon flattened his wings along his back once more and shot 

down into the darkness there ahead it was her. As he neared he opened his 

mouth then gently gripped her about the waist and stopped then with a 

powerful thrust of his wings shot back up to the hole they'd come through.



***



Taiteki watched through half-open eyes as Sen flew away, mounted on the hugh

mechanical digimon.

He lay motionless for a while, listening to the whispering of the breeze

gently caressing the trees around him.

Every bit of his body hurt and although he wasn't moving he was struggling to

make himself rise.

He heard the flap of wings above him and then Yajuumon came into view yelling

his name frantically.

The digimon took his master in his arms "Take me...somewhere safe

Yajuumon...safe..." he managed to whisper before he lasped into

unconciousness.

Yajuumon nodded then gently lifted the boy up and flew off with him.

Soon the demon digimon found a shaded shelter, a clearing covered with draping

trees.

Yajuumon gently laid Taiteki down upon the soft grass there and curled up

beside him, slowly falling asleep.



***



::Not only do I seek to destroy you...I intend to suceed:: "Huricomon 

higher! To the heavens" he yelled.  The digimon shot straight up and Greed 

held firmly.  Forever it seemed they flew, shooting passed the clouds flying 

high above them before leveling their flight accross and unelss sear of 

white and blue.  As the flew a palace caught their eyes.  A structure of 

beauty and yet consumed with darkness.  Slowly Huricomon fleww untill they 

found the roof of the castle like structure and landed with a searching 

look.  Greed lept off of his digimons back "Be careful my young friend.." 

Huricmon warned in a quiet deep voice.  Ishou nodded as he looked around 

"Show yourself." he said simply.



***



Hiroyuki Shukumei stepped out of the door from the hotel, nodding 

quickly to the bowing doorman. He took a pair of violet sunglasses from his 

pocket and slipped them over the bridge of his nose. Shaking his vision clear 

of his snowy white bangs, he looked up to the sky.

       Clear, sunny, and not a cloud in the sky. Perfect driving conditions. 

He had a meeting today in Tokyo, and he could not afford to be late. He 

pressed a small button on the remote on his keyring and a small car in the 

parking lot beeped in response. Moments later, Hiroyuki's Shelby Cobra GT 500 

roared to life and onto the highway. He mused for a moment as he took a 

second glance at the map.



       Tokeizaka District, Tokyo.



       A small smile crossed his lips. His old stomping grounds, this would 

be interesting.



***



The darkness parted for him. Angelic wings spread wide, Sevothartemon 

stepped forward.

"You have decided to grace me with your presence. Noble. Stupid, yet noble." 

Sevothartemon smiled, his pinkish eyes which hid within his hair stared at 

Greed with a still eeriness.



****



Nakuramon looked up, Kensuke was there, calling out to Arakunemon.

"He has Hitori!" He replied, looking up at him. Nakuramon clenched his fists 

in sheer frustration.



.:If only I was stronger...:.



***



Greeds features tightened as he faced the dark Lord which had once been his 

reason for living.  "You...you created me, no Ishou created me you merely 

gave me strength to overcome him.  Even as Greed I recognise that was wrong 

of me...this darkness that exsists that is named Greed exsissts only because 

of the past he has known.  You showed me true power.." he said walking 

forward "you showed me what it was like to posess true power and darkness 

that could controll the world if allowed to do so." he stepped forward 

untill he was nearly toe to toe with the digimon. "Then you smashed me to 

the ground like some used toy by taking advantage of that which I hold 

dearest to my heart, Kokuei is not meant for you evil being and I am here to 

make sure you do not torment him, me, Generosity, nor their friends again.  

Ironic the creation should destroy the creator.  owever it is not surprsing, 

kids today always rebel against parents!" he yelled and jumped backwards 

flipping to a distance. "Huricomon!" he yelled and outstrectched his 

digivice.  A bright glow iminated from it and instantly shot towards his 

digimon and engulfed him with light.  Huricomon groaned as energy poured 

through him and in a deep voice yelled, echoing through the room

"Huricomon Lock digivolve too!...." the light took form and changed the 

shape of the digimon and he grew to a little over ten feet tall.  His wings 

vanished completelly and were replaced by human likearms.  His feet became 

longer and the bottom half of his body was black wile the top of him with a 

broad humanlike chest reamined wite from the waist up.  A long dark blue 

cape now draped from his shoulders to his feet and his head took on a 

completelly human form.  His white chin the only feature visible as he top 

half of his head became covered with a helment the crest symbol of 

Generosity branded in hot crimson on the front.  His feet and hands have 

curved bird like claws on each finger.  The light vanished and the digimon 

stretched full of power and yelled in a thundering voice "Toricanomon!"

***



Akaru was born along with Dracromon.  "What's going on?" he cried up to

the digimon.  "I can't see a thing!" he exclaimed, anxious to be able to

do something.  Nearby Jettomon hung from Dracromon's other claw.



"I think we will find out soon enough" he muttered.  Akaru just looked

at him, his face opening into a grin.



***



Kensuke's gaze went blank for a moment, then he came back into reality, 

his eyes stormy and angry.

    "He won't get away with this..." he murmered darkly, at a loss of what to 

do next. He glanced around, and then saw a sight that eased his tension.

    "Divinimon!!" 

    The digital angel floated over to his master's side and gave a small nod.

    "You're back, I see." he said plaintively, his eyes twinkling.

    Kensuke grabbed a gauntlet. "Is there anything we can do?"

    Divinimon shook his head sadly. "Arakunemon is powerful... very, very 

powerful." he lamented, "I do not know if even Nakuramon could challenge his 

power."

    Kensuke took on a blank look. "What about you?"

    Divinimon shook his head a second time. Kensuke's gaze wandered to where 

Nakuramon was, his eyes pleading.



***



Dracromon flew up through the hole they'd fallen through then flew through a 

window, covering everyone with his wings, and landed on solid ground outside. 

Gently, he placed Akaru and Jettomon on the ground and pulled his neck from 

Nakuramon's grip as he set Michiko's still form on the ground.

"Mi...Michi-chan...?" he said quietly and gently nuzzled her neck. Her head 

moved when he nuzzled her but fell back when he moved his head away. He 

wrapped his body around her and lay his head on her chest where he felt a 

slight dampness and looked down. There soaking through her white shirt was a 

growing area of blood.



***



The duo paused for a brief break while travelling through the forest. Freezimon found some fruit-bearing trees and gathered a nice snack for him and Katai. "You should go back to Snomamon now, we may need you strong for later," Katai said, and F eezimon de-volved to Snomamon. The two munched happily on the fruits and looked about at their surroundings. "We covered a lot of ground," Katai said through a mouth full of food, "it shouldn't be much longer now." Snomamon looked up from his meal. "I hope you're right. I'm not a machine, and I can't go forever." Katai smiled and took another bite of food. After an hour, Katai stood up and brushed himself off. "Let's get going," Katai said, and he began to walk once more. Snomamon took the lead as the duo continued on their journey. Soon, though, Katai was overcome with a feeling of urgency. His pace quickened, and his digimon had to catchup. "What's wrong?" Snomamon asked as they broke into a run. "I can sense the others," Katai said, keeping his gaze forward. "They're close, and in trouble. We have to hurry and reach them. They may need our help." 



***



Akaru stumbled over to Michiko.  "Michiko!  How could this happen?" he

nearly screamed, his face pale and frightened.  His face radiated

concern and compassion.  "It's all my fault" he admitted softly.  "If I

hadn't wandered off to look for food, then I could maybe have helped" he

stared down at Michiko.  Tears where forming in his eyes, as he stared

down at the girl.  "I've never had any friends like you before" he

admitted.  "I've had lots of friends, but no special friends.  And now,

all this happens."  His face became slightly harder  "I'll make whoever

caused this regret it.  Nobody messes with my friends and get's away

with it!" he nearly shouted.  However, the outburst must have exhausted

him, because he bowed his head, and tears could be seen falling slowly

to the floor.



Jettomon stood back, watching, and he was the only one who noticed that

Akaru's Digivice had began to glow.



***



Michiko groaned and looked up her eyes clouded with tears.

"A...Akaru? Dracromon...?" she said quietly and tried to sit up, then she 

felt the wetness on the front of her shirt. She reached under her shirt and 

felt the incision to find the skin partially torn but not too much to cause 

extreme damage. She lay against Dracromon's leg and sighed as she looked at 

Akaru. She gently wiped a tear from his face and smiled. "Tears aren't you 

Akaru, I really miss your smile, it always brought happiness to my heart.

Dracromon brought his head down and gently nuzzled her neck. "You're 

alright...you'll be fine Michi-chan."



***



Akaru sniffed, and began drying his eyes. Looking down at his friend he

managed a smile.  "I'm sorry Michiko" he said, heartfelt.  "It's just I

was really worried that you where badly hurt, and It's all my fault!  If

I hadn't run off to find food, you wouldn't have been hurt."  It was

clear by his expression that he was really beating himself over the fact

he had left Michiko on her own.



"It's not your fault, Akaru" interupted Jettomon.  "I shouldn't have

left you either, Michiko"  The digimon lowered his head.  "I am truely

sorry.  Akaru and I will in future protect you to the best of out

abilities."  



Akaru managed to grin.  "Yeah!  Nobody gets by us, right Jettomon" he

proclamed.  His Digimon companion just nodded.



***



"It wasn't your fault," she said quietly and smiled at him. "If that hole 

had never opened in there then it wouldn't have happened at all. My heart was 

just overworking itself before my incision had had a chance to heal, but I'll 

be fine."



***



Akaru smiled at her as he helped her to her feet.  "Are you ok to walk?"

he asked, concern on his face.  "It's just I have NO idea where we are,

or where the others went.  I'd hate to force you to do anything if you

where hurt, but we may need to leave here in a hurry."  



Jettomon stood nearby with Dracromon, both of the Digimon looking around

for any trouble that might stumble on them.



***



Dracromon looked worriedly at his mistress and finally realized she would

never be able to exert herself too much or the pressure would cause her

incision to open. He bbrought his neck around and gently nudged her leg. 

"Get

on, Michi-chan. I;m not letting you do anything until that incision is

healed. If that means I have to carry you everywhere then I will."

Michiko looked at Dracromon and smiled gently stroking his eyeridge and

nodding. "Ok," she slowly climbed onto his back then reached out for Akaru.

"Come on, you can ride too."



***



'Disappear...WHY WON'T THEY ALL JUST DISAPPEAR!?" Sen screamed as she sat on 

top of Machine Dramon's head.

The ground disappeared beneath Katai's feet, and he found himself plummeting 

into a void of absolute darkness, like the other's in the hotel had.

"This is my world. I won't let anyone take it away from me!!" She cried, 

tears were streaming down her face.



***



Hiroyuki slowly climbed the steps that led up to the Tokeizaka Shrine. 

The deal had gone through without a hitch. He was fifteen million yen richer. 

God was in his heaven, all is right in the world. 

       He didn't know why he hadn't just left Tokeizaka. No one recognized 

him, it hadn't been his home for ten years, but he had to come here. The 

Shrine. He had no clue why, but something drew him to it. His italian leather 

dress shoes squeaked unsteadily as he ascended the last step.  

       Stepping forwards, something crinkled underfoot. Looking down, he saw 

a small envelope, covered with writing. He bent down and looked closer.

       "Ja Ne, Shukumei Kensuke..." he read softly. "Where are you, 

brother..." his gaze slowly misted over as he held the letter to his eyes and 

read. Taking the envelope in a firm grip, he promptly turned around and fled 

down the steps.

       The skies seemed to smile on the earth as the soft chimes of the 

Temple bells glided on wings of light, the sky slowly fading into darkness.



***       

       "Kensuke..." Divinimon whispered suddenly.

       Kensuke turned his head, "Yeah?"

       "I may have a possible solution to our plight..."

       Kensuke suddenly became interested, his body flailing in the eternal 

darkness.

       "Tell me, Divinimon!"

       Divinimon glanced in Nakuramon's direction, "All digimon, no matter 

how weak, how strong, good or evil, we all have the ability to digivolve." 

Divinimon began, "Evolution can only assist so much, however... this is why 

only a few select digimon can take evolution one step beyond our programming. 

An evolution... with infinite potential..."

       Kensuke floated over to his digimon and latched onto a thick arm. 

       "What are you talking about?" he asked, "You mean your lock evolution?"

       The angel shook his head, his sapphire eyes radiating a calm rage,

       "No... something even greater..." the digital angel replied, turning 

his gaze to Nakuramon, he added, "Dark angel... do you know of what I speak?"



***



Nakuramon's pearly white eyes looked up towards Divinimon and after a few 

moments, he replied:

"I do, and it may be our only solution."

Flapping his large, bat like wings, Nakuramon floated up towards Divinimon, 

his talon extended.

****



Taiteki slowly opened his weary eyes and blinked away the pain from the sun's

rays beaming across him.

In front of him Yajuumon's red eyes were burning into his own.

"Yajuu..mon.." Taiteki mumbeled out, as he struggled to get himself to a

sitting position.

Yajuumon rushed over to his side and held him by the arm, helping him up.

"Thanks yajuumon." Taiteki said, weakly smiling at his companion.

He took the chance to look down at the wound on his side and was surprised to

see that it was wrapped in a white bandage.

He quickly looked at Yajuumon who nodded slowly "I fixed it for you, but take

it easy..." Taiteki smiled "help me up, I need some water."

yajuumon obeyed, supporting Taiteki around the shoulders. "Its ok, I can walk

by myself...try to find some food."

Yajuumon stared at him for a minute but then complied and disappeared into the

woods.

Taiteki pushed his way through the brush and leaves until he was met with a

shining river. The sun's rays reflecting off the water and shimmering with

beauty.

Quickly he fell to his knees in front of the river and greedily cupped the

water in his hands, drinking hurridly as he enjoyed the freshness.

When he had taken his fill he sat back and closed his eyes, enjoying the

silence of nature. When he opened his eyes again he scanned the other side of

the river and was met with an alarming site.

There, sitting calmly on a rock directly in front of him was Asthromon, his

eyes were closed yet he was facing straight at him.

Taiteki froze, unable to make himself move from the shock of seeing him there.

"can he sense me?" he asked himself, still unwilling to move.



***



Flailing helplessly, Katai continued to fall into the infinite darkness. 

Snomamon was at his side, as always, but was of little help. The two fell 

for what seemed like ages. Suddenly, the other digi-destined were aroung 

them. Katai saw all of his friends' faces and digimon. A broad smile crept 

onto his face at the feeling of finally being reunited. But, the smile 

quickly faded as he looked at their surroundings. Everyone was floating, and 

the darkness surrounded them all. "Hello everyone," Katai said cheerfully, 

"this may sound like a dumb question, but what's going on?"



***



Akaru jumped up onto Dracromon's back, having first helped Jettomon up.

The Digimon was clinging precariously.  Akaru had to giggle.  "You look

SO funny up there!" he exclaimed, trying hard to prevent the giggle

becoming a fully fledged laughed.



Dracomon looked down at the boy with a disgusted expression on his face.

"I'm glad you find my predicament amusing" he huffed.  "But I would

really appreciate you helping me maintain my balance." he added.  "I am

an aquatic Digimon, and as I have said before, I am not designed for

flying!" he announced.



"Yeah, Yeah!  So you've said" giggled Akaru, trying to wind his friend

up.  His giggle was replaced by a smile, and he quickly held onto to

Jettomon tightly with his hands, his legs clutching Dracromons sides.

"All aboard!" he cried.  "What's the destination, Captain?" he asked

Michiko cheekily, his broad smile forcing even Jettomon to grin.



***



Michiko smiled at Akaru then turned when she heard Katai and waved. "Katai, 

where have you been?" she asked as she had Dracromon walk over to him. "Get 

on Dracromon's back and let's try and find the others from the air."

Dracromon was ready to go his wings twitched with anticipation as he 

stretched them out and pumped them to get the blood flowing.



***



"Michiko, Akaru," Katai nodded as he appraoched them. "It's a long story as 

to where I've been. The only thing that's important now is that I'm here 

with you guys. One thing though: I met another digi-destined, but she wasn't 

the friendliest of people." Katai hopped onto Dracomon's back and helped 

Snomamon up. "I hope he has enough room," Katai chuckled.



***



Michiko smiled. "Well, you can tell us all about it as we get going." She 

buttoned up her vest to hide the blood stain so he wouldn't worry." She then 

stroked Dracromon's soft mane that ran down his back. "Let's go," she said 

quietly, then said to the others. "I suggest you hold on tight."

Dracromon scratched the ground like a bull would before charging then ran 

across the ground at a break neck speed spreading his wings wide to fill them 

air, then one powerful thrust sent them high into the air. In only a few 

seconds they were at least 300 feet above the ground soaring as an eagle 

would soar above the ground.



***



Divinimon's soft sapphire eyes seemed to glow in the absence of light. 

The angel returned the steady gaze that met his eyes as he summoned the 

nihon-to to his hands. Channeling his spirit into the blade, it radiated with 

a soft, vibrant shimmer. He held out the flashing sword, and it met 

Nakuramon's talon on the tip.

       "Kensuke-san... the evolution we speak of..." Divinimon began, sensing 

his master's confusion. "...a power that selects its wielder, through fate 

and destiny ... the Jogress Evolution..."



***



"I can feel her..." Nakuramon whispered, suddenly rising to Divinimon's 

level. "I can feel her heart beat and mine. Beating at the same time."

Arching his head back slowly, his eyes went wide as he stared upwards.

Something, was burning in his chest. Like nothing he had ever felt before. 

Reaching out blindly, he took ahold of Divinimon's hand and began to whisper 

continuously in a language that Divinimon didn't seem to understand. It was 

if he was in a trance, but he wasn't emotionless. The pace of his breath 

quickened, along with the speed of his words.

"Nakuramon..." Nakuramon suddenly whispered, his gaze falling forward so 

that he was staring into's Divnimon's eyes. Divnimon's name seemed to pour 

from his own lips as he continued where, Nakuramon left off.

"Divnimon..." Divinimon whispered.

"Jogress evolve to..." They both suddenly shouted at the same time and 

without warning, there was a burst of life that erupted from them both, 

blinding the children around them.



***



Divinimon opened his eyes suddenly, radiating sapphires swirling with 

a mystical light. Nakuramon's gaze lifted, the same stare being returned. Two 

forms suddenly came together as one, bathed in pure white light as the 

outline shifted and grew. The humanoid form grew taller, broader, stronger, 

more graceful then both Divinimon and Nakuramon had been. Silver plate armor 

appeared everywhere on the muscular form. Silver plate mail appeared and 

covered everything from the waist and down. A wide leather belt wrapped 

around its hips, fastening in a huge golden buckle with a pure white cloth 

that hung down between its legs. Heavy, brown leather boots capped in steel 

covered its feet. Huge silver gauntlets covered lethal clawed hands. Long 

straps of worn brown leather wrapped around the wide upper arms. A large 

runic buckler materialized on the left wrist, a smooth jade in color. A sash, 

the same color as a calm summer sky, crossed his chest from the right 

shoulder to the left hip. Long, silky golden hair flowed freely as if 

suspended in the ocean. A silver mask like Nakuramon's graced the rugged 

face. Wide, angelic wings sprouted from its rippling back in a cascade of 

ebon black feathers. A billowing navy blue cape, tattered and worn with 

holes, rose around the huge form, swallowing it hole in its folds, gathering 

around the head in a deep hood.



       The light faded away in a hushed silence as the mammoth form before 

the digidestined slowly hovered closer to them in the darkness. Two eyes, 

bright as sapphires, belying a dormant rage, suddenly piereced through the 

darkness like the silvery light of the moon. A soft, faded voice, smooth as 

velvet but strong and resilient washed over the ears of the digidestined as 

the newly evolved digimon spoke.



       "...Hakarimon..."



***



Shadowmon lazily stretched his wings and layed down beside his master who 

was staring off into the sunrise. "Amazing," Akiraka said as she patted the 

fox digimon on the head. "I've never taken the time to look at one of 

these." Abruptly she stood up and wiped the dust off of her clothes, "and I 

don't want to do so again any time soon."



"But why?" the shadow fox asked as he stood up and followed at her heels. 

"It's quite a buautiful sight."



"Well I prefer the darkness. The solitude of the night gives me time to 

think whereas all of this bright light," she pointed at the sun behind her 

with disgust, "proves only to be a distraction and lets everytthing out in 

the open."



The shadow creature raised one of his eyebrows in confusion, anger clearly 

evident but muted by his faint British accent. "I just can not understand 

you at times. You certainly do not act this dismal in your realm. Why do so 

in mine?"



Akiraka narrowed her eyes and folded her arms as she began to walk into the 

dense forest, her senses beconing her to search fot others whom she knew 

were in the general vicinity. "Your questions are really starting to annoy 

me Shadowmon. But just this once," she lept over a fallen log and continued 

walking, "I'll answer them." There was a brief pause before she began her 

story. "I act weak and quiet in my world...because that's the only way I'm 

allowed to be. People overlook me, ignore my presence, I'm reguarded as a 

blot on the wall, a mistake. For goodness sakes even MY NAME is a mistake!" 

A year ago, the digidestin watched a tape revealing that her name was 

actually planned out to be Akirako but they messed it up on the birth 

certificate thus resulting in a name that simply mean: plain. "I am plain 

and disreguarded. Thus I only act like they expect me to act. I don't think 

much of it now. It's my life and I deal with it."



"Then why not do something to reach out to people, get them to notice you?"



The young girl turned around and bit her lower lip in anger beofre answering 

coldly, "I've already done that and it doesn't work...But I'm not stupid. I 

know my place in that world just as you know yours in this one."



"Yes," Shadowmon replied. His role was to assist and obey his master at all 

costs. "I'm terribly sorry if I angered you."



"No apologies. You only asked because you wanted to know but bring this up 

again and I shall..." She need not finish her sentence. Shadowmon knew the 

consequences of stirring Akiraka's temper. The two continued walking until 

they reached a clearing that led out to a high cliff overlooking the area 

for miles around. "You do know that you embarassed me greatly when we ran 

into that other digidestin, right?"



The digimon bowed his head in shame. "Yes, I know. I was not as strong as 

his Snomamon. I can not digivolve into champion form yet."



"I want you to be stronger than them and I will not accept failure." Her 

crest glowed into a brighter forest green that matched her eyes with fierce 

intensity. "Therefore, we will go...there." She pointed towards a small 

clearing below them where she felt some sort of presence luring her 

forwards. It was the same wierd feeling that revealed Katai's hiding spot 

when his digimon barged in on her trainign session. "We will engage in a 

rematch and you WILL WIN! No matter what it takes!"



Shadowmon complied and lowered himself to that Akiraka could climb onto his 

back. Within second, the two flew towards the clearing and into the large 

hole of darkness with the strage feeling that Akiraka had being their only 

guide.



***



The light faded, and where there once stood two, now stood only one. Taking 

a deep breath in, both Nakuramon and Divinimon's tone of voice could be 

heard.

"Well Well...A new toy for me to play with..." Arakunemon's voice chuckled, 

as he appeared right before the new Digimon. Slowly he held out his hands, 

to have an unconscious Hitori appear in his embrace. "So what will you so 

now?"

Hakarimon stood completely still as he watched the virus's every movement.



(OOC: Your going to have to help me out Casey, cause I can't battle with 

myself =P)



****



Astarothmon sat cross legged on a stone, across on the other side of the 

river. He knew he was being watched by Taiteki because of the energy which 

emanated from him.

"It's rude to hover child. Come out." He called out. He didn't seem 

possessed at the moment. THere were no evident signs of him wanting to jump 

up and fight with him. He seemed quite peaceful. But why?



***



Taiteki narrowed his eyes slightly as he glared across at Astarothmon.

(OOC:hahaha right spelling!!)For a minute he didn't move, mostly because he

didn't trust him no farther than he could throw him.

cautiously he stood and approached the edge of the river, shooting a quick

glance over his shoulder to see if yajuumon happened to be there...he wasn't.

*why am I afraid of him?* Taiteki wondered in his mind. *I have to be strong*

he thought as he took a deep breath and watched Astarothmon with unblinking

eyes. "tell me what your relationship with Sen is? Just whats foing on?"



***



He didn't say a word as Taiteki approached him. He only sat still on the 

stone, his pearly white eyes, staring blindly out towards his direction. He 

looked so much like Akumamon, that it was almost scary. Slowly, Astarothmon 

brought an open palm up, and touched his chest and as he drew it away, a 

sticky crimson liquid coated his skin. Without warning, he slumped forward, 

nearly falling off the stone.

"Sen...Created me..." Astarothmon whispered, holding his balance.



***



Taiteki gasped with shock as Astarothmon fell foward, his palm marked with

blood.

"Yajuumon!!" he yelled out in panic and immediatly his didgimon was at his

said. "Bring me over there." he said, as he climbed up on Yajuumon's back.

They took off across the river and landed not more than a dozen feet away from

Astarothmon. 

Taiteki jumped off Yajuumon and slowly approached the dying figure in front of

him "Sen...created you? How??" he asked, standing next to him.



***



Greed stood with a broad smile on his face as he stared up at the taller 

digimon beside him.  "You wish to play with the minds of innocent children 

dark master?  Play with me then and let us see just how powerful you really 

are.  But I warn you of this my lord, let me into your heart and I shall 

devour it as a wolf tears into his prey for even though the heart of 

generosity beats inside of me, the darkness of Greed that which you gave 

power is equally as strong and digimon or human your emotions are just as 

vulnerible to me as ever."  with that Toracanomon leaped forward and slammed 

a heavy fist towards the dark digimons chest.



***



Sevothartemon quirked an eyebrow, and before he could react, he was thrown 

back, with Toracanomon being slammed into his check. In one swift movement, 

after doubling forward from loose of breath, Sevo grabbed Toracanomon's 

wrist and threw him upwards. His eyes flashed with anger.

"I shall eliminate the source." He whispered, looking at Greed. Quickly, he 

stepped forward, bearing his fangs. "I shall take great pleasure in 

devouring you."



~~*~~



Astarothmon took a short, quick in. Sweat was rolling down his forehead and 

it was apparent now.

"I was a man once..." He whispered, darkness oozing from his chest. It was 

hard to breath, and trembling hands gripped the chest in pain. "She...Did 

this...Did Everything...It is only now, at my moment of deletion as a 

Digimon do I see it. She...Did the same to Kokuei, as she did to 

Akumamon...and myself...Sen created...Sevothartemon..."



***



Taiteki gasped at those words, Sen was the cause of all of this...But, how did

she aquire so much power? He had always ignored her because she was weak...at

least thats what he thought.

He glanced down at the Digimon who was slowly dying away. 

"I can help you the best I can...As long as you agree to help me."

he looked up at the sky "I have no healing powers...but I learned how to wrap

a wound in physical training last year..."

He looked deep into Astarothmon's eyes "It doesn't matter to me weither you

take the offer but I'm kinda alone here... I need to find where everyone is

and then pay Sen back... You can get your revenge on her for doing this to

you."



***



Astarothmon reached up slowly, and touched Taiteki's face.

"You underestimated her all along." He whispered, his pearl like eyes, 

moving but unable to see. "It is funny...If I was a complete Digimon, I 

would most certainly have been deleted now, but since I have the flesh of a 

man, I still endure the pain of men."

Slowly he slid off the rock and laid down on the shore of the river.

"It was not my choice to become what I am now...You..must be careful young 

one. Sen is about to release one of the greatest evil's known to the Digital 

World. You must stop her...I will help you as much as I can, but I cannot 

gaurantee if your help will do much for me..."



***



Greeds Visor flashed crimson as he watched.  "Strike me down, and I shall 

rise more powerful than you couldever imagine darkLord" growled Toracanomon. 

  Greed chuckled lightly behind the two "Your pain shall be avenged my 

love..." he whispered.  Toracanomon slammeda fist into the fangs and landed 

another to the stomach in an attempt to weaken the other digimon.  Greed 

could no longer contain himself, he was in control of Ishou and the darkness 

he did posess flared and his laughter rang loud as he cackled on atthe 

batle.



***



Sevothartemon stopped, doubling back once again. Blood ran inside of his 

mouth, his fangs hurt. But he was able to bite down and take out a piece of 

Toracanomon's fist before retreating backwards. Suddenly his throne appeared 

behind him and he sat down. Fingering one of his fangs absent mindedly, he 

stared off into empty space.

"You cannot stop the cycle now." Sevothartemon whispered. "You cannot 

destroy me even if you attempt it. My data will just be reconfigured like 

Myotismon's had...And I will return."

Suddenly he looked at Toracanomon and smiled. "You both are so naive."



~~*~~



'Nakuramon? Anyone? Where are you!?' Hitori cried out. She was alone, and 

didn't remember anything from the moment Arakunemon took her away.

'Somone!'

She began to run, her figure blurring with every movement. When she moved a 

limb, it's path could be traced again by a douplicate which moved much 

slower. Her surroundings her completely black and it worried her. THere were 

no signs of life.



***



Taiteki nodded to yajuumon then turned back to Astarothmon. He took off his

jacket and tried to rip it into peices "Ugh!! Damn thing!!" He muttered to

himself after his efforts failed. Yajuumon took the jacket from him and easy

ripped it into long strips of cloth.

"It will be ok Astarothmon..." Taiteki whispered to the quietly breathing

form.

"yajuumon, go and get some Humble berries, hurry" in a flash yajuumon was gone

and back with the berries.

Taiteki dunked a strip of cloth into the fresh river water and then smeared

some of the berries on it.

Gently he took off Astarothmon's shirt and pressed the cloth to the wound.

Astarothmon winced with pain but bared it with courage as Taiteki continued

with the remaining cloth.

"There." Taiteki concluded when he was finished "That berry heals wounds but

you're still gonna have to take it easy."



***



Akaru sat on the back of Dracromon as the Digimon flew onward to some

unknown destination.  Jettomon clung on behind his friend.  "You ok?"

Akaru asked, a smile still showing on his face.



"What do you think?" replied Jettomon, his tone of voice making it clear

to Akaru what the Digimon though of the flight.  Jettomon just kept

clinging onto Akaru and Dracromon.



"Aw, I'm sorry Jetttomon, I really am" stated Akaru, his face dropping

slightly.  "I'm sorry I teased you" he said, his expression making it

clear that he was telling the truth.  "When are we gonna stop?" he

shouted up to Michiko.  "I'm really enjoying this, but poor Jettomon

isn't" he added, with concern showing through in his voice.



***



A burst of white brilliance surrounded Hitori, blinding her 

momentarily.  A new darkness abruptly filled her vision and embraced 

her.  It was strange this oblivion, all around her lights like fireworks 

came and went.  Entering in wholly different places, and never in the same 

pattern.

         Then, peculiar things occurred, were seen.  Clock faces 

infiltrated the vision, a wide range of varying time pieces.  While their 

hands spun wildly, none made a sound.  Yet there was sound here; that of 

some fine stringed music, someone singing strangely, maddening giggles, and 

mournful crying.

         In a blink they appeared.  Four figures.

         A young girl dressed in thick white robes, her orange-red hair 

spilling over her shoulders in ringlets and curls.  She was singing and 

playing a lute like instrument.  Angelic white wings adorned her 

back.  Lifting her face, she smiled at Hitori and it was Kokuei's face.

         A demonic looking being stood.  Deadly talons poised ready, 

spiraling horns at his temples, and thick dragon like wings at his 

back.  Dressed in a leather body suit with many silver buckles.  Turning 

with a devious smile, his face was also Kokuei's.

         The final two, seated close together.  One giggling and staring at 

Hitori with an almost insane light, the other crying softly as he leaned 

against the mad one.  Both Kokuei.  As he first appeared in the Digital 

World and as he appeared in the real world.

         "What's she doing here?" spoke the giggling Kokuei.

         The demonic Kokuei shot him a glare, and then smiled again at 

Hitori, "She is special, she deserves to be here.  Welcome lady, to the 

mind of Kokuei Akunen."



***



Hitori looked around, somewhat frightened at first.

"The mind...of Kokuei?" She asked, looking from face to face. "Why..am I 

here?"

She stepped forward, towards the demonic looking one, for his was the one 

who had addressed her. "Why?"



***



Hakarimon's eyes opened. The gigantic digimon hovered forward to the 

> seated Sevothartemon, the hood still over the digimon's face.

>     "Sevothartemon... cycles merely revolve forever and ever until the ends 

> of time... history will repeat itself until the world dies..."

>     The digimon reached up with a gauntlet and took the edges of the hood 

> in a taloned grip. Swinging the tattered edges down, cascades of silky 

> platinum gold hair fell free. Cold sapphire eyes stared at the demon before 

> him.

>     "I will never be able to truly delete you..." Hakarimon said. "But I 

> will kill you time and time again..."

>     The tattered navy cape was swept aside by a powerful hand, revealing 

> plate armor and rippling muscle beneath. Hakarimon held his hands open to 

> the air. In a sudden whisper of bright blue light, the Tenshi-ken appeared, 

> sapphire blade radiating with holy energy.

>     "Upon this blade, Akumamon was freed from the fate you bound him to..." 

> he said. Opening the other hand, a short broadsword was summoned. Its dark 

> violet blade swallowed all light as crimson flames covered it's edge, "And 

> on this blade, I will avenge the soul that you stole from him."

> 

The tattered cape swirled gently in the absence of wind.



***



The demonic Kokuei laughed darkly, although it did not appear or 

even sound as if he had any malice toward the girl in their midst, "Believe 

me, lady.  If we knew, we would have prepared a better reception.  It must 

be because of your powers in connection to the Digital World. . . ah, let 

us speculate on such later.  Come, come, meet the group."

         Clapping a talon firmly on her shoulder, he escorted Hitori toward 

the two more familiar Kokuei's.  The real world Kokuei lifted a tear 

stained face to her and then shyly tried to hide against the Digital World 

Kokuei.

         Demonic Kokuei swept a hand toward them, "The Base and the 

Digital.  Base and Digi respectively.  That one there," he pointed to the 

shy, sorrowful Kokuei, "is what we started with.  The three of us are 

really parts of him given independence." he laughed, "Sorry, we really 

don't know how it works.

         "Anyway, then you have Digi." moved to point to the other, who 

grinned and waved happily up at them, "You may have run into him 

before.  He's what became of Base when entering the Digital World.  All the 

stuff he wanted to be. . . and a little more than he bargained for."

         "Hey!  That's not my fault!" Digi protested, pouting and hugging 

Base close, "You two are the ones that made me insane!  Base would have 

been perfectly happy if you two weren't always messing around inside."

         Demonic Kokuei sighed, "Indeed," he pressed a talon to his chest, 

"I am Defiance, and that there," motioning over his shoulder, "is Loyalty." 

he leaned in and whispered into Hitori's ear, "Don't let the looks fool 

you, Loyalty's as male as we are.  But we refer to it as a she just to 

avoid even more confusion.

         "Anyway!  We're not sure how it happened, but Base's double crests 

ended up getting their own personalities.  We're not sure if we really are 

the crests, or are just the powers, or something totally different.

         "But with us fighting and stuff inside Digi, it sort of changed 

him and made him a little nuts.  Following with us so far, Lady?  Questions 

at the moment?"  And he smiled charmingly.



***



Michiko looked back at the two then gave Dracromon a little nudge. "Do you 

> "

"No, I don't. It seemed like a good idea to get away from that crazy inn 

though, but we'll land soon to rest, especially you," he replied reeving to 

the left towards a clearing in the forest below.

"I don't need any rest we need to find the others they may be in trouble."

Dracromon made as soft a landing as he could and turned his head to look at 

his mistress. "Michiko right now you need to clean your incision so it will 

not become infected and rest, I won't let you leave until you do."

Michiko looked at him and nodded then slid off is back.

She walked over to a stream near where they landed and removed her vest, then 

her long sleeved shirt. She reached into her back pocket and pulled out a 

clean hankerchief and dipped into the water. She the unclasped the front of 

her bra so she could clean the dried and semi-damp blood from the incision.



***



"Why does Kokuei have wings?" Hitori asked simply. "The fact that Kokuei is 

torn apart into so many parts, is what's so confusing."



~~*~~



Astarothmon laid silently on the ground. Blind eyes searching for focus. The 

burning in his chest was gone, Sen had removed the virus, since he was 

little more then Garbage to her now.

"I can...offer you this advice. Follow Sen...She is about to make the 

biggest mistake of her life. You have to stop her. Somethings weren't ever 

meant to be released..."

Taking a small breath in, he flinched in pain.

"The virus may be gone...But my sight will never return."



***



Greed stared in sheer hatred.  "You have caused pain to every friend I have 

ever had...to me.  You have used us all as pawns Kira, myself, 

Kokuei...Kokuei" he repeated in a soft whisper.  Toracanomon stood teeth 

bared with a growl as he eld his injured hand.  Greed bowed his head for a 

moment then raised i with a giggle and started to walk slowly towards the 

thrown.  "Look at what you've done to me...you have turned me into a mad 

case of sick duality.  You are the naive fool dark Lord or perhaps you 

didn't think about that when you decided to infect Generosity.  Do you have 

any idea the power his heart posesses?  Did you not realise that as GREED I 

devour emotions as if they were an afternoon snack?" he laughed slightly 

again.  Greed walked untill he was directly infront o the thrown his Visor 

now glowing a steady Crimson.  "You can no longer control me..." he breathed 

as he whiped a spot of blood from the ground below him and stared at it.  

"So similuar are we...living breatheing creatures with herts weather they be 

black or white...or those of us destined to be gray.  Funny isn't it master? 

  each of us posesses such power nd yet if you prick us do we not bleed?" 

with that he jumped into the air and landed in the lap of the digimon and 

leaned back as if getting comfortable.  "Ishou!" protested Toracanomon but 

Greed held up a hand.  "Rather comfortable...no wonder you were able to 

seduce him..ur a fool Dark Lord I wouldhave made a much better target for 

you and who knows I may have welcomed a union with you as well Greed would 

have been more valuable to you but now you will end up with nothing, you 

realise this yes?"



***



Taiteki looked at Astarothmon for a long time, wondering just what he was

thinking. "Sen..." he whispered quietly "Astarothmon, you have to come with

us. I need your help."

Astarothmon took in a deep breath "I am..of no use to you, I'd just be dead

weight."

Taiteki became frustrated, clenching his teeth "But we need you! We can't

fight her alone!"

there was a long moment of silence and then Astarothmon nodded "Alright. I'll

come with you for the time being..."

Taiteki smiled "Thank you." he looked up at the sky, it was clear and brightly

lit by the sun yet there was a invisable shadow there.*something big is about

to go down* Taiteki thought to himself.

"Lets go, we have to find her quickly." he suddenly said. 

He helped Astarothmon up and led him over to Yajuumon.

Yajuumon bent down as Astarothmon and Taiteki climbed up onto his back. 

when they were both situated Taiteki nodded "Ok Yajuumon, find Sen!"



***





         "It's because I'm changing. . ." came a very small voice.  Such 

heralded from the real world Kokuei, or Base as they dubbed him here.  He 

sniffled and brushed away an auburn lock from his teary face.  He looked to 

Hitori with an expression of infinite worry and fear.

         "When I first came here, I let all of my dark thoughts and all of 

the wickedness I had come out.  That created Digi.  He would be Akumamon's 

child of darkness because as I was, I could not bear to carry out any evil 

in any form."

         Digi patted Base's hand affectionately and grinned up at Hitori as 

Base leaned against him again as if weary from such a small speech. "That 

would have been just peachy.  I would be the sadistic little bastard that 

had always been hiding deep inside Base.  Well, that's what should have 

happened."

         "But because of this dramatic split in personalities, it caused an 

unstable mind.  Base shut himself off while Digi came forth," it was 

Defiance who now spoke, "likewise when in the real world.  The instability 

proved to give root to something else. . . technically two something else's.

         "Myself, who was brought to the fore, was the power of Defiance 

given personality.  Loyalty joined with me as one completely 

different.  Constantly we would battle, as light and dark must.  Although 

we have also done other things to break such monotony. . ." and he actually 

blushed, coughing into his talon-type hand.

         "That's what made me all giddy and giggly all of the time.  Having 

them fighting or cavorting inside me.  I didn't really know what was going 

on, but it was driving me mad!" Base said, with a hint of bitterness.

         "When we went back up to the real world, Digi was shut off and I 

was thrown back into the driver's seat." Base sniffled again, "I was 

devastated, I wanted to let Digi be in control and to be left out of 

life.  I also knew that whatever was going on inside me had left, and so I 

felt empty."

         "However, his connections to the Digital World had already been 

made and ran deep." Defiance looked to the huddling two fondly, "We were 

left behind in the Digital World, without a place to go.  But we heard his 

distress and somehow made it through to him and got back our. . . home."

         Base cracked a smile, "I feel like a residence sometimes. . . but 

Digi came back, so did the two who made me strange, and I got to sleep 

again. . . until we met with that whole Nakuramon and Akumamon and 

Divinimon and well, just the whole mess."

         "Then we came out," Defiance cast a brief look to Loyalty, still 

singing and playing her instrument in the background. "Base and Digi were 

forced back, but not asleep.  We took over, and. . . we're not really sure, 

but something took hold of us and sort of brought our powers out a little 

more than we wanted.  That caused Kokuei to sprout wings, his body was 

accommodating to us and our strengths."

         "From there, it was a slow process but gradual, we began to join 

up." Base smiled a little at this, finding it a pleasant memory, "Digi and 

I are the closest because we really are the same person, just different 

sides.  As we came together, Kokuei changed as well, no longer quite so mad.

         "Occasionally one of us will step forward and take the controls 

completely, although we all in sense control Kokuei now.  Defiance will act 

in anger and when provoked.  Loyalty. . . she's a strange one and comes out 

when she wants to, usually if there's some affection involved.  Digi stays 

here with me, I don't like coming out, but I will sometimes."

         Defiance then shook his head, "There is something that is 

bothering us though. . . in a sense, Base is fading.  He is human and a 

being from the real world.  But something is changing him, he's becoming 

more Digital each day.  We're getting closer to disappearing and becoming 

the one mind, instead of four who share custody.

         "Right now, I'd say Kokuei's about half Digimon, maybe more.  The 

level he's at is somewhere wavering between Champion and Ultimate.  There's 

a reason why we've shut down the body. . ."

         Base began to cry again and Digi snarled in anger.  Still Loyalty 

continued to play.

         "After what Sevothartemon did. . . we're afraid that the body 

might use it as an excuse to proceed to the next level, make it 

stronger.  If that happens, we risk having Kokuei become full Digimon and 

us becoming one."

         Defiance looked up, as did Base and Digi, "Then something terrible 

will happen. . . we know it."

         To where the three diverted their gazes, above them hung a 

magnificent cage.  Styled much like that of a bird's, gold gilded and quite 

lovely.  Within hung Kokuei as he was now, suspended by a multitude of 

silver chains.

         With a sorrowful smile, Defiance looked upon Hitori again, "Pretty 

messed up, isn't it?  Sorry we can't fully answer your questions, we're not 

sure about half this stuff anyway.  Anything else we might try to answer 

for you?"



***



Akaru jumped down off Dracromon's back.  A thud from the other side of

the large Digimon told him Jettomon had fallen off.  Rushing around, he

dashed to his friend's side.  "You ok, Jettomon?" he asked, somehow

controlling his giggles.  



"Do I look fine?" the Digimon grumbled.  "No disrepect intended,

Dracromon, but that was an awful flight!" he stated.  



"Aw, Jettomon!  You should have fun!" smiled Akaru.  The boy looked

around for Michiko, saw her by the waterside, and was about to walk over

before Jettomon stopped him.



"I wouldn't if I where you" he stated, primly.  Akaru stood looking at

Jettomon for a second, before he understood the Digimons' expression,

and he began to blush deeply.



"We're just going for a walk, ok?" he shouted over his shoulder.  "Come

on Jettomon!" he added, still blushing as he trotted off quickly away

from the water.



***



Katai and Snomamon slid off of Dracromon's back and onto the ground. 

Glancing momentarily at Michiko's back, he turned away with his digimon.

"She probably wants to be alone for a second," Katai said.

Snomamon nodded. "But we have more important matters to attend to now," the 

snow digimon stated.

"DC--that girl digi-destined," Katai said, almost reading his digimon's 

mind. "She looked like someone who would give up 'till they win. no doubt 

we'll see her again."

"Which is why we need to be on our guard," Snomamon said as the two sat down 

a little ways from Michiko and her digimon.

"I still think if we just talk to her, then we can figure this whole thing 

out," Katai shrugged.

"Yes. While you talk, I'll be dishing out some digi-justice," Snomamon 

smiled, swinging his sick slightly.

Katai smirked at his digmon's bold remark. He watched Akaru walk off, and 

then looked at the ground. "A rematch," he whispered as he thought of the 

other digi-destined--DC.



***



Akiraka glanced at her surroundings and jumped off of her digimon's back 

once they hit ground. "Another...dimension perhaps?" she asked herself. 

"Shadowmon, do you know anything about this place?"



He shook his head and sniffed the air to see if he could find something 

familiar, "No. I haven't been here before however..." he bared his sharp 

teeth once he picked up Katai's scent. "Someone else has."



"You don't even need to tell me who," his master smirked. "That boy's been 

here recently hasn't he?"



The shadow fox nodded and walked over and sat down at her feet. "So what do 

we do now? No doubt he's ahead of use by at least a couple of hours."



"Or he might be closer than we think," she added. "Shadowmon, we're going to 

try a new technique for you."



Shadowmon whimpered, "Awwww more training?! But my wings amd paws are tired. 

Likely to send me to my bloody grave you are!"



"Yes. More training!" Akiraka snapped, "Now stop complaining!" The didginmon 

ceased at once and listened patiently to what she had to say. "You can 

already transport yourself from one shadow to another right?"



"Correct."



"We if Katai is in the general vicinity, focus on his scent and signature 

and then shadow transport to whereever he is. If you concentrate hard enough 

then it should work."



"In theory," he stated softly.



Akiraka folded her arms, "I heard that...and most of the time my theories 

are right. It's just that nobody pays attention to them, that's all."



Shadowmon sighed but did as he was told, closing his eyes for a moment 

before he had somewhat of a lock on one of the two they'd met last night. 

"Ummm...I've detected Snowmamon..sort of. So I'm guessing that wherever he 

is, Katai will be there aw well."



The young girl took in the information and stood for a moment to take it all 

in. "I wonder why he can't feel Katai's prescence as strongly as I can...But 

he can sense Snomamon while I can't even tell which direction that frozen 

cube went. Hmmmm, interesting...and odd to say the least." Turning her 

attention back toward Shadowmon again, Akiraka patted him on the head and 

climbed onto his back again. "Alright then, you know whwere to go." And thus 

the two slipped into the shadows hot on the trail of the Keeper of 

Contentment.



***



The swirling cloak that surrounded Hakarimon's massive form rippled in 

the darkness as he hovered close to Arakunemon. The steel blue eyes glinted 

dangerously as they pierced the darkness that the deep hood created, staring 

straight into the digimon's soul.

       "You infected my master with the darkness..." Hakarimon said slowly, 

his voice calm and even, "...and you have endangered us all. I should have 

killed you long ago, when we first traded acquaintences."

       A quicksilver gaunlet embracing a giant's fist emerged from deep 

within the navy folds of the cloak. A small orb of pure white light suddenly 

pulsed to life as it hummed gently in the palm of his fist. A second hand 

came forth, and spikes of red lightning coursed over the steel armor that 

covered the fist.

       "...I am two different souls... two different destinies... that have 

joined together and become one... for a single sole purpose..." Suddenly the 

two hands came together and a bright flash of light came announced with a 

thunderous clash. When the light faded, in the digimon's grip was a massive 

double edged sword, one blade a clear sapphire pulsing with white light, the 

other a deep violet sparkling with crimson flames. He wielded the blade 

menacingly as he pointed the flaming tip at the demon before him.



       "...To defeat you..."



***



Michiko looked up at the others and quickly redressed as not to embarrass 

> them. She then stood and walked over to Katai gently placing a hand on his 

> .

"Sorry, I didn't mean to embarrass you," she said quietly. Dracromon walked 

over and lay on the ground next to her. She sat next to him and lay against 

his neck, her chest still hurt but she had to find the others, so whispered 

into Dracromon's back ear. "You fly up and look around see if there's any 

sign of the others."

Dracromon raised his head and nodded gently nuzzling her neck before rising 

and with one powerful thrust of his wings shot up into the air.

He flew about for a while and spotted Yajuumon with Taiteki on his back. He 

glided down and saw Astarothmon. Dracromon took an immediate offense position 

wings flared and neck held back ready to breath fire onto the digimon.

"Taiteki, Yajuumon, I came from Michiko, Akaru, and Katai. I was sent to find 

you, please come so we can find the other," he said his voice hard as his 

gaze never left Astarothmon.



***



Snomamon rose and began to walk away.

"I'm going to take a look around," he said without looking back.

Katai made no visible sign of acknowledgement, but he heard him. After a 

long pause, he looked down at Michiko and smiled.

"Are you feeling better? You were obviously freshening up, but I've been 

gone for so long, it looks like things have changed--for better and for 

worse. I'm really happy to see that you're appear to be feeling better. I'd 

hate to see anything bad happen to you." He looked off into the forest. 

"Seeing as you were kinda the first one to accept me into the group, and we 

have seen alot of things together." He looked directly into Michiko's eyes. 

"Anyway, it brings me great joy to see you alive and well. You ARE alright, 

aren't you?"



***



Michiko blushed at his concern and looked into his eyes. "It wasn't hard to 

accept you at all, I feel people's aura and everyone I meet has a pure one 

but many, lke the Dark-Digidestined, have an aura that is extremely clouded 

and it's hard to feel their true selves."

She sighed then when he asked if she was ok she looked away. "I'm fine 

but...while you were gone I was taken over by a virus digimon by the name of 

Astarothmon. It was stupid of me to trust what I saw but I did, my body 

wasn't my own and he used my ability over water to destroy the ones I love. 

Hitori somehow destroyed what had taken me over. The only problem was...well 

is I have a very rare heart disease that destroys heart tissue and would 

ultimately kill me if my heart is ever over worked. Leviataurmon took me back 

to the real world where I had to get an operation to help it. I got back 

recently and I just have to make sure the incision doesn't open...that's what 

Dracromon is so worried about. Other then that I am fine...but what happened 

to you, I was so worried about you while you were gone."



***



Katai smiled at Michiko again. "You had no need to worry about me, we were 

with eachother in spirit. Well, getting to my story, after I got seperated 

from you guys, Snomamon and I got lost in a forest and began wandering 

aimlessly. I got majorly depressed at the thought that I might never see you 

guys again, but Snomamon helped me out." Katai rubbed the spot where 

Snomamon had struck him and chuckled. "After I "recoverd" I heard sounds of 

battle, so Snomamon and I decided to check it out. We ended up running into 

another digi-destined. She wasn't friendly, and we ended up getting into a 

small fight. Well, Snomamon digi-volved into Freezimon and the girl and her 

digimon ran away. She called herself DC, and I don't think our fight is over 

yet. She could show up again, and I don'y want to see you get hurt." Katai 

paused as he actually thought about what he had said. "Um...heh. A-after we 

met DC, I felt all of you together, or at least cloe to one another, and 

travelled until I fell into that hole where I ran into you guys again. I 

believe you know the rest." His gaze wandered off towards the woods again. 

"Now that we're back up to speed, what are we going to do now, not that I 

mind being here."



***



She smiled and looked up into the sky. "Well, we'll have to wait for 

Dracromon to come back with any news about the others then, if he hasn't 

we'll have to keep looking. If he has we can find out what they knwo and try 

to put this puzzle together and this war at an end."

A slight breeze picked up blowing her long red hair over her shoulder, the 

white highlights blazed in the sun as she lay back on the grass. She 

unclipped the monitor from her hip to make sure everything was alright 

'inside'  then replaced it and looked up in the sky.

"I was worried about you though, after you helped me in the real world it's 

been kind of hard to get you out of my mind," she said softly her cheeks 

taking on a light shade of red.



***



"I would help you again in a heartbeat," Katai smiled. "Uh, no pun 

intended." He blushed slightly before continuing. "You have also been one of 

the constant thoughts on my mind since we were separated. It seems like 

forever." Hw looked down at her and smirked. "But now we're back together, 

and that is what truelly matters." He took her hand and squeezed it 

slightly.



***



A pair of bright white eyes peered out from the darkness and patiently 

stared at the two people. His master who had made herself invisible, sneered 

at the two and their conversation. "Enough of this sentimental crap. 

Shadowmon, attack!" Their display of affection made her sick to her stomach 

and there was this twinge of anger inside that came from a want to have 

someone like that in this world...but that could never be. Akiraka was the 

overlooked and ignored; nothing could change that.



The large shadowfox complied and burst from his hiding place ramming Katai 

into a tree. He was just about to slash at the boy's chest when he heard a 

command from DC, "Return." Reluctantly he did so and ran to stand at the 

girl's side. It appeared as if no one was beside him, making the other two 

digidestin very uncomfortable as the voice from nowhere continued to speak. 

"Go. Find Snomamon and distroy him."



"Of course," and with that,the digimon went back into the shadows to trace 

him.



Sill invisible to all, DC took the liberty to slap Katai across the face. "I 

know you're a digidestin," she stated in his ear. "So before I finish you 

off, just tell me...which one are you and how many more are there?"



***



Katai groaned slightly after slamming into the tree. Hearing the voice in 

his ear, he knew who was addressing him, eventhough he could not see her.

"DC. It is you. I know your voice by now."

Katai stood up, rubbing the part of his cheek that had been slapped.

"You do like violence, don't you? How about coming out and showing yourself. 

Besides, you've already made your entrance, there's no reason to hide. 

And..." he said as he walked back over to Michiko, "what are you so angry 

about? Are you already that anxious for a rematch? Well, my digimon isn't 

here right now, so you'll have to wait." He looked around himslef, trying to 

find the other digi-destined girl. "Tell you what, you show yourself, and 

I'll tell you which digi-destined I am."



Snomamon sensed that something was wrong, and began to make his way back to 

the others. As he hurried along, he thought he heard the leaves rustling 

beside him, but paid no attention. His mind was focused on getting back to 

Katai, and defending his master.



***



"You need your digimon in order to fight?" Akiraka commented before walking 

forward, her form becoming more visible with each step. "I didn't know that 

you were that weak however..." she positioned herself into a controled 

firghting stance and smirked, "if you won't put up a real fight, then at 

least you'll be a good warm up." Before Katai could even blink, DC juimped 

up and kicked him in the face, imprint of her small shoe clearly evident 

upon his face. She followed with a few choice jabs across his body making 

sure to precisely hit several pressure points that brought excruciating pain 

with each touch. Although he was bigger and taller, she could still toss him 

easily by grabbing his hand and flinging him over her shoulder with both 

arms.



***



Katai had been a few fights in the real world, but this girl was unlike 

anything he had come up against. He was not for hitting a lady, but he also 

needed to defend himself. Rolling over quickly, he used his strong jumping 

legs to catch DC in the gut, sending her flying into the air, and knocking 

the wind out of her. But before he could get back to Michiko, DC was down 

and pouncing like a cat. She struck him in the face again, and sent him 

flying back to the ground, a string of blood flowing behind him. Katai's 

head hurt, but he knew that he had to get back up and stall until Snomamon 

got back, or until he thought of something else to do.



Snomamon held his stick ready for an attack. He knew that without Katai, he 

could not digi-volve, and this other digimon had an advantage in the 

shadows. Seeing only one choice, he ran head on at Shadowmon with his stick 

raised high. But right before he reached the digimon, Snomamon slammed the 

butt of his stick into the ground and used it to vault over the shadow 

digimon. Landing on its other side, Snomamon broke into a full sprint, not 

glancing back to see if he was being followed. He knew he was. As he arrived 

back at the stream, he was shocked to see Katai on his knees, and DC holding 

his collar, Arm cocked back and ready to strike.



Upon seeing Snomamon, Katai suddenly came up with a brilliant idea. Lowering 

his head, he said quietly, "I give. You win." DC released him and looked 

baffled as he continued. "I realize that you are a superior fighter, and 

that you are better than I am. You win." He stood weakly. "You have your 

victory, DC, and your reward is knowing that you bested the digi-destined of 

Contentment."



***



"What?!" the young girl replied as she unclentched her fist. "You give up?! 

What the hell do you mean?!" She began shaking Katai violently like a rag 

doll. "You can't give up! I need to know if you're stronger. Fight me!"



Katai said nothing and tried to push the little woman away and avert his 

gaze from her emerald green eyes. The silver ring around her ireses glowed 

brighter as her anger increased and he was definately startled when she 

clentched her teeth, revealing her fangs. "I traveled all this way for a 

fight and dammit I want one now!" She already knew that his digimon was more 

powerful than hers (at the moment). The fact that he also had friends who 

were looking for him in the world while she was alone and forced to fend for 

herself at all times, didn't make the situation any better. She wanted what 

Katai had, power and someone to care for her. However, her desire for these 

things only came out in the form of anger which must be released through 

competition. Suddenly it dawned on her, "You're the Keeper of Contentmemnt 

right?" She continued,n ot really waiting for an answer, "well I guess that 

means that you're fine with anything." She gave him another slap across his 

cheek, "like being slapped," then she footswept him and kicked him hard in 

the gut, "or being kicked. Or defeat." DC, unsatisfied with how things were 

going walked over to a tree and leaned up against it, her silver strands 

covered part of her face as she spoke, "You're not worth my time. I don't 

know why I even bothered trying to search you out." She looked up and 

spotted her digimon waiting in the shadows, looking for the perfect 

opportunity to strike. "C'mon Shadowmon, she said disappointingly. Let's 

go."



"What? But I thought you wanted me to--?"



"LET'S GO!!" DC stressed before fading out of sight once more. Shadwomon 

complied but gave an evil glance at Snowmamon and Katai before he left. "I 

don't know what you did her, but rest assured, we'll be watching all of you 

VERY closely. If you're smart, you'll keep your guard up."



***



Michiko watched as they fought, she didn't know what to do, it all happened 

so fast. Then she heard him say that he had given up. She hadn't seen Katai's 

digimon, Snomamon, and ran inbetween Katai and the girl. She stood looking at 

her her eyes angry and her fists clenched.

"You leave him alone," she said quietly. "He has caused you no pain and you 

have no reason to attack him or his digimon."



***



"Funny isn't it?" Sen whispered, carressing Machine Dramon's head. "How they 

all never suspected...How they still don't know..."

The giant metal digimon remained silent as they walked along.

"So you know where this gate is?" Sen asked.

"Yes. I have heard gathered much information from the network here in the 

Digital World." He spoke.

"Then, take me there." SHe replied, an evil grin on her face.



***



As they walked along, Jettomon suddenly came to a stop.  Unsually for

him, Akaru was deep in thought, and continued walking on for a few paces

before noticing Jettomon had stopped.  "What's wrong Jettomon?" he

asked, his mind obviously still miles away.



"I think there may be trouble back there" replied the Digimon.  "I

thought I heard shouting" he added.  Akaru's eyes sprung wide open.  A

single thought crossed his mind 'Michiko!' He turned around, blew past

Jettomon and rushed back down the path at top speed.  



"Come on!" he shouted to Jettomon as he raced past him.  "Michiko may be

in danger!" he added, as the continued running.  Jettomon tried his best

to keep up, but fell quickly behind.  



As Akaru burst into the clearing, he saw Katai kneeling beside Michiko.

A strange, unknown emotion passed over the front of his brain.  His eyes

narrowed ever so slightly, but before the emotion could completely form,

it passed, and Akaru's normal cheery disposition came back to the fore.

The unknown emotion was almost completely forgotten.



"Michiko!  Katai!" Akaru shouted, running into the clearing, his face

almost as red as his hair.  "Jettomon thought you guys may be in

danger!" he blurted.  He turned to watch Jettomon make his way up to

them, clearly tired.  



***



Katai coughed and spat a little blood onto the ground as he supported 

himself on his hands and knees. Waiting for his head to clear, he looked 

over in Akaru's general direction and attempted a smile.

"Hey, I think we're alright now." He gaze turned to where he thought Michiko 

was. "Thank you for yor concern about me, but I think she's gone now. She's 

not someone who would stay around and gloat too long."

Snomamon was at his side at once as Katai flopped onto his back and lay very 

still. Every movement caused pain, even breathing. Snomamon cursed himself 

for not being near Katai when he needed him.

"I should have been there," the snow digimon apologized. "It's my fault 

you're now in the condition you are."

Katai smiled. "Don't blame yourself, Snomamon. If I hadn't done what I did, 

then I would still be getting the crap kicked out of me. The fight had to 

end that way, because DC would have fought me to her last breath. I didn't 

want to see you..." He looked from Akaru to Michiko, "...get hurt at my 

expense. And at least now she'll be off my back for a while."

Katai laughed, but clutched his sides in pain as he did so.



***



Greed sighed as he stared at the figure upon whom he was now resting.  "You 

couldhave ammounted to so much.." he said softly squirming in the dark Lords 

lap.  He reached his hand up and touched the digimons chest where his heart 

would be.  He closed his eyes behind a disguiseing Visor and reached into 

the very darkness that helped birth him.  The flood was overwhelming at 

first but he quickally acustomed himself to the feedback.  "You are very 

powerful..." Greed whispered "I shall enjoy watching your demies." he said 

coldy and leaped backwards off of the digimon nodding to Toricanomon who 

quickally stepped forward with a growl and grabbed the dark Lord by his 

throat and drug him off of the throne squeezing.  Greed stepped forward and 

sat down mockingly upon the throne himself and crossed his legs.  "Deletion? 

  Who said I had any plans of asking my frined here to kill you?" he said.  

Toricanomon slammed the digimon to the ground breatheing in rage..



***



Michiko was at his side immediently. She wiped away the blood on his lips 

with the sleeve of her shirt and lifted up his shirt to see bruises forming 

on his sides.

"I hope nothing happened to you, Akaru," she said looking up at him 

hopefully, then hooked her amrs under Katai's and drug him over to the 

stream. She removed her handkerchief and soaked it in the cool water before 

opening it and placing it over the bruises. She dipped her sleeve into the 

water and wiped his face gently cleaning away all traces of blood. "Nothing 

else hurts, does it?" she asked gently stroking his forehead tenderly.



***



Hakarimon hovered forward to the silent Arakunemon and regarded him 

with a steady glare. Raising the double edged sword in his grip, he slashed 

down on the swirling cloak that enveloped the demon. Coming close, he put his 

face right in front of Arakunemon's mask and hissed deeply.



       "I challenge you..." he whispered, "...Fight me..."



***



Katai's eyes fluttered as he looked up into Michiko's eyes. "I'm fine 

now...thanks to you," he smiled. His body was still sore, so he laid still. 

He closed his eyes and enjoyed the moment, until he finally spoke again. "We 

need to do something else, something more. Akaru, have you seen anything 

while you were away? I hope you found something, but if not, that's cool 

too. Michiko..." He opened his eyes again. "...I hope Dracromon returns soon 

with good news as well. These days, we need all the help we can get."



***



"God, don't scare me like that," she whispered feeling tears run down her 

cheeks. She felt something in her heart, something she'd been hiding ever 

since Katai had saved him in the real world, love. "Don't you ever do that 

again."

*********

Dracromon didn't have time for this he had to return to his mistress, he 

turned his eyes to Taiteki and Yajuumon and said in a monotone voice. 

"Michiko and the others are waiting will you return with me to them or not?"



***



"Hey, hey," Katai smiled, wiping the tears out of Michiko's eyes, "there's 

no need for tears. I'm ok now, really. And I would do it again. I HAD to do 

that. If I had not surrendered, then both of us would have ended up hurt, 

and I couldn't bring myself to see that happen to you." He was shocked to 

hear himself say that. Though he did not show it, Katai wore an expression 

of surprise in his mind. He had never said something like that before in his 

life, especially not openly. But there he was, telling all to Michiko. And 

he didn't mind. In fact, he felt relieved that he had said it. He held his 

hand to her face and continued to smile. "We'll be alright now," he 

whispered to her.



***



Michiko looked down at him and smiled giving a soft sigh. "I just don't want 

you or Akaru to get hurt or...or worse. I don't know what I'd do if you were."



***



Katai took Michiko's hand and kissed it gently. "That's put that thought out 

of your mind, and think about the present. I'm still here, and feeling fit 

as ever." He beat his chest slightly, and winced at the pain. "Well, maybe 

not completely, but I don't want you worrying about how it might have been. 

Think about how it is."



***



Michiko blushed when he kissed her hand and gently wiped her tears away. "I 

will do that," she said softly. Then she smiled ane leaned forward gently 

kissing his lips.



***



Katai was taken back at first, but he returned the kiss as if he had been 

waiting for it since the first day he saw Michiko. Time appeared to slow 

down as the two were locked in place. Then, time returned to normal and as 

they finished, Katai had a slight smirk on his face. He stared deeply into 

her eyes, and the brown flecks in his iris began seemed to swirl. But not 

with the intensity that occured before a battle, but with a calmness.



***



When Michiko opened her eyes she was looking into Katai's eyes, she blushed 

and looked down at her hands nevously. "I...I've wanted to do that since you 

saved me back in the real world," she said quietly, "...thank you."



***



Katai smiled once more, but his eyes never waivered. "And I since the day I 

first I set eyes on you," Katai whispered. "And I don't need any thanks. I 

did that because I wanted to, and you wanted to."



***



Arakunemon stood silent for a moment, then smirked.

"How interesting. Opposites attract." He whispered, a delighted grin on his 

face. "But no matter, I shall destroy you both with one stone."

He stretched his arms out, extending them towards Hakarimon, the nails 

clearly growing on his pasty white hands. Without warning, his figure 

blurred, reappearing behind him. As quickly as he could, Arakunemon made a 

mad slash with his nails at the back of Hakarimon's head.



****



It was so much for her to take in. Hitori suddenly sat down, and stared 

straight ahead. "What happens if he becomes full Digimon? Will there ever be 

a way to get him back? I don't know Kokuei well at all, but I know how much 

Ishou cares about him. You can't let this happen! Isn't there something you 

can do? Your all pieces of Kokuei. If there was only a way, you could become 

as one, and Kokuei would be Kokuei and everything would be ok. We need him 

to help us. I know if Genai were here, he would say the same thing. But he 

isn't. And it's part of our mission to find him. What can I do? If there is 

anything I can do. Please tell me."



***



DC had Shadowmon fly her as far away as he could from the battleground, her 

long silver hair whipping her back as they traveled into the deepness of the 

valley below. After thirty minutes or so, her digimon stopped by the side of 

a river in order to get a sip of water. "I'll go further if you'd like," he 

said coldly. The tides had turned and insted of his master being displeased 

with him, Shadowmon was thouroughly disgusted with the "Dark Child."



"No," she answered softly. "This place is fine." Her tone was timid and 

meek, barely audible. Feeling a sense of helplessness right now, Akiraka 

reverted back to showing the personality she had in the her own world.



Shadowmon sneered, took another sip of water and finally spoke after glaring 

at her with a heated gaze. His eyes glowed with fierce intensity like he was 

ready to slash his sharp claws into her. "You make me sick," he deeply 

growled.



"What?!" Akiraka shouted back as her own pointed fangs and clentched fists 

showed that she would not stand for this type of disrespect for very long. 

"How dare you?!" She took another step towards him which Shadowmon matched 

with two of his own.



He looked directly into her eyes and could tell that she wouldn't back down 

even though he she was standing at full height and he, on all fours. One 

well placed swipe of his paw would knock her senseless into a tree but one 

equally placed kick of hers would do the same. Considering the options, he 

took his chances and spoke once more. "I utterly despise you right now. All 

this time you wanted a rematch, a chance to prove yourself and now..."



"He gave up."



"You lost."



"If I wanted to, I could've killed him."



"But you didn't. <b>You failed</b>."



Shadowmon's last two words cut through his master like a razor blade and she 

fell to her knees in admittance. She allowed the first of many tears to fall 

and let the pain from the battle with Katai finally show on her as she 

clentched her chest. His kick knocked the wind out of her and maybe even 

cracked a rib or two, however adrinaline during the fight allowed her to 

feel no pain until now. "You're right Shadowmon," she said inbetween sobs. 

"You're so right...I just--I just wanted to prove to myself---that I was as 

strong as him."



The shadow fow bent down and placed a protective wing around her as he sat 

on his hind legs and nuzzled her wet cheek with his nose, hoping to make 

make her smile. "I'm sorry Akiraka. I didn't mean to be so mean, honest I 

didn't."



The young girl continued to weep and covered her face with her hands out of 

shame.



"Please don't cry," he said. "I really didn't mean to be so mean."



"Yes you did!" she cried back. "You mean every single word and everything 

you said was true. I AM weak! And I will always be this way. I--I should 

just go back to my world and--"



"No don't do that! You're not weak. You really aren't! In fact, did you see 

how much he was bleeding?"



"How much <i>who</> was bleeding?"



"Katai! You knocked the crap out of him!"



"I did."



"Yes. You didn't even stay around long enough to survey the damage. He was 

all bruised and bloodied. Every blow you made, he's going to feel for days 

to come. You really did a number on him; be he wasn't content with that 

buttkicking!"



Akiraka lightened up and smiled a little. "I suppose I did. He really 

couldn't fight after all."



"Bloody right he couldn't!"



The Keeper of the Crest of Envy nodded and grabbed Shadowmon's shoulder for 

support as she stood back up. "But...I want what he has. I don't know what 

it is but it's a certain feeling, confidence perhaps, that makes me feel 

like he's won even though I beat the crap out of him. I must--study him more 

and his friends too. No doubt they're Digidestin just like he is, each with 

their own little quirks and powers that can be beaten." She clentched her 

fist once again in triumph, "I will learn everything about them, aquire 

their powers if I can and then distroy them, one by one." Her green eyes 

darkened dramtically as started to laugh.



"Right O!" Shadowmon agreed. "That's the Akiraka I know! Listen, I'm sorry I 

had to act like that but it was the only to get you motivated ag--" He was 

soundly inturpted with a right hook that knocked him to the ground.



"Shut up!" his master commanded as she rubbed ehr knuckles. "That was for 

insulting me. Don't you EVER do that again!"



"Right O. Look...pretty stars," he said faintly before passing out



***



Akaru stood, staring, his eyes unblinking, as Katai and Michiko kissed,

completely forgetting that he was standing nearby.  The youngest

Digidestineds eyes widened, and he was suddenly hit by several

different, powerfull and above all alien emotions.  Even Jettomon stood,

gaping at what was happening.  Akaru's face began to turn bright red.

Despite his current height and looks, he was still only eight, and now,

in his opinion the first person he'd ever had a crush on was now lost to

him.  



Springing forward, he stood right infront of Katai and Michiko, his eyes

glistening with tears.  "Well!" he almost screamed.  "I know you're a

really nice person, Katai, but I DON'T CARE!" he screamed again, his

face bright red and flushed.  "You obviously don't need me!" he

screamed.  With that, he turned on his heels, and ran off into the

forest, leaving Jettomon as astonished as Katai and Michiko.



***



Michiko smiled at Katai but when she heard Akaru she looked up at him as he 

ran off.

"Akaru...Akaru?! Where are you going?" she called after him. She gripped 

Katai's shoulder gently and sprang up to run after him. "Akaru?! Come back 

please," she called and when she reached him gently took his shoulder. She 

turned him to look at her and she looked into his eyes. She was breathing 

hard as she said. "I'm sorry if we were ignoring you I really am. I didn't 

mean it. I'm sorry. Please don't leave us we need you, Akaru. Both of you are 

very special to me, the only friends I've ever had, please don't leave us, 

ok?"



***



The boy just stared at her, tears runnings down his face, his expression

unreadable.  "No you don't!" he almost spat.  "I was only useful when

Katai wasn't around to help you, wasn't I?" he hissed.  Suddenly his

expression changed.  Changed from one of contempt and hatred, to one of

humility.  "I'm sorry Michiko!" he cried.  "You are the best friend I've

ever had, and I've never really had a friend like you before.  I'm sorry

I shouted at you.  And as I said, Katai seems like a really nice person,

but besides him, I'm just the little crybaby that nobody needs or likes.

Falling the ground, he started crying, screaming through the tears.



Jettomon walked up to Michiko.  "I am sorry you have to see this,

Michiko" the Digimon said.  "From what I know of Akaru, he is an only

child, but has always made friends easily.  However, he has led a very

sheltered life, and I was always afraid that the Digiworld would hold

many surprises for him.  I know you have done nothing wrong, but I ask

you to stick with him.  He may be young, indeed I Believe he is the

youngest Digidestined, but he also has the biggest heart.  I believe in

him, and I hope you to do."



With that, Jettomon moved across to Akaru, and spoke in his ear softly.

The screaming stopped, and the tears stopped with them.  Akaru stood,

his face red, and hung his head, unable to meet Michiko's gaze.



***



Katai stood weakly and limped over to Akaru and Michiko. Still clutching his 

side, he looked at Michiko before facing Akaru.

"Hey, I know we don't really know eachother, and I know that our first 

meeting has ended kind of awkward, but as I have said many times before, all 

of us our necessary in the group. We were chosen for a reason, because we 

displayed the characteristics that best fit us. All of us, from Michiko, to 

you, and to me, are special." He looked Akaru directly in the eyes, his 

light brown specks swilred with intesity. "Every one of us must stick 

together in order to survive. And we cannot do it with out you. No matter 

what, you are a digi-destined, and you will always have a place with us."



***



Akaru looked up at Katai, and for a second, his eyes blazed with what

might have been hatred.  However, this quickly vanished, and he tried to

smile.  "You're right" he sighed, in a small voice.  "I'm sorry if I

annoyed you.  I'll just have to be happier in the future, that's all" he

trailed off.  It was if he was thinking one thing and saying another.

He looked quickly at Michiko, another emotion in his eyes, but again it

was gone.  



Akaru pulled a tissue out of his pocket, and mopped his face.  He then

took out a comb, and respiked his hair, which was begining to show signs

of distress.  He then bounced to his feet, his usual smile and

personality prevelant again.  "So, what's next?" he grinned, however,

for once, the grin did not quite reach his eyes.



Jettomon just stood watching.  'I'm really worried about him.  I really

hope he's stronger than that, I really do' he thought to himself,

watching as Akaru began giggling away in his usual manner.



***



Dracromon was tired of waiting his mistress and the others were waiting for 

his return. "Very well if you don't wish to come, don't," he snarled and flew 

off back to the stream where he landed a few feet from Michiko.



***

Michiko smiled at Akaru and wrapped her arms around him giving him a tender 

hug then looked into his eyes. "As long as nothing is wrong. You know no 

matter what your smile always makes me smile," then she gently kissed his 

forehead and smiled at him.

Suddenly a gust of wind swept her hair into her face and when she looked over 

her shoulder she saw Dracromon.

"Dracromon," she called and ran over to him wrapping her arms around his 

thick scaly neck. "I was worried about you. What did you find out?"

He sighed and looked away in defeat. "I found one of the Dark-Digidestined 

but je didn't seem to want to join us, other then that *sigh* I found 

nothing...I'm sorry, Michi-chan."

"It's ok, we'll find them," then she looked over at Jettomon and giggled, 

"but I think we should go on land this time."



***



Jettomon bowed his head.  "Thank you, Michiko!" he said with feeling.

"No disrespect, but flying is not a good way to travel!" he added.  



Akaru just laughed.  "Aw!  I like flying!" he grinned.  He rushed across

and patted Dracromon.  "Dracromon and me are best buds, and we always

get first class travel, don't we Dracromon?" he smiled at the Digimon,

his previous behaviour completely forgotten.



Jettomon snorted.  "Well, if that's how you feel, I'll just walk then!"

and he turned and started to walk off.  Akaru rushed up to him.



"I was only kidding!" he grinned.  "Come on, let's see what the others

say" he added.  Turning back to Michiko and Katai, his face beaming, he

asked his favourite question.  "What's next, guys?"



***



Sevothartemon was limp in the grip of the Digimon of Greed. A sly smile 

crossed his face.

"You cannot destroy me, nor torture me. I am far to powerful for that. When 

she created me, she made sure I had no flaws. She succeeded in her plans. 

You all are just pawns in our game." Sevothartemon smiled, reaching up, and 

grabbing Toricanomon's hand which was digging into his throat and forced him 

off of him in one swift motion. Without warning, he lept forward, grabbing 

Greed by the collar and holding him tightly in one fist.

"And what were your plans for me?"



***



Greed was shocked by the sudden shift of balance and dangled in the grip of 

Sevothartemon.  A smile formed accross his own lips as a deep muffled 

chuckle raised from within him.  "for me to know...and for you to soon find 

out.  You are more powerful tan me...but flawless?  I think not dark Lord we 

all have our imperfections and it's only a matter of time before I find your 

akelis heel..and when I do you will be helpless to stop the inevidible." he 

growled and bawled his hand into a fist and slammed it with all of his might 

into the jaw of the digimon and wrenched his way from the grip shooting 

between his legs and rushing to the side of Toricanomon.  "What I cannot 

understand dark Lord is this, you couldhave had a faithful servant in 

me...you could even hve had it in Kokuei, you must dmit together him and I 

would have made quite the team for you.  But you had to violate that which 

was not yours to trespass upon, you tried to take him from me and I warn you 

now you cannot have him and if you EVER come near him again I will not only 

delete you, I'll find your digiegg and fry it for breakfeast."



****



Sevothartemon spun around, bearing his fangs. No longer did he seem angelic. 

Now it was more demonic. Holding a hand up, he made one swift motion with 

his hand, and it suddenly felt like an invisible noose was placed around 

Toricanomon's throat.

"Nosey little Ishou..." A female voice giggled from the darkness around the 

three. Without warning, a short blue haired girl emerged, followed by a 

giant metal dragon like Digimon. "Care to explain to me, what your doing 

here before I crush your Digimon?"



***



Ishous mouth gaped wide as his jaw dropped.  "No...it can't be.." he said.  

Toricanomon struggled against the invisible choke hold.  Greed glanced up at 

his digimon and ten to the girl.  "Of what concern is it to you why i am 

here?  My buisness is mine alone not yours little girl.  Now release him 

before I have to come do something to that pretty little face of yours."



***



"Just try it, Ishou." Sen whispered. "You'll dig your grave even deeper. Now 

I will ask you kindly, leave this place. I have important business to attend 

to."

Holding up her hand, Sevothartemon released his hold on Ishou's DIgimon and 

drew back towards the girl. He bent to her will, kneeling next to her so she 

could run her hands through his hair.

"You all thought I was useless and powerless. Well, feast your eyes on the 

one who is running the show!!"



***





Ishou still was in shock.  He stared at the scene unfolding before him.  

"So...perhaps the end does come soon..goodbye sweet girl enjoy your power 

and guard it closely." he said and climbed up upon his digimons shoulder.  

Toricanomon made a slow exit from the room and leaped into the air and 

started to freefall as he did so glowing untill his form changed bck into a 

humming bird, he was Huricomon again.  "This is a surprising development my 

young friend" said the digimon s they flew through the air.  Greeds Visor 

flashed a green colour as his nerves calmed and he was once again 

Generosity.  "I know buddy...a surprising turn of events indeed...we need to 

find the others."  with that he reached his hand to the heavens and reach 

out with his heart ::Hitori, Kokuei anyone at all, I have some unbeleiveible 

information that demands some serious attention, where are you guys..:: he 

searched.



***



Hakarimon watched with a coool indifference as Arakuenmon suddenly

disappeared. The faint rustling of a cloak behind him belied his enemy's new

position. Jumping forward, he spun around as his hand shot out from under 

the

cape, taking a tight hold of Arakunemon's slashing wrist. He pulled the 

other

digimon close and then tightened his grip.

   "...Disapparation..." he whispered appreciatively, "...A mere parlor

trick, Arakunemon... you hope to defeat me using such useless skills?" he

mocked.

   "If you wish to survive our battle, former comrade, I suggest you never

underestimate me."



****



Arakunemon remained calm as he was drawn in close to Hakarimon.

"Nakuramon..." He grinned, bringing a free hand up to touch the face of the 

fallen angel. "..Divinimon...And you are foolish to never underestimate me. 

Why Nakuramon? Why do you persist on being with these weaklings? If you 

joined with Sevothartemon, you would unlimited power and control. You are a 

virus and your rightful place is that on the path of destruction."

"THe day you took Hitori from me, was the day I took a different path." 

Hakarimon whispered, his grip tightning. "The day you tried to twist her 

past into unbearable pain. I will not allow it! Give me back Hitori or you 

will be deleted."

Arakunemon made a sound somewhere between a hmph and a guffaw.

"Ask nicely...and I might consider it!" He replied, suddenly breaking into 

uncontrollable laughter.



***



Defiance sighed deeply, bowing his head, "If Kokuei becomes a full 

Digimon, he may not lay in between states.  That grey area where he exists 

now, becomes black or white.  He'll either be Virus or Vaccine, a slim 

chance he might be Data.

         "If he's Vaccine, Loyalty will become the base and he will fight 

for good at all costs and by your side. . . if he's Virus. . . I become the 

base and he will rain down destruction and he will fight you 

instead.  Believe me, it's not what I want to do, but it's just something 

that's in my programming, or however this works.  Kokuei will be very 

strong. . . don't doubt his frail form for a second. . ."

         Base sniffled, doing his best to wipe his tears away, "I won't be 

able to go home.  Even now, the chances of me making it back safely are 

iffy.  I might loose my mind completely if I return."

         "Hitori of Life," Digi said, "don't let Kokuei become a Virus, 

please.  Even if he's strange and has weird ways, be his friend.  Give him 

hope.  He'll wake soon, and he won't remember this.  He knows we're here, 

but that's it since we are him." shakes his head and smirks, "It's so 

damned confusing.  But please, keep him safe, don't give him a reason to 

change."

         Loyalty suddenly sopped playing and stopped singing, a delighted 

cry rang from her and she dropped the lute to clasp at her chest 

happily.  The other three stared and suddenly broke out into smiles.  Like 

madmen they turned these expressions of happiness to Hitori.

         "He's calling!" Defiance cheered, and took Hitori's hands into his 

fearsome talons gently, "Hitori, we shall do our best from inside to 

prevent the change.  But please remember, we are only fragmented parts of 

him and we are, in truth, as fragile as glass.  Keep him safe for us, and 

should the worse happen, you have our deepest apologies."

         Suddenly Defiance's dark eyes rolled back and he collapsed to the 

floor.  As Hitori looked about, the other three were falling as well, 

drifting off to an abrupt slumber.  She was cast out of the strange 

landscape without another word, the caged Kokuei above suddenly thrashing 

against the chains and crying.



***



"Next?" Katai asked as he looked at everyone--digi-destined and digimon 

alike. "Next, we are going to do just Michiko said. Looks like we're walking 

to wherever Dracromon found the other child. And no better time to start 

than the present." He smiled at both Akaru and Michiko and motioned for them 

to follow him.



***



Michiko smiled and nodded to Dracromon who de-digivolved to Aspemon and 

wrapped around her, then she, Akaru, and Jettomon walked up with Katai. 

Michiko looked down at Aspemon and asked. "So, where did you see them?"

"By air it was only a few minutes but I'll estimate that by foot it may take 

a few hours. That's enough time for you to rest," he said eyeing her.

"I'm fine," she said, "the incision stopped bleeding and my syrum output is 

normal so I'm fine."

He looked up at her for a minute then lay his head under her chin. "Just 

don't get stressed," he whispered, "I don't want you hurt."



***



Arakunemon remained calm as he was drawn in close to Hakarimon.

> "Nakuramon..." He grinned, bringing a free hand up to touch the face of the 

> fallen angel. "..Divinimon...And you are foolish to never underestimate me. 

> Why Nakuramon? Why do you persist on being with these weaklings? If you 

> joined with Sevothartemon, you would unlimited power and control. You are a 

> virus and your rightful place is that on the path of destruction."

> "THe day you took Hitori from me, was the day I took a different path." 

> Hakarimon whispered, his grip tightning. "The day you tried to twist her 

> past into unbearable pain. I will not allow it! Give me back Hitori or you 

> will be deleted."

> Arakunemon made a sound somewhere between a hmph and a guffaw.

> "Ask nicely...and I might consider it!" He replied, suddenly breaking into 

> uncontrollable laughter.

> ~~*~~

> 

>     Hakarimon hissed dangerously, his eyes flashed like lightning streaking 

> across a clear summer sky.

>     "A part of me may be a virus... but I will not be bound by my past or 

> my origins... my future is what I make of it... it is things like you that 

> remind me of what I once was."

>     "I may be part virus, but I am also half angel... and as much as 

> Nakuramon is evolving, Divinimon is as well..."

"I will not lower myself to beg at the feet of a demon... where is

   Hitori... before you die by my hand, answer me this..."



*****



Hitori looked up, her eyes growing wide in fear.

"Kokuei!!" Hitori screamed out. Her body levitating in the dream world and 

ascending to him. She reached out to him, her eyes suddenly gentle, trying 

to reassure him that he was going to be safe and that everything was ok. "I 

want to help you..."

The silence that surrounded them was deafening. His screams and her pleas 

were sucked into oblivion. There was no echo, only an endless silence that 

followed their voices. She touched his face, whiping away the tears.

"Hey...I'm here. I'm not going to let anything happen to you. Okay?" She 

whispered softly.



~~*~~



"Another plane...Another dimension." Arakunemon whispered softly. "The same 

plane where 'he' is. She is going to release him, you know. She wants 

control over one of the strongest Digimon that ever existed. Hakarimon...You 

will never stop us. Hitori is in the dream world, a a place you cannot reach 

and if you destroy me, she will never be released."

A smirk crossed Arakunemon's mask, as the nails of his free hand raked 

across Hakarimon's bare skin.



***



Snomamon meandered merrily in front of the group, twirling his stick as he 

hummed a random tune. Katai smiled and bobbed his head to the beat, but his 

bruised ribs did not give him a moment of comfort. He struggled not to show 

it, but he was not in good condition to be going as he was. He looked over 

at Aspemon as he finished his sentence.

"You and me both, Aspemon," Katai said, flashing Michiko a quick smile and 

ruffling Akaru's hair. Moving toward the rear of the group, Katai made a 

notion that he was going to guard the rear in case something happened. In 

actuality, he didn't want either of them to see him clutch his sides in 

pain. DC had really done a number on him, worse than he realized. But he 

couldn't let the others know, not even Snomamon. He knew that there were 

more important things to worry about right now than himself. Forcing a smirk 

onto his face, he walked up with the others.

"Hmm. Not much farther I hope. I can't stand Snomamon's singing." The snow 

digimon shot him an evil glance before resuming his twirling and humming.



***



"It burns." he whimpered, leaning into her gentle touches.  His 

eyes fluttered open slowly.  At first they were the shining and beautiful 

green, and then the white and blacks of them began to swirl in a 

beautifully chaotic fashion.

         Sniffling, he pulled his wings around him like a shell, bringing 

her closer as well.  One of his hands came up and lay over hers, "Am I 

alone?" he asked, his voice heart rending and childlike.



***



"No.." She answered simply, bringing her arms around him and hugging him 

gently. "Your not alone, you never have to worry about that. The other 

ones...and me...are here. We're going to help you."



Beyond their knowledge, they were being watched. A pair of eyes, swirling 

with madness were locked on both their figures. Although it watched 

patiently and quietly, unknown to them. A soft, but continuous chuckle 

escaped it's lips as it watched it's prey.



***



Thin trails of silvery blood seeped from the thing gashes on 

Hakarimon's chest. It soaked into the thick cape as Hakarimon's grip loosened 

from around Arakuenmon's wrist. The hand moved beneath the swirling cloak, 

and reemerged with the double-edged sword.

       "No matter where... if there is an entrance... there is always an 

exit... Hitori will return, but I will kill you first."

       Suddenly, the holy blade slashed upwards with a great rush of air, 

aiming to split Arakunemon's head down the center.



***



At that moment, his body disintegrated, and the strange world of darkness 

disappeared. As Hakarimon gazed he found himself standing in the same room 

of the hotel where the group had fallen into the void. Part of the nightmare 

was over. Arakunemon was a virus that had existed since Myotismon seeked the 

power of the digital world. Now he was gone...But what was this new entity 

that he had spoken of?



~~*~~



Astarothmon was holding his chest tightly, much of the pain had subsided and 

he actually thought things could be looking up.

"Sen...took refuge in Akumamon's lair. But she is looking for the gate which 

opens the dream world. Another plain in which had been given an entrance at 

the point when a great battle took place in this world."

****



Taiteki turned his head towards Astarothmon "A gate to the dream world??" he

exclaimed.

"So Sen would be in Akumamon's..."

there was a long pause then Taiteki nodded "Then thats where we're goin'!

Yajuumon! Bring us to Akumamon's!!"

Yajuumon diverted his flight and made his way to Akumamon's.

~~

It took a while but finally the trio made it to akumamnon's palace.

They hovered outside it for a while as Taiteki thought up a plan "Once we go

in there's no turning back..." he whispered, more to himself than to the

others.

"Lets go Yajuumon!! Straight through that window!"

Yajuumon did as he was told, soaring towards the window at great speed.

They hit the window, glass shattered everywhere and cascaded around them yet

Yajuumon never slowed.

Finally they were inside.

Taiteki jumped off Yajuumon to land only a dozen feet from Sen "So, thought

you could get rid of me hua!?" Taiteki yelled, his eyes blazing with fire.



***





"Any luck my friend?" sked Huricomon as he and Ishou flew through the skies 

at lightning quick speeds.  "No, and it's strange normally finding someone 

by their emotions is easy for me but it's like I can't sense even Hitoris, 

ir Kokueis for that matter.  We've got to find them Huricomon and warn tem 

about Sen." he said with a determined look on his face.  ::Kokuei my 

love...where are you?::  "I'm getting worried about them...keep your eyes 

open buddy.".  The digimon nodded.



***



Sen spun around, to find Taiteki standing not that far from her. Her heart 

nearly stopped. The feeling of how much she liked him stirred inside her. 

But anger overcame that feeling as she clenched her fists in rage.

"What the hell are you doing here?" She asked, taking a step forward. "I 

want everyone to leave me alone!!"

Machine Dramon made a motion with his claw but Sen remained still.

"I am going to get rid of you all, so that I can have the Digital World to 

myself. I won't have to deal with anyone anymore!! I'm sick of the real 

world and the way it treats me! This is my world and I'm not going to let 

anyone take it away from me!"



***



"Papa.."

  Hatred sat alone in a dense forest, Ikarimon at his side. He had finally found his special place,

his place to think. He could walk and talk freely here, and could remove the mask hiding his

identity. Hatred continued to pace back and forth.

  "Papa."

  Ikarimon looked on in sadness. The small digimon walked his way over to Hatred and rubbed up

against his leg, but was swiftly pushed away. Ikarimon, filled with sorrow and understanding, began

to speak.

  "I know how hard this is for you, Urei. I wish Akumamon were back, too."

  Hatred continued to pace back and forth. It seemed like he had shut out the entire world. Ikarimon

tried once more.

  "Please talk to me, Urei. We'll find a way to get him back."

  Again there was no answer. Hatred simply continued to pace, back and forth, back and forth.

Ikarimon began to get teary eyed.

  "Urei, please.."

  "LEAVE ME ALONE," Urei answered harshly. Hatred started to pace again, but then stopped abruptly.

  "Do you know what this is?" Urei asked. He pointed to the remnants of a large, black fallen spire.

  "I think it was one of the Kaiser's Dark Towers." Ikarimon responded."

  "It is, or it was anyway. But it's kind of odd to think about them. The Kaiser had no idea what

they did. He designed them, he built them, yet, he didn't understand how or why he built them. I

feel that I don't understand why I'm here. What is my purpose?"

  "Everyone has a purpose for existing, but I cannot help you with that question, Urei. You will

have to find the meaning of your own life yourself."

  Hatred looked toward the sky.

  "Maybe Papa has an answer for me," He thought, "maybe he'll tell me what I need to know."

  Hatred turned quickly to Ikarimon.

  "Let's go find Papa, Ikarimon."

  The two headed out of the forest, and ventured to Akumamon's Palace.



***



Kensuke's boots hit the wooden floor with a heavy bang as he suddenly 

found himself in the safe surroundings of the Digital Hotel. He immediately 

fell, it seemed as if even standing was new to him. Hakarimon... it had never 

removed it's cloak once during the fight, shrouded in its own mystery. 

Arakunemon was dead, but the cloud of darkness, that infernal aura he had 

possessed... it remained, as if a new threat were waiting over the horizion. 

His violet eyes streamed with a dark crimson as they passed over the huge 

cloaked form before him.

    "Divinimon... Hakarimon...? Do you still need to stay in the Jogress?" he 

asked. "You defeated Arakunemon..."

    Hakarimon shrugged his massive shoulders, an act most unbefitting, "Both 

halves must agree to perform the Jogress Evolution, that is also true for the 

likewise, the regression evolution back into two seperate souls, I must have 

Nakuramon's assent."

    The young boy nodded, then turned away. > The silver kanji on the back of 

> the Chinese shirt he wore glittered in the dim light as he stood on 

> unsteady legs and recalled Arakuenmon's words,

       "...Another plane...Another dimension." That languid whisper, haunting 

him. "The same 

plane where 'he' is. She is going to release him, you know. She wants 

control over one of the strongest Digimon that ever existed. Hakarimon...You 

will never stop us. Hitori is in the dream world, a a place you cannot reach 

and if you destroy me, she will never be released..." 

       Kensuke blinked. Hitori wanted control over a monster? Why? And would 

they ever be able to find heragain... His lips moved slightly, an almost 

silent whisper coming forth.

"Hitori... please, be safe..."



***



Taiteki didn't retreat as Sen approached him "I won't let you keep the digital

world all to yourself." he stated calmly.

He gently closed his eyes "This world is not yours alone...I don't know whats

happened to you..." he opened his eyes and looked directly into Sen's "You've

changed Sen, sure, the real world is a harsh place to live in but what doesn't

kill us makes us stronger."

He took a step towards her, anger slowly building within him "And now you're

saying that you're just giving up!?! No matter where you go the real world

will be there waiting for your return."

Sen's eyes narrowed "Not if I destroy it!!"

She quickly nodded to machine Dramon and as quickly as lightning his claw shot

out towards Taiteki, ready to grab the boy.

Suddenly Yajuumon shot out in front of Taiteki and knocked the claw away.

The Digimon glanced behind him at his master and although there was no sign of

emotion on his face Taiteki knew that this was his fight.



***



"We?  Who's we?" he asked sadly, "Will the other children accept 

me. . . do they know what's been done to me.  How dirty and disgusting I am?"

         His wings trembled and he hissed through clenched teeth, 

whimpering, "It hurts.  Hitori, it hurts." he held her tightly, sobbing 

against her.  "My chest hurts so much.  My body feels like it's on fire."



***



Before Kensuke could react, Hakarimon desolved into two figures, which 

turned out to be both Divinimon and Nakuramon's in-training forms. A small 

black bat with a Myotismon style mask and crystal blue eyes, stared up at 

Kensuke as it sat along side Kutomon.

"I'm so tired..." Chiisaimon whispered, his eyes half closed. "But...we have 

to find Hitori..."



~~*~~



"Shhhhhh..." Hitori whispered, holding one arm around him and the other 

against the back of his head. "I'm going to stand by you. No matter what. 

THey will help you. Don't worry.I know it hurts, but you got to fight it. 

Don't let the virus take you."



The figure in the shadows moved closer, to observe the pair which stayed 

suspended in the air. But it remained silent, an evil grin tugging at the 

edges of it's mouth. Something sat on it's shoulder, and slowly the silent 

figure brought it's pointy fingered hand up to touch the silver fur of the 

tiny entity which sat on it's shoulder.



***



"Ishou I'm exhausted..." panted Huricomon "Please can we tke  break?" he 

panted again.  Ishou bowed a head in frustration and in exhaustion himself.  

"I have searched as far as the limits of my own heart will stretc and I 

still cannot reach anyone....*sigh* very well my friend we'll stop and rest 

for a while.  Look down there a stream." he said.  Huricomon glided softly 

to the ground and landed ner the stream and drank from the cool waters.  

Ishou hopped off of the digimon and stared into the waters reflection.  

"Look at you Ishou...sheesh far from the boy you were a few weeks ago.." he 

said shaking his head and cupped his hands into the water and drank.  "I 

feel like I'm abandoning everyone buddy but I need to rest for awhile..and 

since we can't find nor talk to anyone we may as well take what little 

advantage of the situation we can." he said and fished something out of his 

pocket.  He twirled  a short wooden flute in his hnd amazed that it had 

somehow mannaged to survive the torment of the digital world.  He sat down 

on the grass and leaned up against a tree and closed his eyes raiseing the 

instrument to his lips.  Softly Ishou began to play the flute the tone 

remanisint to a song he himself had been working on before he left the real 

world.  As e plyed he remembered the beauty of Kokueis voice and the melody 

that had sprang forth from him and from meory mixed the sound into the song. 

  As Huricomon finished his drink a light surrounded him and he reverted to 

Tornamon.  The flylike digimon floated to his companion and rested softly 

agains his legs listening to the music.



***



Under the gentle stroke, the silver digimon slowly blinked its large, green 

eyes, then returned to watching the young humans, a tune running through its 

head.

It blinked again, then started running lyrics through its internal library 

of music, trying to match the tune to a song that it knew, and finding a 

partner.

With a mental shrug at the need for such an exercise, it rested, awaiting 

its future with great hope, and even greater expectation.



***



"Hitori. . . where are we?  This place feels so empty.  I can't. . 

. I can't even hear Ishou here. . . has he left me?" he cried again, 

leaning heavily against Hitori, entire body shaking against her's.

         "Burning. . . so hot.  The Virus. . . Defiance. . ." Kokuei 

coughed, "Hitori!" he sobbed, then looked at her with fear in his gaze, 

"Hitori, if I become a Virus, stop me.  It'll be terrible, something 

terrible will happen.  Please Hitori, if that happens, you must stop me!"



***



Te music played in Ishous own ears like a sweet angelic melody as he 

imagined the voice of his beloved singing with it.  As he played he felt 

himself fall into the fatigue that had plagued him from the extended use of 

his attempt to reach the others with an emotional link.  Tornamon already 

fas asleet at his feet Ishou suddenly was hit with a memory of his little 

sister dancing to the music from his flute.  He remembered how she loved his 

music and how he had always enjoyed playing it for her.  H invisioned Ame 

danceing and giggleing as he played and as he ended the song he lowered the 

instrument and let it fall lazily to his lap as he himself drifted off into 

a peaceful deep slumber in which his insides needed badly.



***



Taiteki didn't retreat as Sen approached him "I won't let you keep the 

digital

world all to yourself." he stated calmly.

He gently closed his eyes "This world is not yours alone...I don't know 

whats

happened to you..." he opened his eyes and looked directly into Sen's 

"You've

changed Sen, sure, the real world is a harsh place to live in but what 

doesn't

kill us makes us stronger."

He took a step towards her, anger slowly building within him "And now you're

saying that you're just giving up!?! No matter where you go the real world

will be there waiting for your return."

Sen's eyes narrowed "Not if I destroy it!!"

She quickly nodded to machine Dramon and as quickly as lightning his claw 

shot

out towards Taiteki, ready to grab the boy.

Suddenly Yajuumon shot out in front of Taiteki and knocked the claw away.

The Digimon glanced behind him at his master and although there was no sign 

of

emotion on his face Taiteki knew that this was his fight.



*****



"How noble..."

Machine Dramon's metallic body stepped forward, his eyes flashing red. His 

enormous claw struck forward towards the shadow Digimon.

"I will make sure I make this as painful as possible." He laughed in his 

deep voice. "Giga Cannon!"

The barrels of two cannon's the were mounted on his shoulders and back, grew 

a bright white as they gathered up energy. Although his expression never 

changed, Sen had a wide grin across her face as two streams of white light 

shot towards Yajuumon.

"Sen...We should be going." Sevothartemon whispered, standing to his full 

height. "Machine Dramon is the perfect distraction. Now you can find the 

gate without bother."

"No. I want to wait, and have a little more fun!" Sen laughed, suddenly 

stepping back and sitting in Akumamon's thrown.

"But Sen..." Sevothartemon began.

"I SAID NO!!" She screamed like a 3 year old, turning her head to him, at 

the same moment she whipped one of her cables towards him. It came in 

contact with his chest, leaving a red gash across his pure white skin as it 

threw him onto his back.



***



Hatred and Ikarimon watched in shock and confusion as Machine Dramon and Yajuumon continued their

horendous war. Machine Dramon reered back.

  "Dragon Fire," it said in it's monotone, mechanical voice. It's right claw shot forward at an

incredible speed, knocking Yajuumon to the ground. Ikarimon turned to Hatred.

  "Maybe we should help Taiteki," it whispered softly.

  Hatred looked at Ikarimon, the eerie smile on his mask looked more menacing then ever.

  "We can't," he said, "This is Taiteki's fight.

  Hatred and Ikarimon continued to view this awesome site, the two powerful digimon locked in mortal

combat. Hatred surveyed the battlefield, and noticed Sevothartemon lying helpless on the ground.

Hatred smiled, although the expression on his mask hid this.

  "Fool. He deserved it." Hatred thought to himself, and looked up to find out how this had

happened.

  "W-What?!?!"

  Hatred witnessed Sen sitting up on Akumamon's throne, smiling and laughing. Hatred was in shock.

He clentched his fists tightly.

  "H-How could she do that to Papa?!? How...COULD SHE!!?"

  Sen and the others looked over, to see Hatred, his mask forever smiling, hiding his tears.



***



Taiteki's attention was diverted away from Yajuumon's fight when he heard

Hatred scream out. 

"What is he doing here??" he asked himself out loud.

His attention was brought back when Yajuumon was hurled, skidding to a stop on

the ground at his feet.

Taiteki hurridly knelt down next to the fallen digimon "Come on Yajuumon, you

have to get up."

With great effort, and Taiteki's help Yajuumon made himself stand.

"You have to be strong..." Taiteki whispered into his ear.

Yajuumon nodded and made his way back to Machine Dramon.

Taiteki turned back to Hatred and slowly made his way towards him.

"Either you're here to help me or you're here to fight againist me...Which is

it?" he asked quietly.

Before hatred could answer a terriable scream came from behind them.

Yajuumon's form slammed up aginist the far wall and slumped againist the

floor.

"YAJUUMON!!!" Taiteki yelled, running towards his fallen digimon.

Machine Dramon was approaching his victim faster and was going to finish him

off before Taiteki could reach him.

Taiteki stopped in mid run "YAJUUMON! DIGI-VOLVE!!"

Yajuumon's eyes snapped open "Yajuumon digi-volve to...."

His form grew in size and golden metal armor now covered his arms, torso, and

legs.

"Metal Yajuumon!!"

Metal Yajuumon stood up charged with his new power.

He placed his arms behind him then threw this foward at Machine Dramon "Cosmic

Blast!!" he yelled out, and shots of white and black energy came streaming at

Machine Dramon.

Taiteki took a deep breath, relaxing a bit, he turned back to hatred "So,

which is it?"



***



"Sen has gone out of her mind, Taiteki," Hatred responded, "I'll help you only if you help me."

  Taiteki stared blankly at Hatred, wondering what he meant.

  "I want you to help me find Papa."

  Machine Dramon and Metal Yajuumon continued their battle, both digimon giving it their all. Metal

Yajuumon rushed foward, and delivered a mighty blow to Machine Dramon's face. The mechanized digimon

reered from the punch, and swatted Metal Yajuumon away like shoing away a fly. Metal Yajuumon landed

on his feet, and readied itself for another attack.

  "COSMIC BLAST!!" Metal Yajuumon screamed as the streaming energy hurled toward Machine Dramon.

Machine Dramon chuckled. 

  "Giga Cannon," It said loudly in it's monotone voice. The resulting explosion sent Metal Yajuumon

to the ground, leaving Machine Dramon the winner of this short scuffle. Metal Yajuumon pushed

himself upward while Machine Dramon chuckled once again. Hatred looked upon Taiteki with his mask

always smiling, then toward Ikarimon. The velvet digimon nodded.

  "Ikarimon, Warp Digivolve to..." Glowing energy surrounded Ikarimon as he quickly changed from

Nikushimimon, then to Onnenmon. Onnenmon's torso expanded, then it's entire body was covered in

black full-plate armor. A red, flowing cape appeared from his collar, and a black helmet covered

it's head a face, leaving visible it's large, rounded horns, and it's glowing eyes. It reached out

it's hand, and a large bastard sword soon formed, with the crest of hatred on it's handle. The

knightly digimon sliced the air twice, then rammed it's sword into the ground saying,

  "Yagarumon."

  Hatred turned to Taitkei.

  "So, do we have a deal?"



***



From the darkness behind Hitori and Kokuei, a shadowy figure stood 

watching.  The small grey creature clinging to its shoulder seemed to smile, 

her green eyes shining over a rounded canine muzzle.  "I always knew I'd get 

another chance,"  She thought.  "Even though I blew my first one, this time, 

I'm NOT going to fail."  The large green eyes glowed a bit brighter, BARELY 

noticable, then faded back to the light green shade.



***



Hitori nodded.

"I promise I'll never let that happen." She said. She wanted to say more but 

stopped. She suddenly brought her face close to Kokuei's ear and whispered. 

"Kokuei...Someone is here..."

Her body went tense in fear, no matter how long or hard she looked around, 

she saw no movement or signs of life. There was only a sense that there was 

something else there.



The figure held it's hand up again to the small Digimon which sat on it's 

shoulder. He could sense the burning desire to fight within it.

'It's only a matter of time...' The figure though to himself. Soon, he would 

cease the observations...



***



"Hm?" Kokuei raised his head, looking about through a gauze of 

tears.  Sniffling he blinked slowly and huddled closer to Hitori, his 

swirling eyes scanning the darkness cloaking them.

         "Friend of foe?" he whispered.  His dark wings raised slightly, 

trying to act menacing to the unknown that watched.  The lighter, feathered 

wings came in close, comforting him from fear.



***



Kensuke gathered Kutomon into his arms and cradled the small digimon, 

a look of faraway desire clouding his vision. Closing his eyes, he could 

sense it...

       

       :: I can feel it... a powerful evil... a darkness... without hope, 

without light... where are you...?::



       Crimson swirls danced in his violet irises as he opened his eyes, his 

gaze wandering over to Chiisaimon. He walked over and patted its small head.

       "Hey buddy, you okay?" he asked softly, thinking in his mind, :: 

Because Hitori might need you real soon...::



***



Haunting dreams began to plague Ishou.  Being exhausted to no end from his 

despirate emotional searcing e had fallen into a deep and far away sleep.  

First he saw Kokuei memories flashing through his mind of his love and then 

it switched to his famly, and ten his friends.  All at once the dreams 

became dark and sinister and his eyes flew open as a gasp escaped him.  

Tornamon was sitting awake by his side now with a worried look on his face.  

Seat poured from Ishous brow and his mind was swirling.  He leaped to his 

feet and ran to the stream removing his Visor and splashed his face with 

cold water.  "Are you ok Ishou?" asked the digimon.  Ishou fell silent for a 

few moments "Before...before I was able to sense the emotions from the 

others this feeling didn't bother me Tornamon...but now I feel cut off from 

their hearts, it's as if I cannot hear anyone at all...I feel..alone" he 

finished in a whisper.  Tornamon nuzzled against him reassuringly "You shall 

never be alone so long as I am with you my friend...".  Ishou reached a and 

down and hugged the digimon close to him "I think the stress of the past few 

days is finally taking it's toll on me buddy" he sighed "I miss home..and my 

family I mis kokuei, Hitori, Kensuke, Michiko and Akaru and everyone...I do 

hope they are ok." he said looking towards the heavens.  "And still yet 

there is a burning desire in my heart that hungers to destory the dark Lord, 

and yet I wonder..is it him I should be enraged at or Sen?" Tornamon looked 

at him thoughtfully "Ishou you shouldn't hate either of them...it defies 

your very nature as the holder of Generosity."  "Yes but now Greed is also a 

part of me...for the moment.  I feel like a twisted up Jekyll and Hhyde case 

buddy when does all of this torture end?" he said with a deep sigh as he sat 

silently and stred into the reflection into his own eyes no logner hidden 

behind a Visor.



***



Taiteki stared at hatred for a long while until finally nodding "Alright.I'll

help you find father."

*Father..* he thought looking down at the ground. What had happened to father?

He couldn't be dead, he just couldn't!!

He held back the tears that were forming in his eyes. So much had changed

since Father disappeared, Why couldn't it all be back to normal!?!

His gaze swept back to hatred "We have to stick together through this."

he placed a hand on his brother's shoulder "Please, you're the only one I

have." he said, forcing a slight smile.

~~~

Metal Yajuumon struggled to his feet and glanced over at the new comer.

Yagarumon ramed his sword into the ground then met Metal Yajuumon's gaze.

An unspoken agreement crossed between them, they would have to work together.

Summoning all his strength, Metal Yajuumon prepared for his ultimate attack.

"Join your power with mine at the same time." Metal Yajuumon yelled as dark

streams of energy collected on his outstretched hand.

The energy slowly formed into a sizzling ball of pure dark energy, far bigger

than Metal yajuumon himself. The ball crackled and jumped with the energy

contained within it and was soon reaching it's peak.

Metal Yajuumon couldn't hold anymore energy and yelled out "Taikyokuken!!!

(Grand Ultimate fist) "

The huge energy ball flew towards Machine Dramon, threatening to tear the

digimon limb from limb.



***



Hitori sank into the protective covering of Kokuei's wings.

"I'm scared" She whispered. "It doesn't feel right hereI thought this was 

your world."



But there was only silence again.

"Who's out there!?" Hitori suddenly yelled out, looking around wildly. 

Without warning, a chuckle came from the darkness. It circled them, never 

staying in one spot for too long. Hitori's grip around Kokuei tightened as 

she tensed in fear. From the shadows, her eyes suddenly caught sight of 

something. Two piercing red pupils began to glow like two flames.



~~*~~



"Machine Dramon!!" Sen screamed, jumping to her feet. "NO!!"

Machine Dramon stood his ground, awaiting the on coming attack. A streak of 

white shot past her. Sen's mouth dropped as she saw Sevothartemon suddenly 

appear standing in front of Machine Dramon.

"Sen...I only want to make you happy..." He whispered, looking over his 

shoulder, past the metal Digimon at the blue haired girl. He looked back at 

the oncoming attack, his eyes flashing an unholy red. The darkness swirled 

around him as dark energy cracked in the air, creating a strange shield in 

front of him. THe attack swirled and crashed into Sevo's sheild, exploding 

into a huge super nova of light.

"You have interfered in Sen's plans. I cannot let any of you live. Dark 

Digi-Destined or not... You all were created by her hand. You should be 

bowing to her!" Sevothartemon yelled.

"Stop! Let them live... They will not be able to stop me when I have 

released him." Sen replied. Sen looked to Taiteki and smiled politely.

"I want them to be alive at the moment I become the true ruler of this 

world."



***



"My world?" blinking at her, Kokuei was thoroughly confused.  Why 

would she think such a thing?  But before he could contemplate it any 

longer, a dark laughter sprung from the dark and surrounded them wholly.

         A muffled whimper came from him and he returned the stronger hold 

on Hitori.  Shutting his eyes, going to an even deeper darkness without 

fiery pinpoints staring back at him.  "Go away, please, just go away."



***



"Well we're not doing anyone any good sitting here Tornamon, I wanna go back 

to the hotel and see if we cn come up with any answers as to what happened 

to everyone else." he said.  Tornamon nodded and leapt into the air 

surrounded by light.  "Tornamon digivolve to..." he yelled as the familuar 

hummingbird digimon cme into view "Huricomon!".  Ishou smiled as he admired 

his companion.  He leaped onto the digimons back "Good let's go!" he said as 

the pair shot off through the heavens bck to the digital hotel...



***



Taking a step past Hatred, Taiteki made his way towards Sen, who was sitting

on Akumamon's thrown.

"You'll never have this world...Hatred and I are going to bring father back,

hes the true ruler of this world!!" he yelled, tears forming in his eyes from

frustration and from the thought of not being able to find Akumamon after all

"You're just a pawn!!!" he screamed at her, running towards her ready to

attack.

Sen reamined sitting with a sly grin on her face. Suddenly one of the wires

from Sen shot out at Taiteki and wrapped tightly around his neck.

Lifting the boy off the ground it brought him within a breath of Sen 

"You're mine now. I'll see you dead for what you've done to me." she said.

The wires tightened around Taiteki's neck and he brought up his hands,

straining to loosen them.

"What...did you mean..when you said once you...release him?" He gasped out.



***



The wires loosened their grip as Sen juggled with his fate.

"Him? Why would you care? Your not apart of my plan! But it isn't like you 

can stop me. I am going to release the greatest Digimon that ever existed. 

He was trapped by Magna Angemon, five years ago, the final Dark Master. 

Piedmon." SHe smiled.



***



"Piedmon!" Taiteki exclaimed, staring into her eyes "Are you mad!" he yelled

at her, but was silenced when the wires tightened.

"Perhaps..." Sen said, the smile still on her face "Peidmon is my trump card

in this battle. Once he is awakened nothing will be able to stop me! The

digital world will be all mine." she chuckled "And unfortunaly for you you're

not part of it."

Taiteki frowned "Why are you doing this Sen? wern't you happy with father

around?"



***



"Him? No...Akumamon was to weak, he had a mind of his own, he wouldn't 

listen to me. But he was part of a bigger circle, Akumamon was not a real 

Digimon. Only a mere human that worked in Serverm that became a virus. He 

was to nosey. Sevothartemon took care of him and his brother and that pesky 

Digimon woman that tried to interfere with my plans." Sen spat, sitting 

cross-legged on the thrown with one hand resting against her chin. "As for 

Piedmon...He is the strongest Virus in the history of the DIgital World. I 

can't even create something of his magnitude."



***



"That doesn't matter!" He yelled "Akumamon treated you like his daughter and

this is how you repay him!" he spat at her "You make me sick!!!"



***



"Sen, What would Papa say if he saw you misbehaving like this?"

  Hatred looked toward Sen, his mask reflecting the light of the energy Sevothartemon was repeling.

  "There's no way we're gonna let you get away with this."

  Hatred turned toward Yagarumon, and gave a quick nod. The armored Digimon nodded back. Yagarumon

unsheated his massive sword, pointing it towards Machine Dramon. He thrust his sword straight into

the air screaming.

  "YAGARU...."

  The sword was soon surrounded by bright, velvet energy. Yagarumon made swift motions with the

blade, then charged toward the giant, metal Digimon. The sword grew brighter and brighter as

Yagarumon made his way toward Machine Dramon. Sevothartemon had other plans. He spread his arms out

in an attempt to protect Machine Dramon and Sen.

  "I WILL NOT ALLOW YOU TO STRIKE DOWN THE RULER OF THIS WORLD!!!"

  Hatred laughed maniacaly

  "Yagarumon will just have to take you down with them then!!"

  Yagarumon jumped into the air, planting a foot in the back of Sevothartemon's head for leverage.

He brought his sword over behind his head, and come down on Machine Dramon yelling.

  "DESTROYER!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!"



***



Narrowing her eyes, Sen whipped the spit off the side of her cheek.

"You don't understand.." She said simply. "Everyone is paying attention to 

Hitori. She isn't special!! I came to the Digital World, the same time she 

did!! Why is she so important?? Now, by releasing Piedmon, I can take back 

everything!!"

Looming over Sen was Machine Dramon. He kept his eyes locked on Taiteki. 

Taiteki was sure that if Machine Dramon could have an expression, he would 

be smiling.



***



Machine Dramon's eyes flashed red, as did Sevothartemon's. Sen looked up 

with a blank expression.

"You fool..." She whispered. In one swift motion, Machine Dramon swung of 

his claws towards Yagarumon, grabbing ahold of the sword.

"What a waste...Throwing away your life in such a way." Machine Dramon 

laughed.

"You can't slice metal!" She laughed. "I created you all!!! I created your 

stupid crests and your Digimon and I won't hesitate to destroy them!!!"



***



Taiteki, struggling, turned his head towards Hatred "Hatred, you can't beat

him alone! We have to work together!!"

He nodded at metal yajuumon who had been staring at Taiteki unsure what to do.

"I'm ok...Help out Yagarumon..." he gasped, losing his breath.

Metal Yajuumon hesitated for a minute but obeyed, making his way towards the

digimon. He slaped his hands together and slowly pulled them away. A long

metal stick came from both his hands and he griped it tightly.

He narrowed his firery eyes and ran at Machine Dramon, twirling the pole above him.



***



Machine Dramon tossed Yagarumon away like a rag doll. Hatred cringed when he saw his digimon make

a crash landing some distance away. The armor Yagarumon was wearing did not help soften the impact.

  "YAGARUMON!!" Hatred screamed in despair. He turned toward the fierce and powerful trio, whom were

laughing evily.

  "I won't let you carry out your plan, Sen. I won't allow you to release Piedmon."

  Hatred slowly made his way toward his fallen digimon. He motioned to Taiteki to follow.

  "They have won this round. We are going to need all the help we can get if we ever hope to bring

her down."

  Hatred turned around quickly, once again facing Sen. He took a bow, then put his hands over his

mask. The mask responded by flashing brightly, causing Sen and the others with her to reel. When the

flash dissapated, Hatred was no where to be found.



***



A pair of green eyes flared to life beside the red pinpoints, 

illuminating a rounded, light grey muzzle.  "It's almost time," the owner of 

the eyes thought.  "Soon, they are ALL going to realize the mistake of 

releasing this stupid virus... I just hope that I can stay in one piece long 

enough."

     With a quiet *lick* sound, she cleaned her paw, as always, trying to 

make some sense out of the jumbled reality in which she found herself 

immersed.  The gentle scrape of tongue on fur was easily drowned out by the 

maniacal laughter from beside her as her thoughts continued.  "What a 

nutcase.  I ALMOST wish that he knew that he's no match for the power of 

Chaos.  And soon, EVERYONE will know about the power of Chaos."

     A soft, vulpine smile grew under her eyes, the gleaming fangs barely 

visible as a gentle shine in the darkness.



***



The wind whipped through Ishous hair as he and his digimon hurtled through 

it slicing the clouds with their speed.  Riding on Huricomon was a bigger 

rush than any rollar coaster he had ever been on.  Worried thoughts were 

also flying in his mind what hd happened to the others and as selfish as it 

sounded to himself more importantly what had happened to kokuei?  e could 

not even hear his heart beat as he was so fond of doing to reassure himself 

of his safety.  He silently cursed Sen and everyone who had a part to play 

in his beautiful angels torture even himself.  He knew he had unleashed 

something inside of him as well be it good or bad he was sure it contributed 

to the insanity that tormented his love.  What would te world think?  Would 

it shun the feelings he posessed?  Would it condemn him for feeling 

something so strongly within himself that he just simply could not deny it 

or ignore it?  At this point e didn't care all that mattered was putting an 

end to all of the craziness that was goingon around him.  He did not know 

how but Ishou knew he would face the ones responcible either alone or with 

his friends by his side but he would be in the fight fore now it had grown 

to a proportion that became more personal than any fight he had ever been 

in.  As they arrived at the hotel Huricomon regressed to TOrnamon and 

pirched on Ishous shoulder as they entered te hotel.  It was surprisingly 

quiet as he looked around the lobby wondering where to begin his search.



***



The figure suddenly became much more rough as his hand reached back and 

grabbed the small Digimon by the scruff of the neck. The figure's laughter 

grew and grew and he watched the two children cower in front of him.

"My My...This is better then the theater." A voice flowed out from behind 

smiling lips. Hitori could hear the voice clearly in her ears and it sent 

shivers down her spine. The voice was well mannered, yet arrogant. A chuckle 

followed the word which caused Hitori and Kokuei to sink farther into their 

embraces.

"Who are you?" Hitori asked, shaking in fear.

"What's wrong? If I didn't know better, I would think that you are scared." 

The voice said. Suddenly a figure emerged from the shadows, and Hitori's 

eyes immediately widened. Flaming hair stood straight up being a mask of 

black and white. White frills puffed out over a red crushed-velvet coat. The 

figure wore puffed green pants and yellow knee-high boots which curled back 

at the toes. "Allow me to introduce myself..."

Slowly the figure bowed, dropping the Digimon that he held by the scruff of 

the neck. "I am Piedmon."



***



The grey digimon dropped by Piedmon landed gracefully on all fours, 

then sat, her tail curling around her feet.  She appeared to be a fox pup 

with shining green eyes, the smile never having left her face.  Although 

looking somewhat grouchy due to being tossed aside, she continued observing 

the unfolding scenario with interest... and a deep-seated sense of vulpine 

cunning, borne from her history of analysis and planning.

     When she finally spoke, her voice was soft and gentle, as feminine as 

the vixen that she appeared to be.  "And if there is a problem with him 

being who he is, take it up with me, please."



***



Piedmon looked down at the Digimon at his feet.

"Aren't you brave, all of a sudden?" He smirked, suddenly stepping past her 

towards the children. Slowly, he turned his head to look back at Hitori and 

Kokuei. He circled them, and suddenly put his arms around them, hugging them 

playfully. Hitori wanted to shrink away from his touch but she was frozen 

stiff with fear.

"Would you like to play with uncle Piedmon?" He asked, his face right beside 

theirs. Hitori's breaths were quick, as he eyes locked with Piedmon's.

"I...We...We just want to get back to our world. We didn't mean to bother 

you." Hitori whispered softly.

"Bother? Nonsense! Your not a bother. In fact, you both shall be a great 

deal of fun..."



***



Kensuke stepped away from Chisaiimon and knelt down on the soft carpet 

within the digimon hotel, letting his digimon hop down to the floor.

       Silver trails of light lanced out from Kutomon's hunched form as he 

underwent evolution. In moments, the small sphere of light swelled and then 

faded away in an explosion of starlight, leaving an angel with leathery 

wings, sword drawn.

       Divinimon opened calm sapphire eyes and returned to Kensuke's side.

       "Where to now, Ken-san?" the digimon asked as Kensuke began to walk.

       Kensuke shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know, Divinimon, I guess we 

should find the others... tell them that Arakunemon's been deleted."

       Divinimon nodded resolutely, then remained silent. Kensuke fingered 

the Crest of Trust as they walked through the winding corridors and hallways 

of the Digital Hotel until he finally spoke, his voice barely above a whisper.

       "Divinimon... how come you've never lock evolved?"

       Divinimon looked down and his lips turned in something that resembled 

a small smile. 

       "There have been many instances where my Lock Evolution would have 

been useful, but never necessary." the digimon replied. "But soon, Kensuke... 

soon, the rebirth of the angel shall bring light to the darkness..."

       Kensuke lips opened to speak just as they came upon a large staircase. 

       "I hear Ishou downstairs." Divinimon stated before Kensuke could say 

anything. 

       Questions unanswered, the young boy climbed down the stairs and called 

out to his friend.

       "Ohayou! Ishou!"



***



"P-Piedmon?  No. . ." he whimpered and turned away, burying his 

face into the crook of Hitori's neck.  He'd heard of this Digimon back when 

he still played with the lower levels.  His was a name spoken with fear and 

reverence, but relief as well because he had been vanquished.  Or so 

everyone thought. . .

         Kokuei's dark wings insisted upon staying high and wide, darkness 

against darkness and trying to make his small form appear bigger and 

menacing.  However, his white wings quivered with him, pulled close to 

himself and to Hitori.

         "We've got to get out of here." he said with a whimper.



***



Ishou looked around the lobby and hmmed to himself.  he was about to say 

something to Tornamon when he heard his name called.  Somewhat surprised he 

turned to see Kensuke descending from a flight of stairs followd by 

Divinimon.  "Kensuke!" his eyes widened as he rushed to his friend tornamon 

in tow.  "Kensuke, you have no idea how glad I am to see someone...you're 

the first sign of life I've seen out o the tohers since I left here." he 

said relieved to find another person.



***



Kensuke smiled at his friends enthusiasm. "Sorry, I wish I could tell 

you where the others are... the only person I saw besides you was 

Arakunemon... but he's dead now..." 

       He motioned towards the door, "I was just about to go out and look for 

the others, care to join me?"



***



A flash of green momentarally swept across the Visor covering Ishous face 

and he smiled with a nod.  "I don't know how much luck we'll have.  I 

haven't been able to feel any of them...I didn't even feel your 

emotions...in fact I still cannot.  I dont' know if my ability to read 

everyones emotions is fading or if it something else." he paused and bowed 

his had in a slight show of sorrow.  "Kokuei is what set it off to begin 

with, he may be the key to my hearts true power..God knows he holds in in 

the palm of his hand." he said quietly as he finished.  "Anyway.....you 

mentioned Arakunemon, was there a battle?" he asked as he began to walk 

towards the door.



***



"But you can't go! The fun has just begun." Piedmon grinned, his gaze 

shifting to Kokuei. The pupils swirled with complete insanity as he 

continued, "We could have such a delightful time."

Hitori kept Kokuei close, trying to draw her eyes away from the eyes, but to 

no avail. His touch on her back, made her want to scream out and run but 

where would she run? There was no apparent way out of this world. Piedmon 

snapped his head to look back at her.

"What sort of game would you like to play?" He asked, only to pause as he 

caught sight of her expression, a frown crossing his face. "Are you scared 

of me?"

Slowly, he brought his face even closer to her shaking form and whispered in 

response to his previous comment.

"...You should be."

Hitori screamed in fear as Piedmon threw his head back and laughed.



***



Ever so slightly, ever so incredibly distant and far.  Ishou heard it...it 

was a scream but it was so faint so distant and far his heart could not 

pinpoint it.  For the first time he had a glimmer of hope it may have been 

without a true form ofr point of origion but he was sure he felt 

something...someone...but who and where had it come from...he decided not to 

speak of it untill he knew for sure and continued to walk with Kensuke 

towards the exit



***



Kokuei winced at her scream, so close to his ears.  Shyly, he 

looked at Piedmon.  True enough he was frightened beyond words, but also 

true he was in awe of this Digimon.  Before him was one of the Dark 

Masters, one of those strong enough to rule the Digital World.  It was 

almost humbling to be in his presence.

         Shivering against Hitori, and now trying to soothe her, Kokuei 

frowned slightly at Piedmon as he laughed.  "What. . . what are you still 

doing. . . alive?" the halfling digimon asked in a low whisper.



***



The small fox digimon lightly pawed at Piedmon's ankle.  "You've taught 

me a lot... and I'd like to put some of it to use.  May I try ONE of the 

things that you taught me...?  Please?"

     She bared her teeth slightly.  "I know MORE than enough to torment a 

couple of pesky humans... especially if I may evolve."  The full meaning of 

her "training" came back to her at this point.  Piedmon was a brutal 

teacher, even when trapped, as she was.  He was ruthless in his methods, 

unrelenting in making his points... and extremely intolerent of mistakes.  

She had several small scars to prove all of these.  "He taught me a LOT, all 

right," She thought bitterly.  "Especially how to 'use what you need, then 

discard it.'  I'm going to remember that, because he'll eventually not need 

me."



***



"Am I supposed to be dead? You know, curiousity killed the cat..." Piedmon 

smiled, bringing a hand across the tip of one of Kokuei's white wings. 

"...and the half-virus Digi-Destined. I am hurt that you would have thought 

me a weaker Virus to have been destroyed by simply being thrown through a 

gate. I must admit, the Vilemon weren't good company, they were always 

monkeying around. So...You can guess what happened."

Piedmon looked around with a smile at the emptiness around them. Blue 

ribbons gracefully flowed around all three of them as he slowly looked down 

at the fox Digimon at this feet. "Aren't you confident? I've learned that if 

you want something done, you need to do it yourself."

Hitori looked down at the Digimon with pleading eyes, but Piedmon suddenly 

drew her attention away as he took ahold of her and seperated her from 

Kokuei. He grabbed one hand tightly and brought his other one around her 

waist. Her feet were no longer level with him as he began to dance and spin 

as if he were in a ballroom. Hitori closed her eyes and whispered.

"Please...Please let us go..."



***



The halfling shivered at the touch upon his wing, blushing lightly 

and discreetly pulling it away.  He trembled again with fear and did his 

best to frown.

         A small gasp came from him as Hitori was taken from his hold, 

leaving her to Piedmon and himself feeling bereft.  The black wings 

suddenly baled, as if catching the air, the action narrowly missing the 

blue ribbons spinning around him.  His left eye went black and green.

         "Forgive me, Dark Master," Kokuei said, watching as Piedmon and 

Hitori danced.  "I had only heard rumor of your demise, not what had 

actually transpired."  His tone held fear and awe, and somehow conveyed 

that he was not sucking-up to the great Virus, but being truly sincere.



***



Fox-like, Achromamon watched, still considering the predicament.  She 

tensed, then relaxed a bit, sending a ripple along her light grey fur.  

Narrowing her eyes as Piedmon grabbed Hitori, she took a couple of small 

steps and sat beside Kokuei.

     "Do you have any idea what he's going to do to the two of you?"  The 

growled whisper barely carried across the two feet separating them.  "He's 

hated all humans sense his imprisonment.  I'd like to avoid finding out what 

he has planned.  In that vein... do YOU have a plan to get out of here, were 

I to point out the way we came in?"  Through the mumble, her tail 

periodically swished across the floor, as her small claws tensed, 

threatening to cut into the rock.

     "It'd be worth it," She mused.  "The last thing I'd do in this life 

would be saving two others... I at LEAST possess enough skill to distract my 

'Master' while they escape..."



***



Looking down, Kokuei blinked slowly at the lupine Digimon.  He 

shook his head and looked back out at the dancing partners.  "I assure you, 

I have no idea of what he may do to us.  Although I might imagine it to be 

something playfully twisted and to our harm.

         "As well, I have no idea on how I even came here. . . I was. . . 

dreaming of something. . . a cage and many chains around me.  I was a prize 

and a treasure, someone wanted to keep me."  Again the boy shook his head, 

this time to dispel the memory of the dream.

         "Why would you help us?  Just to see us safe, or have you your 

own, darker agenda?"



***



Achromamon growled a bit more.  "Keep it down or he'll hear us."  She 

glanced over at him, then returned to watching the dancers, appearing to be 

ignoring him from a distance.  "Anyway, my idea of fun doesn't exactly 

include seeing two humans, or a human and a whatever-you-are, get ripped 

apart.  You have three choices.. Do nothing, and get killed; Trust me, and 

attempt to get out of here with my help; or run, and have him kill you 

before you reach the first turn in the passage."  Her eyes narrowed.  "I'll 

help you get out if you want.  Choose."  She seemed to grow a bit larger, 

even without moving.



***



Michiko looked about the scenery then smiles when the  small stream opened 

out into a deep river. Aspemon knew what she was thinking.

"This river opens out into a lake, the lake was close to where I found the 

Dark-Digidestined, what do you think?" he asked.

She turned to the small band of friends and said. "We're going on a cruise."

Aspemon slithered to the end of her hand and she threw him into the river.

"Aspemon digivolve to............."

A wall of water erupted from the river and a large black and red trimmed 

leviathan emerged from the water. "Leviatamon!!"

He lowered his large head to the ground and Michiko climbed onto him. "Come 

on, there's enough room for everyone. It's faster, no walking, and no 

flying," she said scratching the top of Leviatamon's head.



***



Piedmon laughed above Hitori's whimpers of protest, as he continued to spin 

her around and around. Then he stopped, suddenly looking in the direction of 

the other two.

"Look, how sweet, a boy and his dog." Piedmon laughed, keeping a tight grip 

on Hitori. Without hesitation he walked forward, his attention taken off the 

dancing for a few moments. Looking down directly at Achromamon, his eyes 

narrowed. "And may I ask what your doing? Are you trying to spoil my fun?"



***



The fox digimon batted her eyelashes.  "Me?  You don't begrudge me 

watching you dance, do you?  I thought that keeping an eye... rather, an ear 

on -him-"  She nodded in Kokuei's direction.  "...Would be prudent."  Her 

mind raced, but the cool canine exterior betrayed nothing.  "You want me to 

take him for a round?  I can dance, you know."  She forged a cruel smile, 

but dropped a paw onto Kokuei's knee, attempting to reassure him without 

letting Piedmon know.



***



Kensuke winced, then smiled weakly as he and Ishou walked out the exit 

and into the open night air of the Digital World.

       "You heard the scream too..." he whispered, "So did I... but up 

here..." he said, tapping his forehead. "They're in trouble... we need to 

find them, but where?"

       With a quiet rustle like an autumn wind whispering through the trees, 

Divinimon devolved to Tsunamon. The giant white dragon reared its head back 

and roared to the starlit night sky. Wings spread wide, Tsunamon flapped down 

and an explosion of wind nearly rocked Kensuke off his feet.

       "I think we should fly, Ishou, wherever we're headed, the trip'll be 

shorter." Kensuke replied. Taking a few steps to Tsuanmon's lowered head, the 

young boy turned around and smiled, remembering an old American song he had 

heard once long ago.

       "Going my way?"



***



Isou blinked t the unfamiluar lymric but smiled.  "Yes I felt it here.." he 

says touching his heart.  He picked Tornamon off of his shoulder and hugged 

him "Whatdya say buddy, one more digivolution?" he asked.  "Sure Ishou..the 

nap did me more than good and the flight here was notta problem!" he said 

leapingfrom the boys arms.  "Tornamon digivolve to!" he yelled once again 

taking his now all to familiuar Humming bird form "Huricomon!" again Ishou 

stood in awe of his friends champion form.  He patted the bird on the neck 

and gave a grin to Kensuke "As for where to begin looking...I haven't the 

faintest clue if only I could feel Kokuei it would be so much easier...I do 

hope he and the others are ok." he said and hopped on the bck of his 

digimon.  "So where do we begin?"



***



Katai hopped onto Leviatamon's back as best he could. Snomamon needed no 

second bidding to get a free ride as he nimbly lept onto the digimon as 

well. The snow digimon tucked his stick under his arm and held tight. Katai 

looked at Michiko and smiled.

"Here we are again. On the back of your digimon."

He paused for a moment to think over what he just said. Turning his 

attention to Akaru, he extended his hand to the child.

"Ready? C'mon. I'll give you a hand."



***



"Thanks Katai!" grinned the younger boy.  He took Katai's hand, and

jumped on Leviatamon's back.  "You comming Jettomon?" he asked his

partner.  The Digimon shook his head.  With a quick splah he dove into

the river beside Leviatamon.



"No Thanks!" he shouted up to Akaru.  He moved up besides Leviatamon's

head and spoke to him quietly.  "I'd rather swim under my own steam, if

it's ok with you" he asked.  "It's been a long time since I've had a

good swim" he added.



Akaru just giggled.  "Suit yourself!" he shouted down.  "Ok!  Let's go!"

he shouted, full of his ususal high spirits.



***



Leviatamon growled and raised his head, his long neck rising above the river 

surface, then with a strong thrash of his tail he shot through the water, his 

flippers pushing him along as well. He looked down beside him to see Jettomon 

swimming next him and gave a toothy smile.

"How is everyone up there?" he asked as his slick body moved through the 

crystal blue water.

"Just fine, Leviatamon," Michiko said brushing her long hair over her 

shoulder as it blew in the wind.



***



Akaru laughed, the sound carrying on the wind.  "Yeah! This is cool,

thanks Leviatamon!" he shouted to the Digimon.  Turning to Michiko, he

leaned forward, and spoke quietly just to her.  "Thank you, too,

Michiko" he said, his expression somewhat serious.  "I'm sorry if I was

being an idiot before.  I just let my temper get the better of me.  I'll

try to do better in future" he finished, his eyes gazing at her

intently.  A smile crept back over his face.  "Come on Jettomon!" he

chuckled.  "Keep up!"



***



Michiko smiled and placed a hand on his shoulder. "It's ok, I understand. 

You're so sweet and caring, sometimes I wonder if I'm even worthy to be 

around someone as kind-hearted as you," she sighed.

Then she turned her attention to the river ahead, looking down into the water 

a faar off look in her eyes. She could feel her heart beating deeply, almost 

as if she'd been running as fast as she could, but she hadn't. "Can I even 

survive this war?" she thought, then closed her eyes, placing her hand over 

her heart.



***



DC hopped  off oh her digimon's back and walked inside of Akumamon's dim 

palace with Shadowmon closely following her. "Do you think this is the right 

place?" he asked as they walked into the entrance.



"I'm sure of it," DC answered. "I spent a lot of time here during my first 

few days in the digiworld. If anyone can tell me about the other DigiDestin, 

it's Akumamon."



"But you haven't heard from him in weeks! Maybe he's--"



DC turned around and shushed Shadowon with a harsh stare. "Quiet! I hear 

someone." She looked around the corner and peered into a large room where 

several other children and digimon stood. Without a second thought, DC flung 

open the doors and glared at everyone in the room  with her cutting emerald 

eyes. Intimidated by no one in the room, she sternly asked "Who are you and 

where is Akumamon?"



***



"Yagarumon."

  Hatred thought to himself, staring blankly at his mask.

  "Yagarumon wasn't strong enough to defeat Machine Dramon or Sevothartemon."

  Hatred then turned his attention to Rokujoumon, who was playing on the fallen Dark Tower. 

  "Yagarumon can't possibly be strong enough to defeat Piedmon."

  Hatred returned to staring at the mask. Suddenly, his eyes lit up. The smile on the mask seemed to

grow with the smile on Hatred's face.

  "I'll just need a stronger digimon! I'll have Yagarumon help me find Papa, then I'll have Papa

make me a new digimon. A better digimon, a faster digimon, one that will be able to put Sen in her

place!! We'll see just who will rule the Digital World!!"

  Hatred chuckled quietly, then turned to watch Rokujoumon again.



***



Katai let his fingers dangle into the water as he rode on Leviatamon's back. 

He sat toward the rear, with only Snomamon behind him. Both the boy and his 

digimon were in fair spirits. Katai had his injuries to think about, but 

Snomamon was thinking about how he had to be there for his digi-destined 

more, if nothing more than a silent companion. He needed to be a better 

digimon so that something like what happened to Katai would never happen 

again. A quick splash from Katai brought the digimon back to reality as he 

returned the splash. However, the water rushed by a such a pace that neither 

of the two could get much in their hand. Snomamon welcomed the fun diversion 

of his thoughts, and Katai just needed to get his mind off of his still 

aching ribs.



***



Kensuke turned and climbed aboard Tsunamon's broad shoulders, sitting 

between two massive wings. He shrugged his shoulders and replied to Ishou without 

looking at him.  "I don't know where they are... and I don't know how to begin... but 

one guess is as good as any right now."

Igniting a fingertip with holy light, Kensuke traced a delicate flowing 

pattern in the cool night air, watching as the ribbons of light drifted and 

faded.

"We might as well follow something, but what can we follow when there 

is nothing but hope?" he asked gently.

       "Always look forward, never think twice, listen for what the world has 

to say..." 

Kensuke began, "...and always follow your heart's beckoning."

A pair of pale, sapphire saurian eyes flashed in the twilight and moments later Kensuke was hundreds of meters above the Digital Hotel, soaring on the dragon's back.

"Going my way?" he repeated with a small smile down to the Earth where Ishou remained.



***



Akaru just smiled at Michiko as they continued on.  Looking down, he

watched Jettomon swimming alongside.  "You having fun?" he called down,

his face beaming.



"Yes!" replied the Digimon.  "This sure beats flying as a means of

transportation!" he added.



Akaru just laughed, as he looked away towards their current destination.



***



Piedmon laughed again as he stared down at the the two.

"Very well. I shall have my fun for the moment, with this young one." He 

whispered, looking back at Hitori.

"Kokuei!!" Hitori screamed, reaching a hand towards him as Piedmon kept her 

locked next to him.

"Naughty Naughty." Piedmon said softly, grabbing her extended hand and 

squeezing the wrist tightly. "Be nice, and perhaps I will consider letting 

you both live a little longer."

Hitori was holding her breath as she nodded to Piedmon.

"For an infinite, I have wanted release from this prison. I want to be on 

center stage again."



~~*~~



Sen's body tensed as she sat in her thrown. "I am going to release him, 

now..."

She stared at Taiteki, then slowly brought her gaze away from him. "I have 

figured out a way...to do it."

Bringing her gaze back to his, she saw the look of confusion on his face 

which brought a smile to hers as she rose.

"I could never figure out what was so important about the Good Digi-destined 

and their crests. But I figured out that the power from their crests can 

open the gate. So you can guess my plan, I know that Hitori and Kokuei are 

in the other world that Piedmon is in, but that doesn't matter. I know where 

they are...All I need is the other Digi-Destined trapped and I can do it."

With that,s he turned back to Sevothartemon and Machine Dramon.

"Find them." She said, cruely.



Immediately they nodded. Their bodies disappearing before both Taiteki and 

Sen's eyes.



~~*~~



The water was calm as the three made their way across it. Jettomon and 

Leviataurmon ahead on their way. A small breeze blew, ruffling the hair of 

the Digi-Destined, but it wasn't something that arose suspicioun or that was 

out of the ordinary. But in the wind, something came. A soprano voice 

singing, calling to them. It was a sweet intoxicating song that at first 

seemed like it was being carried on the breaths of wind, but then was found 

to be coming directly from the water itself. It surrounded the 

digi-destined, and begged them to stop, and listen to the song for just a 

while.



~~*~~



The same for Kensuke and Ishou. Breaths of wind rustled through the trees of 

the forest that surrounded the hotel. A song came with it, swimming in and 

out of the branches of the trees, begging Kensuke and Ishou to enter the 

darkness of the forest. Chiisaimon, who sat next to Kensuke look over the 

side of the flying Digimon on which he sat to look at the forest.

"A song...It's beautiful." He whispered, closing his eyes. In his mind, he 

pictured Hitori extending her arms to him as she sang, hitting every not on 

perfect pitch...Like and angel. Opening his eyes again, he suddenly looked 

to Kensuke. "The song is calling to us...Can't you hear it?"



***



The song reached Snomamon's ears first, and he began to bob his head at the 

beat. Before Katai could ask what the digimon was doing, he too began to bob 

his head to the enchanting beat. The two had smiles of contentment on their 

faces as the sound swirled about them and urged them to remain with it. 

Katai looked as though he was sleepwalking, and slowly began to move to the 

back of Leviatamon, with Snomamon following behind him.

"Guys, let's stop for a while and listen to this lovely music. C'mon, we'll 

find the others eventually. Doesn't sound wonderful. It begs us to listen to 

it."

By now, Katai had made his way to the back and was almost dangling over the 

side, threatening to fall in the water.



***



Hatred and Ikarimon walked slowly out of their forest. Ikarimon turned 

to Hatred.

       "What do we do now about Akumamon?"

       Hatred donned his mask.

       "Sen said she was going to release Piedmon. I don't think she can do 

that in Papa's palace."

       "So while their gone, we see if we can find Akumamon?" Ikarimon 

answered.   

       "Exactly," Hatred answered, "then I'll be able to show Sen who's boss."

       They continued on, but Ikarimon suddenly stopped.

       "I'll?"



***



Akaru looked around, as suddenly this wierd music flowed over him.  He

quickly thrust his fingers into his ears to try to avoid the sound.

This worked, and for a second he could see both Katai and Michiko being

affected by it, however, with his hands in his ears, he lost his grip on

Leviatamons back.  Before he could stop himself, he slide right off, and

dropped, with a splash into the river.



Jettomon was swimming along happily, when this strange sound reached his

ears.  Quickly he dived, under the surface of the river.  Suddenly, a

thought went through his head.. 'Akaru!'  He quickly swam towards

Leviatamon, and saw Akaru land with a splash next to him, a look of

stunned surprise on his face.  Quickly Jettomon swam over, and hoisted

Akaru onto his back.  



***



Leviatamon could see that the children were being effected by some strange 

song. He could hear it as well and stopped thrusting his head under the 

water, then using his tail he wrapped Snomamon, Katai, and Michiko in it. 

Then using his flippers and tail to steer and his vision under the water to 

see where he was going he moved on.

"I hope that song stops soon," he thought as he kept a firm but gentle grip 

on the passengers on his tail.



***



"Hey hey now," Katai protested as he was wrapped up in the tail, "where are 

we going? The song's in the other direction." He tried to struggle against 

his confinements, but with no luck. Snomamon wriggled as well, but the tail 

was wrapped firmly around the two. Katai strained his neck toward the music.

"Can't you hear it? It wants us to stay. It needs us to stay. And it's so 

calming."



***



Back in the darkness, Achromamon watched, still pretending to ignore Kokuei.

Incongruously, she hadn't moved her paw from his knee.  "'A boy and his dog' 

INDEED,"  She growled internally.  "I'm NOT a dog, and I DON'T belong to 

this boy... if that's even what he is.  He's already said that he's going to 

kill them, but there's nothing I can do right now.  Nothing."

She dropped her head onto her paws, a small tear sliding down her face and 

up her front leg.  A slight gleam of gold came from her fur, seemingly 

circled around her neck and down her chest.

She didn't notice.



***



"I hear it... Chisaiimon, and it calls to me... to my soul..." he said 

softly as he picked up the small digimon and held it. "It's so beautiful..."

    The delicate sound wrapped around Kensuke's senses like a soft velvet 

cloth, carrying him away on wings of light. His boot tapped lightly on 

Tsunamon's side.

    "Into the forest, buddy..."



***



THe water calmed in the river and almost seemed to stop. THere was a strange 

mist that had seemed to have risen. It was peaceful.

From the fog a figure could be seen, sitting upon a stone in the center of 

the river. The white mist swirled entracingly around the hidden figure. As 

they approached, it's features became clear. The figure was a female, and 

she could only be described as one word, beautiful. She had a blueish-green 

colored tale, like that of a mermaid, that shimmered against the gentle glow 

of the moon. Her eyes almost glowed blue as her indigo hair flowed down over 

the sides of her cheeks, over her shoulders and down over her back. In her 

gentle hands she was holding a harp as she sung.

"I've been expecting you..." She whispered, as she finished her song.



~~*~~



The trees rustled, and in a clearing where sakura pedals gently fell around 

a figure. A fawn, a woman with the lower half of a deer, stood with a harp 

in her hands as she sung. Her coat was a light brown color and her hair was 

a golden blond and is waved gently in the breeze.



~~*~~



"Have I hit a sore spot?" Piedmon asked, turning to look once again at the 

tiny Digimon. "If you hadn't noticed, that boy isn't even a human anymore. 

He's part virus. I am interested to know what happened to him."



***



arefully, Kokuei ushered the furry paw off his leg.  This small 

little fox rankled him in a way he did not understand.  There was something 

unsettling about her.  Not fearful, just different and something to be wary 

of, perhaps.

         The boy's left eye remained dark, while the right swirled with 

shadow and light still.  For a moment he blinked slowly, watching the 

Digimon alongside him and then brought his sights up to Piedmon and Hitori 

again.  Piteous and sympathetic he looked at Hitori, not knowing how to 

help her.

         Diverting his sights to the masked face of Piedmon, Kokuei again 

looked up at the Mega Digimon with a sense of awe.  The boy, Digimon, 

Virus, Halfling, whatever he was now, bowed his head humbly to Piedmon, 

"Dark Master, if I knew what had happened to myself.  I should gladly 

reiterate you the tale.  Sadly, I know nothing of how I came to be as I am, 

or how I shall be in the near future."



***



Taiteki's eyes widened as Sen explaine her plan "You're insane..." he growled

at her. "You'll never get all of the good digi-destined captured, no matter

how powerful you THINK you are."



***



Carefully, Kokuei ushered the furry paw off his leg.  This small

little fox rankled him in a way he did not understand.  There was something

unsettling about her.  Not fearful, just different and something to be wary

of, perhaps.

         The boy's left eye remained dark, while the right swirled with

shadow and light still.  For a moment he blinked slowly, watching the

Digimon alongside him and then brought his sights up to Piedmon and Hitori

again.  Piteous and sympathetic he looked at Hitori, not knowing how to

help her.

         Diverting his sights to the masked face of Piedmon, Kokuei again

looked up at the Mega Digimon with a sense of awe.  The boy, Digimon,

Virus, Halfling, whatever he was now, bowed his head humbly to Piedmon,

"Dark Master, if I knew what had happened to myself.  I should gladly

reiterate you the tale.  Sadly, I know nothing of how I came to be as I am,

or how I shall be in the near future."



***



Ishou blinked and heard it too...he cocked his head to one side.  "Wuite the 

melody...transfixing...." he saw Kensuke and the other digimon descend 

"Follow them Huricomon.." he said in a distant voice.



***



Hatred and Ikarimon finally arrived at Akumamon's Palace. The smile on 

Hatred's mask seemed to grow larger.

       "No one can stop me now." He thought to himself. Upon entering the 

palace, they made their way slowly through the foyer, so as not to be 

noticed. Hatred noticed Sen was still on Akumamon's throne, and Taiteki was 

also there. Sevothartemon and Machine Dramon were no where to be found.

       "Excellent. They're not around. Let's go see if we can find something."



***



Tsunamon took a weaving path in the dark forest, the lithe dragon 

streaming in between the ancient trees as they followed the voice. Flying 

leaves and whispering breezes whistled past them, in their haste.

    Suddenly, in a rush of sakura petal, they burst into a clearing, free 

from the forest. The moon shone brightly, an almost etheral silvery light 

streaming down from the starlit sky. Sakura filled the cool night air, with 

no cherry trees to be seen. Standing in the midst of the clearing was a 

beautiful creature, singing the flowing melody that had lured him here.

    Kensuke walked forward slowly, his eyes on the being before him.

       "You're... beautiful..." he said in almost a dazed trance, his eyes 

docile and distant. Behind Kensuke, Tsuanmon's form shifted and grew, and in 

a stream of light Divinimon emerged.

       "Something about this... it doesn't seem right..." he speculated, his 

calm gaze swept around the clearing, and then rested on the creature before 

them.



***



DC put her hands on her hips and stomped the ground in frustration. Once 

again her uncanny ability that made people ignore her had kicked in. She was 

standing right in front of Akumamon's throne and boldy asked of his 

whereabouts. However no one even acknowledged her presence. Then she 

realized something...she was still invisible. She gasped and then quickly  

materialized in front the girl at Akumamon's throne.



"Honestly I do believe that little tussle with that other Digidestin knocked 

your noggin' 'round a bit," Shadowmon whispered into her ear as he made  

himself visible as well.



"Quiet you!" she answered right back before turning her attention towards 

the two kids in front of her. "Alright," she said, "who are you two and 

where is Akumamon?"



Shadomon's keen sense of hearing picked up on the sound of light footsteps 

behind them and thus alerted his master by tapping her shoulder with his 

tail. DC looked over her shoulder and caught sight of a boy with a mask on 

and an animal that she supposed was his digimon. "Not so fast!" DC yelled as 

Shadowmon lept into the shadows and reappeared in front of Hatred and 

Ikarimon. The gleam off his sharp, bared teeth flashed brighter as he 

emmited a low growl.  "WHO are YOU?!" DC asked as she turned her gaze to 

them and then back on the throne again. Her emerald eyes lit up in confusion 

as she bit her lower lip and tried to concentrate. Who were these people? 

Akumamon never told her about them but then again, she hadn't been in the 

digiworld for quite some time: the only reason why she was here in the  

first place was because Akumamon failed to contact her in the real world in 

the last few weeks.



***



"I agree..." came Ishous voice appearing behind Divinimon.  "omething feels 

off bout this, I don't need emotional telethapy to sense something strange." 

he said as he and Huricomon approached.  Ishou narrowed his gaze and 

staredat te digimon in the clearing with a puzzled look



***

Achromamon was about to crawl out of her skin.  Her hatred of 

inactivity was driving her batty.  She smiled, a small, feral grin.  "What 

good is dancing without music?"  Taking two steps away from Kokuei, she 

closed her eyes.  "Achromamon, warp-digivolve to....."  Her small, light 

grey body enlarged, deepening in the grey color to a near-black as she stood 

on her back feet.  She shifted through her rookie stage, going straight to 

champion as her fur became a glossy, rich black.  A crystal, shifting with 

metallic colors something like oil on the surface of a puddle, appeared in 

the center of her forehead.  Her face elongated somewhat, becoming even more 

fox-like; the green eyes brightened to a luminous quality, four feet above 

the ground.  "...Talismon."

     The newly-evolved champion reached deeply into her fur, pulling out a 

silver something... something she twirled like a kubatan, shifting paws 

twice, then stopping it.  It was a flute.  "May I?"



****



Piedmon suddenly froze, his lips twisting into an evil smile.

"Please do." He whispered, bowing his head like a gentleman. Then he turned 

back to Hitori. "We shall dance and give our audience a great show!"

THen he looked over his shoulder at Kokuei. "Please, feel free to join us, 

my little virus friend. You pain intruges me, you are struggling against 

your pain and agony. Embrace it! It is only when you give into the darkness 

will you finally have release and your mind will be free!"



****



The Hynd in the middle of the clearing paused, only to smile at Kensuke and 

Ishou.

"I'm glad you came..." She said sweetly, taking a step forward. "I've been 

expecting you..."



****



The mermaid type digimon stopped, laying her harp onto the rock on which she 

sat.

"It is a pleasure to meet you." She smiled, extending a hand to them. 

"Please, come closer..."



***



"Embrace darkness. . ." lowering his strange eyes demurely, Kokuei 

pondered such a thing.  When I am fully a Virus. . . what shall I be 

like?  Even now it continues to sing like fire in my blood, the change 

wanting to come out.  To be seen in all its strangeness.  I will be 

powerful and I will. . .

         The thoughts became jumbled as the sound of the flute wafted over 

him.  For a moment he closed his eyes, taking it in and then began to sway 

from one foot to the other.  His hands came up and seemed to grasp at the 

music, caress the notes on a nonexistent wind.

         Opening his eyes again, the left had begun to swirl again while 

the right became green and white.  Quite suddenly he was off, spinning and 

turning and bending with the grace of liquid and the skill of a dancing 

girl.  In fact, he looked very much like a dancing girl, and one deeply 

wrought with her performance.

         But what if. . . what if I should become Vaccine?  For me there 

are two choices. . . all I need is the right push.



***



Sen looked at Taiteki and laughed. "I'm Insane? What a brilliant deduction, 

you idiot."

Suddenly Sen began to run her now noticeable, shaking hands, across her 

face. "But...There is such intelligence behind my insanity. Something you 

would never understand. I thought you were great, Taiteki. I knew you were a 

hacker, and I wanted to impress you...I created Akumamon to create the 

biggest crash in internet history so you could see my intelligence...I 

created your crests, so I wouldn't have to journey this road alone, so you 

could be apart of my world. But no one has proven their worthy because no 

one can rise to my level, everyone is inferior!!"

Sen froze, bringing her hands away from her face as she clenched her fists 

into tight balls. "I thought you were great... I thought I could win your 

heart. I know I'm only 14 but I know what love is!!"

"Your not in love, Sen. Your obsessed." Taiteki said simply. But he did not 

recieve the reaction he thought he was going to. Sen threw her head back, 

laughing.

"I'm obsessed? Then what do you consider you feelings for Hitori? A meer 

past time? That she will some day care about you as much as you care about 

her? Get a grip on reality, Taiteki. I've been trying to show you that I'm 

the only one who can be with you. Hitori doesn't understand our way of 

thinking!"



***



That voice....enchanting hypnotic vivid and soft.  It was all Ishou could do 

to not dash forward that very instant.  Instead he stepped in front of his 

digimon and stood next to Kensuke his gaze still transfixxed on the creture 

in front of them.  He tried to reach out with his emotions but stil was 

unable to do so...::O kokuei please return to me I can't see into people 

without you:: he said to himself and sighed s he stared on.



***



That voice....enchanting hypnotic vivid and soft.  It was all Ishou could do 

to not dash

forward that very instant.  Instead he stepped in front of his digimon and 

stood next to

Kensuke his gaze still transfixxed on the creture in front of them.  He 

tried to reach out

with his emotions but stil was unable to do so...:: kokuei please return to 

me I can't see

into people without you:: he said to himself and sighed s he stared on.



***



Jettomon continued to swim along, with Akaru perched on his back.  The

youngest Digi-Destined still had his fingers in his ears, and he was

still wearing a rather bemused expression.  Jettomon could swim quite

happily with his head and ears under the water, so the strange tune did

not affect him.  However, he was unable to do anything other than keep

swimming in the hope that the mysterious sound would cease, and soon.



***



Taiteki was quite taken aback when Sen mentioned Hitori. His anger slowly left

him and instead it turned to sadness, he looked down at the floor for support

"Maybe she doesn't love me back, and maybe she will never understand what I'm

thinking..." suddenly his head snapped up, staring Sen straight in the eyes

"But I'd rather be with her than with a psycho like you!" he yelled at her.



***



The mermaid type digimon stopped, laying her harp onto the rock on which 

> she 

> sat.

> "It is a pleasure to meet you." She smiled, extending a hand to them. 

> "Please, come closer..."

> ~~*~~

> 

>     Kensuke walked forward in a trance, a hand outstretched. He was 

> mezmerized,  and he had no sense of his surroundings. Dark swirls of 

> violent crimson pulsed to life in his glazed violet eyes as he approached 

> the Hynd before him.

>     "I... I... I can't..." he whispered, but his feet no longer obeyed him 

> as he drew closer.

> 

>     Divinimon settled his wings and summoned the Tenshi-ken to his hand. 

> Taking a firm hold, he drove the tip fo the blade into the soft earth and 

leaned an elbow on the hilt, waiting for something to happen.



***



Talismon took a deep breath... and changed her tune.  No longer the 

carnival tootling practice, a rich, slow melody poured from the flute under 

her careful paws.  As she played, she sank to her knees, then to a sitting 

position, her tail curling around her waist and resting in her lap as she 

played the best she ever had..



***



Ishou reached a hand out and caught the back of Kensukes shoulder still 

having some hint of control over his actions.  "I dont' like this..." he 

said and tried to restrain the other boy from moving forward his eyes 

meeting those of the creature in front of him.  His Visor flashed 

momentarally as he droped his grip a wave hitting him suddenly and 

unexpectidly.  "ah!" he gasped realising that his emotional barriers had 

been breached and he could once again feel the things around him.  He stared 

in awe now "you....you have restored my heart to it's full 

potential...but..how can that be...only one has the ability to unlock such 

pure emotion in me..I.." he began to gasp as he was hit with wave upon wave 

of mixed emotions coming from the creatures in front of him, from Kensuke, 

Ishou took a fe steps forward himself now feeling drawn closer...



***



The Hynd stopped and reached gently out to Ishou.

"Yes...That's right...Come here..." She whispered, the trees and plant life 

seemed to move unnoticed to the children as they stepped closer. Vines from 

the trees seems to come to life and slither down over the trunks like live 

snakes. Travelling through the fallen sakura pedals and grass to the feet of 

Kensuke and Ishou.

"Thank you for saving me the work of looking for these children, Sirenmon." 

A deep growl suddenly came from the trees. As the vines travelled up and 

around their legs, the trees suddenly fell like a tidal wave as a huge 

dragon made of metal rose above it's line. "You weak digi-destined. You fell 

pray to Sirenmon, a fairie type digimon that uses her enchanting songs to 

lure her pray. I would so much enjoy destroying you right now, but Sen has 

other plans for you."

Ignoring their Digimon, Machine Dramon reached out with both claws to scoop 

the children into his grip.



~~*~~



The mermaid Digimon smiled, as she sat back. THe water around them, 

strangely began to grow rough.

"Please, come closer." She whispered gently. A laugh rose in the background 

of her voice, rising from the water itself. A great pillar of water rose 

behind the rock on which she sat and then suddenly dropped away after a few 

moments, leaving a tall, winged angel in it's wake. Sevothartemon started 

down at the children with hunger in his eyes as he let loose another laugh. 

From the water several more pillars of water rose, curling and twisting like 

glass snakes as they twisted towards the Digi-Destined, trying to wrap 

themselves around Michiko, Akaru and Kitai like ropes.

"Sen is looking for you."



***



Ishou was snatcehd back to reality in moments.  He fought the grip of the 

vines but to no evale "Let..me go!" he yelled looking over to check the 

conditon of Kensuke.  Huricomons mouth gaped open in shock as he watched the 

huge digimon scoop up his companion  "Ishou!" he yelled and leaped to the 

heavens and flew circles around the other digimon before flying above him 

and holding his claws close to his body and throwing them forward "Claw 

blaster!" he yelled and sent a shower of fireballs towards the back of 

Machinedramon.



***



Jettomon tried swimming out of the way of the watery pillars, but was

finding it difficult when he had to keep his head under the water.

Akaru just sat on Jettomons back, trying to keep his balance as best he

could, with his fingers still stuffed in his ears to prevent the sound

from reaching him.  'I hope this lets up soon' he thought to himself.

'Or I'm in real trouble' he thought again. 



Jettomon stuggled against the watery currents, but was further hampered

by the fact he could use his attack because Akaru was sitting on his

back.  He just kept swimming as quickly as he could, hoping against hope

that he could escape.



***



The water pillars wrapped themselves about Katai, holding him tight. His 

mind was now on his dilemma, the hypnotic melody now forgotten. he looked 

around frantically for Snomamon as he tried to wriggle free. Snomamon had 

fallen into the water and was trying his best to stay afloat. he was not the 

best swimmer, but he could keep himself above water as he thought of ways to 

free the others.



***



Michiko was trapped solid in one of the pillars and struggled to get free. 

The pillar then began to squeeze around her chest and she cried out in pain. 

Leviatamon roared in anger and swam towards the distressed children. He bit 

into one of the pillars trying to break its hold on Michiko and using his 

tail to pull at the one around Katai.

"Jettomon!! Keep going, we'll catch up when we can!!!" he ordered and turned 

flaming blue eyes to Sevothartemon. "Let tem go!!!!"



***



Jettomon heard Leviatamon's booming voice, even with his head under the

surface of the river.  Gathering all his strength he powered onward,

still dodging the swirling pillars.



Akaru just hung on tight, as best as he could, his face a mask of worry

and helplessness as Jettomon carried him away from Sevothartemon, the

pillars, and his friends.



***



Katai saw Akaru getting away, and struggled once more against the pillar. He 

looked at Snomamon and tried to yell out to him. However, thhe pillar 

covered his head, cutting off his air. Using all the power he had, Katai 

finally poked his head out of the water and shouted to Snomamon, "Snomamon! 

Help Leviatamon get us free-" His words were cut short as the pillar wrapped 

around his head once more. "Snomamon digi-volve to...Freezimon." The ginat 

snow digimon grasped at the pillars holding the children and tried to help 

free them. He was out of his element though, and had trouble moving around 

in the water.



***



Kensuke's body was lifted into the air, enclosed in a giant metallic 

fist. His eye quickly refocused as he became aware of his surroundings once 

again, free of Sirenmon's spell.

    "Divinimon!!" he shouted out, trying to pull an arm free. Suddenly, the 

clawed fingers closed and trapped him underneath, pinning him to the giant 

palm by the neck. His eyes grew watery and blurry as the young boy struggled 

for breath.

    The world grew dark around him as Kensuke slipped into unconciousness, 

now completely at Machine Dramon's mercy.

    With silent lips and calm eyes, Divinimon unearthered the blade. Lifting 

the sword, faint shadows of holy light began to spark to life along the 

blade's edge as he leveled it up at the huge metal dragon. Pure white 

lightning split the sky as saurian wings spread wide.

    "Shinsei no Hikari... Sacred Light..." the angel whispered, unleashing a 

pillar of holy energy from the blade and his palms.



***



Machine Dramon batted at Huricomon in anger. "Annoying insect! I have the 

mind to crush you...But I have more important things to attend to."

Looking back at Divinimon, his eyes went wide, he couldn't let go of the 

Digi-Destined. Twisting his body with the children in his claws, the pillar 

of holy energy hit him in the shoulder. Arching his head back, Machine 

Dramon let out a howl of absolute agony. Sirenmon's eyes went wide as she 

stepped forward.

"Master!" She yelled running at Divinimon, ramming her shoulder into his 

back.

Machine Dramon kept Ishou and Kensuke in his grip and suddenly turned, his 

figure blurring and then disappearing into the darkness. Chiisaimon's eyes 

went wide. "Kensuke!!" He screamed, looking around wildly. "I can't 

digi-volve!! Not without Hitori!! Kensuke!!"

The tiny bat, fell forward, tears strangely welling up in it's eyes.

"Hitori-chan..." He whispered.



~~*~~



He reappeared, in the throne room in Akumamon's palace. Immediately he 

dropped the children not far from where Sen and Taiteki stood.

"Perfect!" Sen smiled, turning from Taiteki. "I hope Sevothartemon doesn't 

disappoint me. He had better bring back the other 3 in order for this to 

work."



~~*~~



Sevothatemon hissed, his figure suddenly sinking into the water. If this 

continued, his plans would be ruined. As the Digi-Destined looked around for 

him, the tentacles of water continued to swirl around them. Without warning, 

Sevothartemon's figure jumped out of the water in a great wave. Without 

hesitation, his arms wrapped around Michiko's figure and dragged her with 

him back into the water. His wings wrapped around her, trapping her against 

him as they sank into the deep water of the river.

"You are coming with me, my dear." He said, his voice travelling regularly 

in the water. "Don't worry, I'm not going to let you drown."



"I tell you this, Digi-Destined!" Sevothartemon's voice yelled, coming from 

the depths of the water. "If you do not come with me, this young girl can 

only hold her breath for so long. So if you come with me peacefully, she 

will live. If you do not, she will die. Simple? Just jump into the water, 

and I promise you, you won't be hurt."



****



Piedmon grinned madly, spinning Hitori in sync with Kokuei. Tears were 

streaming down her face. His vice-like grip kept her trapped against him.

"Let me go!" She screamed. Piedmon continued to dance and spin, and slowly 

he brought his face forward and whispered softly into her ear.

"You both belong to me, although it seems I need not retrain your friend. 

You shall both become players in my circus of dreams. Just submit yourself 

to the darkness, and then pain of being human can never touch you again."

"Stop it!! Leave me alone!" Hitori cried, shaking her head back and forth.

"Never!" He hissed, drawing her close again. Looking over his shoulder he 

saw Kokuei dancing and twirling. "You could be as happy as him..."



***



"Ishou!" cried Huricomon as the digimon vanished with his companion.  He 

flew down to land next to the attacked Divnimon and glared at the attacker.  

He growled low and lunged forward and head butted the digmon ending it 

backward and reached a wing to Divinimon.  "Are you alirght?" he asked while 

turning to the one he had attacked "Where did he take them!" he glared.



***



Akaru's eyes widened.  He brought his hands out of his ears, and without

any thought of his own safety, dived straight off Jettomon's back into

the raging river.  



Jettomon continued briefly before realising Akaru was gone.  He quickly

turned around and dove after him, hoping he could catch him before he

did something stupid.



***



Divinimon waved away the wing. "I am uninjured." he replied, 

picking

himself up. A small ache was forming between his wings, but he paid no 

heed

to it. Stepping forward, he looked to the Hynd that sat on the grass,

toppled by Huricomon's attack.

       Levelling his sword at the beautiful creature's face, a slight 

flick

of his wrist sent the blade singing through the air.

       Strands of flowing brown hair shimmered in the pale light of the 

 moon

 as they drifted down to the ground. The digimon's face was unmarred, save

 for the bit of hair that was now gone. The blade remained leveled at her

 head however, and Divinimon regarded her with cold, sapphire eyes.

       "I will not hurt you..." he said gently, taking the sword away, 

 "But

 you will tell me where Machine Dramon took them."

       His other hand opened, revealing a digivice and the Crest of Trust.

 ~~*~~



       Kensuke hit the damp stone of Akumamon's throne room with an 

 audible

 smack. His violet eyes fluttered open in life, and through his blurry

 vision he saw a familiar blue-haired face smiling a few steps away from

 him.

       "Sen...?" he whispered as he could feel himself falling away. 

 "Why...

 what... dam..n....y...ou..." he managed to gasp out before he lapsed into

 unconciousness once again, his head falling to the floor.



 

 Michiko struggled in the digimons embrace. She may have had control over 

 the

 water but she couldn't breath under it. She beat against the creature chest

 and after a few more seconds she couldn't hold it anymore and an eruption 

of

 bubble escaped from her noes and mouth her lung beginning to flood with 

 water.

 

 Katai stopped his struggle and closed his eyes. 'I'm not about to see 

 Michiko hurt for my own selfishness,' he thought as Freezimon made its way 

 toward him. He cared to much for Michiko, and giving himself up was the 

 only 

 way for her to be safe, and get to the source of this plot. Plus, he was 

 getting used to giving up. as Freezimon reached out to the boy, Katai 

 jumped 

 backwards and into the water around the area where Michiko had disappeared.

 "Katai, no!" Freezimon shouted as the boy sank below the surface.

 The last thing the giant digimon saw before Katai was swallowed by the 

 depths was him mouthing the words "it's allright". And then he was gone.

 

 ~~*~~

 

    The digital angel turned away for a moment to face Chisaiimon.

    "You call for my master... why?" he asked softly. Before the small 

 digimon could reply, Divinimon took it into his hands and propped 

 Chisaiimon up on his wide shoulder. "We shall search for Hitori and the 

 others together." he said, turning back to face the Hynd who had yet to 

 

Michiko tried to cough the water out of her lungs but only more flowed in. 

She began to blackout but she fought it until every drop of oxygen had been 

swallowed up by the invading water. The last thin she saw was Katai begin 

swallowed up by the water. She reached out for him but then her entire body 

went limp and her eyes closed.



***



Leviatamon swam up next to Freezimon his eyes angry but knew there was 

nothing he could do. "We'll just have to wait...if we try and help Katai and 

Michiko may be hurt or worse."

He closed his eyes and swam to shore climbing up onto the land with his 

powerful flippers, then he curled up and lay on the grass staring intently at 

the water. If anything happened to his Michi-chan...head would roll.



***



Akaru swam downward, towards Michiko, however, he was grabbed from being

from Jettomon, who hauled him quickly to the surface.  Surfacing, he

turned and started to beat Jettomon with his fists.



"LET ME GO!! I gotta save her!!" he screamed, all composure and maturity

gone.  "I gotta help her!" he yelled again.  Jettomon pulled Akaru back

again, away from the others.



"Be quiet!" he hissed.  "We've got to retreat, and see if when find

help!  You can't help her if you get captured!" the Digimon insisted.

Akaru quit screaming, but Jettomon had to pull him into the woods, as he

looked back at where Michiko had disapeared.



***

Ishou went to his knees and helpedKensuke to his feet leaning against him 

for support putting Kensukes arm over his shoulder.  He staredahead Visor 

flashinga deep crimson as he glared.  "So..the all powerful and mighty Sen 

wishes to see us, why am I not flattered tobe in your pressense Oh great 

selfish one?"



***

Sirenmon scrambled to her hooves, her eyes wildly looking from the crest in 

which Divinimon held to the strands of hair he had just cut. Just as she 

turned to run, Divinimon caught ahold of her wrist, preventing her from 

escaping.

"Let go!" She screamed, struggling against him.

"First, tell us where Machine Dramon has taken the children!" Chiisaimon 

commanded. He was hungry for blood, and if he had been in his stronger form, 

he wouldn't have hesitated to feed on the hynd type Digimon.

"The castle in the sky!" Sirenmon blurted out, trying to get away.

"Akumamon's palace.." Chiisaimon whispered to himself, slowly he looked 

straight into her eyes. She froze, as she stared into Chiisaimon's crystal 

blue eyes. "Run, Siremon. Run like the wild game you are. When I become 

Myotismon, I will hunt you, and feed off of you, for you are my next meal."

Sirenmon nearly stopped breathing. Her wrist slipped out of Divinimon's grip 

and immediately she ran off into the trees. Fleeing like a frightened deer.



****



Sevothartemon eyes widened in concern as he stared down at Michiko who was 

trapped in his arms. He didn't have much time left. Looking up, he saw Katai 

swimming down towards them. An evil grin crossed his face and in one swift 

motion, Sevo swam upward, quickly gripping Katai's wrist and bringing him 

close to him like he did with Michiko.

"You are mine!!" Sevothartemon grinned, but that grin faded when he saw 

Akaru, being hauled back by his Digimon. SEvothartemon snarled wildly, 

baring his fangs in anger. He was so close to capturing all three of them, 

but Jettomon was about to take that away from him.

"Well no matter...I shall return for you, Digi-Destined." Sevothartemon 

snarled, his figure falling back into the depths and suddenly disappearing.



~~*~~



"Selfish? Your one to talk Greed." Sen snarled, sitting with her legs across 

one of the arms of the throne. "You should be honored that I need your help. 

WEll...I can't really say help. Your going to give me your assistance 

whether you want to or not!"



Dripping pools of water, Sevothartemon stepped across the cold stone floor 

of Akumamon's throne room towards Sen with Katai and Michiko in his arms. 

Immediately he laid them at her feet, only to have Sen quirk an eyebrow in 

curiosity as she looked at Michiko who seemed more then out of it. Slipping 

off the throne, Sen look down at her, poking her with the tip of her shoe. 

"Is she alive? Sevothartemon! What have you done? If she's dead, I can't 

open the portal! And where is Akaru??"



~~*~~



"Become like Kokuei..." Piedmon offered.

"No! Kokuei isn't evil, and neither shall I be!" Hitori screamed. "I won't 

ever be evil!! Never ever ever!!"

Strangely she kept screaming, her pleading becoming more and more like a 

child. Piedmon threw his head back laughing as he suddenly let go of Hitori, 

allowing her to drop to the ground. Hitori tried to scramble to her feet but 

she felt strange. Looking down at herself, her eyes went wide when she saw 

what she was wearing. She was wearing the threnchcoat and ripped clothes 

that she had wore when she had been on the streets when she had been a 9.

Piedmon's laughs rang through her ears as she looked at her body. She was 

trapped in a 9 year old body. Her hair was matted and her skin was dirty. 

Tears welled up in her eyes as she looked around.

"Kokuei!" Hitori cried, her small body scrambling towards him, half 

crawling, half running. "What's happening to me??"



***



Divinimon placed a hand over Chisaiimon's head, the massive palm

covering the small digimon's entire body.

        "Be still, young one... you needn't not hunt her... she was merely 

an

innocent Pawn in a much larger game..." Divinimon whispered, "The true Queen

awaits... at the castle in the sky."

        Coiling his legs, sinewy muscles hard as steel sprung free as the

angel shot into the air, spreading his wings wide to catch the night breeze.

He held onto Chisaiimon tight as he flew off into the clouds.



~~*~~



        Kensuke slowly stepped away from Ishou now that he had regained most

of his strength. His eyes remained locked on Sen's face as he moved. Violent

crimson surged in his calm violet eyes as Sevothartemon suddenly apparated,

the darkness in his soul threatening to be freed. Putting his hand behind 

his

back, holy light gently pulsed to life as it formed a small pinpoint of 

white

in the darkness of his cupped hand.

        "Open the portal...?" Kensuke wondered aloud. He walked over to Sen

and pulled Michiko away from her prodding shoe. Hugging Michiko's limp form

close to his body, he kneeled on the cold stones of the castle floor as he

supported her head.

        "She's hurt... so you can stop that..." he replied coldly as he 

looked

up at his captor. The small pinpoint of light swelled into an orb. "She's

hurt, because of you... because of you, the digital world is dying... I will

never help you Sen, and I don't think anyone else will..." Kensuke bowed his

head low as his hand moved to his side. "If you truly are behind all of

this... I will fight you... until the day I die!! SEN!!!"

        His hand whipped forward, and a small stream of holy fire exploded 

out

from the orb of light he held in his palm at Sen.



***



Katai's eyes opened slowly as he heard Kensuke yelling. His gaze 

> immediately 

> went to Michiko. His eyes widened as he saw her laying lifeless on the 

> floor.

> "Michiko," he shouted as he fell down beside her, looking for a sign of 

> life. After a few light shakes he realized that she wasn't breathing.

> "No no. I'm not going to lose you," he said as he looked about. No one else 

> was there to help, and he hadn't done much studying, but he had to try. 

> Bringing his head down, he held her nose closed and exhaled deeply into her 

> open mouth.

> 

> Freezimon looked at Leviatamon with anger burning in his icy eyes. "We have 

> to find them," he said in a low voice. Turning to watch Akaru and Jettomon 

> swim away, he began to swim after them. "Akaru probably will be their next 

> target. If e can stay near him, then our chances of finding the oters will 

> 





The rush of air into her lungs pushed passed the water, and in only seconds 

she coughed weakly, then she turned onto her side and the water in her lungs 

began to pour out as she coughed it out of her lungs. It took her a few 

minutes but she began to breath again, on her own. Slowly, she sat up and 

looked around.

"Where...where are we?" she asked weakly leaning heavily on Katai.

*********************

Leviatamon looked over at Freezimon and sighed. "You are correct."

He slipped back into the water and began to slowly swim after Akaru and 

Jettomon.



***



Sen's eyes widened as the stream of holy fire shot towards her. As she 

twisted her body to get out of the way, it hit the lower half of her arm. 

Falling forward to one knee, she gripped the injured arm.

"So you want to play rough do you? Your such a fool, Kensuke. You have no 

choice but to help me, I am opening the portal to the dream world. Something 

both you and I want, and something Ishou wants is trapped in there. Hitori, 

Kokuei are trapped in the dream world, thanks to Arakunemon. He had an 

ability to open the portal, but now that he's gone I have to find other 

means. Your crests can open that portal."

Looking at the now revived Michiko, an evil grin crossed her face, even 

though there was pain in her eyes from the injury. The wires that were 

coiled around he came loose and began to wiggle and wave in the air as 

several wrapped around her arm tightly. Sen gasped in pain as the wires 

squeezed her injured arm, but they were trying to protect it by creating 

another layer between her and the air.

"Ah..." She said, bitting her lip.



***



The crimson left Ishous eyes as he stared trying to understand. He ignored 

the attacks going on around him "Yes...It makes perfect sense now.  So that 

is why I've been unable to feel him...or anyone for that matter Kokuei has 

been completelly shut off from this dimenstion." he said in a low soft 

voice.  "I swear to you Sen if one hair on hishead is harmed, you will need 

more than cables to subdue my vengence. Make no mistake Generosity is my 

name, but Greed still lives within..." he growled.



Huricomon darted into the air flying after Divinimon "Somehow I have 

afeeling this is all about to come to a head...I hope our friends are ok."



***





         "Hitori is changing too. . ." came a singing whisper from the 

dancing Kokuei.  An eye of white and green peered at her and then closed as 

the boy spun, "Does it hurt to change. . ."

         His voice was lilting and soft, trailing off each time like a cool 

winter's breeze.  "It hurts me Hitori, it hurts so much. . .  Does the 

dance ease my pain and ache. . .  Does it keep the change at bay. . . if 

only for a little while. . .  The answer. . . No!"

         Arms stretched high over his head, energy began to crackle around 

him, "Kokuei!  Evolve to. . ."  A brilliant white light surrounded him, 

swirled about him in bands.  Yet, like smoke a darkness came in and clouded 

the illumination.

         A scream came from the swirling shadows and light and two 

fractions burst apart, Kokuei was still Kokuei and he looked up with 

swirling eyes, "I am madness and pain. . ." he said, and fell to the ground 

in a flurry of white and black feathers.



***



A hysterical child scrambled forward. Hitori small figure shook Kokuei's 

body.

"Kokuei!! Kokuei!!!" Hitori screamed, her cheeks beginning to turn red from 

the stream of tears. "Don't turn bad Kokuei, please!!"

"Does it hurt, little one?" Piedmon asked, walking up behind her. The child 

figure looked up at him with pleading eyes.

"Yamete..." Hitori whispered.



***



Kokuei's eyes fluttered open slowly.  His thin arms came around 

the child Hitori and held her close in a hug.  Over her shoulder he coughed 

violently, tasting blood in his mouth.

         The Evolution had not gone through, it had tried to take him to 

the Vaccine type, but the darkness around them had corrupted the 

transformation and attempted to make him Virus.  The two types warred and 

cancelled one another out, leaving Kokuei still as himself, but very weak 

and wretched feeling.

         Looking up at Piedmon, Kokuei gazed emploringly, "Please. . . 

torment us not any longer, Dark Master."



***



As he walked forward Ishou was unable to uphold the anger he felt inside.  

It quickally gave way to worry and concern and fear.  He was so tired, tired 

of seeing bad things happen to those he loved.  In a move that otherwise 

wouldhave repulsed him to no end in doing, his feelings now controlled him.  

He hit his knees before Sen a shattered and destroyed display of a human 

being.  Greed could not help him for the same emotions overflowed from both 

natures of the boy.  Shaking hands came to his face removing the Visual 

appliance revealing green eyes overflowing with tears.  "Please.." he said 

in a very shakey voice and burried his face in his hands clutching the visor 

tightly in his hands through deep sobs.



***



Kokuei's eyes fluttered open slowly.  His thin arms came around the 

child Hitori and held her close in a hug.  Over

her shoulder he coughed violently, tasting blood in his mouth.

        The Evolution had not gone through, it had tried to take him to the 

Vaccine type, but the darkness around them had

corrupted the transformation and attempted to make him Virus.  The two types 

warred and cancelled one another out,

leaving Kokuei still as himself, but very weak and wretched feeling.

        Looking up at Piedmon, Kokuei gazed emploringly, "Please. . . 

torment us not any longer, Dark Master."



****



"Then open the gate..." Sen whispered, staring down at him. She brought her 

eyes up to gaze around the room at Kensuke, Michiko, Katai, and Taiteki. 

"Once the gate is open, we will all get what we want. I don't care how it's 

done, I want Akaru here. Without Akaru, you will never see Kokuei or Hitori 

ever again. Do I make myself clear?"



~~*~~



Piedmon's figure began to float as he sat in mid air, crossing his legs.

"And why on earth would I want to do that? Your such a great audience." He 

smiled. "You two have been the only excitement I've had in what seems to be 

an infinite. Do you honestly think I would give up such fun?"

Hitori trembled as she clung to the older boy. She looked back at Piedmon, 

who seemed even scarier then before.

"I want to go home..." Hitori murmured, sniffling softly.

"You so pathetic." Piedmon grinned.



*************



       "There has to be something here..."

       Hatred continued to venture through Akumamon's palace with Ikarimon.

       "Maybe in his chambers..."

       Hatred tried to push open the large door leading to the dark room only 

Akumamon has seen, but to no avail. Hatred turned to Ikarimon.

       "Little help."

       Ikarimon nodded.

       "Ikarimon digivolve to...." 

       The small purple digimon grew very large, it's upper torso expanding 

massively. The champion grew large claws and teeth, then howled like a 

werewolf.

       "Nikushimimon."

       Within seconds, the immense doors fell off their hinges. Hatred and 

Nikushimimon turned to eachother and nodded before proceding into the black 

hall.



***



Strong, gliding beats of dragon wings sang through the night sky as 

Divinimon streaked across the dark heavens, the silver starlight shining in 

cold blue eyes. Silver hair flowed around the angel as he pulled into a steep 

climb, until with a rush of air and a gentle whisper of clouds, the angel and 

his young charge broke free of the thick layer of clouds that covered the 

sleeping digital world. The night sky shone unobstructed in all it's 

brilliance. Far off, only a single cloud floated above the rest, dark and 

foreboding like a massive swarm of unkempt spirits. 

    "There... is where we venture forth..." Divinimon said over his shoulder 

to Chisaiimon. Coming out of his hover with a quick flap of his massive 

wings, Divinimon rushed forward in the air, a faint sonicboom fading away in 

the distance as he charged towards Akumamon's fortress.                       

                                                  

    With a quick snap of his wings, he touched down on one of the castle's 

massive battlements. The giant fortress seemed to melt into the cloud, each 

neither beginning nor ending. Drawing the nihon-to, he held the sapphire 

blade to the sky, fury surging in his sapphire eyes.

    "MACHINE DRAMON!!!"

    The Crest of Trust strung about his neck glimmered briefly before growing 

dark once again...



~~*~~



    Sen's words began to crawl into Kensuke's mind. If they did not help her 

open the portal into the dream world... then he would never see Hitori again. 

His mind was filled with so many thoughts, so many voices, each telling him 

to help Sen and free Hitori. But as soon as that voice would speak, a second 

would scream out to stop her cause. 

    His eyes cast down towards the ground, his lips moving in an almost 

silent whisper, "...Hitori..."



***



"Is there no end to your wickedness?  Are you asking us to bring him to you 

on a silver platter?  Sen how can you be so heartless...."



***



The inside of the hall was like that of an egyptian tomb. Symbols and 

strange pictures coated the walls as did a strange script. It was Akumamon's 

prophecy. It spoke of how he would be sent to the other world when the 

angels of dark and light fought. The words read that he would become king of 

both worlds...But that wasn't so. On a stone table in front of Hatred, lay a 

small book, what looked like a Diary. Inside the pages, were days on days on 

conquests written by Sen. Strangely, one of the entries in the book read...



.:Akumamon transferred himself to the real world, and we tried to take it 

over. Unfortunately his power level seemed to drop when he went there. We 

were unsuccessful in the battle and Akumamon was deleted. But I have a 

bigger and better plan now, I will unleash the circle of darkness...:.



More entries spoke of Sevothartemon and her three other Digimon, which 

turned out to be regular Digimon until she infected them with a virus. Sen 

was the one behind the internet crash that was making the world suffer.



~~*~~



"See? And once Akaru gets here, we can summon the gate and we can all get 

one with our everyday lives." Sen smiled, sitting back up on the throne. 

"Oh...And by the way, you might want to hurry it up, I just thought about 

something. Hitori and Kokuei are most likely trying to stay alive because 

they are most likely with Piedmon right now."



~~*~~



Machine Dramon walked forward, from the darkness of the palace. His giant 

metallic claws, sending vibrations through the stone floor.

"You called?" He asked in his deep voice. "I don't recall you being invited 

to this party."



***



"No you can't!" Taiteki yelled out, wheeling around to

turn towards the good digi-destined. "If you open the

gate Piedmon will be free!!"

"And if you don't Hitori and Kokuei will die." Sen

added, calmly smiling upon her seat on her thrown.

Taiteki narrowed his eyes at her as he turned, facing

her direction "Shut up!!" he yelled, his eyes flashing

red.

This was a problem, If the good digi-destined opened

the gate then Piedmon would be free..but they'd get

Hitori and Kokuei back...if they were still alive.

He clenched his fists tightly into a ball as he stared

into sen's eyes "This is all your fault.." he said

quietly, the black shadow energy swirling around his

body "If It wern't for you nothing like this would

have ever happened!!!"

The black mist swirled dangerously around him, rising

far above the air "I'll make sure this doesn't happen

again." he said to himself, sending the black waves of

energy at her.



***



Sen immediately stood up, cables suddenly fell from the ceiling and shot out 

from the walls, creating a barrier between her and the black waves. Then in 

wave of metal, they shot out towards Taiteki. Intwining themselves around 

his arms, body and legs.



***



Taiteki sent the waves at the approaching cables,

slicing through a couple but most got through.

He felt a wave of panic run through him as he felt the

cables wrap tightly around his arms, legs,waist and

one wrapped dangeously around his neck, making it hard

to breath.

He struggled despretly in the confindment of the

wires, the black magic had left his body when the

wires wrapped around him.

Suddenly he became weak, he felt his strength leaving

him gradually.

The wires! It had to be!

"What..." he gasped out through clenched teeth.

The wires seemed to send out an eerie glow, they

slithered across his skin and clothes, content with

draining him dry.



***



"I've been here longer then any of you. I came to the Digital World the same 

time Hitori did, at the time of the Dark Masters. I saw Piedmon with my own 

eyes, face to face. His power was uncomparable. He could have destroyed me, 

Taiteki. But he didn't...I lived, and my hunger to control such a Digimon 

grew. All the virus's I created are nothing compared to him. Even Machine 

Dramon's power is not as strong as the leader of the Dark Masters. I'm not 

going to let anyone stand in the way of my dream, Taiteki. I suffered enough 

in the real world. ALl of you fall to your knees when you listen to Hitori's 

sob story. Well she's not the only one with problems." Sen spat, clenching 

her fists. "So finally, I am taking back what's rightfully mine!! The 

Digimon Emperor couldn't do near as good of a job as what I can!"



***



"Enough of this!" Ishou yelled throwing his hands to the air.  "We 

arewasteing ourtime and our own energy as it disgusts me so to say it we are 

no match for the current situation." Ishou felt his heart beatingat ninety 

miles per second and the feelings inside of him were beginning to shift 

their focus.  "Sen, what if I told you I refuse to help you.  IF what you 

say is true you need us all yes?  What if I refuse you! They die? Sen think 

aboutit we're digidestined! It is our job to protect both worlds from the 

likes of you now I don't know about any of the rest of you." he paused a 

tear comingfrom one of his eyes. "But, if Hitori were here." he said turning 

to face Kensuke "You KNOW what she would tell us.  Hate me later if you 

will" he said turning to face Sen again. "But, I REFUSE your demand!" he 

yelled in a tired frustrated voice.  Ishou turned his back to thegirl and 

began to walk calmly away.



***



"You can't do that!" Sen screamed, jumping up from the throne. "Why does 

everyone relate everything to Hitori?? She's just a regular girl! She's not 

special or powerful! Just because she wears those stupid wings, everyone 

thinks she's some sort of saviour or angel!"

Sen suddenly stopped herself, turning her head to one side as she grinned. 

"You'll never see Kokuei again...If you don't help me, I will take your help 

by force. You know I can do it. I never said you had to be alive to open the 

gate."



***



Akaru suddenly stopped struggling, and Jettomon nearly fell down.  The

youngest Digidestined stood, with his head to the sky, tears streaming

down his face.  "It's all my fault Jettomon!  I ran away! I let them be

captured" he howled, his dispair pouring out like his tears. 



"I'm useless, I small, I'm young and I'm stupid.  I don't deserve to be

a Digidestined!" he screamed to the sky.  He unclipped his Digivice from

his belt, and was about to throw it in the river, but Jettomon stopped

him.



"Akaru.  Listen to me!" he whispered, intently.  "You're important!

Without you, the others wouldn't have a chance.  You Digidestined are a

team, and that means everybody is equal and everybody is important.

Also, you didn't abandon them, you had no choice but to run away.  You

are more important now that you evade their reach.  And know this, my

friend, I will defend you with every breath in my body, and I will

Always be with you."



The Digimon stopped talking, and just looked at his friend.  Akaru

looked back, his face still streaked with tears.  He then reached down,

and hugged Jettomon tightly.  "Thanks!" he whispered.  "I needed that!"

The pair of them stood for a few seconds, before Akaru stood up.  "We'd

better hide!" he suggested, and the pair started to rush off into the

woods.



***



Ishou stopped dead in his tracks and whirlled around.  "We don't?" hesaid 

and started to walk forward slowly "What is it then? What about us do you 

need...Sen I will die before I help you willingly, are you capable of murder 

my dear?  Oh sure destroying digimon is easy..they get recompiled...reborn 

but have you lost so much humanity that even murder has sufficient 

justification for your evil wants?  Kill me Sen...spill my blood end a life 

that won't be reborn, I won't give into you willingly though so you will 

have to.  As for never seeing Kokuei again....I know my loves thoughts, deep 

inside he would want us all to do whats right as wouldHitori and she IS 

special  she has offered more to the digital world than you could ever dream 

of bringing...how I wish I could look into your heart Sen, find what it is 

you have lost that has made you this..monster." he stopped as he approached 

Sen "So, will you kill me?"



***



The cables released Taiteki, letting him fall to the floor.

"You want me to kill you?" Sen asked, tilting her head. Her eyes were 

unfeeling as she whispered. "Very well..."

The cables and wires receeded except for on which suddenly broke away from 

the rest and flew towards Ishou, although it stopped dead right before 

coming in contact with his chest. It lingered in the air for a few moment, 

then suddenly fell to the floor and slithered back into the shadows.

"I am not a monster, like you all think.." Sen said softly, turning from 

Ishou. "So I will not do as you expect me too...Your level of intelligence 

will never comprehend my reasons. The true power of the crests is found 

within one self."



***



Akaru pushed on through the forest.  Jettomon moved along beside him.

"We'd better head to the Castle again, that may be where they are being

held!" he suggested.  Akaru just nodded, as he continued running.



***



Sen looked down at the floor, thinking silently to herself. Slowly she 

looked up at Ishou and stepped forward.

"Please Greed..." She whispered, stopping right in front of him. Gently she 

reached down and touched his hand, her hand gliding across the visor he held 

in his hand. "I know you can hear me in there. You cannot deny me for we are 

interconnected."

SLowly she took the visor from his hand, her other hand slowly lifting to 

touch his face. "I know your screaming to come out...Give in and you will be 

released."

Her hand drifted around his neck, gently nudging him forward. She lifted her 

face up and brought her lips to his. Simultaniously, Sen lifted the visor to 

his eyes. "Come with me..."



***



Freezimon leaped out of the water and paused for a moment to let the beads 

of water solidify on his cold body. He had seen Akaru run off into the 

forest, and had now lost sight of the boy. He nodded to Leviatamon and 

pointed in the direction Akaru had gone.

"We need to stay with him. He will lead us to the others, or we will prevent 

whatever is going on."

Freezimon began to follow Akaru and Jettomon through the forest, calling his 

name as he tried to stay behind the boy.

"Akaru, wait for us. We will help to protect you. Three digimon with be more 

helpful than one."



Katai smiled at Michiko before rising and observing the situation. As he 

watched Sen, he wondered why would someone go this far just to be noticed. 

But he could understand how she would also not want to be pushed into the 

background. The whole thing was confusing to Katai. He could see both sides 

of the matter at hand. Should he give in to Sen's demands and allow himself 

to be used to open the gate, or should he oppose and find his own way to 

save his friends. A third idea flashed into his mind, and Katai ran over to 

Sen.

"Sen, I will help you open the gate. But only if you promise not to hurt 

anyone else." He leaned closer and tried to speak in a lower voice. "And I 

could help you talk the others into it as well."



***



Kensuke immediately stood up and walked up to Ishou from behind 

placing both hands on the young boy's shoulders, the gentle halo of holy 

light began to glow from his hands and into Ishou.

       "Don't give in, Ishou..." Kensuke whispered softly, "...Be strong, 

your soul is stronger than this, than Sen... than Greed... remember Kokuei... 

can you feel the light...?"



~~*~~



       Divinimon jumped down from the battlement to face Machine Dramon.

       "I'm sorry, but I seem to have lost my invitation." he replied coldly 

as he sheathed the nihon-to. He folded his wings akimbo on his back before 

continuing, "Kensuke is being held within this castle, and I do not know what 

you are planning, but something unsettles me... and I will find him."

       Taking a step forward, the angel added, "...and don't try to stop me, 

you won't succeed.



***



Ishou stood motionless for a moment listening to Sens voice.  Itsounded 

suddenly less cold, it sounded more calm a little more gentle.  His eyes met 

hers and he stared deep within them, he couldn't imagine what he would have 

felt had his ability to do so been restored to him.  he felt her touch and 

was surprised by its softness.  How couldsomeone so dark and sinister have 

such a caring and gentle touch?  He felt her wrap herarms around his neck 

and felt her take the Visor from his hand.  He was moved speechless as their 

lips met suddenly in a very unexpected kiss.  He felt the Visor replaced 

over his eyes....and stared.  "I...must not I 

cannot..Kokuei...Hitori...Kensuke...Akaru and Michiko....friends..Greed 

please.." he stared into Sens eyes....'Such inviting temptation..' 'No 

please not again..' 'I..am sorry Generosity, I cannot help myself.'.  Ishou 

begged and pleaded with his inner polar twin to fight to think of his lost 

love and the danger he was in as well as the disaster thatwould arrise 

should he give in.  "Fight.." he whispered audibly.  Suddenly within himself 

he felt it, a low chuckle rising from the depths of his heart as the fire of 

Greed was fed by Sens coaxing Ishous head twitched "NO! Not now, please not 

now! It hurts, the pain! someone stop the paaaAAAAAIIIINNNN!!!!!" he 

screamed in agony as he threw his arms into the air a deep rumbleing 

laughter flowing from his throat. "Ahhhhhh!  Freee!" he chuckled as he 

lowered his hands to his side and stood staring at the girl before him.



***



Sen smiled, her blue hair falling in front of her face but she immediately 

brushed it away with her hand. "Yes, free. How does it feel?"

Perhaps he was a better choice then Taiteki. He was smart and his mind was 

as dark as hers. Could...he be an equal?

Sen shook her head to her own question. No one could equal her. But now it 

was guaranteed that he would help her as Greed. Sen looked past Greed at 

Kensuke and immediately her eyes narrowed. "Although I wouldn't hesitate to 

kill you. Your such a goodie goodie that it makes me sick."



***



Ishou wrenched himself away from Kensukes hand and swung around and landed a 

fist connecting to his jaw.  "The only light I feel is the one that is 

fading around your so called hope." he giggled, Visor flashing crimson.  

"Aren't they rather stupid looking?" he asked stepping backwards to stand 

beside Sen. "Look at all of you...hanging on to the light HAH!  Well you 

know don't you?  With each sunrise there comes a sunset freezing the heat of 

dawn to the frigid darkness of dusk.  If Sen wishes the gate to the dream 

world opened so shall her request be granted!" he yelled and threw his arm 

up revealing a now dark digivice...



...Huricomon had fallen behind Divinimon after seeing movement inthe woods 

benieth him.  He had flown down lower to investigate and saw akaru and 

Jetomon walking through the woods.  He was about to fly down and see if he 

could assist them when a very strange feeling came over him and he felt 

himself devolve back into Tornamon.  "Huh? What..Whats happening to me?" he 

buzzed in surprise.  Tornamons eyes suddenly began to glow red and his 

entire body was surrounded again by light.  "Tornamon dark digivolve to!" he 

screamed, shape taking form to a rather large looking solid black Ravenlike 

digimon with yellow eyes and white fur flowing from his chin to halfway down 

his chest.  As his form stopped changing he sqwaked very loudly and smashed 

thrugh the treetops landing not ten feet in front of the walking pair..

"I am Black Ravenmon!  A dark digivolved bird *sqwak!* tango with me and my 

Ravens Wing attack will turn you into ashes!" he said eyes narrowing as he 

stopped for a moment seeing the pair.  "You! Both of you are coming with me 

hahaha *sqwak!*"



***



Kensuke stumbled backwards slightly from the force of the punch, evil 

swirling crimson surging in his eyes. A small smile crossed his lips as he 

wiped a fleck of blood away from his lips. He looked past Greed at Sen, who's 

eyes were locked on his own.

    "You wouldn't hesitate to kill me, eh? Feh... You need me alive... and I 

doubt that you'd be able to, I'm not some kid that you can just push around, 

Sen-sama." he replied, adding the respective ending to his words in mockery. 

Facing Greed, he looked deep into the blood red eyes, 

    "But even in the cold depths of the dead night, there is starlight from 

the heavens that carries us until the sun rises again... notice how the 

darkness always is banished with the coming of light."  he said softly, "I 

know I can't speak for everyone here, but I hang onto the light because right 

now, that is all I have... and I am willing to die to protect that which I 

believe in... I won't let you win. The light can fade... the sun can set... 

but as long as I live, my hope will never die."

     The smile returned to his lips as he cast his eyes down, "I may be a 

goodie-goodie..." he began as he cracked his knuckles. Suddenly, a fist 

lashed out from his side and crushed into Ishou's face, the dim reverberation 

of the silver gauntlet that covered his hand ringing through the dank air. 

"But, hell, I can fight."



~~*~~



    Divinimon laid a wide hand across the ring that opened the threshold into 

the depths of the castle from the roof on which he and Machine Dramon stood.

    With a slight tug on the ring, the door flew off it's hinges and the 

angel flung the heavy timber over the side of the castle ramparts. Looking 

back, Divinimon called out,

    "Inside this castle, where are they. Tell me."



***



Taiteki fell heavily to the floor and remained in a

crumpled heap there, gazing out through half-open eyes

at the events taking place between Ishou and Sen

"This can't be happening.." he muttered.

"I never wanted it to turn out this way..." he said

through clenched teeth as he pulled himself to a

sitting position with great effort

"Ishou! How could you fall to her so easily?!" he

yelled at him.

He clenched his fists into tight balls "You're just a

coward!!!" he yelled at Ishou, his voice echoing off

the walls



***



Greed turned his head sharply.  Without hesitation he started to walk 

towards the boy.  "What did you say?" he said flatly.  He approached untill 

the two were nearly nose to nose Greeds Visor flashing crimson as he gazed 

in anger at the other boy.  Through the flashing though appeared a slight 

flickering of bright green lasting only for a second.  Ishou reached out and 

grabbed one of the balled fists in his hand and aqueezed it tightly before 

pulling the boy closer to him and whispering in his ear "I can't stop 

him..."



***



In the void and the oblivion, Kokuei bowed his head.  Held it low 

in fear, shame, and humility.  He held Hitori close to him, the only thing 

he could do for her now.  Pain like intermittent fire and ice, burning and 

freezing, ripped through him, made his limbs seem heavy and stiff.

         Slowly, he lifted his maiden face to Piedmon, smiling in his 

fright and madness, "What is it that you should wish us to do, Dark 

Master?  As your only audience, how shall we please you?"

         Yet, before Piedmon could answer, Kokuei screamed.  The pretty 

smile tore into a picture of anguish and horror.  The secure arms came off 

Hitori, pushing her away as Kokuei placed his hand to his head and tossed 

it from side to side.  The four wings thrashed and flapped about wildly.

         "Ishou!!"  Fate was cruel and whispered to the boy Digimon of his 

beloved's choice, of how Ishou was no longer Ishou, but Greed 

instead.  "How could you!" he shrieked, "How could you do this to me?!"

         With a final cry to the nonexistent above, he called out, 

"Kokuei!  Digivolve to. . ."



***



Akaru looked up, and his face fell as the strange Digimon attacked.

Putting his head down, he started running even faster.



"Hurry Akaru!" called Jettomon.  "I'll do my best to hold him up, while

you get away!" he added.  Turning to the dark Digimon, he looked up at

him.  "You have just made a mistake" he announced.  "Cutting Edge!" he

shouted, spinning and twisting towards the evil Digimon, his claws to

the fore.



Akaru continued to run, even though Jettomon was being left behind.

'I'm doing it again!" he thought to himself.  'I'm leaving all my

friends behind!" he wrestled with this thought as he ran onwards.



***



Caught off guard Black Ravenmon yelled in pain as he was struck and stumbled 

backwards.  His eyes glowed and he swung his wing forward batting the little 

digimon away from him.  he turnedaround and saw the fleeing boy "*Sqwak!* 

Where do you think you're going?" he yelled and gave chase leaping into the 

air.  he reached down and caught the back of Akrarus shirt lifting the boy 

off the ground with a loud laugh.  Unexpectidly the fabric tore under his 

claw and Akaru fell to the ground.  Black Ravenmon growled in frustration 

and landed in front of the boy "Don't make this dificult for me! *Sqwak!* 

you don'treally have a choice, come with me or I'll deliever you to 

lifeless!" he said eyes still glowing.



Greed released the boy as something shotthrough him.  He gasped for air as 

he remotely felt the cry of someone...::Kokuei:: he whispered to himself 

inwardly.  Greed quickally took over and heturned away from the boy and 

stalked back to Sens side.



***



Hitori shrank from Kokuei as she whispered:

"Kokuei-chan?" Hitori asked, tilting her head to one side. What was 

happening? Was this all apart of Piedmon's game? Tears welled up in the 

child's eyes as she suddenly stood, and began to walk towards him. He was in 

so much pain, and she wanted to help him, but how? "YOur a person..Your not 

a Digimon!! I want to go back to the real world with you!! We are going to 

go back together!!"



~~*~~



Sen had somewhat of an impatient expression on her face as she flopped back 

into the throne.

"Will Akaru ever get here? I haven't got a century." Sen sighed, leaning her 

hand against her cheek.



***



Akaru stumbled as Black Ravenmon landing in front of him.  He quickly

dodged around the Digimon and kept on running.  Jettomon sprinted up as

quickly as he could, and attacked again.  "Cutting Edge!" he cried as

his claws flew towards the other Digimon. "Run Akaru! I'll try to hold

him!" he shouted to the retreating boy.  Akaru just kept on running



***



Greed grinned widely as he bowed a knee before Sen and rose "Patience oh 

powerful one...that is being taken care of as we speak.  Soon everything 

your heart desires shall begiven unto you."



Black Ravenmon yelled again as he was jumped.  He reached out tryingto grab 

Jettomon with a wing missing at first. He lunged out again and grabbed him 

this time tossing him to the ground with force.  He turned to the fleeing 

boy yet again.  "*Sqwak!* Hahaha that's right little boy, run!  You call 

yourself a *Sqwak!* Digidestined, yet you're too cowardly to face me!? HAH!" 

he yelled



***



Akaru kept on running.  "I can't help my friends if I let you get me,

you bird brain!" he shouted, taunting Black Ravenmon.  Jettomon rushed

at the Digimon again, nearly catching him.  Akaru turned around to look

at his friend, and then stumbled.  He quickly picked himself up and kept

running.  As he was doing so, his digivice began to glow gently...



***



"Bird brain?" he asked but was struckby Jettomon again.  "I am getting 

*sqwak!* tired of you you little pest!." he screamed and wrapped his wings 

around himself then shot them forward and out to his side two beams of fire 

one from each wingshooting at Jettomon. "Ravens wing!"



***



Jettomon was struck by both beams of fire, and was knocked to the

ground.  "Jettomon!" Akaru cried, as he turned back to his friend.

Jettomon was moving, but only just.  Akaru turned to stare at Black

Ravenmon.  "You wanna fight, chicken legs?" he taunted.  "You just got

me mad!" he screamed.  His digivice suddenly glowed bright golden.  A

stream of light flooded from it and struck the prone Jettomon.  Akaru

stepped back, his mouth open wide.  He had only seen this once before.



"Jettomon, digivolve to...." the Digimon announced, as the light swam

around him.  "Cleemon!!!" he shouted, as the larger, dark brown Digimon

stood in Jettomon's place.  The new Digimon launched itself at Black

Ravenmon.  "You'd attack my little buddy wouldya?" he mocked.  "Try

somebody your own size for a change!" he added.  "Great Cutter!!" he

announced, as he hurled his large body at Black Ravenmon, his deadly

claws outstretched.



***



Freezimon heard the noise, and ran up to see Black Ravenmon attacking 

Cleemon. Without hesitation, the snow digimon ran head long at Black 

Ravenmon and tackled him to the ground. This barely stopped the bird, who 

only rolled and continued focusing his attention on Cleemon.

"Alright, I'll just have to make myself seem more of a challenge for you," 

Freezimon said. "Ice Javelin!" Several razor-sharp icicles flew toward Black 

Ravenmon.



Katai had grown impatient, but still kept his composure. Clenching his 

fists, he walked toward Sen and nodded in her direction.

"We do want our friends back, Sen. And I want to see them as soon as 

possible. And if that means that I have to help in opening some gate, then 

I'm going to go for it. The consequences that follow will just have to be 

handled as they come."



***



The bird yelled in pain being attacked from two fronts.  He recovered slowly 

and batted the other digimon away and leaped on to cleemon and dug into him 

with his sharp beak.  He rolled onthe groundwith the digimon for a few 

moments but the duel attack on him had wakendd him slightly and he was 

starting to pant for air



***



Cleemon rolled around ontop of Black Ravenmon.  Now that the bird was on

the ground he was an easy target.  "Great Cutter!" he announced, cutting

into the Digimon, sending him flying across the clearing.



Akaru rushed up to his Digimon.  "Cleemon!  That's enough!" he ordered.

"We just want to stop him, we don't wanna hurt him" he added, looking at

his Digimon.  Cleemon nooded, and suddenly he shrunk and reappeared as

Jettomon, a stream of golden light flowing back into Akaru's Digivice is

he did so.  



Akaru stood back a bit, and watched the other Digimon intently.  "Thanks

for the help, Freezimon" he grinned, as the other Digimon joined them.



***



Black Ravenmon Lay on theground afterthe attack motionless for a few 

moments.  Suddenly as Akaru and the others were watching him he was 

surrounded by a bright surge of light.  Slowly the birds form shrank to a 

much smaller more familuar buglike form....Tornamon lay on the ground and he 

moaned weakly with a soft whisper "I..Ishouuu"



"Gah!" Greed yelled and stomped his foot "What a worthless piece of data I 

have for a digimon! Can't even bring a little child to me..." he yelled in 

anger his dark heart feeling the defeat of his digimon.



***



Akaru rushed over, his face white.  "Tornamon!" he nearly cried.  "I'm

so sorry!  I didn't know it was you!" he stuttered.  Gently lifting the

small Digimon he hugged him to his chest.  "You can stay with me

Tornamon.  We'll find Ishou, I bet he got captured just like the others"

he thought to himself.  "Well, we'll get him back.  We'll get them all

back."  He turned to Jettomon and Freezimon.  "Come on guys!" he

announced.  "Let's go free our friends!" he shouted, rushing off, still

hugging Tornamon in his arms.



***

From the darkness, hands grew and swept over Kokuei's glowing 

body.  They took hold and caressed his form, taking him into the shadows 

where they quickly began to change him.

         Within Hitori's mind, Kokuei's voice rang out.  It was a single 

voice, conveying a multitude of emotion.  In its tone was sadness and joy, 

pain and anger.  It carried tears and laughter, singing and lilting.

         ::Forgive me, Hitori.  I would have liked to be your friend. . . 

for a bit longer.::



***



Talismon had long since stopped playing her flute, replacing it in the 

hidden pouch she wore deep within her fur.  She stood mute in the shadows, a 

silent observer of the progression of fate and the balance of destinies.  

:This is painful to watch.  I hope I'll be able to do something soon...:  A 

flash of sudden... awareness.. washed through her, suprising her with the 

utter force, flooding her with expectation for things to come.  She closed 

her eyes, continuing her silent litany to herself.  :I'd better be ready 

when we all are released.  I'll keep it quiet, though, so I don't disturb 

the others.:  A silvery smile parted the darkness below the shimmering 

crystal.  Whispering, she seemed to grow even before shining with a soft 

black aura; "Talismon, digivolve to..."  Her four-foot frame enlarged 

greatly, becoming eight feet and well-muscled.  Shadowy, solid black wings 

emerged from her shoulders, giving her a rather impressive ten-foot span.  

:This is gonna be good, I can tell...:  Long, silver claws burst from her 

left paw, each resembling an epee' blade, with a wicked hook at the end.  

The jewel lifted from her forehead... and vanished.  A tiny pinpoint of 

blood-red light blossomed over her head, expanding into a disc, then a 

ring... which dropped to waist-height and slid up her right arm, coming to 

rest above her bicep... tightening until a small trickle of sky-blue blood 

ran down her arm.  The trickle reached her right paw, forming into a deadly 

punch-dagger.  "Ariamon."  Out of reflex, she assumed a left-forward stance, 

partially bladefighting's high guard, partially a martial arts tiger pose.  

She then leaned back against the wall, opening her glowing green eyes again.



***





Taiteki gently massaged his wrist and watched as Ishou again returned to 

Sen.

"Can't stop him...?" he whispered gently to himself.

He gazed up at the boy who was now his enemy, his eyes locked with his for 

just an instant, then he turned away.

He gazed around the room at the others, most of them were silent, watching 

with confusion the scenes that were taking place.

His eyes swept over to Akumamon's thrown.

Akumamon...his mind ached.

If only he was here now! His mind created a shadow form of Akumamon sitting 

on his thrown, glancing down at him "My son, be strong." the memory said 

then it faded away.

"Father..." he whispered, trying with failed effort to stop the tears which 

streamed down his face.

"I'm alone now Father." he said, his voice mirroring a taste of defeat in 

it.

"BE STRONG!" the voice echoed through his mind, making him quickly cover his 

ears.

*I'm losing it..* he thought, though his mind was constantly moving with 

voices and memories.

His eyes found Sen *Why can't I defeat her?!* he asked himself with full 

frustration.

*I..can't give up..I WILL BE STRONG!* his mind yelled and suddenly the 

voices which were haunting and mocking him were gone.

There was silence.

Keeping his eyes on Sen he gently reached in his boot and pulled out a 

hidden dagger.

He placed it up his sleeve while still  holding on to the hilt *I can't beat 

her with my powers...but maybe I can catch her off guard* he said to 

himself, standing up slowly he made his way to Sen.

She smiled coldly as he approached "And what do you want?" she said, Ishou 

turning to him also.

"I realize I can't beat you..." he said quietly, putting on a good 

demonstration of his acting abilitys "So, I want to join you." he kept his 

eyes locked with Sen's as he came within an arms length of her.

He gripped the handle tighter, anticipation building up inside him.

"Why would I want you?" she asked.

Taiteki smiled slightly "Fine then don't" he said quietly as he revealed the 

dagger and lundged at Sen.

His mind yelling every command to kill her.



****



Pain. Sen fell forward, as blood began to run down the front of her clothes. 

The cables lost control, lunging from the shadows around them to wrap around 

all the bodies of those whom she had invited to the palace. A scream ripped 

from her throat as she threw her head back, bringing her hands to her chest. 

Without warning, the cables released themselves and fell to the floor 

motionless as Sen's eyes grew distant, grabbing the dagger and hauling it 

from her chest.

"Sen!!" Sevothartemon shouted, running towards her.

"It hurts!" She screamed, falling off the throne to the floor, blood coating 

her hands. "AH!! I won't let you get in my way Taiteki! I won't let you 

spoil my plans!!"

She looked up, waving away Sevothartemon as she tried to lift herself up off 

the ground. Without warning, Sen twisted her body, her free hand falling 

back and hit the arm of the throne. Suddenly hitting some sort of button. 

"Your such a Jerk!"

Without warning, the floor began to rumbled as the center of the stone floor 

opened up revealing a glowing object inside the hole. SLowly it rose into 

view. A sword made of crystal was there, illuminating the chamber. 

Digi-Destined could react, something within their chests began to glow.

"The moment Akaru enters this room, the gate will be open!!" Sen screamed, 

her eyes wanting to glow red with anger. "I was lucky enough to gain 

possession of the sword Excalibur! I was calm towards you in the beginning, 

now I just don't care whether you live or die!"



****



"Everyone seems to be adding to the script...The plot is twisting and 

turning just like Spiral Mountain." Piedmon smirked, looking at Ariamon then 

back to Kokuei.



***



Akaru stood infront of the door to the castle, his memories flooding

back.  Sometime between now and his previous vist, someone had replaced

the door.  He looked unusually hesitant as he stared at the forbidding

structure.



"So, back to where we started, Jettomon" he said to his friend who was

standing next to him.



"Yes" the Digimon confirmed.  "And this will go just as it did before"

he added, stepping up to the door.  "Cutting Edge!!" he cried, and his

furious attack made a hole in the door big enough for them to squeeze

through.  



"Come on guys!" shouted Akaru as he jumped through the hole and started

down the corridor, still holding Tornamon clutched in his arms.



***



Greed stared as he saw Sen fall and he stood dumfounded as he saw the sword 

glowing.  He looked down at his chest seeing a light glow coming from it as 

well.  He saw the blood spurting out from Sen and his mind flashed to a 

faint distant memory.  His sister...she had fallen and skinned her knee 

while playing in the back yard.  "It hurts Ishy.." she had said through 

streaming tears of pain.  Greed stared at the boy who now held the bloody 

knife.  He ignored Sens cries of anger and just stared.  "I..Can't...do this 

anymore." he said.  "I'm losing my mind.."



***



Taiteki felt as if all his burdens were being wiped away as the small knife 

cut through Sen.

He could feel the friction as it ripped through flesh and sinue and allowed 

himself a faint smile "This is for father" he whispered softly at her.

He watched as Sen made her way to the thrown, he was about to give chase 

when he felt Ishou's eyes on him.

"I..Can't...do this anymore."the boy said.  "I'm losing my mind."

Taiteki came up to him and gripped him by the shoulders "You have to! If you 

don't we'll all be dead! I need your help!!!" he said, shaking him.

"You have to fight Sen's magic! If you don't Kokuei will be lost!" he 

yelled, his face meer inches from the other boy's.



***



Greed stared blankly at the boy in front of him.  "Kokuei.." he whispered.  

His lips lifted into a blank grin "Taiteki...I'm going insane perhaps you 

should have used that blade on me.  The gate...the dreamworld it could be 

the only place where I can rid myself of this duality, if I cannot seperate 

Greed from Generosity then there is no hope for my sanity...as for Sens 

magic...I cannot help it Greed is hers to control..and I cannot stop him."



***



Hatred continued to explore the immense chamber, when something struck 

him. He lost all sense for just one moment, as if time itself had been 

stopped. He knelt down, and slowly reached his hand to his face to pull his 

mask off. He turned toward Nikushimimon, the look of shock in his eyes.

       "Sen," Hatred said, "Sen has been struck down."

       Thoughts were rushing in and out of his head. He didn't know what to 

think anymore. He thought he would be glad when Sen was defeated, but he, 

just wasn't. It felt to him as if something was missing. Something that had 

been with him his whole life, and something that will possibly never be there 

again.

       "Urei," Nikushimimon said softly, "Urei, we still have to deal with 

Sevothartemon and Machinedramon."

       Hatred turned toward Nikushimimon and smiled.

       "Y-Yes. Yes we do."

       He put his mask back on, then pushed himself off the ground; the 

forever smiling mask concealing a tear.



***





Ariamon winced.  "Please, DON'T mention mountains."  A memory coursed 

through her, prompting a slight snarl.  "Or caves, for that matter.  It's 

claustrophobic enough in here as it is."  She then smiled, her soft alto 

voice cutting through the semi-darkness.  "But I have a feeling that we'll 

all be out of here soon."  Still leaning against the wall, she yawned, her 

tongue curling in the canine fashion.



***



Akaru continued down the corridor, Jettomon and the others following.

The boy stopped suddenly, and just stood listening.  He thought he could

hear voices from up ahead.  Slowly in reached a massive door.  On the

other side, he thought he could make out Ishou's voice.  Tornamon

reacted to the sound by flying out of Akaru's arms.  He stayed hovering

around his head however. 



"This is it!" the boy whispered to the surrounding Digimon.  "Looks like

we've found them!" he added.  "Are you guys ready to digivolve he

asked?" looking down specifically at Jettomon.  Akaru's digimon just

nodded, as Akaru opened the door quickly before taking a step back.



***



The moment Akaru opened the door, something inside his chest began to glow 

and without warning, the sword flashed, blinding everyone in the room.



The dark dream world began to tear before Piedmon's eyes. A huge rip seemed 

to slice through the black, revealing a blinding light in which he knew so 

well. His lips curled into a smile as he looked towards the opening.

"Finally...I thought this show would never begin." He whispered to himself. 

Hitori looked as well, her eyes suddenly darting back to Piedmon and his 

hungry look. She could see everyone, bathed in the white light. Immediately 

her small form picked itself up and yelled.

"He's here!!" She screamed, hoping she could warn them in time, as Piedmon 

suddenly darted for the opening.



Everything was happening in slow motion, the white light eased the pain in 

her chest and seemed to heal it.

"I see...It has not only opened the gate...But has healing affects as 

well.." She whispered, looking up at the round gate which was hovering over 

them. "I COME FORTH TO FACE MY DESTINY!" She suddenly screamed, spreading 

her arms to the gate. Sevothartemon was uneasy. He could feel it coming, 

something even more powerful then himself. Immediately he stepped in front 

of Sen, watching with careful eyes at the gate. Beginning soft, then slowly 

growing a laugh emerged from the opening to the Dream World. Two white 

gloved hands reached out, grabbing the edge of the gate. Then gradually, a 

black and white masked face appeared, as did it's fiery redish-yellow hair. 

Piedmon's piercing red eyes stared at everyone in contempt as his full 

figure emerged. Pulling himself out of the gate, he flipped and landed 

gracefully with two feet on the floor. He was the height of Sevothartemon, 

yet much more demonic.

"Minna!!" Hitori screamed, still inside the dream world. She wanted to get 

out, but she couldn't leave Kokuei..



"Hitori-chan!!" Chiisaimon yelled, his eyes locked on the gate.

"Chiisaimon digivolve to..." Chiisaimon yelled, his body growing in size. 

"Kuroimon!!"

"Kuroimon digivolve to...Myotismon!"



***



Greeds Visor reflected the bright light as he stared in awe at the opening.  

Something inside him stirred that felt like fear as he gazed at the masked 

figure that came forth.  Before he could react to it though something else 

happened...his emotions they began to shoot through his body like hotrushes 

of energy.  He suddenly felt everything around him Sens power hunger, the 

fear coming from his friends, the excitement of the moment....and Kokuei he 

felt his love but something was terribley wrong "Kokuei.." he whispered and 

hit his knees as his body adjusted to the surge and flood of raw emotions 

coming from around him.  "o god...what has happened to him..." he said 

softly in gasps as he contorted.  Finally the waves subsided as he regained 

control of his senses.  ::I have made sure that if one of us cannot have 

him...none of us can Generosity, your precious kokuei has turned into a 

monster by your own betrayles hand haha!:: came an inner laugh.  Ishou stood 

and glanced over to the doorway seeing his digimon hovering near Akaru.  He 

could feel the pain coming from his body.  "I am so sorry.." he whispered.  

Tornamon flew amongst the comotion and slammed into his human "Ishou!" he 

said hugging himself around the boy.  Ishou returned the gesture feeling the 

tears begin to flow from benieth his Visor.  "What have I done buddy...what 

have I done..".  ::Something I shall now finish, with the energy coming from 

the gateway!:: Tornamon leaped to Ishous shoulder but the boy began to wense 

as a strong pain ran through his body.  "What...What's happening!" he said 

as a bright red light shot out from his Visor.  Ishou looked on as a blob of 

red began to float in front of him and slowly took form.  After a bright 

flash he looked in disbelief as he stared on looking at an exact copy of 

himself, and a much more evil looking Tornamon sitting on his shoulder with 

glowing red eyes.  "It can't be.." Ishou said.  The other boy glared at him 

with a devilish grin. "Oh but it is my dear twin crest..it is I!" he yelled 

throwing his arms above his head and spinning in a few circles "Greed! in 

the preverbial flesh haha!"

"No.."



***



Kensuke's feet moved away from the demon that had just emerged from the 

gate. The blinding light brought forth waves of infernal aura that beckoned 

to the darkness within his soul, but he held firm as he shieled his eyes. 

Suddenly, a firm grip clamped down onto his shoulders and the young boy 

looked up to see a familiar form behind him.

    "Divinimon!" he shouted, glad to see him, "Where have you been?"

    The angel shurgged massive shoulders, "My apologies, Kensuke... 

Akumamon's home is massive, and yet I am so small."

    Kensuke nodded, "Who is that!?" he yelled out, pointing to the new 

digimon that had stepped through the portal. "Is he evil?"

    Divinimon's eyes darkened as the saurian wings on his back ruffled in 

discontempt, "Kensuke... shadows retreat from the digimon's presence... all 

the souls in hell cannot compare to the demonic evil that is within his 

soul..."

    "Who is he?" Kensuke repeated.

    Divinimon closed his eyes, "Years ago... my comrade... brother... Magna 

Angemon sealed this Digimon inside the Dream Realms when he could not delete 

him... never have I ever believed that he would escape. Before you, is the 

most powerful digimon that has ever drawn breath... the Dark Master 

Piedmon..."



***



Ariamon finished her yawn... just as the gate ripped open the far wall.  

With a soft sigh at all the commotion, she stepped forward, retracting her 

claws to normal fox size, though still sharp and silver.  Scooping up Kokuei 

under one arm and Hitori under the other, she flapped her wings twice, 

drifting through the gate.  Gently depositing them on the ground, she 

landed.  Leaning down close to Kokuei, her growled comment could scarecely 

be heard.  "Not fun to have your DNA torn out cell by cell, is it?  Replaced 

by who-knows-what?  I just hope you find someone to help you through it."  

Turning away, the last bit turned into a whisper.  "Because others haven't." 

  Padding to one side, she continued watching.



***



Laying in a sprawl of limbs and wings and long hair, Kokuei 

coughed as his lungs sucked deep of the refreshing air.  Due to this, his 

breathing was harsh and loud against the cool marble floor he seemed 

content to stretch across.

         Long lashes fluttered briefly, but after such darkness, he could 

not keep his eyes open for long.  Even the din of the throne room deemed 

ache while his sights slowly adjusted.

         "Ishou. . ." his voice chimed quietly.  "Ishou, where are 

you?  Something's wrong.  Help me, please.  I hurt all over. . . Ishou, why 

can't I link with you?  Why does it feel strange."



***



"yes..we finally meet face to face...eye to eye and heart to heart 

my..brother." Greed snickered.  The boy who now only housed the nature of 

his true crest Generosity contorted his face. "You and I shall never be 

brothers Greed...we shall never be related in ANY form." he spat.  Greed 

raised an un noticible eyebrow under his Visor "Oh but I beg to differ..we 

shall have a relation, I shall be your predocesor hah..surely you don't 

think your puny heart can stand up to mine and win do you?" he asked.  "My 

heart can not only defeat yours Greed..but given different circumstances it 

could likely change it's way of thinking but not now, you have taken so much 

from me you have tired my soul to no end and stolen from me the greatest 

treasures in the world!  You have made me hurt the only person I have ever 

loved in my entire life..my first love whom shall now likely because of you 

never look at me again the same way...no you cannot be changed now Greed but 

one thing I can promise you this day..the duality ends!" he yelled and 

lunged toward his twin landing a fist to the jaw sending the duplicates head 

spinning to the side.  Greed retorted with his own punch and the two boys 

fell to the floor throwing their respective digimon.  The two tornamon 

looked at each other one with a look of peace one with a look of anger.  

"What are you looking at?" asked the real tornamon quizically.  The other 

merelly glared before attacking "Buzzing blast!" he yelled sending the other 

bug flying towards the wall.  Tornamon looked to his human who was now 

rolling on the floor with Greed in a hostile flying of fists and clawing 

nails.  "Ishou!" he yelled but the other boy flashed him a look "Get rid of 

him buddy, we have to end this!" he yelled as Greeds fist landed accross the 

front of his own Visor echoing a metalic smash through the room.  Tornamon 

nodded and looked at the evil bug with intent in his eyes.  Both bugs yelled 

out at the same time as if with the same thought on mind.  "Tornamon 

digivolve too! Huricomon!" "Tornamon dark digivolve too! Black Ravenmon! 

*Sqwak!*  Greed paused from his attack for a moment to grin.  "Well this 

should turn out to be a lovely battle indeed, let Sen fight for her own 

little cause..Im having more fu...*SMACK!* Ishou cut him off with a punch 

"Shut up and fight!"



***



"Ishou?"  Kokuei's swirling eyes had finally come to accept the 

light and came to focus upon the twin Ishous and their Digimon.  "What have 

you done?" he said in a small voice, and lowered his head back onto the 

dark marble.  Watching them with a small whimper.

         "What have you done?"

         ::Do you hear me?  Do you hear my voice, spoken to you with my 

heart of hearts?  Ishou. . . Greed and Generosity. . . please, hear me. . .::



***



Taiteki watched as the twin Ishou's glared at eachother with a hatred only 

known between themselves.*This is his fight* he thought to himself, turning 

his attention to the portal.

He watched on with horror and confusion as Piedmon came through the portal 

follwowed by hitori yet she was different.

"Hi..tori?" he whispered, as he gazed at her-she was now a child...

Thinking nothing of the dangers surrounding him he ran towards her-swiftly 

dashing past Piedmon he slid on the floor next to Hitori.

Even on his knees she was only as tall as he was "Hitori...what happened to 

you!?" he yelled, looking her over.

Outraged he turned on Piedmon- standing up to make himself seem braver

"How dare you!" he yelled, keeping his courage up "You think you can just 

blast in here and take over everything!! Turn Hitori back!!" he yelled, his 

eyes turning red with rage.



***



"NO. I like her much better this way." Piedmon smiled.

"Finally your here!" Sen butted in, catching Piedmon's attention. SLowly he 

turned his head to look at both Sevothartemon and Sen. "I was the one who 

released you. I want you to destroy those Digi-Destined and with them gone, 

I can rule this Digital World."

"Excuse me? WHich mon died and made you queen?" Piedmon asked, turning fully 

towards her.

"What?" Sen tilted her head in confusion as Piedmon spoke. Immediately 

Sevothartemon narrowed his eyes, keeping in front of Sen. Slowly Hitori 

looked up at Taiteki then over towards Sen.



"So what do you wish of me, of most powerful queen of the castle?" Piedmon 

mocked, bowing as he did so. Slowly he looked in Kokuei's direction and 

smiled again, as he turned spreading his arms in a playful manner. "Once 

upon a time there was a group of Digi-Destined. One little girl wanted to 

become ruler of the Digital World so she released the, allow me to boast, 

most powerful mega that ever existed. But when he became free, he destroyed 

her and her pitiful dreams, the end."

Sen's eyes went wide, she was about to take a step forward but Sevothartemon 

pushed her back and immediately he stepped forward.

"Oh? So yo wish to play with Uncle Piedmon?" Piedmon questioned. "Very 

well...But I'm not dressed for the occation."

"How dare you threaten Sen? She released you." Sevo asked, his white hair 

falling in front of his face.

"I hold allegiance to no one, especially not some spoiled brat." Piedmon 

replied. "Trump Sword!"

Sevothartemon's eyes widened for without warning, he found himself lying 

back on the ground, pain shooting through his body.



***



Ishou overheard from his own battle and chuckled to himself heneverthought 

he would agree with an evil digimon but he had to agree with Piedmons coment 

about Sen.  He and Greed were wrestleing madly on the grund "Give up!" 

Greedsneered "Never.." it was like fighting an exact copy of himself.  A boy 

with the same weaknesses and yet hte same strengths and endurance as Ishou.  

He was about to strike again when something pierced his heart....both boys 

stopped for a moment.  Ishou mannaged to gain enough composure to land a 

fist to Greeds faceand kicking him off of him.  Greed sat on the floor for a 

moment catching his breath.  ::Kokuei! Oh my love what has happened?  What 

is going on?? I..:: but he was cut off as he was attacked from behind and 

thrown to the floor by Greed.  The two boys rolled on the floor again..

..*Sqwak!* spat the bird as he stared at Huricomon.  "Woah...take a breath 

mint.." he said and ran head first into the Raven ramming his razor sharp 

beak into the digimon..



***



Akaru just stood, his mouth open.  "What's going on?" he asked Jettomon.

Quickly he spotted Michiko and he rushed across to her.  "Are you ok?"

he asked, concern obviously on his face.  Jettomon followed Akaru into

the room and stood infront of him, watching the action between the two

Ishous.



***



Coughing, Kokuei raised himself to his knees.  Orange hair draped 

his form and caught on his wings like spun fire, laying like sleeping 

snakes upon the ground.  With a fearful and deeply concerned expression 

upon his beautiful features, the tormented Halfling gazed about.

         "Piedmon. . ." he whimpered, seeing the clown Mega.  He was 

surprised to see so many children assembled here.  Some of whom he did not 

recognize, who had originally been a Dark DigiDestined?  Who had been a 

Light DigiDestined?

         Looking on, seeing Sen and shivering in fear at the sight of 

her.  Seeing Sevothartemon bleeding and wounded upon the floor, and gaining 

no joy or spiteful happiness for it.  Seeing Ishou literally fight with 

himself, two Ishou's; Greed and Generosity.

         Kokuei rose to his feet, swaying heavily as he did.  His heels 

clicked sluggishly on the marble as he walked.  One more attempt at a 

Digi-Evolution.  Only one.  The third time would be the charm, or it would 

render him so entirely weak, he may as well die in the Chaos that ran about 

here.

         Leaning against a wall and half shrouded by shadows, Kokuei turned 

his sights to the twin Ishou's.  Calling out to them both, ::Greed, 

Generosity, Ishou.  Whoever you two may now be, hear me.  I am weak and 

becoming sick of heart to what I see within this once great Throne 

Room.  If anything of the love you once gave me exists within either of you 

now, please end your fight and help me.  Please, if you love me, help me!

         The four voices cried out and seemed tearful as they 

projected,  ::I cannot not stand to see this of you!  I have been pushed so 

far.  If you do not help me, I shall change as well.  Into what, I cannot 

say for I do not know.  Please, if you love me, keep me as I am.  Please. . .::



***



Ishou froze as did Greed.  The boy of Generosity stared at his twin noticing 

an icey expresion on his face.  Ishou blinked "You..you can't love him can 

you?" he asked.  Greeds face contorted into a frown of rage and he lunged 

towards Ishou be the boy swungaround dodgeing.  "Of course...it makes 

perfect sense to me now, without me you truly are Greed..my god did I really 

house a nature uncapable of love in my body? in my soul?" he breathed in 

disbelief.  "You understood not what the feelings were...that's why you 

allowed me to peek outfrom that prison, to let you know and expierence what 

true love was..you truly are Greedy self centered...and a jerk." he said 

simply.  "Are yougoing to bash me with words or fight me like a man?" Greed 

hissed.  Ishous eyes widened under his Visor "He is calling to us Greed!  

How can you stand here and worry about our puny little struggle when he 

cries so?" Generosity yelled.  Greed blinked "I don't know what I feel for 

him!  I just don't know..." he said in anger.  "Well I do.." Ishou said 

simply and turned around and walked away from his twin but he knew he would 

have to finish thebattle the duality they shared could no longer remain or 

it woulddrive him mad.  He now felt himself, like Generosity Ishou the boy 

who cared and had feelings of compasion for all.  His eyesscanned the room 

through the midst of people and landed on a still form "Kokuei!" he yelled 

dashing to the boys side.  he threw a arm gently over his shoulder 

"Kokuei..speak to me, please tell me whats wrong!  How can I help you?" he 

said in panic.  "I have to help you, I dont' know what I'd do if you left 

me.." he said softly trying to support the weak boy.  Greed stared on after 

the departingIshou "Don't turn your back on me Generosity! Come back here!" 

he screamed as he was left alone.



***



Michiko was very confused about what was going on but when she heard Jettomon 

she knelt beside him and placed her hand on his head. "Yeah, I'm fine, just 

confused."

She looked around for Leviatamon and not finding him looked at Akaru. 

"Where's Leviatamon?"

********************

Leviatamon digivoled to Dracromon and flew after Akaru when he reached his 

destination he collapsed tired and worn, then began to follow the direction 

Akaru had taken. "Michiko...where are you?" he thought.



***



Weak as a kitten, the winged boy still managed to throw his arms 

around Ishou-Generosity's neck and take hold, tight as he could and burying 

his face into the crook of Ishou-Generosity's neck.

         "Why did you leave me?!" he sobbed dryly, his feather's ruffling 

in half-hearted anger.  "Why did you hurt me?  Do you really want me to 

change into something else?  I can't fight it any more, Ishou.  If I am set 

off again, I will change.  I will be different."

         Kokuei's wings fell around their two forms, keeping them close and 

secure.  As if they could block out the tumultuous events outside.  "I love 

you, Ishou!" he wailed, as if the other did not believe or accept such a 

statement.  "But I'm so confused.  Which one are you?  Which one should I 

love?  Both?  I can if I must, Ishou.  Perhaps I already do.  Ishou, tell 

me what I must do."



***



Ishou held Kokue close "Shhh I'm sorry but I didn't leave you...I lost 

contactwith you when you and Hitori were shut off to the dream world.  It 

was awful I couldn't feel you, I couldn't feel anyone..you are the one who 

gave me this ability without you I don't have it..Kokuei I love 

youtoo..dearly with all of my heart, the only thing I want you to change 

into is whatever makes you stop hurting." he stopped with a slight churckle 

"although a human would be nice." he smiled.  "As for who I am, I am the one 

who loved you from the start...I am the holder of Generosity I am myself 

again..you have to listen to me my love and you have to understand.  

Theduality which plagues me has to come to an end, I can't survive it...One 

of us must be destroyed I was never meant to house two crests.  It is either 

him or me...to be honest I want you to love only me, cuz if you love him you 

are only loving a creature created by Sens dark evil." he said.  Ishou 

gently removedthe Visor covering his eyes.  "Look into my eyes Kokuei...see 

the lovefor you that burns in my heart and know that it is true and real.."



***



"Katai!"

The boy turned to see Freezimon run toward him and sigh in relief.

"I'm fine, Freezimon. But it seems that we have bigger problems now," Katai 

said, nodding at Piedmon.

Freezimon recognized the Dark Master, and stood in front of Katai. This 

would be his chance to finally protect Katai from danger, and show the boy 

that he could be his digimon and serve his purpose. Freezimon slowly made 

his way toward Piedmon, being careful to not be seen, until he was to 

Piedmon's side and back a couple of feet. Freezimon knew that he couldn't do 

much against Piedmon, but he had to try. "Blizzard Beam!" Freezimon shouted 

as an ice cold beam shot forth from his eyes, and right at the dark master.



Katai turned away from the battle, and to Michiko. He smiled when he saw 

Akaru, and walked over to them.

"Akaru, glad you made it. We are really going to need your help. And it's 

good to see that you're ok, Michiko." He turned to look at Piedmon. 

"However, things look a lot worse than they were before."



***



The eyes that swirled strangeness and madness, gazed up into 

Ishou's.  Black and white danced about rings of clear green, changing and 

switching.  Battling and cavorting.

         "Why do I have two Crests?  Two that have no alliances, and thus 

cannot be the infection or cure of the other.  Defiance and Loyalty.  Both 

are mine."  For a moment his sights dropped to the cloth draped between his 

legs and held the combined symbol embroidered there.

         "They are within me, as well as the Kokuei I once was, and the 

Kokuei I became in my first arrival.  I have four parts of myself thriving 

within, making up who I am. . . two of which are very close to overtaking 

me.  I will not be split apart like you.  The stronger will win and my body 

shall conform to its desires.

         "All it takes is the right stimuli. . . the right push.  Twice I 

have been close, at first Vaccine and then Virus."

         A frail and gentle hand came up and rested upon Ishou's cheek, 

caressing lightly.  "This shall be my final chance.  I will not be stopped 

when next it comes upon me.  Ishou, please.  I don't have much time, I know 

it.  Too much goes on around us now, so I fear our time together like this 

is short. . . Ishou. . . I. . ."



***



Ishou narrowed his eyes "Don'tyou give up on me Kokuei!  Dont you dare you 

owe yurself too much in life to let this destroy you.  Look within yourheart 

Kokuei this place has ruined both of us in some ways, the ultimate decider 

of who you are is you no matter what you may believe orthink, YOU can decide 

for yourself who you willbe." he said.  He leaned down and kissed Kokuei.  

"Be strong, for me be strong.  We have so many years to look forward to I 

won't lose you to this..do you understnadme?" he pleaded with the boy.



Greed surveyed the area around him and looked at thegroup of children.  

"Fools.." he muttered as he walked over inocently to stand beside agroup 

recognisingthe little Akaru.  He stared at Piedmon and watched on.



***



A small and wistful smile came for Kokuei's face.  "If it was but 

my choice alone to make, I would gladly choose to be as I am now and to 

always be with you.  Alas, this world, this Digital World, has changed me 

so much already."

         His gaze stole over to Sen briefly, "It is also because of her. . 

. she is powerful, and seeks even more power than she can command. . . why 

she did this to me, I know not. . . nor do I truly know if it was by her 

intention to do this in the first place."

         With a sigh, he smiled still and cuddled up to Ishou.  It was an 

inappropriate time, he knew full well of that.  However, he also knew that 

once this tender reunion of their's was broken up, he would not be able to 

embrace Ishou like this again.



***



Someone else knew, as well.  The midnight-black form of Ariamon detached 

itself from the shadows along the wall, taking up a position to shield the 

two.  She glanced over her shoulder, then tugged her clothing back into 

place, still bored.  "This should get interesting REALLY soon.  Piedmon 

hasn't even warmed up yet."  The statement, growl-muttered to the wind, 

rumbled back to the two.  Stretching once, she settled on a position about 

12 feet away from them... and waited.



***



She sat off in the distance staring off into the waters of the ocean 

watching nothing in particular. "It happens to me all the time," she softly 

said to herself while the waves crashed over the jagged rocks below.  "I'm 

used to it."



"I just don't understand,"  Shadowmon whispered as he walked up beside DC 

and laid down on his stomach, his head resting on his paws. "How do you get 

ignored like that? You were standing right in front of them, standing right 

in front of Akumamon's throne and--"



"No one acknowledged me. Yeah, I know. It happens all the time. I'm  used to 

being ignored."



The large fox digimon turned his head to look at her. "But you don't have to 

accept it."



"Well what can I  do about it? It's happened all of my life. My parents 

don't recognize me, teachers and students overlook  me in school, people 

bump into me, walk over me in the streets. It's like I dont't even exist. 

What am I supposed to do about that?!"



"You could start reaching out to people," Shadomon suggested.



Akiraka rested her chin in her hands and sighed. "Well I addressed everyone 

in the room and no one said anthing to me. And when I expected Akumamon to 

come out and say something, he didn't. Maybe he's abandoned me too. Maybe 

he's just like everyone else: just another person who'll ignore me."



"I'll always be right here Akiraka," her digimon said as he looked out into 

the waters. "Even if no one else sees  you, I will." Akiraka hugged him  

around his neck but said nothing else as  she watched the waters receed and 

pull themselves back over the rocks again. Shadowmon fanned out his tail and 

used it to wrap around his master so that she could keep warm. "We can go 

back to your world if you want."



"No," the  Digidestin answered. "I want to stay here a little longer. We can 

train here if nothing else."



"As you wish,"  Shadowmon complied as he yawned and fell asleep beside 

Akiraka.



***



"Sevothartemon!" Sen screamed, looking at the angel digimon at her feet. 

Immedaitely she clenched her fists, storming up to Piedmon. "How dare you 

talk to ME in such a manner. I was powerful enough to release you, and now 

you are in debt to me!"

"Tsk Tsk. I didn't ask for you to release me, now did I?" Piedmon smiled, 

twisting to conversation in his direction. Immediately he looked over in 

Ariamon's and nodded. "Your right, my dear, I am not finished yet...I'm just 

getting warmed up! Trump Sword!!"

Sen's eyes widened as she saw the little light there was in the room glint 

off the blades of the swords as they flew in her direction.

"EI!!!!!" Sen screamed, but without warning something knocked her out of the 

way. As she hit the ground she looked up, and saw Sevothartemon looking back 

at her, then...his figured disappeared, disapating into thin air. Sen sat 

shocked upon the ground. Her greatest creation, had been destroyed.

"Sevo..thartemon...SEVOTHARTEMON!!!" She screamed. Sevothartemon's energy 

remained in the air, flowing around Sen then towards Piedmon. It swirled 

around him, and a delighted look crossed the Mega's face.

"The Digital World is mine!" He laughed, his laugh echoed through the 

chambers, which caught Machine Dramon's attention. He was in the hall, 

racing towards the throne room.

"Piedmon..." He whispered to himself.



***



Taiteki stood his ground, glaring at Piedmon with a hatred he had never felt 

before.Piedmon had changed his love Hitori and there was no forgivness for 

that.

He turned back to Hitori and knelt to her again "Don't worry Hitori, I'll 

find a way to turn you back..." he said, his red eyes locking with hers.He 

stood up and faced Piedmon again, keeping himself between him and Hitori he 

made his way slowly to Piedmon. "...At all costs." he finished to himself.

The black energy swirled around him again, more powerful this time, fueled 

with his hatred for his enemy.

The shadow formed a tight ball around his person, creating a strong breeze 

with its swirling sending the breeze throughout the room.

Taiteki smiled madly as the energy around him snapped with sparks of 

lightning.

"hehehe now I'll get my revenge Piedmon." he said laughing, barely a dozen 

feet from the digimon.

The energy picked him up into the air and he floated high above the ground, 

the wind picking up around the room.

"DIE!!!" he yelled, thrusting the shadow energy towards the Digimon.



***



"Claw Blaster!" Huricomon yelled as he threw flaming balls of fire at the 

Raven.  The blackbird yelled in pain.  The battle had taken a turn for the 

worse for Black Ravenmon and he could feel his energy fading fast.  "Ravens 

Wing!" he yelled with one last burst of nergy sending his own fire waves at 

Huricomon.  The humming bird dodged using his lightning fast speed to get 

out of the way.  "Polly wanna cracker?  I'll give ya a cracker buzzard 

breath! Humming STRIKE!" he yelled and rocketed himself forward burrying his 

beak into the black bird swinging his claws down to dig in as well.  Black 

Ravenmon flew backwards and hit the ground with a final yelp of pain.  His 

form turned a bright red before disappearing completelly. Huricomon looked 

around and saw who he knew was Generosity hugging Kokuei and then he looked 

and saw Greed standing way to close to akaru and the others.  "Hey Greed!" 

he yelled and dashed forward latching on to the boy with his claws and 

flying upward.  "Letme go bananna beak!" he yelled swinging and kicking.  

"What's that? you'd like me to drop you somehwere?  I've got just the 

place!" he yelled.  he darted around Piedmon hoping the digimon wouldn't 

notice him for at least a second and flung his claws forward throwing Greed 

straight through the gate to the dream world.  "have a nice trip, and thank 

you for flying Hurico Airlines." Greed was yelling as he flew through the 

air "No!  It can't end like this!  NOOO!" but he vanished before he could 

finish.  Huricomon chuckled to himslf as he turned to see Piedmon "Claw 

blaster!" he yelled sending fireballs from his claws getting in a shot at 

Piedmon as he passed. ..



...Ishou watched mouth gaping in awe as his digimon single handedly rid him 

of both problems.  "Wow.." he whispered still keeping his arms around 

Kokuei.



***



Akaru watched as Greed vanished from few.  He turned to Ishou and

grinned.  "Welcome back!" he smiled.  Jettomon smiled as well.  Akaru

then walked back to stand by Michiko.  "What are we gonna do now?" he

asked her, confusion apparent on his face.  Jettomon juse stood next to

Akaru, watching and waiting.



***



"I...I don't know," Michiko said quietly. "It might be over for now, but I 

don't know for how long. At least we'll have some peace," she whispered and 

fell to her knees her hand over her heart, breating irregularly.



***



Akaru dropped to his knees also.  "Are you okay?" he asked Michiko,

concern on his face.  "I'm here you, know" he added.  "I'll always be

here for you" he muttered, mainly to himself.



***



"WHERE IS IT!!!" Hatred screamed as he tore through the dark chambers. 

Books, papers, furniture, nothing was safe from his ensuing rage.

       "THERE HAS TO BE SOMETHING!!" He turned toward Nikushimimon.

       "DAMNIT, HELP ME!!!"

       Nikushimimon reluctantly nodded. The chaos continued, Hatred screaming 

obsenities left and right. Soon enough, there was nothing left to, "search." 

Hatred yelled in frustration, and fell to the floor.

       "Where can it be?" He asked himself, "Where are you, Papa? I need 

you.."

       Nikushimimon felt that Hatred was upset, and went to comfort him, but 

his right front paw had sunk down into the floor on the walk toward his 

partner. Just then, a segment of the wall directly behind Hatred slowly swung 

open, revealing a descending staircase. Hatred stood up and turned to view 

the hall.

       "It's a long way down, and I don't think you're gonna fit." Hatred 

said.

       Nikushimimon reverted to Ikarimon at that moment, and followed Hatred 

down the dark stairwell.

***



Kensuke watched as the swirling clouds of angry black energy fired off 

> through the air.

>     "DIE!!!" Taiteki's enraged yells bounced off the dank walls and the 

> stone supports of the throne room as the orb of shadow energy raced at 

> Piedmon.

>     Operating on instinct, Kensuke quickly stepped back as he thrust his 

> palms forward, arms extended. The swirling ball of dark energy streamed 

> passed him as his eyes locked on the orb. Swirls of holy light began to 

> dance between his fingertips before coming together into a single beam and 

> erupting forth from his cupped hands.

>     There was an explosion of light and sound as the shadow and holy energy 

> clashed into one another head on, both attacks cancelling the other. 

> Kensuke's figure emerged through the light and settling dust as he walked 

> over to Taiteki.

>     "Your anger isn't going to solve anything, Taiteki." Kensuke said 

> softly as he stepped closer, "I love Hitori, just like you... and I want 

> revenge on that monster for changing her as well... but you have to 

> understand... it still is Hitori on the inside... and how do you know that 

> killing Piedmon will bring her back to normal?" he asked, "Not even an 

Angel could kill that Dark Master... don't get yourself into something you



***



Michiko smiled and hugged Akaru. "Thank you," she whispered, then she took a 

deep breath and sighed. "Don't worry, my heart's beating too fast, I just 

need to calm down, that's all."

She then turned her gaze to Kensuke, she didn't know what she could do to 

help, she thought they had at least a little bit of peace, but it seemed as 

though she'd been wrong.



***



Ariamon gave Piedmon a rogue smile... which turned to a glare.  Whipping her 

left paw up, sending her claws sliding to full length with a wet *SHING*, 

she snarled.  "Claw beam."  The attack blasted straight toward him... at the 

wrong angle.  The four lines of dark-golden energy shot above his head, 

knocking Huricomon's attack into the wall.  "Be nice, bird."  She lowered 

her paw again, retracting the claws.



***



Katai hurried over to Michiko and Akaru.

"It's good to see you both are ok, but we have BIG problems," he said, 

gesturing to Piedmon. "There's got to be something we can do to end this 

madness and get everyone to see that Piedmon is the real evil that needs to 

be stopped, but I have no idea. Do either of you two have any suggestions?" 

he asked both Michiko and Akaru.



***



Divinimon stepped away from the conflict between Taiteki and Kensuke and 

retreated into the shadows, slowly making his way to Katai, Michiko, and 

Akaru.

    "I heard what you just said, Katai... but until Piedmon provokes action, 

a battle will not happen." Divinimon said quietly, "But a question has arisen 

in my thoughts as I wait... are any of us here, human or digimon, strong 

enough in body or soul to withstand Piedmon...?" he asked to no one in 

particular, "As of yet, logic leads me to believe that Sevothartemon, 

Levitarumon, and myself are the most powerful digimon present, and I do not 

believe any of us have the strength to defeat the Dark Master..." the angel 

said, "These are dark times indeed..."



***

Dracromon looked at Divinimon and sighed. "There is nothing we can do, even I 

can't think of anything."

"How are we going to show the others that he has no reason to make peace but 

only war?" Michiko though. "I can't believe this, my crest is peace and I 

can't even think of anything that might help," she whispered sadly. As she 

said those words her crest began to glow gently at first then brighter. She 

lifted it to her face and looked at it. "That's it..." she turned to racromon 

and whispered something in his ear.

"Are you out of your mind?!" he cried looking at her. "You know you might die 

if you do that!"

"It's the only way," she said calmly. "If we join you will have your strength 

but my reasoning. I could talk to him without being in any immediate danger 

and if he tries to attack you can fight him, you know I'm no fighter. My 

words only cause any change not my fists...please..."

Dracromon looked at his mistress and sighed nodded. "Very well."



***



Ishou turned and saw his digimon coming towards him light surrounding him.  

He devolved to Tornamon and landed with a thud at his feet.  "Are you ok 

buddy?" e asked bending over and picking up the bug. "Of course I'm ok, 

nothing a little time out won't fix." he smiled.  Ishou stood his ground 

next to Kokuei "Thanks Tornamon...we're finally rid of that evil jerk." he 

kept his love close to him as he turned to watch the situation at hand.  

"Kokuei...please hold on."



***



Akaru's eyes widened as Michiko spoke to Dracromon.  "You can't do

that!" he cried.  "I care for you, Katai cares for you, we all care for

you!" he pleaded.  "Doing what you suggested may be a way out of this,

but it may not work!  We've got to look for another way!" he added.

Jettomon just eyed Piedmon warily.



***



Ariamon swiveled an ear toward Divinimon, stepping away from Kokuei and 

> Ishou, as Tornamon had joined them.  She seemed to disolve into the shadows 

> along one wall, her glowing green eyes and blood-red arm ring being the 

> only 

> evidence of her existence.  "Interesting plan, you two.  Luck to you all in 

> reasoning with a digimon with the power of insanity.  I just have to watch 

> this..."

> 



***



Michiko smiled at Akaru and placed a hand on his cheek. "As you said this may 

be the only way out of this mess."

She stood and placed a hand on Dracromon's shoulder then looked at the group. 

"Don't worry, I'll be fine." Then she turned to Dracromon and nodded.

"Dracromon digivolve to................." he roared as a brilliant white 

light surrounded him. His body changed taking the form of a man that had a 

long leviathan tail in place of his leg, sea blue breastplate, large trident 

in hand. He turned his bright blue eyes to Michiko, they were sad yet 

determined to remain strong. He reached down and lifted her into his arm that 

didn't hold the trident, then turned his gaze to the others. "Don't worry, I 

will take care of her," he said as their bodies began to glow.

***



Piedmon slowly looked around the room, a sly smile tugging at the edge his 

mouth. Bringing his arms up, he crossed them across his chest and slowly his 

figure sank down into the ground before the thrown. Sen looked around 

wildly, and while he was gone she made a sprinting leap toward her thrown, 

but without warning, something grabbed ahold of her foot. She fell forward 

with a loud thud, her wind knocked from her chest. Without warning, she felt 

herself being lifted upside down by her foot and flung through the air. Her 

eyes went wide right before she crashed into the wall and it all went black. 

In a blur, Piedmon's figure was gone again.

"Myo-chan!!" Hitori screamed, looking back at Myotismon as she held her 

digi-vice towards him. "Lock evolve!"

"Myotismon lock evolve to..." Myotismon shouted, his figure turning as a 

strange light surrounded him. His figure became more muscular, and his hair 

longer. A red symbol of the virus appeared on his bare chest. His blue eye 

changed to a pearly white and his hands and feet were now claws as a tail 

grew and circled him. Four large wings, like the ones of his alternate form, 

Venom Myotismon, appeared. "Nakuramon! The angel of darkness..."

Dropping to all fours he charged protectively to Hitori's side, a roar 

escaping him, as his lips curled back revealing two fangs. Looking around he 

tried to spot Piedmon, but he was no where to be seen.



"Trump sword!" His voice called out for the shadows, immediately Nakuramon 

gathered Hitori into his arms and lept away, so that Taiteki was left in 

their path. "Taiteki-san!!!" Hitori cried out as she watched in horror.

"Hitori-chan...I have to cast Dark Ultima...It's the only way...I'm sending 

you all to the real world, so you won't get hurt!!" Nakuramon shouted. "I 

won't let you or any of the others die. GET READY!!"



***





Taiteki floated back down to the ground, the rage leaving him as he listened 

to Kensuke speak.

His eyes turned back to their normal ocean blue and he nodded at the other 

boy in front of him.

"You're right, we will have to work together on this..."

He smiled lightly and swished his bangs away from his face with his hand 

"But I promise you Kensuke, When everything is back to normal I will kill 

you."

He laughed "We can't have two people loving one now can we?"

He turned back to Piedmon "So..." he said to Kensuke without looking at him 

"What do you suggest we do?"



***



"What a viciously evil circle.." Ishou murmered refusing to leave Kokueis 

side.  "Ishou, that is Piedmon the most ruthless and evil of all the dark 

masters, please be very careful." said Tornamon in concern.  "Believe me 

buddy, I plan to I may need you to digivolve one more time if this gets out 

of hand." the little bug nodded "I don't know how much strength I have left 

my friend but I will try if I am needed."  "Good, right now I need you to 

survey things for me find out if theres anything we can do to help, I just 

can't leave him here alone." he breathed and kept his arm around Kokueis 

shoulder. "But if you are attacked.." "Tornamon go!  Someone may need you a 

lot more than I do right now, I'll be fine I promise." he said.  Tornamon 

took flight hesitantly looking at at his human and flew off towards the 

various groups of children to offer aide if needed.  "Kokuei..talk to me." 

Ishou coaxed running a hand through the boys hair "I know you're in there 

don't make me come inside that mixed up heart of yours to find you, I need 

you here." he whispered.



***



A thick sweatdropped rolled down the side of Kensuke's head, "I'll help 

you, but I'll kill you later... lovely," he whispered under his voice, but a 

warm, genuine smile remained on his face. He was glad that he and Taiteki 

would finally be comrades, even if the only common ground they stood on was 

there love for this girl.

    "And when everything settles down, I'll have to battle you as well, 

Taiteki," Kensuke laughed, "Two people loving one? Depends if she minds us 

competing f    for her," he added, before he became somber, "But we have to 

focus right now...              

    "As for what to do... I'm as clueless as you are, not even



***



Taiteki watched as Hitori was taken from him by Nakuramon "HITORI!!" he 

yelled, watching as they flew away togather. He heard a rumbling sound from 

in front of him and turned to see Piedmon's Trump Sword attack coming right 

towards him.

Summoning all the energy he could in that short amount of time he threw his 

arms fowards, palms up and created a small energy barrier.

The attack hit the barrier, which held fast at first but then started to 

disingrate, letting some of the attack come through and make small cuts on 

Taiteki's bare skin.

The barrier couldn't hold up anymore and Taiteki screamed as the remainder 

of the attack hit him head on, sending him flying back into the stone wall 

behind him.

The breath was totally knocked from his body as he crumpled on the floor in 

a broken heep.

"Kuso.." he whispered to himself, unable to move.



***



As Nakuramon fleed with Hitori in his arms, Piedmon didn't hesitate to leap 

forward and grab his tail, preventing him from going further. Nakuramon 

hissed when he looked back at the clown figure.

"Going somewhere?" Piedmon asked. Immediately Nakuramon released Hitori.

"Kensuke, take care of her." He said, loud enough for Kensuke to hear as he 

turned fully towards the Pierrot Lunaire. Slowly Piedmon withdrew two 

swords. Nakuramon's eyes fell on Taiteki who was pinned to the wall. He 

watched the blood drip from his wounds and a slight smile crossed his lips. 

Gradually his gaze returned to Piedmon's and with a smile, Nakuramon 

shouted.

"DARK ULTIMA!"

Piedmon's eyes widened as a bright light burst from Nakuramon. THe room 

around them began to melt like it was a liquid. Hitori looked back at 

Nakuramon, tears welling up in her eyes.

"Nakuramon!!" She shouted, but without warning, when she blinked, she found 

herself back to normal, standing in the pouring rain with several other 

figures around her...but no Digimon.

"How..long has it been?" Hitori asked, looking around. They were standing 

together on a street corner beside a tv shop.



***



Ishou watched as Piedmon grabbed Nakuramons tail.  he held kokuei still and 

tried to look around for his digimon not seeing him anywhere.  "DARK 

ULTIMA!" he heard nakuramon yell.  "What the.." he said and as a bright 

flash surrounded the room Ishou blinked and found himself no longer in the 

thrown room but standing on a sidewalk dressed in his normal attire.  

"What..what happened?" he asked looking around.



***



Taiteki opened his eyes slowly to see Nakuramon and Piedmon were locked in 

deadly combat.

Suddenly Nakuramon yelled out "DARK ULTIMA!" and when he blinked again all 

the Digi-destined were gone.

"What the..." he whispered to himself as he gazed around frantically.

He struggled to free himself from his place on the wall but soon gave up, 

not wanting to waste anymore of the little strength he had left.

"Nakuramon..." he said to himself, clenching his teeth together in rage 

"NAKURAMON! WHERE DID YOU SEND HITORI!!" he yelled.



***



Going from bone dry to soaking wet almost instantly was not something Katai 

enjoyed. The bright light had almost blinded him, so by the time he regained 

his vision, he was standing in the middle of a street while sheets of rain 

soaked his clothes. He quickly turned his hat to the front and put on his 

hood as he looked around at the other figures before him. He could barely 

make out the others in the rain, but he was sure that Freezimon wasn't 

there. The giant digimon was hard to miss, and as Katai continued to take in 

his surroundings, he noticed that none of the digimon were there.

"What's going on!?" he shouted to everyone over the rain.



***



Michiko was suddenly soaked in rain and she looked down at herself to find 

she was wearing her jeans and t-shirt. "What happened?" she said, then felt 

around. Where was Leviataurmon. "Leviataurmon? Where's Leviataurmon? "What's 

going on?" she said looking about as her hair stuck to the sides of her face 

from the rain.



***



Ariamon blinked, the green glow from the wall flashing once.  "Impressive."  

The set of glowing eyes and red arm ring floated along the wall, heading for 

Taiteki.  With a soft growl, she slid in close to him.  "Suggestion, kid.  

Shut up.  Inconspicuous targets tend to survive longer."  A black paw with 

shining silver claws slipped from the shadows.  "Need some help?  Getting 

hit with a Trump Sword isn't much fun.  I should know.."



***



"Nakuramon sent us back..." Hitori said softly. "He didn't want any of us to 

get hurt...But it was to late...Some of us were hurt...Like Taiteki and 

Sen..."

She was about to say more, but something cut her off.

'The search continues this week for a group of young children who 

disappeared from their homes last week during the massive blackout in 

Tokyo.'

Hitori looked over her should at the TVs in the window of the store next to 

them. Brushing the wet strands of hair from her eyes, she looked closer. Her 

picture, as well as pictures of Michiko, Katai, Taiteki, Sen, Kokuei, Akaru, 

Ishou covered the tv screens.

"We've been gone for a week?" Hitori asked, her eyes wide.



~~*~~



Piedmon ignored Nakuramon now that the children were gone. Slowly he turned 

and walked towards the throne and promptly sat down. With a snap of his 

fingers, the wires and cables that had once obeyed Sen's every command now 

suddenly wrapped around her, lifting her body off the ground, delivering it 

to Piedmon.

"She makes a good play thing, don't you agree?" Piedmon asked the digimon 

that were present as he crossed his legs, looking over at her unconscious 

figure.

"We care not for Sen, Piedmon." Nakuramon replied.

"But I do." A deep voice broke the silence of the shadows.

"It is beyond me, Machine Dramon. Why you have allied yourself with a 

digi-destined." Piedmon whispered, not even bothering to look over at the 

shadows that surrounded him. "But no matter..I shall remodel the digital 

world to my liking..."



***



"Maybe... he allied himself with a member of their kind because he 

believes in the power of the human spirit and what it can overcome... much 

the same reason why I befriended Kensuke..." Divinimon offered as he stepped 

out of the shadows, the digivice and Crest of Trust string about his neck 

humming with a soft, gentle light. 

       "Piedmon, I cannot let you destroy our home... or our world... just 

for your benefit. I will defend this realm with my life, just as Magna 

Angemon, the guardian before me, has done."

       The Digital Angel walked over to the mystic sword encased in stone 

that sat in the center of the chamber, before Piedmon. Excalibur... the sword 

of myth and legend... long ago, in a far away land, it was said that the 

sword had granted a mere peasant boy unparalleled power and authority over a 

kingdom when he drew  Excalibur from a stone... when the good king died, 

Excalibur disappeared...

       The sword would sing again...

       Taking a firm grip of the jeweled hilt, the blade came free of the 

boulder silently, like a wave of water coming up against the shore.

       Divinimon twirled the huge sword in the air and watched as the blade 

shimmered even in the absence of light. With one more pass over his head, he 

slammed the tip of the sword into the stone floor, sending spidery cracks all 

over the chamber walls as the floor buckled slightly from the force of the 

impact.

       "It ends now."



***



Michiko could only stared in shock. "A week? We've been gone an entire week? 

My god, our parents must be worried sick about us...but why were we gone for 

so long? It only seemed like hours, maybe a day in the Digital World."

****************

Leviataurmon took up his trident and hissed angrily. "You will not remodel 

the Digital World to your liking. It's fine the way it is."



***





Taiteki gazed at the paw in front of him "Just leave me alone..."

he said quietly, placing his gaze on the floor beneith him.

The Paw came foward gently and touched his face "Now now,thats rude. I come 

to offer my help and you ignore me?"

Growling lightly Taiteki again looked at the paw "Why do you want to help 

me?" he asked curiously.



***



"A week!?" Ishou gasped.  "Oi my mom is gonna have kittens when i get home, 

Hitori how are we going to explain what happened to us?  Surely we can't 

tell them the truth, but what other explination is there?" he asked looking 

round.



Tornamon buzzed through the air and glared at Piedmon. "Our humans may be 

gone dark master but we are digidestined too and I can gurantee you we will 

fight just as hard as we ever have to keep our world from the likes of you."



***



Akaru stumbled into the street, his hair back to it's normal messy

state.  In the real world, he looked like the eight year old he really

was, with a bright red t-shirt and a small backpack.  The other major

difference was the fact his previously spiky hair was now a jumbled

mess, being made worse by the rain.



Akaru stood and gaped, as the others looked around as well.  "Wow!

Looks like we're back" he exclaimed.  "Michiko! You okay?" he asked,

running over to the girl, who now nearly towered over him.  "I wonder if

Jettomon is okay" he mused, looking up to the grey, forbidding sky.



~*~



Jettomon stood and watched.  "Tornamon is right!" he announced.  "Our

friends may be gone, for now, but we will still fight for what is

right!" he declared, fixing Piedmon with a steely gaze.



***



The dark stairwell seemed to go on forever, but Hatred and Ikarimon 

pressed on, hoping to find the answer to all of his dilemas. The only thing 

that stood in his way was a small wooden door. Hatred wrapped his hand around 

the handle while taking a deep breath. The door swung open slowly, an ominous 

squeeking coming from the old hinges. He and Ikarimon looked into the room, 

and saw...nothing. That is, nothing but a small computer, kind of like one of 

those old Macs. The electronic humming only seemed to make the small room 

more frightening. Hatred removed his mask and reluctantly made his way to the 

ancient device...



***



"One week." Katai quitely said the words to himself over and over. He had 

never been in the Digital World for so long, and now he was back with 

Snomamon. The thought of his digimon all alone was hard for the boy to take. 

He pulled his hat down lower to hide his eyes, which were displaying all of 

his emotions openly. Slowly he made his way over to Michiko and who he 

thought was Akaru. With his hat covering his eyes, he spoke as though he had 

been unaffected by the sudden transfer back to the real world.

"Are you two OK?" he asked Michiko and Akaru. "You look different Akaru, but 

I can still tell it's you."

Before they had a chance to get a good look at him, Katai walked over to 

Hitori.

"What happened? Why are we back, but not our digimon? And not all of us are 

here. If anyone would know the answer to my questions, I know you would." He 

still hid his eyes from view.



Freezimon rallied beside the other digimon as they stood up against the Dark 

Master. His ice-colored eyes shimmered in the dim room, transfixed on the 

twisted visage of Piedmon.

"I may only be in my Champion stage, but I will fight you with all of the 

power I have. I will not stop so long as I am still alive. We will stop your 

evil plans and finally purge you from the Digital World."



***



The owner of the paw thought for a moment.  "I offer my help because, 

> first, 

> I understand, as you do, that not all darkness is evil.  Secondly, if you 

> get involved in what appears to be a coming fight, you'll last about three 

> seconds.  Third..."  Ariamon's voice trembled slightly.  "Don't ask.  I 

> just 

> hate memories."  She ran her paw across his cheek again.  "I helped your 

> friends out of the nightmare within the rift, and I'll help you out of this 

> one."  The green eyes appeared again, opening.  "If you don't want my help, 

> I have a debt to pay.  Please choose, before it's too late."

> ~~*~~

> 

>     Calm violet eyes slowly opened to the real world, reflecting the full 

> moon shining through a break in the dark, ominous clouds. An innocent face, 

> surrounded by matted dark brown hair looked up to the sky as if waiting for 

> an answer from the heavens. Kensuke blinked softly as his mind slowly 

> worked its way through the recent events that had just transpired. Looking 

> around, he took in the surroundings and noted that everyone was there with 

> him, save Taiteki and their Digimon. He knew he was in the real world, he 

> recognized where they were. Only a few steps down the slick and wet 

> sidewalk would be the gate to Suzume Park, behind him was Hayashibara-san's 

> boarding house, and further along would be his own home, the Shukumei 

> Restaurant. He looked up to the stormy sky as raindrops fell to the earth 

> around him, oblivious to their mortal plight.

>     Reaching up slowly to his neck, his hands met only cold air. 

>     "Divinimon still has my Crest and Digivice..." he suddenly realized, 

> "...Are you still in the Digital World?"

>     Gently closing his eyes, he brought his hands together in a silent 

> prayer in the middle of the rainslicked street.

>     :: Divinimon... this is your fight, I can't be there with you, buddy, 

> but you have the power deep within you to defeat Piedmon... defeated by an 

> Angel once before, he will die at an Angel's hand... please... 

> Divinimon...::

> 

>     A tear crept out of the corner of Kensuke's eye, indistinguishable from 

> the countless raindrops that fell around him as it slowly slid down his 

>



***



"Oh please...Spare me your antics" Piedmon asked, uncrossing his legs as he 

sat forward. "You mon bore me..."

"Release Sen." Machine Dramon commanded.

"Tsk Tsk, my dear friend. Why do you hold such emotional bonds to this one? 

Her thirst for power is blinding her, she will eventually end up destroying 

herself and you if you persist with this alliance." Piedmon explained as he 

snapped his fingers, the cables bringing Sen unconscious figure closer to 

him. Machine Dramon fell silent as Piedmon guessed he would. Looking back at 

the other DIgimon in the room, a smile crossed his face.

"Giga Cannon!" Machine Dramon yelled. Piedmon frowned as he turned to the 

giant metal dragon. Two beams of white energy threw him from his feet before 

he could react. Piedmon flew back onto his back, past Sen and a partially 

destroyed thrown.

"You fool!" Piedmon growled, immediately jumping to his feet. "How dare you 

attack me?"

The two were at the beginning of what looked like a very large fight.



~~*~~



The old tv screen hummed, and as Hatred approached, it was clear to him to 

the computer was on, but there was a black screen...with a tiny blinking 

cursor in the upper left hand corner. It kept blinking until he came closer, 

and that's when it wrote:

"Hello my son..."



~~*~~



Hitori stared blankly at the Tv screens, her odangos partially undone and 

wet hair falling down across her face.

"I don't know what to say...We can't tell them of the Digital World...What 

are we going to do?"

Tears welled up in Hitori's eyes as she looked over at Kensuke. "How are we 

going to lie? Let's all go to the nearest home...And will we figure out 

something together..."

Slowly she regained her emotions and blinked the tears away. 

"Kensuke-san...The restaurant isn't far from here...We can go there and 

explain to your parents..."



***



Michiko looked up at Katai somewhat confused when he called her Akaru but 

when Hitori said they were going she stood and nodded. "That's a good 

idea...the only problem now is how do we explain this to Kensuke's parents, 

not to mention our own."



***



(Tokyo)

A young girl, small and frail looking as she pushed her silver glasses up 

her nose, stared at the sign in front of her and sighed. "LUMINESCENT 

TECHNOLOGIES CORPORATION" was displayed on the large digital board in front 

of the building. "I'm home," Akiraka finally allowed herself to say as she 

frowned at her ordinary apperance. The free flowing silver hair she wore in 

the digiworld was replaced by knee length purple strands that were bound in 

a tight ponytail at the base of her nape. She was wearing her school 

uniform, clothing that she didn't actually detest, but she much rather 

wanted to wear her digi clothes of silver, white and red.



The daughter of Luminescent Tech's President and CEO, Tsuramatsu Kuromoto, 

walked through the revolving doors, past the five security guards and made 

her way to the private express elevator that led up to her family's suite. 

She pushed her keycard into the slot and the computer completed its retina 

scan before continuing.



"Kuromoto, Akiraka," it said in it's monotonous voice. "Access granted."



"121st floor," Akiraka stated as she looked down to find a small fox cub 

emerging out of the shadows and landing beside her feet.



Illusiomon gazed back up at his master with his glowing white eyes and 

rubbed her leg with one of his paws in an attempt to let her know that he 

wanted to be picked up. Now that he had de-digivolved, he was dependant on 

her more than ever. "Does this mean that we're going to cease training for a 

while now that we're back in your world?," he asked as she finally picked 

him up.



"For a minute, yes. We'll resume tomorrow. Right now I need to check in with 

everyone. I'm pretty sure that we were gone for a week  or so. My family 

must be worried."



The elevator smoothly came to a stop and opened up to a magnificent stone 

hallway with twising corodoors and paths that turned off on its sides. Dim 

lights lit the way towards a broad mahogony entrance that was adorned with 

intricate carvings and gold handles. Akiraka walked through the castle 

silently and entered the code on the digital pad which allowed her entry 

into the main living quarters. Illusiomon remembered when he was first 

brought here. How they got an entire midevil castle on top of a giant castle 

was beyond him. And this was where his master's family lived in seclusion 

from the main headquarters of the corporation below.



"I'm home!" Akiraka said as she walked up the stairs and entered the family 

room. To her dismay, only her older brother was sitting there munching on 

some chips.



Shadou Kuromoto brushed his short lilac locks behind his ear and gave a 

nonchalant wave of his hand towards his nerdy sister. "You act like you left 

on a month long journey. Be quiet, I'm trying to watch tv."



Akiraka balled her fists but made no attempt to say anything back to him. 

<i>"Why did I think that anyone cared? No one notices me anyway."</i> She 

walked into the kitchen and was basically bumped into the refridgerator by 

the chef who was preparing a meal. The large man looked down at her blankly 

but said nothing, not even an appology as Akiraka straightened her glasses 

which had went crooked during the fall. "Where's my mother?" she managed to 

say.



Just then, a buxom, smooth skinned woman with long blue hair and alluring 

eyes rushed in, gave her daughter a quick peck on the cheek and grabbed her 

black briefcase lying on the floor. "Wrap up dinner for me Yajerobi and send 

it to the jet. I have to take a flight out of here as soon as possible."



"But--but I just got," her daughter stuttered.



"Another A on a test?" Yukikio wrongly guessed as she gathered a palm pilot 

and began entering notes for her meeting. "That's nice dear. We'll talk 

later."



"Well what about dad? Is he here?"



"He stopped in for a moment before he caught a flight to New York. I', sure 

you'll get a chance to talk to him later dearie."



Akiraka hung her head but didnot outright protest. "Alright."



"Talk to you soon. Be good," he mother called out as the chef sent one of 

the waiters to follow her out to the private jet.



Things were going about as usual and although Akiraka was glad that nothing 

had changed while she was gone, this only served to make her feel more 

insignificant than before.



***



Katai looked about again and ran under an overhang to get out of the rain. 

He signaled for the others to join him, and removed his hood.

"The going will be easier if we try to stay under here," he said over the 

rain. "Lead on. The sooner we get out of the rain, the sooner we can all get 

dry." Katai looked at Hitori and Kensuke, then at Michiko and Akaru, then 

Ishou and Kokuei.



***



Michiko joined Katai under the overhanging and nodded in agreement as she 

began to shiver from the cold rain. "I agree, besides...it's getting a little 

cold."



***



Katai smiled at Michiko and removed his vest.

"You can wear this if you want. It's not much, but it will keep you somewhat 

warmer than you are now."

He draped the vest about her and nodded to the others. He wrapped his arms 

around Michiko to add to the warmth. Not that he didn't mind being closer to 

Michiko as well.



***



Ariamon leaned in closer to the boy.  "Please hurry.  If you want my help, 

I'll help you, otherwise, get out of here and let me take care of myself in 

that fight over there.  I DON'T like seeing kids get hurt.  Period."  

Silently, she remembered...



***



Kensuke opened his eyes, glimmering softly in the fluroscent glare of 

the streelights above. He looked at Hitori through thick, rain-soaked bangs 

and smiled softly.

   "Sure... but explain to them what...?" Kensuke asked, "We were gone for a 

week, Hitori..." he said softly, "But in the meantime, yeah, I guess you guys



***



The rain plastered Ishous red hair to his forehead and his green shirt was 

now drinched.  His Visor had been replaced by his sunglasseswhich he had 

been wearing wen he was first turned into Greed.  He took them off and 

slipped them into his shirt pocket.  He joined the group under the 

protection olf the rain.  "Time to think would be great, and also come to 

think of it is anyone else hungry?"



Tornamon stood his ground next to Jettomon and the others and glared at the 

evil dark master awaiting the next move.



***



Akaru just stood, in the pouring rain, watching Katai hug Michiko.  His

expression was unreadable, but his eyes where a steely grey colour.  He

walked across to them, and stood quietly behind, his eyes to the ground.

For the first time since he had met the other Digi-Destined, he felt

unimportant, and ignored.  Raising his head, he managed to meet Ishou's

gaze, and struggled to grin.  "Yeah!  I could eat everything!" he

boasted, his normally personality slipping back into place, as the

clouds around his heart parted.



***



Ishou laughed "Well please don't eat me, mmm a cheeseburger would be 

great...with chili cheese fries, oh man...and come out of that rain or 

you'll catch yourself a cold." he smiled.



***



Taiteki hesitated a moment *If I go back to the real world then I'll be able 

to get Hitori to myself since her digimon won't be there to guard her..* he 

allowed himself a faint smile at the concept. *But how do I get back..*

he thought without any suggestions.

He looked at Ariamon and nodded, "Alright, help me out of this and I'll help 

you with whatever you want." he replied.



***



Akaru looked at Ishou, and bounced over to stand beside him.  "Okay!" he

grinned.  "Where are we gonna go?" he asked, looking up at the older

boy.  "What do you guys want to eat?" he asked the others, his smile

back in it's usual place.



***



Hatred sat at the small desk supporting the small monitor. The words 

that scrolled across the screen brought a smile to his face.

       "Papa?" Hatred typed quickly.

       The cursor blinked for a second before his words appeared on the 

screen. Hatred axiously waited for a reply. It seemed like an eternity when 

he finally recieved it.

       "Yes..."



***



Michiko was tahankful for Katai'a vest but was a little surprised when he 

wrapped his arms around her. But she leaned up against him and looked up at 

him. "Thank you," she said quietly and kissed his cheek gently, then turned 

to look at Hitori. "So where to first, food or Kensuke's and get dry?"



***



Suddenly, the black paw reached out and yanked Taiteki back into the 

shadows... against warm fur and clothing.  "Great.  Now, keep quiet, or 

we're history."  The boy found his feet dangling about two feet off the 

ground, rapidly heading for the tremendous door to the room..  "This 

couldn't get much better," She thought.  "A Dark Master and an angel of 

darkness vs. a former Dark Master, an angel of light, and two toys.  Winner 

takes the digital world's future, the sword Excalibur, and two... well, ONE 

kid, if I'm successful in getting him outta here..."



***



Kensuke smiled at Akaru's sudden shout, and turned to Michiko, "My 

> family owns the Shukumei Restaurant down this street, so my house is kind 

> of the restaurant," he explained, "We can eat as well as rest there..." he 

> turned to look at Hitori, seeing if she would offer her consent to his 

> proposal.

>     :: I wonder if they will remember... even after all these years...::

> 

> ~~*~~

> 

>     Divinimon pulled the sword Excalibur free from the small crevice he had 

> made in the mossy stone floor of the dark chamber. He held the blade close 

> to his eyes and ran a light touch along the sword's face...

>     Cracks...

>     Small and fine like a spider's web... but they were there... was the 

> sword Excalibur not an artifact created by a Spirit of Nature to endure the 

> hells of time? What did this mean?

>     Suddenly, Divinimon turned his head to a dark corner of the room... 

> faint, whispering voices were being spoken within the shadows, far away 

> from the battle.

>     Divinimon lowered his gaze and walked to the wall, his eyes caught 

> glimpses of glittering green irises and an arm ornament of pure blood red 

as he gazed into the darkness.

"Ariamon..."



***



     At the sound of her name, Ariamon spun.  Not toward the voice, but 

rather into a strong roundhouse kick into the door, shoving it open.  All 

but throwing Taiteki through, she whispered after him.  "Get out of here, 

and DON'T come back for a while.  There still might be one of those dragons 

near the entrace.  Just go."



     She slowly turned back, a silvery crescent of a smile forming under the 

green eyes.  "Ah.  You remembered me.  Too bad for you."  Suddenly, with a 

wet *shing*, four silver strands appeared in the darkness, on the other side 

from the arm band.  With a long flap into the air, she drifted over and 

alighted somewhere close to the throne.  "Perhaps you'd care to remember 

even farther back?  As the prophecy.  'A third of the stars of heaven fell 

to earth.'  I had to learn that firsthand."  She took a step forward, about 

twelve feet from Divinimon.  "I certainly remember you, brother.  But you 

seem obsessed with MagnaAngemon.  You've forgotten the rest of your family.  

Angewomon, Devimon, Lady Devimon..  And me."  Her smile hadn't faded a 

millimeter.  "Choose your course of action wisely... for it may be your 

last."



Taiteki was literially thrown from the room but managed to keep his 

footing."Just go."

Ariamon said to him before turning away.

Taiteki watched the digimon for a moment then turned away to the dark 

hallway before him. He gazed around the ceilings and walls before deciding 

to start walking.

*wheres the entrance?* he thought to himself dankly as he continued walking.

The sounds from the other room were slowly dying away when he suddenly 

remembered something "Sen!" he yelled out.

He started to turn around then stopped, why should he help her? that crazy 

girl tried to kill him.

He nodded and continued walking but soon his pace slackened.

Still, No one deserved the fate Sen was going to recieve...she was stuck in 

the middle of this battle unable to do anything.

Hestiantly he backtracked, cursing his conscious along the way he again 

reached the door where the digimon were.

He causiously poked his head in the doorway and saw Sen entangled in her own 

wires dangerously close to Piedmon.

"kuso!" taiteki whispered harshly to himself.

*I have to get her out without anyone seeing but how?* he decided to watch 

the action from the sidelines and when the digimon were destracted fighting 

he would make his move.



***



Slowly, Kokuei's eyes fluttered open.  He felt stiff and pained 

and wet.  With the smallest of groans, he lifted himself to his feet and 

blinked unfocused sights to what lay around him.

         Upon seeing, he gasped and leaned back against the slimy 

wall.  Was he home?  The Real World?  That. . . was impossible, wasn't 

it?  The boy felt sick to his stomach then, and doubled over as hurtful 

pangs hit him and seemed focused to his now unadorned back.

         Through the corner of an eye, he spied a news report on TV and saw 

himself.  Well, a different version of himself, he quickly realized as 

strands of long orange hair entered his vision, made slick by the rain and 

hung heavy over him like a blanket.

         The Kokuei on television had a certain mousey and solemn 

appearance.  Brown hair that hung about his shoulders and a pair of glasses 

perched lightly upon his nose.  The smile seemed forced on his pretty face.

         The boy wrapped his arms around himself and clenched his teeth 

tight against the aches going through him.  What was going on here?  What 

the Hell was he anyway?  Digimon, Human, what?  Briefly he looked to the TV 

again, the story of missing children changed to some other late breaking 

chatter.  Whatever he might be, it wasn't that shy little child they'd 

shown, not in the very least.



***



Ishou smiled down at the boy and listened to the others.  he couldn't wait 

to get out of this pelting rain, and besides it was ruining his hair.  As he 

looked around he suddenly realised that he hadn't seen one of the group.  

"Hey, has anyone seen Kokuei?" he asked looking around the area.  Now he 

felt awful for his lack of concern coming back to the real world so 

quickally and unexpectidly had caused a big shock to his system.  Now he 

felt the concern rise in him as he looked around tryingto see the other boy.



***

Akaru looked up at Ishou again.  "I ain't seen him!" he chirped.  "I

hope he's okay" he mused, his expression puzzled.  "We'll look for him,

on the way to some food anyway" he stated.  He then looked up at Ishou,

almost as if he was waiting for some unspoken confirmation.  "I hope

we're going to get some food soon" he continued.  "I dunno about you

guys, but i AM going to eat everything!" he broke down into a fit of

childish giggles.



***



"I'm in the mood for..." Hitori thought, trying to keep her mind of the 

battle she knew was taking place with Nakuramon and the other Digimon. 

"...anything! I am so hungry I could eat anything that is laid out in front 

of me."

Somehow, it almost seemed instantaneous. Before her, across the street was 

the restaurant of Kensuke's family.

"Shall we? No time like the present..."



~~*~~



Sen slowly opened her eyes. She wanted to move, but she couldn't. Looking 

down she saw her wires and cables wrapped around her tightly. Something warm 

was dripping down over her forehead, and her head was paining.

"Giga Cannon!!" Machine Dramon shouted again, aiming his attack at Piedmon. 

Sen looked over quickly, he as Piedmon deflected the attack with his swords, 

and from somewhere on his suit he removed a small white piece of clothe. She 

watched while Machine Dramon jumped back and Piedmon jumped high into the 

air, throwing the white clothe at her Digimon. The blanket of white grew 

almost immediately, suddenly covering Machine Dramon completely. Slowly, the 

blanket itself sank to floor, as if there had been nothing under it to begin 

with.

"Machine Dramon!!" Sen shouted, struggling against the tight wires.

As Piedmon threw the blanket to one side, Sen's eyes were greeted with a 

small metal keychain lying on the ground. "What did you do to Machine 

Dramon?!"

"It's the new line of Digimon keychains! I have to collect the new set!" 

Piedmon laughed, taking the keychain of a tiny Machine Dramon into his hand. 

"Although sadly, carrying some keys will not be your fate, my dear."

Piedmon smiled slyly at the other Digimon in the room as he walked back over 

towards Sen, running a hand across her cheek. "A girl after my own heart."

"Let go of me!" Sen screamed, although the wires seemed to tighten again. 

Loosing her breath, her head slumped forward as she tried to catch it again. 

"Ah..."

"Now, stop being naughty, and this will be easier for you." Piedmon smiled. 

The wires loosened and Sen's red face faded away. Taking a breath, shekept 

her gaze away from Piedmon's demonic stare.

"I won't let you get away with this!" Sen sneered, but with warning Piedmon 

grabbed her chin, forcing her head up to look at him. A smile tugged at the 

edges of his mouth as he looked deep within her eyes while stroking her 

cheek with the thumb of his hand that held her chin.



"I think I already have."



***



Kensuke watched from the other side of the street, looking into the 

restaurant, his home, through the big picture windows that lined its front. 

It felt like he wsa watching from a different planet, staring down upon the 

earth through the clouds... after just less than a day in the digital 

world... it all felt so alien to him. The place was packed, a small smile on 

his lips. They were always busy these weekend nights. He could see his father 

standing near the kitchen door, wiping the steam off of his glasses as his 

mother went around to the tables.

       Turning to the group, he smiled softly as he swept a hand towards the 

door.

       "Let's go... no time like the present..." he said as he winked at 

Hitori, "Ladies first?"



***



Katai's arms were still wrapped around Michiko as he looked longingly at the 

restaurant. Good food was a mere memory in his mind. Even when he was home, 

his parents weren't around enough to cook for him, and he could barely cook 

himself. His parents... This was the first time he had even thought about 

them. They would have been concerned about him, but would his return change 

anything? Would his family become closer, or would they slowly go back to 

the way things were. He hugged Michiko closer as he thought of the last 

part. With a few blinks, his mind jumped back to the present and he 

half-smiled.

"So," he said to Michiko, "what are we waiting for? The longer we stand 

here, the longer we have to wait to get dry." He looked down at Michiko and 

smiled. "Not that I mind being right here."



***



Michiko felt a slight blush heat her cheeks but she leaned into Katai then 

gently pulled away taking hold of his hand. "Alright, let's go. Maybe we can 

get cleaned up and changed while we're here," she smiled looking both ways 

before making her way across the street.



***



Hitori nodded to Kensuke, and looked both ways before she darted across the 

street. She ran right up to the door and put her hands up to the glass to 

look inside for a moment. Everyone was eating and enjoying themselves and 

they didn't suspect in the least that the children were standing right 

outside the door. Slowly she pushed the door open and walked inside. They 

were unoticed at first, just thought to be a group of wet kids who had 

stayed to long out in the rain. But slowly, one by one, people stopped 

eating and went silent as they stared at the group of kids in the doorway. 

Brushing hair out of her face, Hitori walked forward, looking around 

nervously at the crowd in the restaurant which was now staring at all of 

them. She could hear whispers from the crowd.

"Those were the kids that disappeared..." One voice would say, and this same 

sentence jumped throughout the crowd.



***



Akaru bounced into the front of the group.  He just stood there and

stared at all the people staring at them.  Then he moved back slightly,

and whispered up to Ishou.  He still didn't understand how long they had

been away.  "Why are they all staring at us?" he asked the older boy in

a piercing whisper.  "We don't look that funny, do we?" he added,

sweepign the crowd with a wide eyed gaze.



***



Ishou sood for a moment staring back at the staring faces.  "I guess they're 

surprised to see us Akaru.." he said softly stepping forward.  He leaned 

over and whispered to Hitori "This could be very interesting."



***



"...Very interesting."  Ariamon smirked.  Reaching back into her fur 

with her right paw, she set a small notepad across her claws and scribbled a 

quick note.  She then put away the pencil and notepad, folding the sheet 

into a paper airplane.  "Catch."  Lazily, it circled its way back to 

Piedmon, who unfolded it.

     "Tally.. Six hundred seventy-three Vilemon, One Machine Dramon.  

Several thousand to go."  He sighed.  "Must you be so analytical, even about 

my fun?"

     Ariamon gave a philosophical shrug.  "Maybe you could start trading 

them.  Or open your own shop."  Still watching Divinimon closely, she waited 

for him to make the first... and perhaps last, move.  Suddenly, another 

thought washed though her.  *What's happened to me?  I went from being a 

little, worthless fox to taking point?*



***



Taiteki growled lowly to himself from his hiding place on the side of the 

door.Sen was now concious but Piedmon had her in his clutches.

He scanned the room hoping he could find someway to make contact with her.

He took a deep breath then made his way quickly along the side of the room, 

making sure to stay close to the wall and in the shadows.

He was now directly behind Piedmon, holding his breath to make sure he made 

no noise. If Piedmon found him here there would be no way he could escape.

He waved his hands above his head hoping to catch the eye of Sen, they would 

have to work together to get out of this.



***



Looking at the piece of paper as he turned fully towards Ariamon he smiled.

"I seem to notice that you forgot one chuumon. Although you weren't around 

when I did the deed, so perhaps you cannot count it." Piedmon grinned, 

refolding the piece of paper.



In the corner of her eye, Sen saw him. She looked over, first a look of 

confusion across her face, then immediately she looked away. SHE didn't need 

his help.

"Sen, stop being so damn childish." Taiteki said under his breath. How could 

he get the wires to be released? How did Sen control them? Gazing over Sen's 

figure, he noticed that she was moving in her head in an odd way. She was 

looking back at him now, trying to point her head towards the wall. At the 

foot of the wall where Piedmon had thrown her was her visor. That's what she 

used to control the wires.



I need that visor.



Sen mouthed the words to him, hoping he would get the gist of what she was 

saying. Taiteki nodded, slowly and silently backing away from her, and when 

he reached the visor he immediately picked it up.

"And what are you doing?" A voice called out not to far from him. Piedmon 

was looking at him, with a playful grin on his face. Several wires released 

their grip on Sen, giving her a chance for her to free on of her hands. The 

cables that were now free flew towards Taiteki as Sen screamed out:

"Throw it to me!" She yelled, waving her free hand. Without hesitation he 

threw it and in one swift motion, Sen caught it with her hand, immediately 

placing it over her eyes. The cables released her, letting her drop to the 

floor. They ceased their attack on Taiteki, doubling back towards Piedmon. 

Just before they hit him, he jumped so that they crashed into the floor. 

This continued, as Piedmon leapt playfully around the room as the cables 

chased him.

"Stop moving so I can kill you!!" Sen shouted.

"Very well!" Piedmon replied, ceasing his movement directly behind Taiteki. 

Unsheathing one of his swords, he grabbed the boy and brought it to his 

neck. "How's here?"

The cables stopped dead.

"You are my releaser, Sen. I would much rather have possession of you then 

this boy here. As you know, I'm a picky individual, but at this time I won't 

be choosy." Piedmon said.



***



Akaru moved to an empty table, and waved frantically to the to follow

him.  He quickly sat down, and looked up at Kensuke.  "When are we gonna

get some food!" he grinned, in a polite but eager way.  "I dunno about

you guys, but I haven't eaten in days!" he announced.  As the stares

from the onlookers grew more intense, Akaru started back.  He then

realised what he had said, and turned bright red.



***



"Papa!! Papa!!" Hatred hurriedly typed. "I miss you.."

       "I'm sorry to have to do this to you, and all my children"

       "But, what about Sen?"

       "Sen? Sen has her own agenda. That fool."

       "Is it all true, Papa? Is it all true what Sen said about you and 

Sevothartemon?"

       The small white cursor blinked several times before the answer 

appeared before him...



***



Divinimon's eyes suddenly snapped open as he focues his intense gaze 

on Piedmon's unsheated sword, teasing the boy's neck. In a quiet whsiper of 

air, Divinimon's form blurred and faded. A cleaving slash of metal sang 

through the air as Divinimon reappeared, kneeling on the ground, Excalibur in 

hand.

       Moments later, Piedmon's sword fell to the ground in pieces, slashed 

down to the hilt inches from his gangly claws. 

       "True Transiesence..." Divinimon whispered as he slowly stood up from 

a crouch, "A real disappearing act, Dark Master."

       Turning around, he stalked over to Piedmon, leveling his eyes with the 

demon's own.

       "They owe you nothing, Piedmon, especially not their lives." he said 

quietly, his voice somber yet stern. "Let them free... or face me."



***



Ariamon growled quietly as Divinimon vanished.  Keeping her back to 

him, her voice betrayed her anger.  "Leave him alone, brother.  

Self-protection is a right not to be denied.  Not even to a virus."  She 

spat out another phrase like a judge pronouncing sentence.  "You're dead."  

Small, blue arcs of lightning danced over her black fur, lighting it as her 

claws retracted.  "Ariamon, digivolve to..."  Her entire form was enveloped 

in a searing blue light, as strong as the force of wind itself.  As the 

light began fading, her body stretched slightly, metal coating her wings and 

legs from the knees down, mechanizing them.  The claws seemed to melt over 

her left paw and forearm, making it fully mecha.

     Slowly, she turned in place as her clothing shifted, forming into an 

olive-green tank top and jeans.  A small golden chain appeared around her 

neck, bearing a TARE pendant.  Suddenly, the punch-dagger on her right paw 

vanished... reappearing as a broadsword with "Mar'ish" inscribed on it.  Her 

eyes snapped open, no longer the gentle, softly glowing green... Now a 

dangerous, molten violet.  "Kiermon.  Brother, he saved my life within that 

portal, and he hasn't hurt any of the children, yet.  Last warning.  I 

suggest you leave him alone... or face ME."



***



Divinimon turned away from Piedmon momentarily as he shifted his gaze to 

Ariamon, watching as she digivolved into Kiermon.

    "He saved your life within the portal... to me that means nothing. He has 

not hurt any of the children? Moments ago, he had this boy marked for death's 

angel..." Divinimon replied. "He may not have hurt anyone yet, but he shall, 

countless of humans and digimon alike if I allow him to live." Divinimon said 

as he squared off to Kiermon, his wings ruffled. "Spare me your warnings, 

allow me your sword. I accept your challenge, Kiermon... but I shall not be



***



Kiermon's smile returned.  "Famous last words."  She flipped her sword into 

a strong third position.  "Saving a digimon's life means nothing to you?"  With a slight 

snarl, her muscles tensed, waiting for him to make the first move.  "You 

assume guilt without evidence?  I believe that either of us would do what is 

necessary to survive, even if involving threatening someone weaker than 

oneself.  Besides, what makes you so sure that he was going to hurt the 

child?"  Her violet eyes brightened to an almost painful intensity.  "And 

you call yourself an angel of light."



***



Katai helped Michiko sit down, and then sat next to her. He had tried to not 

look at the people as they stared, but he couldn't help returning the 

glances.

"You'd think they've seen ghosts or something."

His rumbling stomach reminded him why he first come in to the restaurant.

"Hmm. I hope they stop staring long enough to bring us a menu," he whispered 

to Michiko.



***



"A life is a life... its worth is what you make of it..." Divinimon 

replied as he brandished Excalibur, "He saved you... true, but that does not 

matter to me. Guilt without evidence? Who are you to believe that Piedmon has 

brought no harm to this realm?" 

       "And as for myself... I would do what is necessary for my survival, 

that is true." Divinimon agreed, "But that 

> absolutely does not mean that I shall forsake others before myself... as 

> guardian, I must protect with my life."

>     "And those I must protect... that includes the boy... I am not an angel 

> of light... at least not yet... for now, I am known as a Digital Angel... 

> nothing more, nothing less..."

>     Holy fire and pure white light poured from the angel's hand into the 

> sword as it engulfed the blade. Bright sapphire eyes remained calm as the 

blade fell..



****



     With an almost delicate turn, Ariamon slammed Mar'ish upward against 

the now-glowing Excalibur.  "Very well, -guardian.-  If you are that 

short-sighted, I cannot allow you to endanger others."  Taking a long step 

backward, she crossed her arms, then threw them wide, leaving a glowing 

trail between her paws.  "Concussion Wave."  With the roar of hurricane 

force combined with digital concentration, the bright arc launched itself 

toward Divinimon, nearly too fast to see.  As it sped the eleven or so feet 

between them, the arc sharpened into a bar, then into a bolt, focusing 

itself toward the center of his chest.  Before it had gone even half of the 

distance, Kiermon had gripped the sword again, as her arm-halo seemed to 

melt into a red aura, surrounding her blade and bathing her black fur with 

the backwash of tainted light.



***



As she sat her long red hair began to make a small pool of water behind her 

chair as it dripped. she smiled at Katai's remark as her stomach began to 

growl as well. "I agree, I'm getting hungry myself."



********************



Leviataurmon watched the face-off between Divinimon and Piedmon. He decided 

to stay in the background, unnoticed. Then when Piedmon least expected it 

he'd release the most powerful Tsunami Rage on him that he could muster.



***



Taiteki gasped as Piedmon's sword shattered from Divinimon's attack.

Quickly he made a run for safety but Piedmon grabbed his arm and brought him 

in close to him, placing an arm around his neck.

"Kuso..." he whispered, feeling sweat forming on his brow.

His gaze turned to Sen, she had control of the wires again but there was no 

way she could attack Piedmon with him in the way.

Mustering all the courage he could find he bit into Piedmon's arm as hard as 

he could, hoping he would let go.



***



"AHHH!!" Piedmon yelped, suddenly releasing Taiteki from his grip as he 

brought his free hand up to touch the tiny bite wound on his arm. "You 

little brat!"

As Taiteki made a break for it, Piedmon reached out, grabbing him by the 

back of the collar, hauling him back. "That wasn't very nice, was it?"

"Release him, Piedmon!!" Sen shouted, her figure suddenly closer then it was 

last time he looked.

"And why should I?" Piedmon asked, his breath a bit quickened from the bite 

he had just recieved.

"You've already taken my Digimon from me, don't take Taiteki!!" She suddenly 

screamed.

Sen didn't move as a grin suddenly crossed Piedmon's face again as he let 

Taiteki suddenly drop to the ground. He stood still for a moment then slowly 

brought a closed fist up level with his chest. Opening the fist slowly, Sen 

could see the he was holding two small shiny black balls which floated right 

above his hand. Grabbing Taiteki's shoulder, he held the struggling boy 

still, as he took one of the balls and pushed it up towards the back of his 

neck, letting it sink in.

"Your next, my pretty. The more the merrier!" Piedmon laughed.



***



Taiteki struggled furiously until he felt the black ball being pressed 

againist his skin.

Suddenly the ball disappeared into him and he gasped with shock as a wave of 

fear and intense pain raced through his body.

His legs gave out on him and he fell to the ground, struggling to keep 

himself from crying out.

There was a warm sensation on the back of his neck which was spreading down 

his body, the warm feeling seemed to burn his nerves from the inside out.

He suddenly screamed out wildly, aching his back as the warmth reached his 

heart. It was almost as if it was tearing it apart, tearing him apart limb 

from limb.

The hot sensation engulfed his entire body as he gave one last scream of 

agony then went limp.

Piedmon smiled down at the boy as he stirred againist the cold floor.

taiteki opened his now red eyes and gazed up at his soul master.



***



Isou sat at the table next to Akaru and looked around as the face fell upon 

the group of wet kids.  It finally hit him how worn they all must look.  As 

hunger gave in to frustration he rolled his eyes "Why can't these people 

find something else to look at." he sighed as bowed his head.

********

Tornamon watched as the sword shattered and quickally dodged a piece of 

flying metal.  "Jettomon look out!" he yelled seeing a shimmering piece of 

pointed silver heading for the digimon "Buzzing blast!" he yelled sending a 

blast of highspeed wind at the object knocking it off course slamming it 

into a nearby wall.  "This is getting to dangerous....I wish we could 

digivolve." he said as he watched the struggle betwen Piedmon and Taiteki.  

His eyes widened as he suddenly saw Piedmon insert a black orb looking 

object inside the boys neck.  Tatekis eyes glowed a bright red "This cannot 

be a very good thing..." the little bug stated.



***



Akaru just grinned.  "I'm getting a bit tired of being the main

attraction too!" he smiled.  "I want the main attraction to be the

food!" he announced in a loud voice, his laughter carrying across the

room.



~~~



Jettomon stood back as well.  "I agree" he said to Tornamon. I suggest

we leave, We can't help them like this, and we would do no good if we

where captured or hurt."  He adressed the other nearby Digimon.  "Are

you going to come with us?" he asked, plainly, as Tateki laughed

evilily.



***



Ishou fumbled in his seat for a few minutes feeling the eyes on him.  He 

finally couldn't take it anymore and slammed his fist down on the table 

"Stop looking at me!" he yelled.  The entire room went dead and he gsped at 

what he had just done.  he bowed his head again and gritted his teeth with a 

growl. "I'm gonna go wash my hands." he said in a frustraited voice and with 

that he shot out of his char and stormed towards the bathroom.



***



"I agree as well." Nakuramon replied, looking over his shoulder at Jettomon 

and Tornamon. "We'll end up getting deleted if we stay here."

Dropping to all fours, Nakuramon was about to turn and run towards the exit 

but something caught his attention.

"Taiteki!!" Sen screamed as Piedmon threw his head back and laughed.

Nakuramon grinned, she had a fate worst then death. Not that death was a bad 

thing, he after all was an undead Digimon. Chuckling to himself, he turned 

to leave but something was nagging in the back of his mind. If Hitori was 

here, she wouldn't care if Sen was an evil individual or not, she would 

still try to save them. She wouldn't want Sen to die. Without a second 

thought, Nakuramon doubled back, tackling Sen just as was about to run 

towards Piedmon. Knocking the wind out of her, her figure grew limp in his 

arms. THrowing her small figure over his shoulder, Nakuramon began to run 

with the swiftness of a wolf towards the door of the throne room.

"Let go of me, you beast." Sen spat in Nakuramon's arms.

"Leave your compliments till we get out of here, oh most powerful misstress 

in the digital-world." Nakuramon replied.



***



"Kensuke," Michiko whispered to him, "maybe we should go over to your house 

so we're not so...obvious, then later you can get your parents and we can 

explain to them and get something to eat then."



***



Looking over at the departing digimon, Kiermon reinforced her smile, then 

stepped back, breaking the engagement with Divinimon.  "Hadn't you better 

join your friends, -guardian-?"  She winked.  "There'll be time for a game 

later."  Flipping Mar'ish into a salute, she touched the tip to 

Excalibur's... right before it vanished.  Suddenly, she shrank back into 

Ariamon, then to Talismon, her voice rising nearly an octave.  "Until next 

time."  She dropped to all fours, padding nearly silently to the side of the 

room, leaving Divinimon an open corridor to the exit.



***



Divinimon sheathed Excalibur almost sullenly as he watched Talismon leave 

the room. His sapphire eyes flicked back and forth from the open exit to 

Piedmon, standing before him in throes of maniacal laughter.

    His eyes rested on the welcome gateway to safety... but he had to stay. 

Unshething Excalibur for what may have been the last time, he ran a finger 

down the keen edge of the sword. Closing his eyes, he folded his wings about 

his form tightly, bowing his head. Holding the sword before him, his lips 

moved in a silent whisper,

    "Light of heaven... sword of angels... guardians of the digital world 

before me and forever beyond... I pray to thee..."

    The sword Excalibur began to glow vibrantly, its light bathing the entire 

room in white.

    "DIVINIMON! Lock Digivolve....."

~~*~~



    Before Kensuke could answer Michiko, a middle aged woman burst forth from 

the kitchen doors and apporached the small group. Moving a lock of opermed 

hair out of her eyes, she scanned the restaurant.

    "It's Kensuke and his friends!" she announced, "Is that so interesting?"

    Everyone immediately mumbled various negative relpies and returned to 

their meals. The quiet, warm atmosphere immediately returned to the Shukumei 

restaurant as the patrons forgot about the children.

    Noriko Shukumei walked over to her son Kensuke and hugged him tightly,

    "Ken-chan, where were you?" she asked him, "You've been gone for a week!" 

she wi[ed her hands on her clean white apron as she let her son go, "Are you 

okay?"

    Kensuke nodded, "Yeah, mom, I'm great." he replied, "But can we have 

something to eat? It's been a while since the last time we've had a meal,"

    The co-owner of the Shukumei Restaurant smiled as she waved a hand 

towards the flight of stairs that lay at the back of the restaurant, 

"Kensuke, take your friends upstairs, I'll bring something up there for you." 

she said. "Go, before everyone starts to look again."



***



Ishou had left the group and all of the faces and walked into the restroom 

with a sigh.  he coudln't handle all of the stares, it was like having a 

million eyes on him at once.  He turned on a sink and splashed cold water on 

his face and dried it with paper towels as he stood staring at his 

reflection.  He was so used to seeing the Visor over his eyes he had 

forgotten what his real face looked like.  He gently ran his fingers over 

the structure of his cheeks and stared into his green eyes.  as he looked 

deep within himself the memories poured out like a flood, the people he had 

hurt the ones he had betrayed.  Ishou bowed his head slightly as he felt a 

tear slide down the side of his face, and what of his beloved Kokuei his 

emotional abilities seemed to be on the fritz.  He whiped his eyes and was 

about to turn away to rejoin the group when the lights in the room flickered 

off and on a few times.  As Ishou looked around the room a deep sinister 

laugh echoed and a soft glow in the mirror in front of him revealed a 

Visored Greed.

"No....it can't be, you're gone!" Ishou spat fear gripping him as he saw the 

figure which now faced him.  Greed merelly chuckled again and shook his head

"Foolish Generosity...do you really think that I would EVER let you go, do 

you think I'd ever set you free??  Haha if you do I'm sad to say it simply 

isn't so....you will never get away from me." Greed sneered.  Ishous eyes 

narrowed and the two began a heated verbal assult.

"All that you are is a face in the mirror I close my eyes and you 

disappear." "I'm what you face when you face in the mirror as long as you 

live I will still be here!" Greed retorted.  "All that you are is the end of 

a nightmare all that you are is a dieing scream, after tonight I shall end 

this demondry." Greed laughed at the coment "THIS! is not a dream my friend 

and it will never end, this one is the NIGHTMARE that goes on!  Greed is 

here to stay no matter what you may pretend and he'll flourish long after 

you're gone!" "Soon you will die and my memory will hide you, you cannot 

choose but to lose control." "You can't control me!  I live deep inside you, 

each day you'll feel me devour your soul!" Greed cackled.  Ishou glared at 

the reflection in determination "I don't need you to survive like you need 

me I'll become whole as you dance with death and I'll rejoice as you breathe 

your final breath!" "HAHAHA! I'll live inside you forever" "NO!" Ishou 

yelled "With Satan himself at my heed!" "NOOO!" "And I know that now and 

forever they will never be able to seperate Generosity from Greed!" "CANT 

YOU SEE it's over now it's time to die!" "NO not I only you" Greed spat. "If 

I die you'll die too" Ishou retorted "You'll die in me I'll BE YOU!" "Damn 

you Greed! Leave me be!" "Foolish boy can't you SEE you are me!" "NO!  Deep 

inside me.." but he was cut off by Greed again "*I* am pure YOU are Greed!" 

"No never! "Yes forever!" "God damn you Greed, take all your evil deeds and 

rought in hell! "I'll see you there Ishou!" and with that he was gone.  

Ishou sank to his knees and the tears came without warning and he collapsed 

onto the floor unconcious filled with grief and frustration at having faced 

his polar twin..

*******

Tornamon took flight and flew behind Nakuramon "I feel like suc a coward 

running away like this...what would Ishou think of me." he sighed as he 

fled.



***



Taiteki watched through his wild red eyes as Sen was carried away by 

Nakuramon.There was a strange lopsided grin on his face which never seemed 

to fade. "Hmph, let them go." he said aloud to himself.

He went to stand beside Piedmon and watched Divinimon as he began to 

digivolve. "What should we do with this pest?" he asked Piedmon-Taiteki only 

reached to just above his waist.

He looked up at his master, smiling widely, the red of his eyes seemed to 

dance like flames.



Akaru grinned at Kensuke as the group made it's way up the stairs.

"Thanks!" he chirped.  "I was getting SO hungry!" he suddenly stopped.

And the others nearly crashed into him.  "Where is Ishou?" he asked.

"I'd better go find him" he added, turning and running back down the

stairs.  "Don't eat all the food before I get there" he shouted back

cheerfully.



***



A foot tapped on the desolate ground as a frustrated figure sat in 

pondering. "Bah!  Why should I be il fated enough to take Piedmons place in 

this...DUMP! of a world.  Stupid Generosity....stupid digidestined!  I see 

now I was too weak, yes that's it too weak and naieve for my own good.  I 

allowed myself to fall prey to his emotions...I lost my hold but no more, 

noo no my dear Ishou no more shall you hold back my evil, no more am I 

limited to your pathetic body.  I am my own now and no one elses!  My 

alegance is to myself and him alone, no creators, no masters, I am TO GOOD 

FOR ALL OF YOU!  Do you hear me! Hahaha I am too good for anyone...and 

nothing matters now but what GREED DESIRES and he desires to have it 

all...and don't I deserve it?  Pathetic fools, Greed has his own agenda now! 

  Rest soundly while you can my dear twin because I vow now that not only 

will I destroy your so called selflesness...o no it goes beyond that....I 

will kill you...do you hear that I...WILL..kill you...but first I must 

escape from this disgustingly dull dream world...how did piedmon pass the 

time in this void?" Greed sighed talking to himself surveying the area 

around him throwing his arms to the sky "Let me out of here!"



***



*Why should I care?  If he's stupid enough to face Piedmon and his slave 

alone...*  Talismon stood outside the massive doors, in the darkness.  When 

Divinimon began to digivolve, a flood of holy light poured through the door, 

washing over her left forepaw.  After an instant, the black fur rippled 

slightly, becoming a tiny bit longer.. then shifting colors.  No longer a 

glossy, light-leeching black, it became a brilliant silver.  Tearing her paw 

back from the light, she stared.  *What the heck?  I... can't leave him 

there..*  Without a further thought, she stepped fully into the light, 

turning once as she became fully silver-furred.  "Yeah."  The whisper didn't 

carry far as she stepped back into the shadows, away from the door.  

"Talismon... digivolve to..."  Taking on the larger form again, she glanced 

at her arm band.  "Ariamon."  It was golden.  "Ariamon... digivolve to..."  

This time, the transformation was faster, leaving a massive silver fox 

warrior, again with brilliant violet eyes.  "Kieramon.  Time to do the right 

thing.  Finally."  With a long flap of her metallic wings, she glided into 

the throne room, landing about four feet behind and to the left side of the 

changing Divinimon, Mar'ish once again held ready.



***



Katai followed the others upstairs. He kept close behind Michiko, holding 

her slightly. Though he was very hungry, he figured that warm, dry clothes 

would be better than dripping rainwater into his food. He had taken off his 

hat, and let his soggy hair droop. Shrugging it off, he took one last look 

at the gawking customers before ascending the stairs.



***



Michiko moved up the stairs behind Kensuke. He long red and white hair 

dripping rainwater and her clothing stuck to her like glue. She wished she'd 

brought extra clothes...unfortunately she didn't have any with her and her 

home was on the other side of town so she couldn't go and get extra clothes. 

"Ummm, Kensuke. Tell me that you have some warm dry clothes I can borrow, I'm 

soaked clear to the bones," Michiko shivered thankful Katai kept a warm grip 

on her or she would've been shivering pretty badly by now.



***



Taiteki watched with a grin on his face as Kieramon joined Divinimon ready 

for battle.

"The more the merrier! " he laughed "I'll enjoy watching both of you fall." 

"no." Piedmon cut in rather harshly. "I want you to go and bring Sen back to 

me." Taiteki frowned slightly "But then I'll miss all the fun!" he was about 

to complain more when Piedmon shot him a glance.

Taiteki gave him a quick bow "Don't worry my lord, I'll bring that girl back 

here in no time."

He ran out the door and slammed them behind him "Oh, now where could they 

be!?" he half-laughed looking around the dark hallway. He began to walk 

calling out in a loud, mocking voice "Oh Sen!! Sen, Come out and play! I 

have something to show you!" he said giggling madly.



***



"Changing your costume?" Piedmon asked, Divinimon's changing form. Slowly a 

frown crossed his face as he looked towards Kieramon. "You ungrateful little 

digimon. I could haveleft you to die in the Dream World. But instead, I 

helped you get stronger. And this is how you repay me? Oh! My heart bleeds 

tears of sadness..." He said, throwing the back of his hand up against his 

forehead.



***



Tornamon shook his head at the falling Sen and watched her attack Taiteki.  

He took to the air so he could escape faster.  He turned and directed a call 

to Nakuramon "Nakuramon!  This is suicide we have to get out of here and 

regroup or we'll be of no use to anyone, come on!" he yelled and resumed his 

flee towards the door catching up with Jettomon.

***********

Still...motionless, Ishou lay collapsed on the bathroom floor his mind 

swimming with regret and grief in his heart not even able to will himself 

into consciousness.

***********

Greed walked around exploring the dull world around him trying figure some 

way out of this...hole.  "There has to be some way I can use this rechid 

place to my advantage.." he breathed rubbing his chin.



***



Nakuramon nodded from his place on the ceiling, staring, upside down at 

Tornamon. Digging his claws, one after the other into the ceiling, he moved 

farther down the hall, looking for the exit. He didn't have time to worry 

about Sen, she was trying to kill herself by staying here. Moving swiftly 

through corridors, they made it to an landing, revealing the night sky and 

clouds. Leaping down from his place on the ceiling, Nakuramon jumped out of 

the castle into the open air.

"This is it! We have to find Genai!" Nakuramon shouted.



****



Hitori watched as the others walked away, towards the stairs that led up to 

Kensuke's house. Looking around as she played with her wet hair she realized 

that Ishou still wasn't with the group.

"He still hasn't come back from the bathroom?" She asked herself, slowly 

standing. "It's been a while..."

Walking towards the doors to the rest room, she knocked on the men's 

bathroom door.

"Ishou-san?" She asked. "We are going up to Kensuke's house up above the 

restaurant. Are you coming?"



***



Tornamon flew to the edge of the landing and looked at the other digimon 

around him.  "I can't cary you all...I can mannage one if someone needs a 

lift." he smiled.

*****

Ishou stirred mentally...the lights came on in his brain and he slowly 

regained consiousness.  His eyes flickered open still stinging from the 

tears from earlier.  As his senses returned to him he heard a light knocking 

on the door.  "Ishou-san?" he heard a soft voice.  Slowly he climbed to his 

knees, then his feet and walked solemnly and slowly to the door and opened 

it slowly revealing a stained face with red irritated eyes to Hitori.  

"Hitori..." he said softly bowing his head as he exited the restroom red 

bangs falling over his eyes slightly.  he glanced up realising how strange 

he must look "He's...free, my god Hitori what have I unleashed?" he said 

weakly as he stumbled and fell against the wall quickally reaching for it 

for support.



***



Hitori's eyes went wide as she reached out and took hold of Ishou.

"How?" She asked. "How did he get free? I thought he was destroyed.."



***

Akaru nearly bumped in Ishou outside the bathroom. "You okay, Ishou?" he

asked, looking up with a worried expresion.  "Come on!" he suggested,

"Let's go get some grub!" he announced, failing to notice that Ishou was

not in a good mood.



~~~



Jettomon exited the castle, and waited for the others to follow him.

"This is the best we can do for now" he pronounced.  



***



The wire that hit his back sent Taiteki to the ground, he watched as several 

more wires found their place on the marbel floor, ripping it apart.

Sen dropped down next to him "You called?"

Taiteki sat sideways on the ground looking up at her through strands of 

misplaced hair. "I just wanted to see you, Piedmon wants to see you too."

the wires around him vibrated with energy "I'm not going back to him!"

Taiteki laughed "Ah Sen, poor Sen..." he said as he slowly stood.

"I wish you would understand..." he started to walk foward and Sen drew 

back.

"Come on Sen, I won't hurt you..you look beautiful in this light." he added.

His firery eyes seemed to hold her in place as he walked until he was meer 

inches from her.

He brought his hand up and gently touched the side of her face "I want you 

to be with me Sen...come with me." he whispered softly, his face slowly 

coming closer to hers.



***



Ishou tried to catch his breath he felt so tired..why? "I don't know 

Hitori...I don't know but he's alive somewhere somehow Greed is allive and 

he is no longer confined to my restraint...I'm a marked boy now, his hatred 

for me and all that I stand for will no doubt consume him.  He'll hunt me 

like some kind of game..I just know it!" he said starting to speak franticly 

feeling the tears return.

******

Greed walked around the void of a world something catching his eyes, it was 

what looked to be a small pool of water.  Slowly he approached it and knelt 

to stare at his reflection.  He lowered his hand to get a drink and as soon 

as his flesh made contact with the liquid it rippled suddenly changing 

views.  "What's this?" he asked quizically as he saw a view.  A grin cme to 

him as the image came into form "Well this is interesting.." he said as he 

saw the battle taking place in the thrown room he not ten minutes ago was 

standing in.  "At least I get a good peep show.." he mused watching 

"Pathetic fools...look at them fight..for what cause do they truly stand 

for?  The fate of a world that truly would hold no benefits in ruling? Hah 

and look at Piedmon...I'm sure at one time he posessed a certain awe about 

him, but sadly he too is caught up in this futal attempt at control.  Don't 

you idiots know there are betterthings to waste time and energy on?" he 

rolled his hidden eyes under the Visor watching idoly.



***



Kieramon snickered, somewhat rudely.  "You're going to bleed more than 

sadness, Dark Master.  You 'saved' me from roasting a Vilemon for dinner, 

then covered it up with your viral tricks.  I have to admit, you had me 

under your control for a while."  Her smile faded into a growl as her violet 

eyes shone.  "No longer."  She glanced over at Divinimon, who was still in 

the midst of his transformation.  "Let's see how you do without your 

minions."



***



The maiden faced youth walked with sluggish steps down the poorly lit 

streets.  He swaggered as if drunk, although it was not by intoxication that 

his footing faltered, but by pain.  Periodically he would stop and lean 

against some wall or other structure, hissing through clenched teeth as he 

road the ache out.

        During these times he would take a look around him and grimace or 

sneer.  He�d not seen hide or hair of the other children, and doubted greatly 

that he would.  The area he was in was a seedy and dank place, the very looks 

of it not very reputable and overall unsavory.

        With a heavy sigh, Kokuei stood under a flickering streetlight, 

turning his head up and feeling the raindrops hit his languid features.  He 

hardly noticed or heard the car that drove up to him, or the automatic window 

that scrolled down only a scant feet away from him.  What he did hear, was a 

voice calling to him from within the vehicle.

        �Hey, miss?  Can I offer you a ride someplace?�

        Stepping over, Kokuei looked into the car and at the young man with 

the snazzy business suit and neat appearance.  Languidly he smiled at the 

man, and did his best to push away a wet lock of hair from his face.

        �Sounds good.� he purred, feeling possessed by something he could 

not explain or control.  He hopped in, unmindful of his extravagant hair 

spilling over the car seat and drenching the material.

        �Anywhere you need to go?� the man asked as he drove, peering over 

at Kokuei.  Looking him over from top to bottom.

        �Anywhere is fine by me.� and he continued to smile slow and 

lethargically.  The man driving seemed pleased with such an open answer, and 

sped on to a destination that had just come to mind.



**** 



***

      "Papa!! Papa!!" Hatred hurriedly typed. "I miss you.."

      "I'm sorry to have to do this to you, and all my children"

      "But, what about Sen?"

      "Sen? Sen has her own agenda. That fool."

      "Is it all true, Papa? Is it all true what Sen said about you and 

Sevothartemon?"

      The small white cursor blinked several times before the answer appeared 

before him...

***



Sen smiled playfully, bringing her hand up to touch, Taiteki's face.

"Really? You want to be with me?" She asked, drawing in nearer. Sen slowly 

brought her lips up to his, then stopped as did Taiteki. At his neck, an 

extremely sharp cable was pointed.

"Now.." Sen whispered. "I am not in the mood for childish games, Taiteki. I 

know your true feelings. Your just Piedmon's pawn. I am not going to fall 

prey to that virus as easy as you did."



****



Hitori watched as Akaru patted Ishou on the back. She smiled, hoping he 

would feel better. TUrning slowly, she looked back out at the crowd of 

people sitting down and eating their food. She smiled again, knowing that 

they knew so little of what was going on. But something suddenly caught her 

eye, a figure sitting alone in a corner. Blond hair falling gracefully over 

his face as he stared out through a pair of sun glasses. At first Hitori 

only glanced at the man, laughing to herself that no one wears sun glasses 

at night. Then she looked back, taking a closer look at the man, who was 

staring at her. He leaned forward slightly, tilting his glasses so he looked 

directly from his eyes into hers. A grin crossed his face as slowly stood, 

from his seat. Reaching into his pocket as he kept his eyes on her, he took 

out several bills of money and placed the on the table. Then he turned from 

her and walked towards the exit.

"Matte!" Hitori yelled out. But he didn't stop. "Shougo-san!"

But he was gone.



****



Soon my son...Soon a I will return to you and the others....Releasing them 

from the loneliness they have felt in my absense. If  you look for me, you 

will find me...I have returned to your world and I search for one of my lost 

children...Kokuei...



Then the words on the computer screen disappeared.



***



Taiteki didn't look down at the wire to know it was there, he could feel its 

sharp point pressed dangerously againist his neck.

He smiled lightly and closed his eyes "Very good Sen, so you arn't as 

helpless as I thought." he whispered, their faces still inches away.

He opened his eyes and locked their gazes "I wish you would change your mind 

but looks like I'll have to do that for you."

With lightning speed he ducked away from the cable at his neck just as it 

was about to finish him off.

The cable chased him as he jumped from wall to wall giggling with 

excitement.

He suddenly stopped in front of a rock wall and watched as the wire made its 

way towards him.

Quickly he jumped just as the wire was going to hit him but it instead 

crashed into the stone wall, becoming wedged in.

Taiteki landed amongst the aray of wires and noticed a small rip in his 

shirt, his head snapped up to Sen "This was my favorite shirt.." he said, 

his eyes narrowing "You're gonna have to pay my preety."

The black energy started to swirl up around him, bringing with it small, 

sharp sparks of lightning.

"My turn." he laughed as he concentrated the energy into a large ball in 

front of him.

He laughed madly as he threw the energy at Sen.



***



Akaru smiled at Ishou.  "Come on!" he giggled, "let's go get some grub,

i STILL haven't had anything to eat!" he moaned.  He turned his

attention to Hitori.  "Who was that, Hitori?" he asked, gazing out of

the door in the direction the stranger had gone.  "I'll tell you one

thing though" he announced to the world in general.  "He'd better not

come between me and that food!" he smiled before heading for the stairs.



***



Ishou couldn't help but grin as Akaru walked towards the stairs.  Despite 

his awful situation he also couldn't help but notice how this kid had the 

same effect on him as his siste Ame, unknowingly making a bad situation just 

a little brighter.  He allowed a half smile to cross his lips as he loked at 

Hitori.  "Were we ever that yooung?" he asked with a wink as he turned to 

watch a figure leaving the building.  "Who was that?"

***********

Tornamon stayed between Nakuramon and the rest of the group making sure 

everyone without wings stayed together as to not seperate the group.  As he 

flew it did nothing but remind him of his flights with Ishou, how was he 

ever going to survive without his boy?  They were destined for each other, 

partners..and more importantly friends. Now as he flew, as Ishous friend he 

was worried about the boy.

**********

Gred sat abesent mindedly watching the battle before him laughing at times.  

He had taken off his Visor and was now fumbleing with it in his hand.  

"Tainted love....hahaha what Sen ever saw in that weakling I'll never figure 

out." he shrugged as the scene shifted to a rather angry Piedmon "Oooo 

temper temper puppet master I'd hate for your face to stick like that." 

Greed said.  After a few moments he stood up and snapped the Visor firmly 

into place smiling at the dark dimmed yet perfect view of his surroundings.  

He frowned down at Piedmon "Enough of this..." he said roughly swiping his 

hand against the water mockinlgly slaping the faced reflection.  "I've 

better things to do with my time...like trying to figure out how to get out 

of here." he sighed and decided to explore deeper nto the dream world to se 

what he could see.



***



Hitori walked forward, towards the table where he had sat, down next to the 

plate was money to pay for the food in which he had eaten and a small white 

piece of paper. Looking around, Hitori slowly reached down and took the 

paper into her hand. Her eyes grew wide when she saw her name written on it. 

Opening it gradually, she was greeted with a small letter



Dearest Hitori,



It has been a while hasn't it? I would like to reveal so many things to you, 

like why I am still alive. But all in due time. You will find out everything 

you need to know soon enough as will Kensuke and the others. Just to let you 

know, I have more to do with you and the digital world then what you think. 

See you soon...



All my love,

Shougo



Hitori's eyes widened, as she nearly dropped the letter and slowly she 

looked back at Ishou, passing it to him slowly.



****



Nakuramon's wings caught the wind, bringing him up higher.

"ANyone have a plan? I certainly am out of ideas...Except for the want to 

find Genai. He's the only one I know who could have some idea of how to get 

out of this mess..."



*****



Ishou took the paper and scanned it before tilting his head "Shougo?" he 

asked quizically folding the paper and handing it back to her.  "An old 

friend I take it?"



***



"Shougo, was someone whom I loved very much." She whispered, then slowly she 

looked up at Ishou. "I thought he was dead...But it seems like he's alive 

and well.. But this letter is scary. How does he know about the Digital 

World?"

Looking towards the door, with an unsure expression, she took hold of the 

letter. "The past is returning to all of us. Greed has returned and SHougo 

is back. What is going on?"

Looking back at Ishou she whispered. "Do you know where Greed is?"



~~*~~



"You and your tricks!! Don't you get it? I own you more then Piedmon does! 

Without me you wouldn't even be in this world right now!" Sen screamed, her 

eyes flaring with rage as the energy in Taiteki's palms grew. Immediately 

she jumped back, letting Taiteki throw his energy. It flew forward as she 

jumped up and off the stone wall of the hallway, the ball of energy 

following her every move.

"I'm going to send you to the same place Akumamon is! Your going to burn in 

hell!"

One of her larger cables flew forward as she pointed towards Taiteki just as 

the ball of energy hit her in the back. Sen's face contorted in pain as she 

bit her lip, trying to not scream out. Her back felt like it was on fire.



***



The fear in Ishous eyes returned at the mentioning of his name...Greed.  He 

stared at Hitori and took in a deep breath shaking his head.  "Hitori it was 

the strangest thing...back in akumamons palace I saw Huricomon throw him 

into the dream world.  I assumed tat was that and breathed a sigh of relief 

but.." he paused remembering the encounter, the confrontation. "In the 

restroom just now, his face came to me in the mirror Hitori the reflection 

wasn't me!  He disappeared and the netire fatigue of the last few days 

caused me to pass out and that's when you came to the door.  Why i everyones 

past trying to catch up with them?  The even scarier question may be..what's 

coming back next?"



***



The cloying scent of hotel shampoo and conditioner hung about 

Kokuei's mass of drying hair.  Wiping away the mirror, he smiled and leaned 

onto the counter, staring deep into his own eyes.  Eyes that no longer 

swirled, but rested at an intense and vivid green.

         Purring softly, the boy exited the bathroom.  Dressed in a black 

turtle neck and jeans, items of clothing that had appeared upon him when he 

arrived.  He swept his ankle length orange away from him, and smiled at the 

young man whose name he still had not received.

         Said young man, had removed his coat and tie, and sat at the edge 

of the hotel bed.  Sauntering over, Kokuei sat close next to him.  The 

young man smiled and with a hand, guided Kokuei to face him fully.  Kokuei 

smiled in return.

         Within the following moments, actions and motions were 

blurred.  However, in the aftermath the room was decked with bloody carnage 

and black feathers.  Kokuei stood at the bedside, licking his hand like 

some feline, cleaning it of crimson stickiness.

         Not a word or sound was uttered as Kokuei left, soft and quiet as 

shadow.  The hours were long and there would be plenty more victims to be 

had before they expired.



***



Slowly, Hitori looked back at the door.

"I don't know...But I'm going to find out..." She whispered, walking towards 

the door. Opening it, she stepped outside into the pouring rain. She looked 

around, her hair beginning to drip once again from the rain water which ran 

down over her face, causing her hair to stick to her forehead. Her odangos 

were a mess, sagging from the weight of the water. The streets lights 

reflected off the pools of water which had gathered in the street. Hitori 

searched for any sign of a figure.

In the distance, down the street, someone stood, lighting a cigarette as 

they leaned against the doorway of a building, escaping the rain drops. 

Hitori walked in the figures direction. Was it him? It had been so long 

since she had seen him face to face. Standing in the rain in front of the 

figure, Hitori looked up at it's shadowed face. Bringing the cigarette to 

his mouth, he inhaled in and then after a few moment, he exhaled, a puff of 

smoke rising up against the pooring rain. Hitori stood in the rain, blinking 

away the droplets of water which were gathering in her eyes. The silence was 

deafening, and she watched him finish the cigarette and slowly he pushed 

himself from the doorway and past Hitori.

"Matte!" Hitori cried out as he stood a few feet out into the empty street.

"No matter I could say now could answer any of your questions, Hitori." 

Shougo whispered.

"How do you know about the Digital World?" Hitori asked. "Why are you still 

alive? I thought you were dead!!"

A smile crossed his face. He looked over his shoulder momentarily then 

turned back and continued to walk.

"Shougo-san!" She yelled out, and without warning, his figure suddenly 

disappeared before her eyes. It shimmered like a piece of data and was gone.



~~*~~



"Kokuei..." A voice whispered. It was his voice. His unforgettable tenor 

voice filled the room of the hotel. Then his laugh began to ring, echoeing 

over and over. "Come to me...Find me! I am awaiting you..."



***



Ishou slowly followed Hitori to the door and watched her for a moment before 

walking out into the rain.  He saw her standing alone staring off into the 

darkness of the night.  "Hitori...are you ok?" he asked walking up to her.  

She seemed to not notice him so he put a hand to her shoulder "Hitori...come 

back inside, it's cold and wet out here you'll catch your death...we'll all 

figure this out as a team together when we've rested and calmed our families 

down.  Come on let's go get some food and get warm ok?  Everything will 

unfold itself in due time."



***



Still he smiled.  An expression of prettiness upon his face.  Yet 

it held darkness and cruelty, not so easily seen.

         Walking out of the hotel, no one noticing his presence, much less 

commenting on it.  He walked back out into the rain, turning his head up to 

the droplets that splashed against his smile.

         Practically dancing, he moved back out into the streets.  Shying 

into the light, tempting his next patron.  The voice that spoke to him made 

his heart sing, he would follow, he would come.  But first, he would feed.



***



Shougo walked slowly through the empty streets of the city. The rain fell as 

he kept a steady pace. He stopped, looking around. Someone was near by, he 

could feel their eyes on him. Moving to a sheltered doorway he took out his 

pack of cigarettes and opened it.

"Hmmmm..." He whispered to himself, analyzing the one cigarette that was 

left. Taking it out and throwing the pack to the ground, he brought it to 

his lips. Taking the lighter from his jacket pocket, he clicked it and 

brought the small flame to the tip of the smoke. Inhaling, his body relaxed 

as he closed his eyes.

"The last one of every pack is always the best..." He continued, talking to 

himself, wondering if the figure whom he thought was there could hear him.



~~*~~



Hitori nodded, turning back towards Ishou and walking towards the door of 

the restaurant. They walked back inside then up the stairs to find the 

others.

"Kensuke..." She whispered, trying to get his attention when they came upon 

the group.



***



Ishou walked in behind Hitori and grabbed a seat next to Akaru trying to put 

on a lighter mood. "Hey!  You didn't eat all of the food did you?" he asked 

glancing around.

********

Tornamon flew through the wind keeping an eye on the digimon below him as he 

called up "I concur...doesn't Ginai have an underwater cottage around here 

somewhere?"

********

"What is this does every pool of water have to be a window?" Greed snorted 

as he stared into yet another pool.  The dream world was darker in this area 

and the view was clear and sharp.  He watched the battle rage on and sighed. 

"Sen....you're putting your energy towards something you will never 

aquire..." he paused "and yet...why do you appeal to me?  Could it be the 

loyalty in which with you fight on, striving for something you truly know 

you deserve?  If you were the all mighty impress you wished to be you could 

have taken care of both Piedmon and those stupid digi destined by now, you 

clearly aren't as high on that horse as you thought...but still look at you 

fight.  You hold a sincerity for power and lust after the things which you 

know are forbidden, walking constantly on that fine line of sanity and 

insanity...that in itself is admirable.  You appear to me as one who is a 

lost soul misguided without the propper companions to help you mature your 

strengths.  So much below me in that area are you?  And yet so close in 

intent at the same time...could your potential forseeibly be Impress indeed 

sometime in the future?" he questioned s he watched the girl...



***



Akaru giggled, and then looked up at Ishou with a smile on his face.

"Yep!" he replied.  "I WANTED to eat it all!" he announced, smiling at

the group.  "But Kensuke decided that I would get sick of I ate it all"

his face fell slightly, but there was a cheeky spark in his eyes.  "So I

decided to be kind and save some for you" he finished, pushing his plate

across to Ishou.  Quickly he got up and rushed to the window.



"Hurry up and finish" he called over his shoulder, the laughter evident

in his voice.  "I wanna talk about what happens next" he continued,

still staring out of the window into the night.



***



This city was filled with those awaiting their unsavory 

deaths.  Already, after his initial kill of the young man, he'd slain three 

more.  Their lechery getting the better of them as he smiled when they 

called him "miss" or "little girl" and invited him along.  Never suspecting 

that as their eyes took in his form, and their thoughts lead to 

debaucheries and fantasies.  He took in their forms, and thought of blood 

and brutality.

         Something tickled the back of his mind as he stood in the 

shadows.  Taking a moment's respite after his fourth slaying.  Looking 

about with sloven green eyes, he spied a youth trampling through the 

rain.  Competition?  No, something else.

         Cool indifference filled him as he watched the boy.  Stepping out 

of the darkness of the dank alley and into the streetlight.  Making no 

pretense to his whereabouts and actions.  Standing in the yellowed 

spotlight from directly above, drenched and soaked by the rain, he observed 

with blatant openness.

         An unbusy street separating them.



***



Shougo smiled to himself as he looked across the street.

"It's rude to hover..." Shougo whispered, flicking the cigarette out into a 

pool of rain water which had collected at the edge of the sidewalk. "I've 

been looking for you. I figured you would get yourself into some trouble."

Shaking his head, his blond hair waving gently he looked over at Kokuei as a 

chuckle escaped his lips.



***



A car rolled past, the pale lights catching at the boy's 

contrasting dark and fiery form.  For but a moment there seemed three of 

him standing under the yellow luminance and heavy drizzle, a thing that was 

easily waved off as a trick of the light and the rain.

         Remaining where he was, his hands loose at his sides.  A smile 

upon his rain sparkled face.  He said nothing, but there was a strange 

sense of askance in his eyes and his seemingly still pose.



***



Slowly, Shougo pushed off of the doorway and walked towards Kokuei across 

the street. The lights played with his features, making him seem more pale 

then what he actually was. Shougo was about 26 years old, give or take a few 

years. He was dressed in a long black trench coat, with black gloves and sun 

glasses, even though it was dark outside. His long blond hair was tied back 

in a long pony tail as he looked down at the boy before him.



***



Sparkling eyes with lashes laden by rain drops, blinked slowly and 

gazed up at the man before him.  Seeming to stare through the dark lenses 

of the sunglasses.

         "Hmm?" he began, the non-word somehow singing in Siren song, "You 

don't strike me as the sort of person that would be my victim this 

hour.  Yet I ask, do you have a reason to be here before me?"



***



"I am far from being a victim. I know you better then what you think." He 

smiled, putting his hands into his pockets. "I have something you want."

Leaning forward he whispered:

"I know where Akumamon is..."



***



A light and airy laugh came from his smiling lips.  "What do I 

care of where he is?  Things have vastly changed, I owe no fealty toward 

him.  He has nothing I desire, nor has he the strength to bestow it to 

me.  Just as I feel that you have nothing I want, nor can you grant me it."



***



Nodding his head, Shougo turned and began to back away.

"Very well." He said. Without warning, his figure blurred and was suddenly 

high up above the street on the roof of a building which loomed over Kokuei. 

"Then I will take my leave. I have other plans that must be attended to."

WIthout warning, a crack of lightning crashed behind SHougo's figure and for 

a split second his features changed. He had horns, long black hair and black 

robes. His features were pale and as he reached up and removed his glasses, 

revealing pearly white eyes which had tears of blood welled up in them 

because of the light. THen the lightning crash faded, and Shougo's figure 

was the same as it had always been.



***



Raising a thin eyebrow, the boy sprouted wings black as 

night.  Feathers drifting to the ground, as he launched himself upward and 

flew up to the rooftop with Shougo.  Landing gracefully, the wings slipping 

into his back as if they never were.

         "Hold fast." he said, soft and firm.  "What name would you call me 

by." he asked, more or less stated.  A strange question dropped suddenly 

and out of the blue.



***



"Defiance..." He said simply, his trench coat flowing in the wind. Suddenly 

he jumped back and up into the air, keeping his distance from Kokuei as he 

landed on the next roof.



***



The boy laughed lightly, smiling in a discomforting way.  The 

feathery wings appeared again, dwarfing his petite form.  His face made 

more pale by their darkness, and his hair a pennant of flame in the wind.

         "No." he said, and suddenly vanished like a wisp of smoke.

         Arms came around from behind Shougo, embracing him sensuously and 

playfully.  Wings that appeared dragon like hung around the two.  "What 

name would you call me by." he stated/asked again.



***



"Furiesmon..." Shougo whispered, not turning around. He remained completely 

still. Lightning crashed again, causing him to shut his eyes in pain as 

tears of blood ran down over his pale cheeks. Immediately he returned the 

glasses to his face.



***



"Yes." he hissed as if experiencing some type of sexual 

gratification.  Then he laughed again, his whispering voice like wind 

through fresh leaves.

         A hand came up, fingers gently dipping into the bloody tear 

tracks, smearing them purposefully.  "What is this?  Why do you shed such 

tears?"



***



"My eyes are sensitive to all light." He said, reaching down and touching 

one of Kokuei's hands. "All light causes me pain now. It wasn't always like 

this. But when I became this way, like you are now, there were side effects 

in the change. My ability to see during the day, deteriorated. Now, only the 

darkness I may embrace."

Suddenly a pain gripped him, sending his body to hunch forward as he wrapped 

his arms around himself. Something was growing under the fabric of the back 

of his trenchcoat. Shougo clenched his teeth as two large, black leathery 

gargoyle wings burst from his back. Breathing heavily, he stood again, and 

looked back at Furiesmon.

"I have returned."



***



Furies, as he would now call himself, took a step back, 

relinquishing his hold as Shougo's wings came forth.  He smiled as he 

seemed wont to do now, and encircled the other.  Reaching out graceful 

hands to soothe over the new and leathery appendages.  His own dragonesque 

wings, which appeared very similar in make, brushed against Shougo's.

         "You, are like myself then?" he purred, licking the fingers that 

had connected with bloody tears.  "Those like us, have afflictions do 

we?  Hmm, how despicable mine is."



***



Suddenly, Shougo threw his head back, laughing, as he turned towards Kokuei, 

his features totally changed, returning to the looks of Akumamon. His black 

hair flowed in front of his face as he looked down at the child-digimon 

before him.

"You think you have come to such an understanding, being what you are. You 

have only begun to learn. You are only a child."



***



         Smiling, he rounded the other and coming between Shougo's great 

wings, purposely brushing his against them, came to rest against Shougo's 

back, whispering into the other Digimon type's ear.

         "I understand nothing, other than that I have changed so greatly 

in such a short time.  I have no understanding of my purpose or my new 

hungers, other than they come to me and I obey them.

         "So, please.  Do not presume me to be so arrogant in thinking that 

I know the whole picture, when I know nothing of the puzzle's construct."

         Impishly, he played with Shougo's long black hair.  Vibrant orange 

tangling against it as it draped over both of them.  "And, if I am a child. 

. . what a child I am!" he crowed musically, and like before, vanished as a 

wisp of smoke.



***



Ishou eyed the plate in front of him and didn't wait for an engraved 

invitation and started to eat.  He stopped mid bite freezing.  Slowly he 

tilted his head and stood up carrying his plate with him to stand behind 

Akaru, he swung his head sending the red blonde locks from his eyes as he 

stared outside. He stared for a few minutes, he couldn't put his finger on 

it but he felt something....and it did not feel good.  He did his best to 

wave it off and proceeded to eat.



***



Akaru continued to look out of the window.  He watched Ishou staring

into the night, and then finishing his meal.  "You okay?" he asked him,

looking up at him respectfully.  Suddenly he yawned.  "Boy! I don't know

how long it's been since we got any sleep" he announces, blinking.  He

then just trotted over to the corner, dropped to the floor and curled

up.  "Wake me when you wanna talk" he murmered, and soon he was away

into a deep but not entirely peacefull sleep.



As he slept, many emotions passed around inside his head.  His enjoyment

at being part of something like this, and the amazing experience that

was the digital world.  All of these wonderful new friends, and ..

Michiko.  Despite being only eight, his dreams dwelled on her for a

while, before dissapearing just like the previous times.  



~~~



In the digital world, Jettomon stood outside still, waiting patiently.

"Are we going anywhere or not?" he asked the others politely, looking up

at the sky and wondering how Akaru was managing without him.



***



Hitori sat next to Ishou, her eyes still scanning over the letter. Slowly 

she looked up at Kensuke and spoke.

"A long time ago, when I was just a kid, I lived on the streets. It was only 

for a short period of time, but it still happened. I got to know this one 

guy, named Shougo. In exchange for some favors, he would give me food and 

take care of me when I was sick. One day, he got mixed up in the wrong crowd 

and got into a fight. He protected me, taking the bullet himself. At that 

moment, a close friend was killed. Or so I thought...I just saw him 

downstaires. I don't know how any of that ties into what's happening with 

the Digital World, but a man just can't come back from the dead. Things are 

happening with all of us. Already with me and Ishou. How is it possible that 

a week passed while we were gone?"



***



"I wouldn't mind having that little mystery explained," she said quietly, 

when she overheard Hitori talking to Kensuke. She then curled up next to 

Katai and tried to sleep.

**********

Leviataurmon slithered out of the castle and stopped next to Jettomon. "I 

have no idea what to do now. I'm worried about Michiko and the others. What 

if something happened to them?" he said quietly and looked up at the clear 

blue sky.



***



Hatred smiled as the words flashed by on the screen. He looked toward 

Ikarimon, tears forming in his eyes.

       "Did you see? Papa's in the real world!! PAPA!!!"

       Hatred immediately stood up, knocking over not only the chair he was 

in, but also the desk supporting the ancient computer. He ran back up the 

spiral stairwell as if his life depended on it.



***



Greed was lost in admiration and confusion at te sight of Sen for a long 

while before taking notice that something was moving in the distance.  Out 

of the corner of his Visor he saw it at first, turning his head fully toward 

the movement seeing a strange scene in front of him.  He could swear he saw 

one of the digidestined, the youngest Akaru.  The water in front of him also 

flickered and he saw another scene a room in some building somewhere.  

Sitting around he saw the other digidestined along with his hated twin.  

What caught his eye however even moreso was the sleeping Akaru in the 

corner.  "What the.." he whispered as he looked from the scene in the water 

to the one taking place in the distance.  "Am I seeing things...wait a 

minute.." he said a grin crossing his lips "Is he...I think he is...could it 

be..it would make sense i suppose for a "dream" world to house dreams..." he 

chuckled slightly as he watched the boy.  "I wonder.." he thought aloud and 

approached the young figure.  "For shame young akaru...I never would have 

guessed the youngest of..us..would have such...tainted dreams" he chuckled 

as the figure of Michiko disappeared in front of him off in a haze.



***



Akaru slept uneasily, his dreams drifting between nothingness and images

of Michiko.  Suddenly he saw an image of a grinning Ishou flash past in

his head, and he smiled to himself, happy that he knew that even in

dreams, Ishou was looking out for him, like the big brother he had never

had.



***



Greed watched the boy eyeing him for a few minutes.  "This is 

beautiful...really.  I'm touched, wait a minute...Ishou holds a special 

place for this young one if I remember right.  Awww yes that's right...Akaru 

reminds him of Ame, sweet little sister she is.  Her time as well as 

everyones will come soon...so Ishou admires this boy?  Well let us see what 

I can do about that." he said and walked slowly up to the dream figure of 

Akaru a wide grin suddenly appearing accross his face.  From deep inside of 

him an evil chuckle began to rise as he reached out a and and lashed it 

towards the boy grabbing him by the neck.  "Welcome akaru...to your worst 

nightmare!"



***



Just as the images of Ishou started to melt away into the darkness, and

Akaru's sleeping mind started to move onto other images, something dark

hovered over him.  He couldn't see his attacker, but somebody or

something was trying to strangle him.  Akaru's spirit and mind

struggled, still unable to see his assailant.  



In the real world, Akaru started convulsing in his sleep, quickly

bringing the attention of the others, but he still didn't wake up.  He

then caught a glimpse of who was attacking him, and cried out "Ishou!!

No!!" he screamed, startling the others, and Ishou himself, who was

standing right beside him.



***



reed squeezed with all his might "Die young child!" he yelled with a 

cackle.

********

Ishou jumped as he heard his name screamed and looked at Akaru who was 

shaking in his sleep. "What in the world?" he asked as he watched the boy 

convulsing.  He rushed over to him and started shaking him lightly "Akaru, 

wake up!  hey!"



***



Akaru struggled with his attack, dismay and dissapointment plain on his

face.  Slowly however, 'Ishou's' manicial smile and sadistic grin

triggered memories.  Akaru's face lit up, just as he 'passed out' from

Greed's treatment.



Next thing he noticed, he was lying on the floor in the corner of the

room where they had been eating.  Ishou stood over him.  Akaru jumped to

his feet, and glared at the other boy.  Suddenly his memory returned,

and he fell back onto the floor in floods of tears.



"I'm so sorry, Ishou!" he sobbed.  "If I wasn't so weak, then he

wouldn't have got me" he added.



***



Michiko woke at the sound of Akaru's cry and dashed over to him. She knelt 

beside him and wrapped her arms around him rocking back and forth gently. 

"It's ok, Akaru, I'm here. Don't you worry, I won't let anything happen to 

you."



***



Ishou nodded and knelt on the other side of Akaru.  "it's ok, you're awake 

now.  It was just a bad dream, that's all>" he smiled rassuringly.  "Don't 

cry, Michiko's right none of us are gonna let a thing happen to ya."

*********

The figure vanished between his fingers and Greed was still overcome with 

the moment laughing histerically.  "Sleep soundly digidestine children..."



***



Akaru's sobbing slowed, and then stopped.  He hugged Michiko, and then

slowly got to his feet.  He turned to Ishou, and as he wiped his eyes he

managed a shakey smile.  "Yeah, I'm okay now" he managed.  "But that was

so scary!"he announced, his eyes wide.  "I thought you where strangling

me!" he stated, "and he looked just like you do in the Digital World" he

added.



Turning, his face then lightened with realisation.  "It wasn't you? was

it?" he asked Ishou.  "You where here to whole time" he finished.  His

head dropped, and the tears started gently again.  He looked up at

Michiko with shining eyes.  "Thank you" he said, and then he turned back

to Ishou. "Thanks Ishou" he smiled through the tears "I'm sure we'll

beat him" he added, as he slowly walked back over to the table and sat

down again.  He then lifted his head, his usual smile back on his face.

"What's next guys?" he asked, with as much cheer as he could muster.



***



Ishous eyes widened "He?"  he blinked "Like me in the digitial world?" he 

said slowly.  'You will never get away from me!' the words from earlier 

echoed in Ishous mind.  "Greed.." he whispered low and under his breath.  He 

watched Akaru sit down and bowed his head to stare at the floor.  Then 

smiled as he heard Akarus last remark and leaned in to whisper to Michiko 

"Isn't it amazing how his moods change in the blink of an eye?" His mind 

tailed and he hoped beyond all hope that what Akaru had went through was 

just a bad dream cuased by the stress of the last few days.  If Greed could 

envde peoples dreams there would be no sound resting for Ishou for sure.



***



A cable hit Taiteki front on, throwing him back against the wall, knocking 

him out.



The pain of burning fire flared up through Sen's body and the moment she hit 

the floor, her world went dark.



'I can't loose...I won't let Piedmon or anyone take this world from me...' 

Sen thought to herself, as she floated in a world of complete darkness. 

'I've created everything! Without me, those stupid children wouldn't even be 

here...'

Clenching her fists, she hissed. 'I'll reset the entire digital world if it 

will get those kids out of my hair!! Anything to get Metarumon back. He was 

the only one that understood my plans!!'



~~*~~



Hitori sat, leaning against the window sil as she stared out into the 

blackness of night. She was holding the letter from Shougo tight in her 

hand.

'Shougo-san...' She thought to herself. 'Your supposed to be dead...I 

thought you were dead...If you were alive all this time why didn't you try 

to contact me...?'

Looking over at Kensuke, with a look of worry, she opened her mouth to say 

something, but nothing came out.



***



Kensuke raised his eyes from the floor for the first time since they had 

entered the room. Violet eyes rose to greet a crimson gaze from Hitori, 

seated at the window sill. A look of worry crossed her face as she opened her 

mouth to speak, but the room remained silent. Grasping the edge of the table 

for leverage, he stood up and slowly walked over to Hitori. He took a seat 

next to her on the cold floor beneath the window.

    "What's wrong...?" he asked softly.



~~*~~



    Rubber tires squealed against the slick, rainswept streets of Tokyo as a 

low riding sports car screamed through the night. A young man with a shock of 

brilliant white hair jerked the wheel as the car whipped around turns. He was 

driving completely on memory, thing had changed in five years, but he still 

knew his home well. Recognizing the street, he tapped the brake pedal lightly 

with a boot as the car rolled to a stop. Bringing the car to an easy park on 

the side of the street, the tall man stepped out the door. A heavy black 

trenchcoat swirled about him as he balanced a thin pair of violet lens 

sunglass on the tip of his nose. The rain beat upon his hard edged body as he 

looked up to the bright yellow canvas above his head, backlit with lights. 

Before him was his old home, the doors he had walked out of five years before 

as a young boy ready to face the world. Half a decade later, he had returned 

a man, with the world at his fingertips. What had brought him here.... what 

had it been...? The dreams... the faces... Kensuke... then Shougo, laughing, 

but not the Shougo from five years ago... something had changed, but he 

didn't know what. And then there was the girl... the girl whom he had left 

Kensuke to take care of so long ago... what part did they all play in this?

    That was what had brought him here. To The Shukumei Restaurant.

    "Ken-chan... I'm home..." Hiroyuki Shukumei whispered to the dreary night 

sky as he stepped into the warm confines of his former home.



***



Shougo, stood, the large black leathery wings staying firm in the breeze.

"You were always a trickster..." Shougo laughed. "But it hurts me that you 

do not recognize me, my son. So much has changed since that day on Tokyo 

Tower when Divinimon attempted to destroy me. Are you surprised? I told you 

I knew where Akumamon was. And he is here, young one. He stands before you 

in this unknown form. I am Akumamon, since the moment I died in this world 

years ago and was reborn in the digital world..."



~~*~~



Hitori looked at Kensuke, her eyes deep pools of worry.

"All my concepts of reality are being turned upside down and inside out."



***



Akiraka grabbed a sandwhich and began munching on it quietly while she took 

the small elevator up to her room. Making her way to the end of a lavishly 

decorated wall filled with ancient Japanese motifs and artifacts, she opened 

the door to her bedroom and promptly shut it behind her.



Everything was as she left it, the blue and creme silk sheets on her bed had 

not been touched. Pillows were in place, her tropical fish were still 

swimming around thanks to the automatic feeder, nothing had changed. "Fine," 

she said as she finished meal and commanded the voice activated tv to come 

on. A peculiar news report caught her eye as she plopped onto the couch in 

the veiwing of her bedroom suite. Children, a good number of them in  fact, 

had been missing for quite some time. Clips of their parents asking for 

their safe return were shown as profiles of the kids were displayed. Akiraka 

yawned and stretched as she laid down and continued to watch. None of the 

kids faces stuck out in  particular but she was still hoping that they would 

return safely.  People all over the city were probably looking for them.



Illusiomon peered out of the shadows and sat down on the floor beside his 

master. He flinched for a minute for no particular reason as a young boy's  

picture was shown last on the screen. Akiraka suddenly sat up as well and 

straightened her glasses before turning her attention  to her digimon.  

"What's wrong?" she asked softly.



"That boy," he said sharply as he lept onto the couch. "I--I just got a 

strange feeling from him, that's all."



"Well what was his name? Did you see him or any of the  others while we 

walked here? Maybe we can help the police search for them?"



"I only caught part of it...Katai, I think. We probably passed him on the 

streets, yeah...that's probably it."



Akiraka rested back on the couch and ran her fingers through her long purple 

locks. "Perhaps...'cause I had a strange feeling too."



"Think nothing  of it," the small shadowfox cub answered. "It was probably 

our imagination anyways."



His master yawned, "True. I'm increadibly exhausted. Think I'll go to bed 

after a quick shower." She clicked the tv  off and walked towards the 

bathroom, leaving Illusiomon to curl up on her bed.



"We're tired...that's all it is. But what if?...nah" and he quickly fell to 

sleep.



***



Greed spied in the pool at the room full of digidestined.  "And it will 

continue to get turned upside down Hitori...and you my dear twin..soon, very 

soon you and I will face off for the final time but not before I tear your 

friends worlds apart around you right before your eyes.  All of these 

circumstances happening now plays in my favor.  This new found surprise of 

the dream world is going to be most interesting indeed.  If I can't get out 

of this hole, I'll do my damage from within it..pathetic fools!  YOu will 

see, none ofy ou will ever escape the powers of darkness...and you Ishou 

will never escape me, I'm here..and always shall I remain so."

*****

"All of our worlds are turning upside down Hitori." Ishou said looking over 

from his chair from her to Kensuke.  "The question is, why?  One thing is 

for sure though guys we have got to keep it together.  Being a team is going 

to be more important now more than it has been yet...I have a feeling we're 

each going to faced with our own moments of insanity and we're going to have 

to be there for one another."



***



"Papa." came a childish, yet clearly mocking voice from behind 

Shougo.  Furies sat primly on the ledge of the roof top, legs swinging 

down, but his poise appearing rather neat and regale.  For the moment, he 

looked as human as the next.

         "Why does it hurt you, Papa?  For me not to know you by sight as I 

once did.  Have you been following along, in the adventures the other 

children and I have been set upon?" he smiled, sweet and spiteful at the 

same time.

         Furies stood up, suddenly dancing precariously and gracefully on 

the roof ledge.  Long orange hair streaming out, no longer sodden by the 

rain strangely.

         "Dear parent," he cooed, and spun about, "you know of the change 

beset upon me?  Your. . . son." he giggled softly as if finding that of 

great amusement.

         "You know of what has happened to me?" the dance became slow and 

sultry, "What has occurred to my body.  What hungers it now craves."

         Wings, four of them, sprouted from Furies' back.  Two of vaned 

demonic likeness and two of black swan like feathers.  "Papa." he 

whimpered, and looked piteously at Shougo/Akumamon, pleading with his 

vibrant green eyes, "Why did you forsake me?  Why did you not protect me 

like before?  Why did you make me this beast?"



***



Rain fell in small rivulets from the heavy black leather of Hiroyuki's 

trenchcoat. No one in the restaurant paid heed to the stranger as he walked 

amongst them. It all felt so natural, yet so alien. It was his home, and his 

prison all the like. Taking care not to walk near the kitchens where he knew 

his mother and father would be working, he stayed near the wall and made his 

way to the stairwell in the back of the restaurant.

    Tired, creaking steps underneath his heavy boots were the only thing that 

belied his presence. His fingers reached for a switch in the dark, but found 

nothing,

    "Damn... old man must've have moved the light switch..." he muttered 

under his breath, feeling the walls for guidance. As he reounded the top of 

the stairs, he could see a thin ray of light spilling from underneath the 

door, shining through the darkness like a beacon.

    "That's my old room... guess they gave it to Kensuke..." he noticed as he 

reached out for the doorknob. Turning it with a large hand, he held his 

breath as he stuck his head in through the door, seeing if his visions and 

dreams had steered him true.



***



Ishous smiled as he watched the couple hug.  He sighed inwardly immediatally 

thinking of Kokuei.  'what has happened to him?  Why didn't I see him in the 

street when we all arrived back here?  all of this craziness is so hard to 

handle alone.  I have my friends but yet I still feel lost without him...I 

miss the bond we shared' he thought to himself.  Ishou stood to his feet and 

instinictivly grabbed his sun glasses from his pocked flicking them open and 

slapping them onto his face.  "Guys I need to take a walk..I just don't feel 

like sitting here, my mother is going to have kittens when I get home as it 

is.  I don't know what I'm going to tell her but I have got to make sure my 

family is ok and I just need some time alone in my own room, my own bed..." 

he said.  He looked around the room and grabbed a pen and paper and jotted 

down his home phone number and email ddress and walked to Kensuke anding it 

to him "Don't let me miss out on anything." he said and patted both him and 

Hitori on the shoulder.  e nodded to the rest as he turned and roughed 

Akarus hair on his way by "Try not to have any bad dreams ok?  And if ya do 

get my number from Kensuke and call me if you wanna talk." he smiled.  With 

that Ishou left the room and trudged down the stairs and left the resteraunt 

walking outside into the cool night air.  He sighed as he walked slowly down 

the sidewalk ands pushed into his pockets head bowed slightly his vision 

dimmed through the sungalsses.  "Ah, the night air always does me good.." he 

said to no one particular as he continued down the street.



***



Kieramon shuddered, remembering.  "By the way, Dark Master, the account of 

ours has been nullified.  You 'saved' me from my lunch, and I 'saved' you 

from that oversized bird, by blocking it's attack toward you."  With a quiet 

growl, she turned her back on him.  "Hasta la vista, clown.  And I'd 

recommend leaving instead of fighting, Divinimon.  I can't help you with 

this one."  She took a leap into the air, flapping out.



Spiraling out through a window, she slipped into a small glen and stretched 

out on the grass, not bothering to revert to a smaller form.  Closing her 

eyes with a deep breath, she wished... then hoped... and finally, dreamed.



A girl, nearly six feet tall with brown hair down to the back of her knees, 

appeared in the dream world.  She appeared roughly the age of 16, wearing an 

olive-green tank top and jean shorts, with a small gold chain hanging around 

her neck.  From the chain dangled a golden pendant, labelled "TARE"...  Her 

green eyes opened wide at the vista, where she had been trapped before.  

"Well, at least THIS time, it's a dream...  I hope."



***



Divinimon nodded appreciatively at Kieramon's words before she 

disappeared into the night sky on wings of darkenss. Turning his head to 

Piedmon, he fixed the Dark Master with an icy glare. "You'll always be able 

to run, Piedmon, but you'll never be able to hide. We will battle, someday." 

Divinimon said as he squared off to his opponent, "I just prefer it to be 

now."



***



Greed watched as Ishou walked the streets in the reflection of the water.  

"Such a foolish boy you are...you enjoy your walks in the darkness when you 

should embrace it's true powers...bah no matter Ishou, your time will soon 

come to enter into an eternal darkness from which you will never awaken." he 

giggled slightly.  Suddenly, something caught Greeds vision.  He looked off 

to the side and his mouth gaped at the image.  He had taken his eyes away 

from the battle for one moment, one moment too soon it appeared.  "What's 

this...has fate delt me a hand with which to play?" he asked as he slowly 

walked towardsa motionless figure lieing on the ground.  Gently he knelt by 

the boyds side and pressed a hand to the warm cheek.  He was amazed at how 

tangible things were here.  "So, my fallen dear what foolish mistake did you 

make to land yourself unconscious?  How pitiful...and yet." he said rubbing 

the cheek softly in his hand "Strangely fascinating do I find you.  Such 

unharnessed darkness...reckless and intense..but stupid and foolish to let 

your own dillusions weaken you!" he sneered softly.  "What do I do with you? 

  You enter into a dream world where I could haunt you...or I could befriend 

you...what kind of dream shall you have der Sen?"



***



Akaru looked up with alarm.  "I'd better call my mom and dad too!" he

exclaimed, and he quickly dashed downstairs to use the phone.  A few

minutes later he reapeared in the room, no worse for wear.  "My mom and

dad are cool" he stated.  "They where really worried, but when I told

'em I was okay, they believed me, and told me to stay safe" his eyes

widened as this sunk in.  "Wow! They really ARE cool!" he stated again,

for the benefit of everybody in the room.  



~~~



Jettomon still stood outside the castle.  He could hear faint murmurings

from inside.  "Should I go back in?" he asked out loud finally.  "It

sure beats standing out here" he answered himself, before turning, and

heading back the way he had come.



***



WEEK!!!



***



As Kieramon rested on the grass, the girl in the dream world slowly walked 

closer to the crumpled form and the kneeling Greed.  Not interfering, just, 

as always watching... and learning.  Silently, she folded her arms, keeping 

about twelve feet between them.



***





Slowly, Sen opened her eyes at the feeling of someone touching her cheek. 

Was it Taiteki? Looking up through a mess of blue hair she saw someone new, 

and a new world surrounded her.

"Where the hell am I?" Sen asked, slowly sitting up. Look at Greed, she 

immediately got to her feet. "And who might you be? I don't recall ever 

seeing you before."



~~*~~



Hitori slowly reached forward, taking a cup of tea gently into her hands.

"I'm not going back home until I find out what's happening. If I go home, 

Shougo might follow me there. I can't involve my past with my present." She 

whispered, then turned to Kensuke after she took a sip.

"Shougo said in the letter that he knew of the Digital World. How could he 

be tied to it?"



~~*~~



An evil grin crossed Shougo's face as he slumped forward for a moment, his 

long blond hair turning black as night. His skin became pale and slowly two 

shiny horns emerged on the sides of his head. After the momentary change, 

Akumamon stood, keeping the sun glasses on his head.

"I did nothing to turn you into what you are..." Akumamon whispered. "When 

someone enters the digital world, your body is reconfigured into Data...From 

there, anything can happen. As you can see by just looking for youself."

Suddenly Akumamon stopped, looking off into the distance. 

"Hiroyuki...So..You have returned to Tokyo? I look forward to our next 

meeting."



***



Raising a hand, Furies looked upon it.  "Indeed, so it is as you 

have said.  But why is that in returning to this world that I have become a 

full Virus?  At least. . . in so much as I can tell."

         He turned away, still standing on the narrow ledge.  Wings lightly 

ruffled by the rain swept wind.  "Even as I speak with you, my shadows 

continue to stalk the streets.  In this time already I have supped of two 

victims.  Claiming their energies by carnage and lust."

         Sighing, Furies lowered his gaze and for a short period, was 

silent.  He then tossed his head back and screamed in anguish and torment.



***



Despite the horrible situation at hand, Ishou decided he was not going to 

let the circumstances at hand ruin his spirits completelly.  If his family 

saw him come home full of worry and fatigue they would in turn worry about 

him more.  The night air and stillness in this part of town was already 

calming his nerves.  He missed Tornamon at his side on these walks, he 

really hoped he saw that little guy soon.  Ishou fumbled with the flute 

tucked away inside his shirt before taking it from around his neck and 

twirled it in his fingers a few times before raiseing it to his lips.  As he 

walked he picked out something upbeat and happy in order to raise his 

spirits.

******

Greed looked down at the girl for a moment with a look of mock 

disappointment on his face. "Aww come now Sen, don't tell me you've 

forgotten me after only a few short hours?" he said.  Without asking he took 

Sens hands and hauled her gently to her feet.  "You mean to tell me you 

don't remember Greed?" he saidbowing his head proudly at the mention of his 

own name.



***



Sen quirked an eyebrow lazily as she brought two hands up and clapped them 

together, applauding Greed.

"Wow, should I be impressed? You didn't help me very much back there." Sen 

smirked, turning partly away from him. "No matter, when I get out of here, 

I'll crush Piedmon and get back my digital world."



***



Greed rolled his eyes under his Visor "Oh I'm sure Piedmon is just going to 

bow out in defeat in sheer fear of your awesome powers..and hey it wasn't my 

fault I got thrown into this hole...I've never liked bugs.  You know.." he 

said walking closer to Sen "We could benefit each other you and I"



***



"And what is that supposed to mean? I fly solo, Greed. When I want something 

done, I do it myself. I don't put my trust into anyone, especially with 

someone with the name of Greed. How do you think you could benefit me?" Sen 

said, looking him straight in the face as she brushed some of her hair out 

of her eyes.



***



Greed smiled as he breathed in the girls scent secretly enjoying it.  He 

spun around in a few circles before stopping facing Sen and throwing his 

arms up in the air motioning to their surroundings. "Don't you know where 

you are Sen?  This is the very dream world in which you opened.  After that 

little insect trapped me here, I found out it has rather uniqe 

qualities...do you think you're really here?  Haha no." he said reaching out 

a and motioning her to look at a pool of water in front of him.  It showed 

Sens lifeloess body on the stone floor.  "You're dreaming.." he said softly. 

  "While you fight for control over a world I control my own.." he paused 

grinning "Interesting thought..two perfect rulers of their own worlds...even 

though you're more flawed than myself." he said absently "In any event I 

will warn you now Sen I am crazy, I am insane." he giggled "I nearly killed 

a boy today...an innocent little digidestined as he slept and dreamed." he 

said in a mockingly cute boyish voice "I nearly choked the life right out of 

him!  Surely....with such a brilliant and complex mind like yours you can 

figure out the advantages that would have." he said leaning in close to the 

girls ear and whispered "I could help you destory them all.."



***



The tall girl had excellent hearing.  Raising a hand to her mouth, she 

snickered.  *Stupid Greed,*  She thought.  *Sen doesn't want to destroy the 

digidestined, just get the respect that she believes is due her.  Pitiful.  

I wonder if I'll look like this in the real world.*  Her thoughts shifted as 

she walked off quietly, working on her never-ending series of isometrics and 

martial arts forms.



***



Sapphire blue eyes waited to see if the Dark Master would make the first 

move. Angeic wings tucked in close, a gauntlet-fitted hand rested on the hilt 

of the sword Excalibur.

    "I await your response, Piedmon..." Divinimon said, waiting for 

something. Anything.



~~*~~

    

    Hiroyuki Shukumei peered through the tiny crack between the door and the 

frame. Inside the room were several children that he assumed were his 

brothers friends. He had never seen them before, even before he had moved. 

Shifting his gaze, he saw Kensuke at the back of the room, beneath the 

window. A small smile crossed his lips. The boy had grown up strong, much 

like himself at his age. He would be a natural fighter. But what had growing 

up without his older brother done to him... letting his gaze wander, it came 

to rest on a face he slowly recognized.

    The girl.

    Five years ago. It was her. She was older, more refined, and healthy. But 

it was her. Apparently, he had done well in trusting Kensuke with her 

well-being.

    Suddenly, as he watched, a cold breeze swept in the hallway, sending a 

chill up his spine as it tossed his feathery snow white hair.

    Turning around, Hiroyuki saw no open windows, or other source that the 

wind could have come from.

    :: So... Hiroyuki, you've returned to Tokyo...?:: he heard a voice speak 

into his mind, :: I await our next encounter...:: 

    Bright blue eyes turned dark as the man clenched a fist tightly, bulging 

muscles straining against the loose leather of the trench coat.

    "...Shougo..."



***



Akumamon's grand palace appeared smaller and smaller in the distance 

as Hatred and Ikarimon ran towards the nearest port back to the real world. 

His mask shined brightly, forever smiling.    

       "I coming Papa. I want to see you again.." He said to himself. 

Ikarimon looked up toward Hatred.     

       "I think there's a portal about 50 yards west of here."

       "Then that's where we're going."

       Hatred slowly looked up while continuing the sprint.

       "Papa..." He again thought to himself.



***



Sen threw her head back, laughing. "You make it seem like I am weaker then 

you. Your pathetic Greed. I created you!! I created the crests of darkness. 

I created Akumamon. I was the one who masterminded the internet crash. 

Authorities throughout the world are expecting their criminal to be some fat 

otaku with smelly feet, sitting in front of their computer screen day in and 

day out. Instead of sitting in front of a computer, I live inside of one. 

Your just a pawn, Greed."



~~*~~



"My response? How impatient you are." Piedmon laughed, slowly looking down 

at his keychain of Machine Dramon. "I won't stop until I collected them 

all!"

Raising from his pocket he withdrew a small white hankerchief. Slowly 

Piedmon made a motion to turn away from Divinimon but in one swift motion, 

he turned back, throwing the clothe at him.



~~*~~



Akumamon took a deep breath in as he watched his child throw his head back 

and scream at the top of his longs. Oh how he felt his pain for he had gone 

through the exact same ordeal when he had been changed. He had thought all 

had been lost...



Shougo lay on the ground, his blood seeping out of him like the life that 

was leaving his body. He stared up at the sky, waiting for the darkness to 

take him. But the darkness he was wishing for never came..Instead an evil 

greater darkness awaited him. Taking slowing breaths in, the rain fell onto 

his motionless body, and then he saw her, staring down at him with 

emotionless eyes and a tiny umbrella to protect her from the down pour. From 

that moment on...was when the real pain began...



***



With reflexes that rivaled lightning, Divinimon drew the ancient sword 

and wielded it in both massive hands. The white handkerchief seemed to 

explode in size, until it was large enough to swallow the angel whole. In 

unblinking mastery, Divinimon swung the sword back in a clean, fluid motion 

and brought it over in a thrusting slash downwards through the flying 

handkerchief. Excalibur's tip buried itself in the stone floor as the 

Piedmon's weapon suddenly split in two, fluttering to the ground separately 

as it slowly shrank back to its original size.

    "I expected more than a mere parlor trick from so powerful a digimon as 

you, Piedmon." Divinimon said quietly, "A Dark Master no less."

    Tugging the sword free, he sheathed it silently.

    "You cannot escape destiny, Piedmon. We will battle." The angel said, 

casting a glance to the Machine Dramon key chain that hung at Piedmon's 

waist. "If you're looking to add me to your collection, you should take up 

another hobby. I will not meet defeat that way. I will die upon your sword, 

or you upon mine."

    Opening his draconic wings wide, Divinimon folded his arms. He knew that 

Piedmon clearly had the upper hand in all aspects, but this was fated to 

happen.

    "Are you ready."



***



"Pawn!  A pawn!??!" Greed spat turning his head away from Sen and walked in 

front of her.  "Do I look REMOTELY! afraid of you?  Sen I could care less if 

the digital world fell to a pile of garbage!  I cannot be a pawn in a game 

I'm not even playing.  I have my own agenda for exsistance and it is much 

more profitible personally for me than toying with childish things like your 

pathetic war!  You caused an internet crash woo hoo I'm soooo impressed." he 

shook his head "You know, you have so many talants and gifts you very well 

could rule the digital world but not at the rate you're going...don't look 

at me like that I'm not the one who got herself knocked out now am I?  I may 

be Greed, but I recognise skill and ability when I see it..not to mention 

beauty and you my dear have both even if you're ego is as big as a blimp to 

match" he finished



***



Taiteki slowly opened his eyes and was immediatly met with Sen's figure 

laying againist the far wall in front of him.

He giggled lightly, though it pained him to do so.

His vision focused on a wire, limp againist the stone floor next to him.

"Little wire..." he whispered as he reached out and stroked the metal 

"You've done a job on me haven't you..." giggling he flung the wire away and 

sat up, waiting for the spinning in his head to cease.Cauciously he stood 

and made his way to to figure in front of him "Preety girl, poor little 

girl." he knelt down next to her "Look what you've done to yourself." he 

whispered, wiping away a streak of blood coming down her forehead. He 

watched her for a minute, admiring her beauty "Come with me Sen." he said, 

picking her up into his arms and letting her head rest on his shoulder 

"We'll be happy...at least I will." he laughed loudy as he made his way back 

to Piedmon's thrown.

~~~

The double door bursts open and in walked Taiteki with Sen in his arms 

"Piedmon! I have something for you!" he yelled as he walked in. He stopped 

suddenly as he saw Divinimon. "Oh." he said grinning at the digimon "Whats 

going on here?"



***



Drawing one of his trump swords, Piedmon kept his eyes locked on Divinimon. 

"You will be the one that rests upon my sword."

But without warning, Taiteki burst in the door, interupting them both.

"Oh look! Taiteki has brought his uncle Piedmon a little present."

Floating over to where Taiteki stood, he dropped his swords, picking Sen up 

into his arms.

"Oh! It's just what I've always wanted!"

Looking back at Divinimon a sly smile crossed his face as he slowly began to 

walk towards him. The limp Sen lay in his arms, blood dripping down over her 

forehead. "So what will you do now Divinimon? You should have left with your 

play mates. Will you spill Sen's blood along with mine? I think not, you 

wouldn't be able to get that close to me anyway. I am an experiences Mega, 

and you are still trying to ride you bike without training wheels."



~~*~~



"That jerk!!" Sen screamed, clenching her fists as she almost totally 

ignored Greed, for her attention was no completely on the pool of water that 

showed her image in the real world. "AH!!! I'm going to kill Taiteki! That 

idiot fell pray to Piedmon so easily! I find that dark seed that Piedmon 

planted and rip it out myself!! DO YOU HEAR ME TAITEKI!! I'M GOING TO KICK 

YOUR ASS!!"



***



"Such...unsheathed anger...I like it." Greed grinned as he watched the pool. 

  "You know Sen, you and I are more like than unlike I believe.  We both 

know we're destined for greatness, and we both know we deserve greatness.  

We're both tormented by those who are not even worthy of our time." he said 

still staring into the water "You know, I believe I really should make this 

quick if you don't wake up soon I dare not imagine what would happen to you 

so listen to me because I'm not fond of repeating myself and moments like 

this come rare for the carrier of Greed." he said turning quickally to face 

Sen blocking her view of the water.  "If it's an equal you want then it's 

one you shall have." he said and without warning leaned closer and placed a 

quick kiss Sens lips "The choice is yours.." said and turned to walk away 

leaving Sen to stare at her lifeless body in the reflection as he wandered 

off.



***



The tall girl in the dream world snickered... then vanished, as Kieramon 

awoke.  With a gentle, tongue-curling yawn, she shrank back to Talismon.  

"The dreams one has..."  Flipping herself to her feet, she padded off into 

the forest, her silver tail slipping around a tree as she searched.  

"Delusions of grandeur, or mastermind's plan?  Time will tell."  Falling 

silent, she kept walking.  *Hmmm.  If I become ill, do I go find a doctor, a 

vet, or a programmer?*



***



"I have to go to the bathroom..." Hitori whispered to Kensuke, slowly 

getting up. It looked like for a moment that she was just walking to another 

side of the room, but as she moved around Kensuke, she opened the door. 

Closing it gently behind her, she looked up the hall, nearly screaming out 

in surprise at the site of someone standing directly in front of her. 

Running to the light switch quickly she turned it on, and looked directly at 

Hiroyuki.

"You..." She suddenly whispered, her eyes wide as she stared at him.



~~*~~



"I don't trust anyone, Greed." Sen said, her body suddenly disappearing.



~~*~~



Akumamon sighed as he stared at one of his children writhing in agony. 

Slowly he stepped back and turned.

"You cannot control the urge... I was the same way when I woke up, looking 

out through a new pair of eyes. I wanted to ravage and destroy everything. 

To cause pain, so that people would have a concept of the pain that I felt. 

I've waited a long time to be able to return to this world, and now that I 

have, I don't plan on waisting my oppurtunity to get back what I have 

lost... Sen created me, and now I will be her destroyer. But first...I shall 

visit an old friend."



***



Turning his head, Furies literally snarled.  His scream having run 

coarse and died in his throat.  Hands bunched into angry fists, his small 

form trembled with the rage and potency of emotion and hunger rushing 

through his veins then.

         Spreading four wings wide, he leapt upward and caught the rainy 

airs.  Flapping tirelessly and hissing at Akumamon.  "Why did Sen create 

such a thing as me?!" he shrieked.

         "That girl. . . that horrid girl."  Performing a back flip in 

flight, Furies swept down the side of the building.  Wings vanishing into 

his back, he rolled out to land upon his feet.  Without casting a look 

back, raced off down the streets.



***



Watching as Sen was taken from his arms Taiteki giggled with excitement.

"heehee, she wasn't very much trouble." he added, taking one last look at 

Sen.

He walked over to the steps leading up to Piedmon's thrown and took a seat, 

letting his back lean againist the upper step.

He took a deep breath and let himself relax, his red eyes staring over at a 

torch set in wall "No problem at all..." he whispered to himself.



***



***



Akaru sat and waited while the others finished their meal.  "Come on

guys" he enthused, literally bouncing in his seat. "We need to do

something.  I hate sitting around doing nothing all day, it's really

Booorrriiing" he announced, stretching the word out.  A smile flashed

across his face, and he went back to the window.  "I'll just wait for

Hitori to come back" he announced, positioning himself behind the door,

a cheeky smile lighting up his face.



***



Kensuke held up a hand as he shook his head, "Whoa, kid, slow down." he 

said softly, "We can't do anything right now... so just sit still and we'll 

see what happens,"

    :: What's with the smile...? Waiting for Hitori? Yeesh...:: he thought 

silently, and then thinking again, he added thoughtfully, :: Well, guess I'm 

a hypocrite, considering that's exactly what i'm doing...::

    Kensuke looked around the room, at loss of what to do next. Spying 

Michiko from the corner of his eye, he walked over to her and took a seat 

beside her.

    Smiling warmly, he tried to start a conversation in Hitori's absence, 

"Hey, what's up?"



~~*~~



    Hiroyuki was almost taken aback at the young girl's surprise, almost 

screaming out himself.  But he kept his composure. Shrugging the black 

leather trench coat back onto his wide shoulders, he brushed silky, snowy 

white bangs out of his eyes.

    "Yeah, it's me." he said lightly, "I'm Ken-chan's older brother, 

Hiroyuki, I'm guessin' you remember who I am... that's always nice."

    He did a quick once over with his eyes, "So," he said with a hint of 

satisfaction, "It is you."

    Shifting his weight, a long, heavy bundle strapped to his back almost 

came loose, but quick hands caught the straps in time. Retying them, he 

added, "So, why're you here?" he asked nonchalantly. "Have you been living 

here ever since I left or what."



~~*~~



    Divinimon took one look at Sen, as if studying her limp form with careful 

eyes, then he returned his steady gaze to Piedmon.

    "You hide behind the innocent and the unwilling... Piedmon... for a Dark 

Master of such great legend, I expected you to be more." the angel said 

quietly. "But your sacrificial shield will do you little good," Divinimon 

pointed out as he brought a hand to his side, slowly collecting holy energy 

from his soul. "While the child of destruction may be misled and maniacal,... 

her soul is as pure as mine. My attacks cannot harm her even if intended to." 

he said. Bringing his hand in front of him, he opened his palm, revealing the 

small, misty orb of holy light suspended in the air that pulsated gently to 

an unkown rhythm. 

    "For your cowardice..." he began slowly, the swirling energy growing 

larger with every breath, "For the pain you have caused and will create... 

and for putting the welfare of the innocent before that of yours..."

    "You will repent..."

    Suddenly, the orb of light exploded into a giant sphere of swirling, 

white energy, resembling a snow storm trapped inside a glass globe,

    "Feel the beat of my soul..." the angel whispered. Wings spread wide, he 

thrust his arms forward, eyes burning with the fury of battle, "SHINSEI NO 

HIKARI!!!"



***



"No..I haven't been living here..." Hitori replied. "After you 

left...Something happened to Shougo and then to me, and after that, friends 

of your parents took me in..."

She looked up to see Hiroyuki's questioning look and so she continued:

"Shougo was shot and killed not long after you left..."

She stopped for a few moments and then whispered:

"But I saw him this evening...Here in the restaurant..."



****



Keeping Sen tightly in his arms, hoping that the orbs would hit her instead, 

he was suddenly hit and thrown through the air with Sen left unharmed. 

Arching his head back and yelling, Piedmon found hit the wall, leaving a 

small indentation. When the dusk cleared, Piedmon was there, his eyes 

narrowed, Sen still in his arms. His body slumped forward for a moment then 

floated slowly down to the ground.

"That wasn't very nice..." He whispered. Without warning he heard it. A 

small giggle rising from the throat of the young girl in his arms. Looking 

down at her, she looked up at him right away.

"Say cheese, you jerk." She sneered. Piedmon froze as a sudden pain shot 

through his shoulder. Dropping Sen, he looked over his shoulder to see a 

cable lodged into his back.

"You little witch." Piedmon snarled, reaching out for her.



***



Greed wandered aimlessly again through the world in which he was now 

trapped.  "She'll be back...deep inside Sen knows we have something in 

common as much as she hates to admit to being like minded with anyone but 

her own ego.  I must be careful though if we are to meet again.  If she were 

to suspect I need her to get out of this hell hole she'd have me right where 

she needed me to be the pawn she spoke of.  I must not allow this to happen. 

  Hmmm Greed I hope you're not playing yourself into a trap, are you foolish 

to wish alliance with this creature?  Powerful tough she is delicate also 

and frale can she be at times...she is still a girl and she is the only one 

worthy enough to be mine and being deserving of only the best I shall have 

her...for as long as it plays to my own benefit." he laughed evily as his 

rubbed his hands together in deep plot.

*****

Ishou walked the lonely streets, he had told the others he was going home 

but now, he couldn't bring himself to go directly there.  He was more 

content to walk by himself with only his thoughts for company...and his 

flute.  He continued to play melow dramtic music now as he moved throug the 

darkness normally he would enjoy the peace but the evening felt awkwardly 

unfamiluar to him.  He stopped for a moment as he came to a scene that made 

his heart sink.  A homeless woman pushing a basket dressed in dirty brown 

rags ws bout to walk passed him.  Ishou smiled as she came to him and tipped 

his sunglasses.  She looked exhausted but even in her poor conditions she 

mannaged to return the gesture of good will.  He stopped after he had walked 

by her and fished in his pocket, he still had cash left over from 

something...he couldn't even remember waht it had been so long since he had 

been in the real world.  "Excuse me ma'am?" he said turning to face her.  

The older looking lady turned around to look at him sorrow filled in her 

eyes.  "Something I can help you with?" se asked him in a low gruff voice.  

"To tell you the truth...I could just use the company, but theres a coffee 

shop accross the street there and I thought maybe you'd like something to 

eat, hot cup of tea?" the woman looked at him as if ready to growl at his 

cherity but softened realising this was a young boy out way pased his 

bedtime. "What are you doing away from home at this hour young man?" she 

asked tilting her head.  Ishou bowed his head slightly "Searching..." he 

said simply.  The old woman shook her head confused but ablidged him and 

joined him in the coffee shop where he watched her eat a hot meal and sat 

quietly sipping some tea s he did so.



***



Ice blue eyes closed in thought for a moment as the violet tinted glasses 

were taken away. A small sigh escaped between the young man's lips as he 

leaned against the wall heavily, running heavy fingers through his spiky mane 

of snowy white locks.

    "Let me get this straight..." he began as he held up a hand, "Shou-kun... 

he got shot, and he died. Are you with me so far?" he asked, "But now you're 

telling me... that you saw him... tonight?!" Hiroyuki said, "That is by far 

one of the craziest things I've ever heard." he finished, but with the smile 

returning to his face, he added, "But I've seen crazier... after all, I came 

back to Tokyo."

    "But tell me something, what the hell does Shougo have to do with me and 

these dreams I've been having. If they even are dreams," Hiroyuki asked, "You 

seem to be on top of things now."



***



"I have no idea what Shougo has to do with anything. But he knows more then 

what he is letting on..." Hitori whispered.

"Hitori...Hiroyuki..." A voice gently whispered. Hitori quirked an eyebrow 

as she suddenly looked around. A voice was coming from somewhere, but she 

couldn't figure out where.

"A voice...Shougo's voice is calling out...to us..." Hitori whispered.



~~*~~



Nakuramon glided through the air, overlooking the Digital World.

'The sun will be rising soon...' He thought to himself. 'I have to find 

shelter...'

Gliding over endless numbers of trees, he found something deep within him, 

calling him.

"Hitori...It is you that is calling me?"

Flying on and on away from Akumamon's palace he crossed unending plains till 

he found himself landing directly before some sort of temple. A small 

walkway led to the entrance of the walkway and on either side of it were 

statues of the champion Digimon of years ago. Sakura peddles fell around him 

in the dawn of morning and quickly he walked inside, only to find his eyes 

greeted with the still figure of Genai, who was lying at the foot of the 

alter of life.



***



Michiko looked about she could barely hear the whisper. She then leaned over 

to Hitori and asked. "What doe...Shougo want?"



****************



Leviataurmon had changed to Dracromon and was flying right beside Nakuramon, 

he was worried about Michiko. He didn't know where she was or even if she was 

ok.

"How will we get back to them?" he asked outloud.



***



Taiteki gasped and jumped up from his spot on the stairs "Piedmon!" he 

yelled, frustrated with himself for relaxing too much but even more pissed 

off at Sen.

He ran towards the two of them and stopped some feet away, glaring coldly at 

Sen "So, sleeping beauty has awakened." he said, the small one sided smile 

coming to his lips again.

"This time I will kill you," small traces of shadow energy began to form 

around him "Nice and slow."



***



"Such an agile creature she is...becareful Sen, I wouldhate for you to 

return to me in the samecondition as before." he grinnedwitha chuckle.

*******

Ishou staredatthe oldwoman in frontof him and after finishing his tea took 

his leave of her. As he walked down the streets of the city he felt a little 

better athaving helped someone instead of cause pain to them.  So much pain 

had he been responcible for...damn greed damn him and all he represented! 

For a moment Ishou stood at the long sidewalk that led to his front door.  

He looked at it and took a deep breath before walking up to it and sliping 

his key into he lock and easing the door open.  Not making a sound he saw a 

dim light on in the kitchen and heard the sound of a cup being stirred.  He 

smiled softly, his motheralways drank tea when scared or worried.  He walked 

into the kitchen and whispered "Mom!?" the woman jumped slightly nearly 

spilling her tea before turning around.  She was about to scream at seeing 

somoene in the house with her but realised quickally it was Ishou and nearly 

screaemd again as he hushed her with a finger signal to his lips.

"I don't want you to wake Ame.." he whispered.   The womans face was pale 

for a moment and she lifted a hand toher face as tears began to pour from 

her eyes.  "Oh mom...it's ok don't cry, I'm here" he said quickally walking 

ot her embracing his mother in a tight hug as she sobbed in his arms.  "Oh 

Ishou!  I thought you had run away again...I thought I had done someting...I 

just didnt' know what to think..or do..."

"Shhh it's good to be home, and mom could we nottalk about where I was for 

awhile...please?" she looked at him and narrowed her eyes

"I was worried sick about you and you won't even tell me why you put your 

motherthrough this?"

"Believe me mom if I could have anything to say about it I would have.  I am 

so tired...do you mind if we talk about it in the morning?" he asked rubbing 

his eyes.  She smiled at him a litle more calm now and hugged him. "Yes, go 

get somesleep and tomorow I'll make you a big breakfeast." she smiled still 

with tears in her eyes.  With another hug he left her and went to his room.  

He wasn't too surprised to find it the way he had left it. His computer was 

still on and the monitor turned off.  Glancing at it he hoped that Tornamon 

was alright...he was about to crawl into bed when movement caught his eye.  

He turnedaround and was startled by a sleepy little figure standing in his 

doorway.

"Ishy!!!" a squeaky little voice giggledand ran to him.

"Ame! What are you doing out of bed?" he whispered and caught the littlegirl 

as she ran to him and huggedher tightly walking with her back to her bed 

room.  "I missed you soooooo much!" Ishou smiled and set her in her bed.  

She giggled and laughed as he tucked her in.  He leaned down and kissed her 

forehead and she tugged at the flute dangleing from his neck.  "Ishy play a 

song.."

"You want me to play?  Hmm..let's see.." he said raiseing the flute to his 

lips.  He was suddenly reminded of Kokuei and the song he had played for him 

after their meeting in the woods of the digital world.  He slowly started to 

play and closed his eyes in thought as his little sister fell into a hapy 

sleep in front of him.



***



Furies pulled his shadows back to himself, holding out a bloodied 

hand and inspecting it.  A fresh kill laying grotesquely on the crimson 

stained sheets of the bed.  The man's face contorted in surprise and horror.

         Extending his four wings, Furies sighed, and slowly brought his 

hand to his mouth whereupon he began to methodically lick it clean.

         "I have fed enough this evening." he said in a soft and hissing 

voice, "Vampiric Incubi that I now am, I could easily stuff myself to 

bursting with the feast these streets provide me.  It's truly loathsome." 

and he looked back to the corpse as if expecting a comment.

         "Hmph, not much for conversation now are you.  Then again, I 

sincerely doubt that you would at all understand the afflictions of my 

heart.  Of the rage and the passions that burn through it."

         Falling back to the bed, and alongside his kill, Furies' hair 

spread out like a blanket beneath him, "I think that I shall destroy Sen 

when next I meet her.  It was she who did this to me, although I know not 

why.  Perhaps when her body lies with me as lifeless and broken as your 

own, I shall again be that simpering little fool known as Kokuei 

Akunen.  Not much a tradeoff now is it?  I would rather return to my 

Champion form.

         "What's that?  Oh yes, I do believe that the Kokuei I was, was 

merely a stage of Digital Evolution.  Indeed, I have it all worked out in 

my crazy little head." he laughed, "Oh, you're no fun for me.  I've taken 

from you what I needed, and now you are useless.  How sad, you are like me."

         Getting up, Furies approached the window, "I do believe that it is 

time I visited him.  Miss him?  No. . . at least, not in the sense that 

Kokuei would.  It is strange, and need not concern you so ask no 

more.  Sayonara, my prey."



***



At last she had fallen asleep and Ishou tucked his little sister in and 

wanderedback to his own room.  hequietly undressedand changed into some 

comfrotable pajamas and crawled under the blankets.  He stared athe ceiling 

where Tornamon usually slept hanging upside down.  "We'come come full circle 

buddy...I'll see yousoon I know I will." hesaid to the empty place.  His own 

bed felt nice and natural tohim a welcome place where he would never be 

rejected.  That feeling of security had been lost to him over the last week 

as he was exposed toso many things.  Deeply the holder of Generosity sighed 

and felt his eyes begin to fall heavy.

******

Greed walked through the darkness of the dreamworld towardssomething that 

had caught his attention excitedly. It was a light intheshadows that shown 

brightly.  As he approached it a grin crossed his face as he realised what 

it could be.  He giggled at first then changed into a deep cackleing as he 

spun for joy and flipped through the air passing through thebright light.  

When Greed landed he found himself rematerialised back within thesame thrown 

room he had been in before.  'ah!  The smell of freedom.  Greed" he started 

and took a low bow to no one in particular "has returned."



***



Tap, tap, tap.

         A light sound came from the window.  That of a single finger 

rapping at the pane of glass.  A huge shadow rustled there, a soft and 

gentle swishing beat of wings heralding its more tangible presence.  In the 

dim light, the shadow could be seen laden with a shawl of orange fire.

         "Ishou. . ." came a hiss, sweet as a summer's breeze through gardens.



***



Ishou had almost drifted off to sleep, when he heard the tapping on his 

window.  At first he thought it was his imagination but then he heard his 

name and shot upright.  He yawned and craled causiously out of bed and 

scooted to the window reddish blonde hair hanging messily just above his 

eyes.  With a tired hand he brushed it asside and his eyes widened as the 

light from outside barely oulined a figure.  "Whos there?" he sad dreaerly



***



"You forget this form so soon?  Ah, such spite you show me, 

dearest Ishou." the form laughed, and four distinct wings beat as the 

figure remained aloft in the air before the window.



***



Akaru sat in his chair, drumming his heels against it's legs.  He looked

up at Kensuke with childlike enthusiasm.  "When are gonna stop sitting

here and go and do something?" he almost demanded, looking at the older

boy with a smile on his face.  



"Well!" he announced.  "If we're just gonna sit here, then I'll just

find something to do!" he added.  He opened his backpack, and then

neatly and carefully, packed what food that would keep into it.  "You

never know when you're gonna get hungry" he announced with a chuckle.  



"I like to be prepared" he giggled, fastning the backpack again, and

walking to the window to try to stop signs of Ishou or Hitori.



***



Ishous eyes widened and he rushed tothe window and opened it "Kokuei!? Is 

that really you?"



***



"In a manner of speaking." he purred, slipping into the room.  The 

four wings retracting.  He smiled and shook himself crudely, still wet from 

the rain outside.

         "Did I wake you?" he asked, spying the dishelved bed.



***



Ishou yawned "Excuse me...just barely, I've not been asleep long." he said 

eyeing the boy.  He walked to his bedand flipped on the bedside lamp.  

"Kokuei you're drinched!" he said and walked to a drawer pulling out a large 

fluffy towel.  "Here.." he said witha smile.  "You gave me quite the 

scare...when we came back to the real world and I didn'tsee you...I had no 

idea what to think...I am so sorry if you thought..I abandonded you." he 

said lowering his head



***



"Ah."  he said simply, sweeping back his long hair from his 

shoulder, as best he could all things considered.  He graciously took the 

towel, running it vigorously through his massive train.  "It happens, I 

suppose, when you are out on the streets like that."

         The Digimon smiled, and extending a hand, lifted Ishou's head to 

face him.  "No worries on that. . . but," he bowed his own head, "things 

have taken another turn."

         He spun around, back to Ishou and began to strip out of his wet 

attire.



***



Ishou blushed slightly and attempted to reply withoutsound embarassed "I'm 

notsurprised.." he began getnly "I knew comingback herewouldhave...effects 

on you, but you're allive that's the important thing...heres a blanket you 

cna wrap up in." he said handing him an extra from under his bed.



***



Hiroyuki's eyes became thin slits as he placed the violet lens glasses 

back onto the tip of his nose. He gritted his teeth as he muttered angrily. 

    "Yeah, I hear that son of a bitch... but this is freaking me out... 

why're we hearing him like this? Like in our head?" 

    Following with a few moments of silence, he added almost silently, "And 

why am I even here..."



***



Talismon continued walking, seeming to be wandering aimlessly.  With a quiet 

growl, she spun, dropping into a side-paw blow to a tree.  *Crunch*  A sound 

that could have been bark or bone slipped through the forest.  She actually 

stopped at that point.  "I thought that I was stronger than that...  Shows 

what happens without a focus."  Narrowing her green eyes, she swung again.  

*CRACK*  Less than three seconds later, the tree lay sideways.  With a nod, 

she turned back to her walk. *I need to keep practicing... Or I'll be 

lunchmeat in the next battle I find myself in.  What I wouldn't give for 

things to be the way they were a.. month?  year?  eternity? ago, BEFORE I 

gave up.*



***



Draped only in orange hair, the boy caught the offered blanket and 

swept it about himself.  "Effects?  My, you have no idea."  He smiled 

slowly and began to advance, stalking toward Ishou.

         "Have you missed me?"



***



Sen eyed Piedmon as she backed away from him. A smile cracked across her 

face.

"Your not so strong after all..." Sen laughed watching Piedmon stagger 

towards her. "But I'm not stupid...I'll fight you from a less hazardous 

area...I think it's about time I take my leave for a short while."

Pressing a button on her digivice a small tv set appeared right beside her.

"Trump sword!!" Piedmon shouted, as Sen turn from him, and held her Digivice 

to the screen. Her figure shimmered and suddenly disappeared just as the 

swords hit the tv, shattering it to pieces. Piedmon clenched his teeth as he 

snarled, reaching around his back and grabbing the cable which had now gone 

limp. Ripping it from himself he threw it to the ground, his eyes narrowed.

"I'm finished playing games..."



~~*~~



Sen appeared in her room, falling forward onto the floor as she did so. The 

lights were on in her room, just like she had left them and as she stood up 

and looked around she saw that nothing had been touched or moved for her 

door was still locked. Computer wires were strung everywhere. Here room was 

a mess and was greatly influenced by electronics. Strung across her ceiling 

were christmas tree lights and nets. She loved cluttered room. Flopping down 

on her bed that was still unmade, she looked over at one of her computer 

monitors that was set up on the desk at the end of her bed. Sitting up 

slowly, she reached over and took ahold of the keyboard and some strange 

visor that seemed to be something that she had crafted herself. Placing the 

visor on her head, she began to type furiously at the keyboard, running a 

scan through her files that were on her harddrive.

"There has to be a way to download him onto my computer..." Sen whispered.



~~*~~



Hitori looks towards the end of the hall.

"He has unfinished business with you and I...He wants to rectify that..."

Slowly, Hitori began to walk away from Hiroyuki and down the stairs to the 

exit. Opening it, she walked outside into the pouring rain.



"Hitori..."



His voice was close, looking around the empty street, she slowly began to 

walk across it, towards the other side.



"YEs...That's right...Come closer to me...Don't you remember when you were 

younger...? How I used to take you to my place when it rained?"



There was someone there, standing in the alleyway on the other side of the 

street.



***



Akaru stood at the window, looking out.  The youngest Digidestined was getting quite bored by now, and was hoping that something would happen soon.  This whole adventure, which began with his digivice appearing on his bedside table had been nothing but excitement all the way.  However, it had got really serious, and even Akaru had started to see that this was no game.  He now had a big crush on Michiko, but even at eight, he realised that she prefered the company of Katai.   



The boy lost himself again in his thoughts.  It had only been a week, but he had really learned a lot, especially about himself.  He had met lots of wonderful new friends, and of course, Jettomon.  Staring up at the stars, he wondering again, not for the first time how his Digimon was managing without him.  Sighing gently, he turned him attention back to the window, and began waiting again, impatiently.



***



Greed chuckled as he cameslowly from behind piedmon clapping his hands 

"Bravo, bravo!  Not only did you mannage to get yourself a little boo boo 

but you let her escape....what a performance.  I laughed, I cried and 

then...i laughed again! hahahha!"

******

Ishou stared at the boy.  He couldn't put his finger on it but something 

looked, diferent about him.  "You even have to ask me that?  Of course I've 

missed you!  I've been worried sick!"



***



Proceeding to saunter on forward, he discreetly ushered Ishou back 

toward the bed with his proximity.  Purring softly, the boy smiled, 

"Worried?  About me?  How sweet."

         Suddenly sidestepping the other youth, he threw the blanket off 

and crept under the sheets of Ishou's bed.  "Coming?"



***



Ishou folded his arms and tilted his head and stared at the boy.  Something 

still felt...awkward.  He wished he still had his ability to feel emotions 

in the real world.  He slowly walked to the other side of the bed and laid 

down and turned to face the other boy looking into his eyes



***



Laughing quietly, he then sighed and looked to Ishou's 

eyes.  Boring into them.  A gentle hand came up and lay upon Ishou's cheek, 

the scent of rain and blood upon it.

         "You know, don't you." he whispered, the tone somewhat sad and 

wistful, "I'm not Kokuei.  I am Furiesmon.  The Viral evolution of that 

child." he smiled, brow knitting in hopefulness and concern, "You don't 

have to worry.  I may be a terrible and destructive thing now, but. . . 

you're safe.  I still feel the love of my Champion form for you.  It's just 

muddled a bit now.  I'm sorry."

         And Furies lowered his gaze.



***



Ishou sighed deeply and closed his eyes for a moment. "Ko..Furiesmon, 

perhaps I do not give myself credit for what Ican feel here.  Yes, I know.  

It would have been my hope that this could have been stopped that you could 

return to a human form and live something close to a normal life.  Not that 

being gay is going to be normal for me, I never quite expected that little 

twit in my life.  Anyway, listen to me." he said reaching out and touching 

the others cheek "At one time I recall promising that nothing could change 

the way I feel for you.  Inside I know who you are you are Kokuei you're the 

person I love I can see him in your eyes.  So I repeat what I said now, 

nothing can change the wayI feel, nothing."



***



Michiko finished eating and pushed her plate aside. It had been a while since 

she'd eaten but she wasn't very hungry. She stretched and stood then looked 

over to see Akaru by the window. She placed her hand on Katai's shoulder and 

smiled at him as he eat and went over to Akaru. She'd noticed how...fond he 

was of her and had finally came to the conclusion that he had a crush on her. 

She smiled at him as she sat next to him and looked up at the falling rain.

"Are you ok, Akaru? You seem tense," she said quietly.



***



Talismon tripped.  Unused to the sensation, she then fell, smashing her soft 

nose into a rock.  "Ergh..."  Rising, she looked back at what she had fellen 

over.  It was a small television.  "What?  A tv?  Out here?  I wonder if it 

gets C-Span... that's about the only thing more boring than wandering.."  

She sat up and leaned in close to check her hypothesis... and found herself 

on her face, once again.  She dragged herself to her feet.  "What the-?"  

Her desk... With a half-finished cookie on it.. with a glass of milk beside 

it.. A book, lying open on her bed.  Since last time she had been there, 

everything seemed to have been enlarged.  She glanced down.. and saw silver 

paws.  "Oh my gosh.  I'm still a-" *growl* "NO.  This is COMPLETELY 

RIDICULOUS!"



***



Something within the Virus cracked, a fracture in its 

resolve.  Truth be told, it hadn't expected their meeting to go like 

this.  It was thought to have been simply a rather odd set goodbye, while 

selfishly providing a comfortable place to rest for the night.

         However, now it knew differently.  Still Kokuei; only evolved and 

changed in appearance and goals.  For a moment it cursed Ishou and his 

feelings before the clear lens of his green eyes became obscured by 

tears.  With a sob, Furies closed the space between them fast.  Throwing 

his arms around Ishou and coming in desperately close.

         "Is it really all right?" he said softly through tears he wept 

against Ishou's chest.  "I've caused you so many problems, and I am sure to 

cause you more.  I never meant to complicate your life as I have.  Oh 

Ishou, forgive me."



***



Katai looked up momentarily as Michiko placed her hand on his shoulder. He 

smiled at her, and returned to his food as she moved away. He slowly placed 

noodles into his mouth and silently slurped them up. His thoughts were on 

other things. Mainly Freezimon. Was he ok? Did he run or fight? If he 

fought, is he deleted, or did he win? Katai was too engrossed in his own 

mind that he didn't notice when he was done eating. The empty bowl sat in 

his hand as he continued to wonder about the happinings in the digital 

world.



Freezimon stuck to the outside wall of Akumamon's palace. He had followed 

the others out, but now was on his own since they ran or flew their seperate 

ways. He knew that Katai was safe, but he was unsure as what to do now. 

Usually, Katai had a plan for them, and it would work, most of the time. But 

now he was on his own, and confused. Freezimon ran away from the palace 

quick, and didn't stop until he had found a clearing to rest in. He sat down 

and sighed deeply. He was lost without Katai.



***



Akaru turned around at looked up at Michiko.  He then grinned at her,

and his face beamed.  "I'm fine!" he chirped, still grinning.  His face

then hardened slightly.  "I just don't know what's going to happen next.

And I'm not sure if it's going to good, or if it's going to be bad" he

finished, looking down at the floor.  Finally he looked back up at her

again.  "But I know one thing" he added.  "With my friends with me,

there is no stopping us!" he boasted, his face glowing with life.



***



She smiled. "I'm glad you think like that. I'm worried about Leviataurmon. I 

don't know if he's ok or not and if he is hurt...then I don't know what I'll 

do. But I agree with my friend nothing can stop us."



***



"It's been so long." Urei said to himself. He was finally back in the 

real world. 

       "First things first. I'm coming home, Mama."



***





        "It's been so long." Urei said to himself. He was finally back in 

the

real world.

        "First things first. I'm coming home, Mama."



****



Ishou wrapped his arms around the boy and closed his eyes.  "You silly boy, 

when are you going to figure out the extent of why I am holding the crest of 

Generosity?  There is no end to my forgiveness, no end to my willingness to 

make you happy." he said and hugged the boy tighter.  "I'm going to go to 

sleep, and you're going to be in my arms.  When I awake I want you to know 

if I find you gone I will understand but please stay with me tonight...I'm 

terribely un nerved from the past few days." he said leaning against the 

other boy with a sigh "Just stay with me tonight.." he repeated sleepily



***



Furies sighed as well, a hand ghosting over Ishou's eyes and 

closing them.  "I will be here." he whispered softly.  Smiling a little at 

how awkward this might be in the morning.

         "Sleep now.  These days have been long and hard on both of us." he 

kissed Ishou's cheek softly and snuggled firmly into the other, purring 

lightly.  Soon drifting in a mesh of random dreams.



***



Greed walked slowly around the thrown room glad tofinally be free from 

thatterrible prison.  He chuckled again at Piedmon as he clonched his hands 

behind his back.  "Tell me something dark master.  Did the other 

digidestined find you so easy to escape?"



***



Akaru turned away from the window, hoisted his backpack onto his

shoulders, and then stopped in the doorway to address the others.  "I

know we should stay together" he announced, "But I wanna go find Hitori

and Ishou" he added.  "I won't be long, and I can take care of myself"

he boasted.  Quickly turning on his heels, he decended the stairs,

whistling loudly to himself.



Once into the street, he started off towards the brightest lit areas,

with no firm idea of where to go.  The streets where very quiet, and

despite his previous boasting, he felt quite lonely and slightly afraid.  

'I wish Jettomon was here' he thought to himself, as he continued down

the street, backpack bouncing as he ran along.



***



WEEK



***



Sen's eyes were narrowed as she went through folders, trying to find her 

file for the digiport, which somehow she could use to get Greed into HER 

computer and out of Piedmon's reach. He would be much more useful to her 

that way. An evil grin crossed her face but soon faded when she heard a 

knock at her door. Glancing quickly at the clock she saw it read 3:14 as she 

slowly stepped up off her bed and towards the door. Swinging it open she saw 

her mother leaning against the doorway, her eyes looked tired and her hair 

was messed.

"What do you want?" Sen asked, looking up at her.

"Where have you been?" Her mother questioned, ignoring the words which Sen 

had just spoken.

"None of your business. Now, if you would be so kind. Leave me alone." Sen 

spat, slamming the door in her mother's face and quickly locking it. She 

could hear her mother trying the door knob but to no avail.

"A waste of my time..." Sen whispered turning away from the door as she 

heard her mother yelling out to her.

"Sen! Open this door right now! Please!" Her mother yelled out over and over 

but Sen refused to answer. Returning to her place on the bed, she rested her 

chin in one hand as her eyes gazed over the monitor.

"Why is it now she cares? I have no time for her jokes." Sen hissed, her 

hands returning to their place on the keyboard.



~~*~~



Piedmon looked over at Greed, his eyes narrowed as one hand reached up 

around and gripped the hilt of one of his swords.

"Maybe so, unfortunately you will not be one of them."



~Did you both miss me?~



Piedmon's head snapped in the direction of the voice, to find a small TV set 

with Sen's face on the screen with an evil grin.



~Did you think I had run like some scared dog? Well Dark Master, you made a 

grave mistake in pissing me off.~



Looking over at Greed, Sen smiled.

~If you would be so kind, I can download you now onto my hardrive until such 

a better plan can be formed to destroy this worthless Virus. I have opened a 

port directly linking to my computer, enabling you access. I took the 

liberty of placing a net over this gate way, denying access to any virus 

type data. So Uncle Piedmon, you wouldn't be able to get here even if you 

tried. So, Greed, what do you say?~



***



Greeds features turned into a wide grin as he tilted his head with a 

chuckle.  "Not that you could have destroyed me anyway 'Uncle' Piedmon...but 

I must bid you farewell, I beleive I've just been asked out on a date." he 

winked under his Visor.  He walked up to the TV screen and bowed to it "Will 

I regret allying myself with you...if so I'll cross that bridge when the 

time comes.  In the mean time however, the ride should prove to be most 

interesting indeed." he said and turned around bowing deeply to the dark 

master his deep laugh echoing and finally being the only thing to remain as 

he disappeared into a shimmer of light.



***



Sen grinned, immediately closing the port which she had opened for Greed to 

enter.

"Welcome to my desktop..." She spoke into the microphone, as she opened up a 

small video window to see Greed's face. "This isn't a total prison, you have 

alot of liberty. I have given you full access to the internet via a T5 

connection. Shall I boast now? Welcome to the computer that caused the 

internet crash that sent things like the new york stock market hurdling to 

the ground. Please hold the applause."



Greed could see physical features that had changed now that she was in the 

real world. She had black hair that wasn't as long as it was in the digital 

world. She was wearing baggy clothes and as he looked past her he could see 

how messy her room was. Strings of lights were hung across the ceiling to 

dimly light the room. Clothes were thrown everywhere and her bed was unmade. 

Pop cans were piled up next to the computer and papers were stacked next to 

the cans as well.



"I must admit, I'm not as clean as what the Digimon Emperor was..." Sen 

smiled.



***





Greed stared at the girl and the room behind her as he listened.  "Very 

interesting indeed Sen.  I must admit you have a certain amount of talent I 

didn't expect from a person who is so cautious as well as a great deal of 

class to go with it." he grinned and looked around him "Your accomplishments 

here are great indeed and I thank you for the internet access...I can 

already think of many ways to use that to my advantage." he said thinking of 

Ishou.  "I have one question though...why?  Why would you go through the 

trouble to bring someone whom you said yourself shouldn't trust to your 

worl?"



***



"I have my reasons, Greed." Sen smiled. "As for the internet, I ghosted my 

ip address and replacing it with another one so no one can track you if you 

did take the liberty of causing some mischief. I never cut corners when it 

comes to this. I have people looking for me all over the globe, although 

they probably think it's some fat 30 year old otaku with smelly feet." Sen 

giggled, sitting back on her bed. "I'm sick of this place..." She suddenly 

whispered. "You seem to understand this. I hate this world with a passion. 

The digital world would have been mine if that idiot of a virus hadn't 

ruined my plans."



On her desk were drawings and plans of the outlines of digimon, like 

SEvothartemon, Kiramon, AStarothmon and Akumamon. Sen could see him looking 

at them and slowly she held them up to the screen. "Do you like them? These 

are my DIgimon I created. Although I can't really say created. All of them 

besides Sevothartemon had hosts, I just planted the viruses within them. 

Sevothartemon was my best work, I created him completely from 

scratch...Although that bastard Piedmon destroyed him."

"What do you mean by hosts?" Greed asked, as Sen looked at them.

"Well, it's my little secret, but I don't mind boasting. Akumamon, Kiramon 

and Astarothmon had other forms before I got to them. When someone enters 

the digital world, their bodies become data. Utilizing that fact that things 

are data, I simply planted a virus. Kiramon was just a random feline digimon 

I found and Astarothmon was actually a human that worked on Server, but 

existed in the digital world before I had ever been there. Akumamon on the 

other hand was completely different. It was a man I found in the real world. 

I found a way to get him into the digital world and then from there I 

created a virus. It was a long process, his will was strong and he didn't 

want to submit to me. But a little pain here and a little pain there, and 

eventually he bent to my will. Knowing that I can create a virus from a real 

human being lets me know that I am unstoppable."



***



"Very gifted indeed aren't you.  Perhaps I have in fact under estimated your 

skills Sen.  I may have my own ego to protect but I'm not ashamed to admit 

when someone has gifts like yours that I do not.  Granted you should feel 

special I would never admit that to just anyone you know..and yes I feel 

your burdon to the word "trapped" you forget I was trapped inside of that 

idiot generostiy.  That little fool, I swear I'm going to destroy 

him..anyway, I'm impressed Sen I like you and I understand you more than you 

think and I could understand you more if you would let me."



***



"THis world is full of fools. I am surrounded by people who want to take 

away my abilities. People that want tie me to a table and leave me there to 

rot. I won't let that happen. But then again...People underestimate my 

abilties. People think I am just little Sen who doesn't really know what 

this world is like. Well their all wrong." Sen clenched her fists, trembling 

slightly. Without warning, there was a loud banging at her door.

"Sen! Open this door right now!" A deep but loud voice yelled out as the 

door shook violently.

"Shit..." Sen whispered, her eyes narrowing slightly. Without warning, the 

door burst open, and a tall man with short black hair and dark eyes walked 

in.

"What have I told you about talking to your mother like that!" THe man 

yelled.

"She's not my real mother, you jerk! You just want me to call her mother so 

she will feel like she is apart of my life and you will be able to get her 

into bed really easy! I'm sick of bending to your will!" Sen screamed, 

jumping off the bed.

"We've been through the hundreds of times, Sen. Stop making things so 

difficult for us!" The man shouted, holding his fingers to his temples.

"It's all about you!! You don't care about me! You never did since mom died! 

I was just a mistake!!" Sen suddenly screamed out, causing the man to 

immediately freeze in his tracks.

"Sen..." The man whispered, reaching a hand towards her, but she immediately 

looked away.

"Get out of my room." Sen spat, her eyes narrowed. The man was dumb struck, 

turning and slowly walking out of the room without a word. Immediately 

behind him, she walked up and slammed the door, although the hinge was now 

broken, and she couldn't lock it. She stood, back to the door with her 

fingers to her eyes.



***



"How sad for you.." Greed whispered.  "You know Ishou could probabally 

understand this more than me...actually no I take that back how stupid of me 

hah.  I was created by him when his parents devorced I became the part of 

him that felt like his parents devorced and didn't want a thing to do with 

him and he wanted the center of attention regrdless of how everyone else 

felt.  That is what spawned me.  I understand your pain Sen." he said and 

for the first time gve in to waht little sensativity he had in him "If I 

could, I would hold you and guard you as selfishly as I do my own 

pride...that foolish man doesn't know what he's missing out on having you 

for a daughter."



***



Talismon reached up beside the keyboard... and grabbed her cookie, munching 

it.  "Bleh."  It was dry.  The milk seemed to have a sheen of yellow-green 

floating on the surface, so she bypassed it.  Climbing into her chair, she 

tried to start typing... and found that paws didn't work very well.  She 

made a slight effort, and her claws extended to three-inch talons, allowing 

easy access.  "Computer, conversion read."  A slight whirr greated her.

"Drive G, numbers one through fourteen."

A chirp of acknowledgement.  *Requires 3.8 gigabytes, 7.4 available.  

Continue?*

"Yes.  Convert to binary, except headings."

*Chirp*

She slammed her paw onto a specialty device beside the computer.  "Analyze 

and compare incoming sample."

*Processing... Waiting... Analyzing... Done.*

"Results?"

*One hundred percent correlation.*

"Darn.  I'm... really a fox."

*Please rephrase command?*

"Standby."

*click*

"This sucks..  I'm-" *blink* "-starving."  She headed for the 'fridge.  "A 

binary fox.."



***



Something between a hmph and a guffaw escaped Sen's lips and as she took her 

fingers away from her eyes, the tears began to well.

"I hate this place..." Sen whispered, falling forward onto the bed. Her 

figure bounced then settled on the unmade sheets and she remained there, 

unmoving, looking away from the computer monitor. After a few moments, she 

looked back at the screen, her eyes were red and half closed. Reaching 

forward as she sat up, she touched the screen, where Greed's face was.



***



Greed stared at the girl for a few minutes with her back to him.  He saw her 

turn and touch the screen and smiled.  "I meant what I said.  Perhaps you 

and I do have more to offer one another than I had first thought Sen.  Ever 

since I first saw you I was strangely fascinated by you...beyond that I 

could not explain what they were...attraction perhaps?  I don't know..if the 

embodiment of Greed can feel love what does that really say for me?  How 

else can I explain it..In any event I know it is hard for you, it was hard 

for me..er I mean Ishou when his parents devorced.  Like I said thats what 

birthed me, I don't want you to go through the same thing I did feeling lost 

allone and unloved or not wanted.  You're not allone and you're not unloved, 

give me half a chance and I'm sure you will find that your equal is staring 

you in the face.."



***

Through half closed eyes, Sen stared at Greed for long unending moments. 

Slowly she laid down again, on the mess of sheets and sighed. "We ust create 

a plan to destroy Piedmon, once and for all. He's already destroyed several 

of my masterpieces. He is more important at the moment then those pathetic 

Digi-Destined...But it would be nice to destroy them, wouldn't it?"

Sitting up again, Sen reached out and took hold of the mouse and began to 

search her files. As Greed watched her go through her folders he noticed one 

thing about her, she was a speed reader. Her ability to read was remarkable.

"What exactly are you looking for?" Greed asked, his small video window 

popping up above all the other folders. Glancing at him, Sen replied:

"I'm searching for the location of the Digi-Destined here in Tokyo." She 

whispered, after a few moments, another windowappeared next to Greed. It was 

a map with several small blinking dots on it. Slowly, her jaw dropped as she 

stared at the screen.

"What is it?" Greed questioned. Sen slowly put a hand up and touched the 

screen and pointed at the map.

"Here on this map, it shows the location of Digimon and Digi-Destined in the 

city of Tokyo. Red dots represent the dark Digi-Destined and blue represent 

the good." Sen explained, but paused for a few minutes and continued as she 

kept her eyes locked on a small yellow dot that was blinking next to a blue 

dot.

"And what does the yellow dot mean?"

"Yellow...It means a Virus. A virus that I created..." Sen whispered.



***



"A virus?  In the real orld? how quaint..I wonder who or what it is." Greed 

said stroking his chin.  He ten shifted his thoughts a bit thinking of what 

Sen had said about destroying Piedmon.  "Piedmon is very strong, not as 

strong as me peraps but strong enough to be a threat to most people.  I 

personally am looking forward to destroying the children, I have a soft spot 

for them you know..especially Generosity I will hang his head as a trophy 

above my fireplace...when I Get a fireplace." he said watching Sen look at 

the yellow dot.  "This Virus puzzles you."



***



"None of my virus's are left." Sen replied. "But even if some are still 

alive, they don't have the ability to travel through gates like that. Who 

could it be?" Sen asked.  The dot wasn't far from the restaurant that 

Kensuke's family owned... She had been in that area before. Smiling evilly, 

she remembered an electronics shop just down the street from it.

"Want to see something fun?" Sen asked, as double clicked on an icon and a 

strange program popped up.



Please input Username:

Please input password:



Sen smiled, then slowly closed her eyes, thinking. Then after a few moment 

she began to slowly input numbers and letters into the space for the 

username and password.



Access Granted. Logging in...

Welcome, Destruction. What would you like to do today?



"What is that?" Greed asked.

"This is the security system of the Electronic's shop that is directly 

across the street from the two dots." Sen replied, but her attention was on 

the system. Talking to herself, as she scanned over a list she continued: 

"What do I want...What do I want...Ah! Here we are! The video camera 

surveillance."

Smiling she input the command for the camera and after a few moments of a 

busy icon marching across the screen a video window popped up right along 

side of Greed's. Pointing the camera outside she could see the completely 

dead street and the rain that was pouring. Looking closely, she finally 

caught site of something standing outside.

"That little..." Sen snarled as she caught site of Hitori. She was standing 

back on to the camera, staring into the entramce of an alleyway that was 

across the street. "She's looking at the virus...But where is it? I can't 

see it..."

Slowly, Sen's figure began to shake as could suddenly see the shadow of the 

figure approaching on the wall of the alleyway. Slowly it came into focus 

and she found herself staring at Akumamon. "No...He's supposed to be 

dead..."

Without warning, his eyes looked up, and Sen found herself directly looking 

into them. "Shit...He knows it's me..."

Suddenly the connection to the security system closed and the video 

imemdiately shut down.



ACCESS DENIED



***



Akaru continued bouncing down the street before suddenly stopping.

Quickly, he reached down, and unhooked the Digivice from his belt.

Looking at it's display carefully, he realised that he could maybe find

Hitori by using it, rather than running around and getting lost.



A smile reappeared on his face, and he ran off down the street, persuing

the dot on his Digivice.



***



Without warning, Sen slammed her fists against the desk.

"Argh!! He should have been deleted! What is he doing here??" Sen question 

as her monitor shook.

"What are you going to do?" Greed asked, tilting his head to one side.

"What else?" Sen replied, grabbing her laptop which lay to one side and 

stuffing it into her book bag. "I'm going after him. He's my digimon and if 

I want him deleted, I won't rest until he is. You can follow me via the 

internet and you can use the program which I use to find the digi-destined 

to keep track of me so you will know my position at all times. Also, you can 

utilize the program that I created to control the wiring in this city, like 

I do in the digital world. Capiche?"

Slowly, Sen opened the drawer of her desk and took out a headset with a 

strange yellow visor that covered her right eye. There was a microphone that 

was connected to it and slowly from her pocket, she took out a small 

cellphone and connected the two together. Waving it in her hand with a grin. 

"Talk to you on the way!"

She placed the headset on her head and quickly disappeared from sight. Sen 

swung open the door of her room, and ran down over the stairs.

"Sen! Where are you going?" Her father called out behind her. Without an 

answer she was gone.



~~*~~



"Can you hear me?" Sen asked as she ran down the street.

"Loud and clear, Sen." She could hear Greed's voice behind transmitted from 

the Cell Phone into the ear phones. She was glad her cellphone had a 

satalite connection.



~~*~~



"Shougo?" Hitori asked, looking into the alleyway. She could hear footsteps 

but she couldn't see anyone.

"I'm here..." He replied. Slowly, something came into focus. It was dark in 

the alley and she couldn't see anything but the outline of a face, and even 

that was dim.

"Shougo-san! What's happening? I thought you were dead!" Hitori cried, 

suddenly running towards the figure which she saw. Her arms wrapped around 

him, even though she couldn't see him clearly. Burying her face into his 

chest, she closed her eyes. "I missed you so much..."

A cold hand touched her cheek, causing her to look up. Hitori's heart nearly 

stopped when her eyes came into focus.

"Akumamon!!" She screamed, immediately letting go of him. But without 

warning he quickly caught her hand.

"Hitori..." His voice whispered, flowing over her skin like cold water as 

his white eyes locked on her pools of crimson red. "Don't you recognize me, 

Hitori? Am I so changed?"

"Shougo...." She whispered, frozen as she stared up at him.

"I am Akumamon now..." He replied and Hitori's breath nearly stopped. 

Without warning a pained scream escaped Hitori's lips. Her knees felt weak. 

Wobling and then leaning against Akumamon for support, she whispered.

"No..It's not true..."

"Oh but it is..." He smiled, his fangs clearly showing. Tilting his head 

back as he wrapped his arms around Hitori as she leaned weak against him, he 

took a deep breath in and slowly a laugh started low and built in his 

throat, echoeing against the walls of the alley.



***



Akaru dashed down the streets, turning corners quickly, his trainers

squeaking as he turned on the speed.  Head down, he followed the dot on

his digivice intently, and as he turned the corner, he saw Hitori

finally.  



She wasn't alone however, as a tall shadowy stranger stood grasping her

to him.  The boy skidded to a stop and just stared.  "Hey!  What are you

doing to my friend!" he demanded, his anger evident, and fuelled by the

fact he thought Hitori was in danger.  "You'd better let her go!" he

challenged, failing to release that he was just inviting the stranger to

laugh at him.



***



Greed shot thorugh hte phone lines as streams of data wizzed past him bright 

flashes.  "Data transferring is fun...I'll have to utilise it more often.  

What are you going to do when you find Akumamon Sen?"



***



"I haven't decided. I think I may send him back into oblivion." Sen grinned 

as she ran. Suddenly she stopped, there had to be a faster way to travel 

across the city. Narrowing her eyes, she couldn't think of anything. "If 

only Metarumon were here, I would be able to travel easily across the city."

Growling to herself, she started to sprint again down the street, soon to 

find hersel out of breath. "Ugh...I was never good at sports..."

Looking around, her eyes locked on the wires around her which hung on the 

phone poles. "Greed, I can't run clear across Tokyo, that would kill me. 

There has to be an easier way for me to get there..."



****



Akumamon's head snapped back and locked on Akaru. "Another 

digi-destined...?"

His grip tightened on Hitori as he took a step forward, taking her with him.

"Akaru! Watch out! It's Akumamon!!" Hitori screamed.

"I want you crest..." Akumamon whispered as he reached out for Akaru.

"Shougo stop!! Please stop!!" Hitori cried out and suddenly, he did stop. 

His gaze lowering to hers.



~Hitori-chan!!~



His eyes were screaming out, but the voice she heard in them was suddenly 

washed away and only the darkness remained. His lips curled back and in one 

swift moment, he spread his large black leathery wings as a hiss escaped his 

lips. "I will have your crests, and claim my place as ruler of both worlds!"

His grip loosened momentarily and Hitori immediately took the chance to slip 

out of his arm and run back towards Akaru where she stood beside him. "Give 

them to me..."

"We have no crests!" Hitori replied. "What is it that you want?"

"I want you...If I have possession of you all, who are the pillars of the 

digital world, no one will stand in my way."



***



Akaru moved infront of Hitori, even though she was quite a bit taller

than he was.  He stared, glaring at Akumamon.  "I don't know what you're

talking about!" he spat at him.  "But you're not going to get me, or my

friends!" he hissed, his face so different from his normal expression.  



"And don't think you'll beat us!" he added.  "Friendship is a power you

know nothing about, and if we all work together, then NOBODY can stop

us!" he screamed at Akumamon, his face bright red.  He stood panting,

still trying to keep Hitori between himself and Akumamon.



***



"Friendship?" Akumamon asked, aproaching slowly, a smile slowly crossing his 

face. "But I am Hitori's friend...So does that mean, together with her, I 

can destroy you?"

Another laugh escaped his lips as he reached a hand towards them. Hitori put 

her arms around Akaru and hauled him back away from Akumamon's reach.

"I am not your friend..." Hitori whispered, her eyes narrowed. "You are not 

Shougo! Your a demon!!"

Akumamon's eyes immediately narrowed and with the sudden wave of a hand, a 

burst of wind hit both Hitori and Akaru, blowing them back and knocking them 

over onto the street. "Learn your place, Child of Life!"

Hitori found herself going from vertical to horizontal in the matter of a 

half of a second.



***



Akaru suddenly found himself flying through the air.  He clung onto

Hitori, untill they both came to a sudden stop against the side of a

building.  Akaru staggered to his feet, and quickly helped Hitori to

hers.  "Is that all you got?" he taunted Akumamon, his eyes blazing, but

his face wearing a dangerously cheeky expression.  "I could do better

with my eyes closed, he piped" his words mocking, and surprisingly

cutting.  "Come on!" he announced.  "You want to destroy me?" he stated.

"Come on and see if you can!" he taunted, taking one step towards

Akumamon.  In his head, a small voice cried out 'I think you're being an

idiot!' to which another voice replyed 'I'll never give in!  Never!'

Outwardly, Akaru just stood, gazing up at Akumamon.



***



"Hmmm...I can get there in a split second thorugh this internet connection.  

Ahh...and I do beleive I can arrange for you a quicker mode of 

transportation too." with that Greed went silent.  Teh data streams wizzing 

passed him he accessed a digital cell phone network and placed a call to the 

Tokyo cab company and gave Sens location and also accessing a bank account 

at the same time took the liberty of carging it to Sens fathers credit card 

account.  "Surely he won't mind." he said to himself.  Sen taken care of he 

whisked through the phone line his image quickally making a connection with 

a huge wall of TV screens in the window accross the alley from where the 

confrontation between akumamon and the digidestined took place.  Sen could 

still hear Greeds voice thorugh hte phone when he tried to get their 

attention.  "Akumamon!  Such a nasty little temper...I'm afraid you've been 

a bad little virus and I am here to announce that Emperess Sen is on her way 

to scold you" Greed snickered a red flash streaking accross his Visor on the 

wall of TV's "Creations today...no respect for the creator..such a shame, 

and you you little brats" he said folding his arms and glaring at the two 

children "You think this pathetic pile of rags is scarey you aint seen 

nothing yet! hahahahahaha!  and by the way little Akaru, had any good dreams 

lately? he grinned.  Meanwhile back with Sen a yellow taxi cab suddenly 

pulled up beside her. "Hey lady, you the kid going down town?"



***



Giving the Taxi Driver the address, Sen said:

"Take me there as quick as you can."



~~*~~



Akumamon suddenly froze at the sound of her name.

"Sen?" Akumamon asked, his face suddenly twisting in rage. Hitori and Akaru 

were standing directly in between Akumamon and the building where Greed's 

face had suddenly appeared. "WHERE IS SHE?"

Hitori's eyes widened as she watched the darkness begin to swirl around 

Akumamon, concentrating before him, creating a sphere of complete shadows.

"Look out!" Hitori screamed, grabbing ahold of Akaru and pushing them both 

out of the path of the sphere as it suddenly wizzed past them and crashed 

into the electronics shop, causing the windows and everything inside of it 

to explode. Shielding his eyes momentarily, Akumamon took a step back away 

from the light.

"I think provoking him was a bad idea..." Hitori whispered into Akaru's ear 

as they both stood up.



~~*~~



"That idiot..." Sen whispered to herself in the back of the cab.

"Excuse me?" The cab driver asked, looking back over his shoulder 

momentarily.

"I'm not talking to you. I'm on a phone call." She said, immediately going 

back to her more important conversation. The cab driver nodded his head then 

suddenly looked back, placing his attention on the road. They would be there 

soon...Just a little farther.



***



Greeds image reappeared on a electronic billboard "Temper temper your 

Lordship you'll see her soon." he said simply and vanished.  "An Idiot my 

dear?  I thought it was rather funny seeing him foam at the mouth like 

that...the look on his face was priceless."

*****

Ishou rolled in his sleep and wrapped his aram Kokuei as he dreamed but his 

dreams were twisted and haunting with images of Greed flashing before him 

and all the terrors he had faced in the digital world.  In his sleep he 

began to mumble un noticible words and his head was gently twitching.



***



Akaru looked at Hitori, stunned, his face showing his fear.  "I think

you're right" he nodded.  Quickly he grabbed Hitori's hand, and started

backing off from Akumamon.  "I'll see you later!" he taunted, as he

continued to back off.  "This isn't a fair fight!" he added.  Then

cheekily, has face glowing he added again, "You're outnumbered!"



***

Sen grinned to herself, they were almost there. As they rounded the corner 

of her desired destination the cab driver came to an abrupt halt.

"What happened?" He asked, his eyes reflecting the flames of the building 

that was on fire. Immediately Sen, kicked open the door of the taxi and 

jumped out. She was silent, looking around for any signs of life, but all 

she saw were Hitori and Akaru standing at the entrance of the alleyway. 

Walking towards them, her eyes narrowed.



~~*~~



Akumamon stood, staring at Akaru and Hitori, but suddenly something caught 

his attention, there was a shadow, standing directly in front of the flames. 

His eyes began to bleed as he tried to focus in on the face. His eyes closed 

to meer slits then suddenly widened as he look a step forward. Hitori looked 

over her shoulder to see Sen, standing before then, a very unpleasant look 

upon her face.

"You've been a very disobedient creation..." Sen whispered, staring into his 

eyes.

"I am not your creation, child. I lived before you even breathed the air of 

this world." He said, standing completely still as blood ran down over his 

cheeks.

"Without me you would be dead. I planted the virus seed within you, and this 

is how you repay me?" Sen asked, tilting her head to one side.

"You?" Hitori asked. "What did you do to Shougo!?"



***



"The same thing she did to me..." Greeds image suddenly appeared on te 

overhead bilboard again.  "Empowered him with darkness, granted she didn't 

give me life but has stirred it within me and given it new meaning....does 

that surprise or shock you Hitori?  Awww how sad for you, for once 

credibility and attention are not centered on you but where it is justly 

due.  If you were wise you would all three bow to her power and recognise 

her for the powerful creature she is!" he hissed Crimson flashing in his 

Visor.



***





Akaru looked up at the image of Greed, anger plain on his face.  "That

was the thing who tried to strangle me!" he announced to Hitori.  "And

you!" he spat, rounding on Sen.  "You just make me sick!  Interfering

with people like that!" he continued, his face crimson.  "Just you wait,

you'll have to pay for it someday" he stated.  With the arrival of Sen,

he quickly moved back, trying to keep between Hitori and both Akumamon

and Sen.



"And you!" he shouted upwards, turning his attention back to Greed.

"I'm gonna make sure you get deleted!" he announced, a slight grin on

his face.



***



Michiko looked around the room. "Where had Akaru gone?" she thought. "He said 

he'd only be gone for a little while."



***



Suddenly, the front doors to the Shukumei restaurant exploded in a 

frenzied rush of terrified people, screaming as they ran. Frightened by the 

massive explosions and the sudden appearance of the demonic monstrosity in 

the streets, they fled for safety as the world around them became engulfed in 

flames.

    A little girl toddled along without a mother until she tripped and fell 

amongst the smoldering rubble. On the verge of tears, she looked up to see a 

white gloved descend upon her and gently pick her up.

    "Find your mom..." Hiroyuki whispered as he sent the young girl on her 

way. She looked up at the strange man with glistening eyes before she nodded 

and ran off.

    Hiroyuki looked around him as he took off the violet tinted glasses with 

a flick of his finger.

    "Damn, what the HELL happened here..." he whistled. Scanning the street, 

he recognized many of the children from Kensuke's room, as well as a hulking 

demonic besat that rose above them. Somehow... something... flashed at the 

back of his mind at just that moment, and he knew. 

    "...Shougo..."

    Dropping the cloth bundle from his grip, he stepped forward.



***



He looked, his eyes were first locked on Sen as he stepped down, then he 

heard the voice. The one that he hadn't heard in over 5 years.

"Hiroyuki..." The demon growled in a deep tone, his gaze shifting to the man 

clad in white. Sen narrowed her eyes as she looked over at the man.

"You stay out of this!!" Sen screamed. "Akumamon belongs to me!!"

Immediately Hitori took hold of Akaru, and ran towards Hiroyuki.

"Hiroyuki!!" Hitori yelled, catching his attention as she pointed a finger 

at the raven haired girl. "Sen did it!! She created that demon from SHougo!! 

Shougo didn't die, he was turned into a virus type digimon by her, who is 

also the one who set that virus onto the internet that caused that crash 

that the world is still suffering from!"

"DOn't you ever shut up?" Sen asked, turning her head towards Hitori. But 

Sen wouldn't have been surprised if Hiroyuki didn't believe Hitori, because 

Sen was only 13, he had no reason to believe that she was responsable for 

the internet crash.

"Hiroyuki..." AKumamon growled again. He was ignoring Sen at the moment and 

walked towards him, trying to get a closer look at him. He had changed so 

much. "Do you not recognize me, Hiro-kun?"

Standing up on his hind legs, Akumamon balanced himself so that he was 

looming over everyone else.



'Now's your chance, Greed. Attack them with the cables...' Sen whispered 

into the microphone.



***



"Such a bright girl.." Greed snickered.  The interenet connection allowed 

him to flow through the streams of data like a swift breeze and interact 

with it.  His view on the monitor blinked a couople of times and he laughed. 

  Suddenly above the group telephone wires began to shake violently and 

sparks of electricity showered from them.  Without warning a few ends 

sanpped from the poles creating a team of dancing cables tht flew wildly in 

the air for a moment before concentrating and flinging themselves toward 

various targets.  Quickally thick cables tangled around Hitoris legs and 

coiled up her body squeezing tightly, the same happened to Akaru.  The other 

wires danced and shot madly towards the rest of the group as well and Greed 

left them to that as he concentrated for a moment on one in particular.  The 

cable that had latched Akaru now held him tightly in it's grasp.  Greed 

commanded it closer to his face in the monitor so he could see the boy 

struggle.  "Delete me?  Oh but Akaru we're going to have such fun you and I! 

  Ishou thinks a lot of you ya know...yes thats right, you're a reminder to 

him of his little sister, he feels an obligation to you..do you know what 

that makes you?" he asked as the cable squeezed tighter around the boy 

drawing him closer "dead..." he breathed simply.  He moved the cable to hang 

beside the monitor next to him very high above the street keeping Akaru 

suspended to deal with later.  With a yell he directed the other wiress and 

the entire group of children found their ankles being engulfed by the 

snakes.  "Will that do?" he asked Sen with a giggle.



***



Hiroyuki drew up to his full height, but his eyes were still several feet 

below Akumamon's, but this did not seem to faze the man at all.

    "No, I don't recognize you." he said quietly. "But... I know it's you. I 

don't know how or why, I just do.

    "A lot has changed in just five years... hasn't it Shou-kun," asked 

Hiroyuki, "I left home and became a bounty hunter in Kyoto... and you became 

this, what the hell happened, man.

    "You were supposed to have died that day, Shougo." Hiroyuki said, "Five 

years ago, you were ruining people's live's, and even to this day you still 

are. When I came back, I had no clue what I was going to find."

    Looking up, he locked eyes with the demon before him without fear,

    "Show me why I came."



~~*~~



    Kensuke struggled with the thick, coiling cables that flashed and 

sparkled around his legs, quickly swirling around his form until it bound his 

legs tightly to the knees. There seemed to be no end to the wires as they 

came from everywhere, winding themselves around his friends and comrades. 

    Taking hold of a mass of cable, he began to tug to no avail. It was 

industrial phone cable, line that easily had a four thousand pound test, 

there would be no way he could break it. 

    The wires snaked up his form, tightening around his body every inch as 

they went. Jerking around in an attempt to loosen the cable, his eyes caught 

Sen. Shuffling his feet with what little mobility remained in them, he slowly 

and painstakingly made his way to where Sen stood, microphone in hand.

    The cables had consumed his body nearly up to his shoulders when he 

finally had come face to face with Sen. Looking deep into her eyes, he 

managed to whisper,

    "Dammit, Sen... why?"

    Just then, the cables bound his legs tight, tripping him as he fell at 

her feet.



***



Akaru was completely trapped, struggling for breath.  He gazed at Greed

with a look of complete hate.  "You'll never beat me!" he managed to

gasp, coughing and choking, his face a worrying shade of purple.  "Our

friends will help us!  You'll never win!" he added, including Sen in his

gaze.  



Despite the fact he was in deep trouble himself, he quickly looked

across at Hitori and started to shout to her.  "Hitori!  Are you okay?

Just hang on!  I'm sure the others will come soon!" he added, trying

somehow to cheer her up despite the desperate situation.



***



Greed shot a glance to Akaru "Don' tyou ever shut up?" he said sarcastically 

as he watched the cables carefully.



***

Ishou was tossing his head in his sleep and suddenly shot into an upright 

position with a gasp "NO!" he yelled looking around the room quickally.  He 

looked down at the other boy whom he hoped h hadn't woken.  "Somethings 

wrong.." he said out loud to no one in particular.  He jumped out of the bed 

and started grabbing his clothes.



***



Tornamon had fallen behind slightly but eventually caught up to Nakuramon 

and followed the same path quietly, noticing the statues of champions past 

as he went.



***



Akumamon threw his head back, a roar escaping his lips that made Hitori wish 

she could bring her hands up to her ears, but the cables that were wrapped 

around her body prevented her from doing so. Both Hiroyuki and Akumamon's 

worlds began to suddenly melt away, revealing a world of absolute darkness. 

Nothing but shadows surrounded them, and the figure of the beast Akumamon 

seemed to be frozen in time.

"Then I will show you..." A voice said behind Hiroyuki, behind him, stood 

the human form of Akumamon. He stepped forward towards him, and pointed a 

finger past him, directing his attention to a scene that played out before 

them. Hiroyuki could see what he was pointing at. It was a figure of Shougo, 

running as he held a young Hitori in his arms. Then there was the sound of a 

gunshot and the figure suddenly collapsed, dropping the child in his arms as 

he fell forward. The child screamed, and immediately ran from view like a 

frightened animal. Shougo laid motionless, his eyelids slowly closing as 

blood covered the ground below him and dripped down from a half open mouth.

Without warning, a small child could be seen, holding an umbrella in her 

hands as she protected herself from the rain while staring emotionless down 

at the dying Shougo. In her hand was a small DIgivice and slowly, a grin 

crossed her face as they both disappeared.



"She was brilliant for her age...She took me away to a world I had only 

dreamed of...But that is where my nightmares began..." AKumamon whispered. 

"She changed me...She changed my mind and my body, till I was molded to what 

she wanted...I became what you see before you now...I am not longer 

Shougo...I am Akumamon...The virus which crashed the internet..."



The strange world melted away, revealing the beast Akumamon staring straight 

into Hiroyuki's face, growling.



Hitori struggled against the wires, but to no avail.

"Sen! Why are you doing this? We are all Digi-Destined! We shouldn't be 

fighting each other!"

"Shut up! You don't know my reasons." Sen growled, watching the cables 

squeeze her tighter.

"Sen stop!! Let us go!!" Hitori cried out.

"No!" Sen laughed.



~~*~~



Nakuramon walked slowly into the temple, his eyes growing wide as soon as 

his eyes caught sight of what was inside.

"Genai!" He gasped, seeing Genai lying emotionless before the altar.



***



Akaru continued to struggle, but now he turned his attention to Sen.

"Hitori is right!" he shouted to her.  "Why are you doing this?  We

could be your friends, there's no need to do this!" he stated, his face

still red.  "Some people will never change, but I'm sure you'd

reconsider if you knew us better" he added.  Desperately he tried to

squeeze out of the cables holding him, and almost managed before the

cable grabbed him again, so tightly that he screamed, tears rolling down

his face.



***



"Sen, you truly are a vindictive little child." came a melodic 

hiss from the shadows.  Stepping out of the darkness came Kokuei or Furies, 

however you wished to address him now.

         Dressed in simple black attire, nothing fancy.  His hair adding 

the vibrant contrast better than any ornament might.  He stood, a wistful 

little smile upon his lips, watching the chaos spin before him.

         Gently brushing away a wind caught lock of hair, Kokuei/Furies 

extended his other hand.  Revealing that he held a Digivice in his 

hold.  "I believe that I no longer have use for this, Sen."



~~*~~



         However, at the same moment that Kokuei/Furies stepped into the 

light of the battle, he also aroused from sleep at Ishou's sudden outburst 

and scrambling out of bed.

         Lazily, Kokuei/Furies stretched.  Clothed only in his long orange 

hair and the bed covers around him.

         "Something's always wrong." he commented blasely, lounging on the 

bed like some elegant cat, making absolutely no point in turning away as 

Ishou dressed and in fact watched him with sparkling dark eyes.

         "You'll wear yourself ragged if you don't get enough sleep.  Come 

back to bed, please?"



***



Talismon looked up from the small box of noodles that she was devouring.  *I 

thought I heard a scream... With ears this big, I CAN'T be wrong..*  With a 

final slurp and chomp, she tossed the box into the garbage and wiped her 

face.  "Much better.  Talismon, digivolve to..."  The small silver fox once 

again became the towering angelic warrior, the golden band gleaming brightly 

on her arm..  "Time to see what's going on."  She turned, opening her 

apartment's door.. and smashed her muzzle into the doorframe.  "Ouch.  I've 

gotta watch that."  She slipped a key into the pouch deep in her fur, then 

walked out.. down three floors into the cool evening air.. Into a nightmare. 

  "What the-?"



*********

(Lumanescent Technologies -Top suite)



Akiraka's hair laid spawled in a silky mass of purple across the sheets as 

she slept. The tips almost reached the end of the bed and fell over the 

sides, covering Illusiomon as he blew her locks out of his eyes and yawned 

contently. His master looked so angelic as she slept, the only time she ever 

seemed to find peace was in her dreams. How sad...but it was a reality that 

both of them faced with quiet dignity and humbleness.



On the bedstand was her digivice whose crest shone the deepest sapphire blue 

until is possessor's hands touched it to reveal its true color of forest 

green. Its light filled the room with its calming glow and caught the 

digimon's eye when it began to pulsate. "Huh?" he said as the small shadow 

cub got up and glanced at the device. Realizing that something was admist, 

he nudged Akiraka lightly with his nose.



She opened one eye and turned over to the otherside. "Not now Illusiomon. 

Save it for the morning," she said softly between a yawn.



"But Akiraka-sama!!" he continued, "your digivice! Soemthing's wrong!"



The young girl sat up and blindly reached for the crest. Sure enough it was 

pulsating while a small grid showed up.  For some reason its tracker ability 

had been activated. Akiraka got up and quickly put on some jeans and a 

shirt. Without a second though, she ran out neglecting to put her hair in 

its usual ponytail or don her glasses as she creot to the elevator and past 

security downstairs. Illusiomon joined her downstairs and the two ran off to 

find another digidestin.



***



Flecks of wood mixed with rain as Katai frowned once more. Not only was he 

getting wet again, but there was never a moments rest for the digi-destined. 

His digi-vice vibrated and glowed at the apparent danger. Akumamon was alive 

and larger than ever, and Sen and Greed had suceeded in capturing many of 

the Light digi-destined. Katai stood on the second floor, but he couls till 

clearly see the entire scene unfold since much of the wall was missing. He 

inched forward, but stopped himself. He had no idea how to help, but he 

ached to help his friends. He grasped Michiko's hand and addressed her 

without looking away from the battle.

"We have to do something. But we can't get close without getting snared by 

those cables. We need a plan. There has to be something we can do."



***



Akiraka continued to run in the rain trusting her digvice to lead her to 

whatever it wanted her to see. Soon she stopped in her tracks in the middle 

of the sidewalk to observe a most peculiar battle taking place. The rain 

fell harder and stung her face, matting her hair to her body as she stepped 

closer and looked up to find children caught up in cables. Her digivice 

glowed stronger, signaling her to move to her right into a building. She 

followed the tracker until she reached the second floor and found a young 

boy holding the hand of a girl. The crest of Envy on her device twirled for 

a second to show that she'd reached her destination, however Akiraka was 

still unsure what to make of all this.



Illusionmon sensed a familiar presence in the room and growled loudly in a 

defensive stance before his master ordered him to hide in the shadows. 

Reluctantly he obeyed but kept his eyes on the children in front of him 

while his master kept her stance at the entrance silently walked up closer 

to the battle.



***



"Without our digimon what can we do?" she asked as she watched the battle. 

"Akumamon is too strong and Sen and Greed will catch us eventually."



She wrapped her arms around Katai, she was so scared, she didn't want to 

fight anymore. "I'm so scared, but there's nothing we can do."



***



WEEK!!



***



Ariamon froze.  A group of teenagers, mostly boys... stood gaping at her.  

"Hey, I'm late for my costume design class, k?"  With nervous chuckles and 

sidelong glances, they continued on.  Breaking into a run, she headed for a 

plume of smoke rising from about three blocks away.  She slowed down as a 

black fox pup and girl seemed to melt into the shadows before her... then 

spotted two more kids on the second floor of a building.

"..nothing we can do." Finished one.

She walked over to the base of the building, and smiled upward.  "Wanna 

bet?"  Her silvery claws unsheathed themselves, almost silently... as her 

fur faded to a less-conspicuous black.



***



Hiroyuki rubbed his eyes, his world suddenly returning to his senses as 

the long forgotten images faded away into the misty night. Long tendrils of 

snowy white hair fell acorss his face as the sounds of a rumbling growl 

filled his ears.

    "So... you crashed the internet...  I couldn't give haf a rat's ass about 

that, much less that you caused it." Hiroyuki retorted, "An ordinary human 

could do that, hell, it happens overseas all the time."

    "You may have become something more than a mere human, Shougo... but what 

good does that do you?" Hiroyuki asked, "You sold your soul to become this 

damn thing!" he shouted angrily. "Inside, I know that you're still that punk 

I last saw five years ago."

    Sweeping a hand, he raised it up to point at Hitori and Akaru bound by 

the cables, and then the second story of the restaurant where the rest of the 

children were.

    "That Akaru kid's right, people don't change. Times may change, so do 

appearances, but people don't. You may have become more powerful, but your 

heart hasn't changed. Any single one of thse kids could defeat you, cause 

inside, you're still that punk that I last saw five years ago... and 

nothing's changed."

    Stepping away, he retrieved the cloth wrapped package he had arrived 

with, strapping it once again to his back like the precious cargo that it 

was. He fixed the demon with a glare partially hidden behind lavender lenses 

and snowy white hair, his lips moving in a low growl,

    "And... that's why I still don't fear you, even to this day.."



***



Ishou finished pulling on his shirt and looked over to Kokuei "But he's out 

there...I can feel him like a part of myself, theres no telling what havoc 

he's causeing.  My friends are in danger I just know it and it's my fault!" 

he said shamefully sitting on the edge of his bed.



***





         Without shame, Kokuei/Furies peeled back the covers and crawled to 

be beside Ishou.  On his knees and sitting alongside the boy, wrapping his 

arms around Ishou's shoulders and leaning in, resting his head against 

Ishou's chest, he sighed.

         "I understand your plight.  Oh how I would have liked to spend an 

entire night with you, uninterrupted by the duties of Fate and 

Destiny."  His hold fell away and he stood.  Holding out a hand to 

Ishou.  "Shall we go then?  I have a Shadow awaiting me there."

         And even as he spoke, his plain black attire suddenly came over 

him as he stood and wings of Angelic black feathers rose up from his back.



***



Sen glare looked at Kokuei, snatching the digi-vice from his hand. "You 

ungrateful brat. I own you. I own all of you." Sen snarled, the her head 

snapped in the direction of Hiroyuki and Akumamon and immediately she began 

to walk towards them.

"He was merely a pawn!" Sen yelled out. "A human did cause that crash! It 

was me! I did everything. I created the virus's that completely crashed the 

net and tens of thousands of computers around the world."

Without warning, she took the digi-vice that was in her hand and threw it at 

AKumamon.

"I made you what you are!" She screamed. The digi-vice hit the side of 

Akumamon's head and slowly he turned his head to look at her, his eyes 

flaring in anger.

"Yes...You are the heartless demon that created me." He growled, turning his 

body. "I have come all the way back from oblivion to destroy you."

"Just try..." Sen whispered, suddenly jumping back, so that she was standing 

directly in the middle of the mess of live wires and cable. In a wave they 

rose up, picking up Sen's body as other came crashing down towards Akumamon 

and Hiroyuki. "I can kill you all!! The police will never believe that a 

mere child controlled the wires of this city and ripped the bodies of 

several humans to shreds!!"

Sen laughed as she looked away from AKumamon and directly at Hiroyuki. "It's 

a shame that you had to get involved in this..." She whispered.



Hitori shruggled against the wires.

"Let us go!!" Hitori screamed, the cables tightning around her. The pressure 

was making it hard to breath and it felt like her ribs were going to break. 

Tears welled up in her eyes as she cried out: "Someone help us!!"



~~*~~



Nakuramon knelt down beside Genai, picking up his limp body into his arms.

"Genai...Is this what we have been hoping for?" He asked. "Is this what 

Azulongmon has left in store for us?"



***



"No one can save you now." Greed giggled his expression suddenly getting 

serious "Yesssss, come to me my twin...fall prey to my baited trap." he 

breathed making the cables squeeze around the hanging Akaru mockingly 

anticipating the arrival of Generosity.

***

"I must get to my friends as quickally as possible Kokuei." Ishou said in a 

concerned voice taking the boys hand.

***

Tornamon suddenly and quietly flew up behind Nakuramon "Oh no! Gennai!  What 

happened to him?" he said landing on the oppocite side of the alter string 

at the lifeless figure.



***



Something, with the speed of lightening, swift and sure bounded 

through the wires that rages upward.  Cut and sparking at their broken 

currents, they fell as dead snakes to the ground.  Whatever it was, it was 

making its way through and towards Sen.

         The wires holding up Hitori loosened in several places.  Allowing 

her to breathe easier, yet still bounding her tight.

         "Don't think me so simple, Sen." came a cruel whisper into the 

girl's ear.  There was a slight breeze at her back as the strange something 

moved quickly away again.

         However, at the ground it appeared that Kokuei/Furies had never 

moved.  He stood there, most aloof and grinning.  The racing shadow teasing 

and cutting at the wires every which way.



~~*~~



         Kokuei/Furies the first, the second, the copy, however you wished 

to view it, took Ishou's hand tightly in his own and drew the boy close to him.

         Opening the window, they fell out, Kokuei/Furies' wings catching 

the air at the final moment before an untimely and unsavory death.  Holding 

Ishou tight, the winged boy soared upward with his cargo.  Obviously he'd 

become much stronger physically since last time.

         Tossing his head back, he laughed and crowed in freakish delight.



***



Akaru continued to scream, tears rolling down his face, as the cables

tightened further.  But suddenly, his eyes opened wide as he felt the

pressure easing.  Quickly and nimbly, he slipped out of the cable

holding it, and shinned down it to the ground.  



Without bothering to look at anyone else, he rushed straight over to

Hitori.  "Hang on!" he yelled, his eyes and face still wet with tears.

"I'm coming!"  He quickly reached the cables holding her and tried his

best to free her.  As he was doing this, he glared at Sen with red,

furious eyes.



***



Hiroyuki stepped back and watched the young lad with flowing crimson hair 

as he slashed at the invading cables and wires.

    "Not half bad... for a kid that probably comes up to only my waist..." he 

mused quietly, admiring the speed and strength with which the boy fought.

    Tired of being a docile spectator, Hiroyuki decided to assist the child.

    Swinging the cloth bundle from his wide shoulders, he lowered it to the 

ground as if it were a newborn child before Akumamon so that he may bear 

witness. Unwinding the many layers of pure white linen, a shimmering flash of 

steel lit up the night as the long hidden object was revealed. 

    "I'm a bounty hunter... but I also collect Western and Japanese 

antiquities and artifacts, mainly bladed weaponry." Hiroyuki explained 

nonchalantly as he knelt down before the load. "I bought this two years ago 

at a private auction in London held by Her Majesty... and i just brought it 

today with me on an instinct."

    Taking the sword by the handle, he hefted it's massive girth with ease.

    "Three feet of blessed and sanctified quicksilver were honed to create 

this particular piece... forgery and swordsmithing that surpasses anything 

else in existence to this day... once wielded by a mighty king, I hold in my 

hand," Hiroyuki said as he lifted the sword high, "...the greatest weapon 

every created by man on this earth,"

    Holding the sword out so that it glinted in the starlight and the glares 

of roaring flames, the sword seemed to dance in the night with a magical 

energy.



***



"The Sword Excalibur."



~~*~~



       Walking calmly to where Hitori and Akaru were being assaulted by the 

wires and cables from all sides, he walked up behind the young boy and tapped 

him on the shoulder.

       "Mind if I help? You're not going to get anywhere by just tugging on 

them." he said as he hiked a thumb at Hitori who was still bound by the thick 

cables. 

       "You still okay?" he asked her quietly.



***



Akiraka watched from the shadows at the back of the young girl holding the 

boy in front of her. For some reason, she could tell that he held a crest 

from the digitalworld. However which one was it? And why was she so drawn to 

him right now? She had no answers for that, only more questions which filled 

her head as she watched the two and listened to the battle taking place 

above them all.



<i>"So Akumamon isn't all that he appears to be," </i> she thought to 

herself as she wind whipped her hair behind her back. <i>"He was created on 

the whim of some derranged girl...He's a pawn...I'm a pawn."</i> It was this 

sudden, cruel realization that made her want to crush her digivice under her 

foot, however the pain-stricken eyes from Illusiomon as he brushed his paw 

up against her leg made her think otherise.



The shadow fox cub looked up at his master and grew scared as he saw the 

contempt she held for her very existence. "Does that mean you don't want me 

anymore? I mean, if what that girl said is true about the net crash, about 

Akumamon...I know how much you hate being used."



"Yet I deal with it," she said calmly as she stooped down. Her face was 

devoid of any noticible expression. She was wearing her vitual mask again, 

one that showed no emmotion, only acceptance of what she veiwed as 

inevitable. "Who am I to contest fate? If Akumamon is her creation and I am 

his, then logically she is my creator. She is what gave us power...whoever 

she is."



"But don't you hate being part of her twisted game?" he growled. "If I was 

just a little closer I would tear her into peices with my teeth for what 

she's done."



Akiraka smirked, "That would be foolish. At this moment she is stronger than 

us and insanity only adds to her strength. Let her continue with her 

agenda."



Illusiomon sat on his haunches and looked up at his master, "Why do I have 

the feeling that you have something planned?"



"Because you are begining to know me well," she answered. "For now, let us 

observe her and what she is capable of. Analyze her thoughts, her movements, 

her actions...a weakness is bound to show through and we will take full 

advantage of it when everyone least expects it." Akiraka watched display of 

cables in front of her and smiled. Sen had power, an undeniable brilliance 

that the Keeper of Envy admired and desired to obtain. However patience was 

Akiraka's only ally at this point and so she decided to lay low with her 

digimon, unoticed (as always) amongst the seclusion of darkness.



***



Akaru spun around, as somebody tapped his shoulder.  Her listened

quickly and then smiled at Hiroyuki.  "Sure!  Thanks!" he said, and

stood back and watched as Hirouki used his huge sword on the cables.

"We'll have you out in a sec!" he called up to Hitori.  "Thanks a lot!"

he told Hiroyuki.  "I take it you're a friend of Hitori's?" he

questioned, half oblivious to everything apart from Hitori and Hirouki.

"I'm Akaru" he added, "Pleased to meetcha!"



***



The cables loosened around Hitori and immediately taking advantage of it she 

wiggled her way loose and out of them. Rubbing her bruised arms and chest, 

Hitori looked at Kensuke and Akaru and smiled: "Arigato!"

She looked up towards the image of Greed on the huge screen above them. "How 

is it possible that he is there?"



Sen's eyes flared in anger, the wires curling around her body. Some fell as 

broken appendiges to the ground at the attack by Furies and Hiroyuki. 

Several more wires came crashing down, and immediately Akumamon jumped back 

his form returning to that of a human. His black hair blew in the wind 

gracefully, but suddenly something in the darkness caught his eye. Another 

one of his children? or were they Sen's children? No...She had not guided 

them like he had. He was their true father.

"I will take back what is rightfully mine, Sen. The keepers of the crests of 

darkness, are my children!" He shouted, and the moment he looked to Furies, 

his eyes softened.



'I am sorry for the pain the she has caused you...And I know you have the 

right to never trust any human or digimon alike again...But as I did 

before...I will promise to guide and protect you...For you are my child, you 

have been, ever since the moment I came to you for the first time.' His mind 

whispered to Furies.



***



To those that could see Furies form speeding and slashing at the 

wires, they could see his audacious smile and delighted grin.  Teasing was 

what he was doing.  Nearing Sen in the heart of the mess, and then flying 

back out on wings of vaned darkness.

         Slashing at cables and wires with his hands or some form of weapon 

quickly concealed and not easily seen.  He riled Sen's anger as it was that 

he was dancing as he attacked.  Every move; graceful and fluent.  And it 

was soon apparent that Furies was playing.

         "Foolish, ugly, spiteful child are we." sang out two voices.  That 

from the winged Furies who danced and played and tormented Sen, and from 

the simple Kokuei who stood half in the shadows; stepping from one foot to 

the other, building up motion.

         "Who is our creator?  Which do we follow?  Vampire, Incubus that 

we are.  Hunting the dark for the degradations of Human life.

         "Confusion, confusion.  It leads to our rage.  Strike down the 

world around us, let none survive."

         And the random and Angelic song ended with the cruel and mad bell 

like laughter from the two.  They both crowed in malice, "Sen go mad, 

madder still.  Our shadow cometh soon."



***



Isou flew through the air and was immediatally reminded of Huricomon..he 

sighed inwardly in longing to see his friend but soon was shifted in his 

train of thought as they came upon a strange and terrifying scene.  They had 

arrived at the resteraunt he had left and now there was a mess.  A store 

ccross te street in shambles, downed powerlines and a group of children most 

he recognised and some he did not.  Concern took over s they reached the 

ground and leaped away turning to smile at kokuei but with concerned eyes, 

that he knew only kokuei could see behind the restraint of his sunglases.  

Ishou still felt comfortable wearing them, even in the dead and dark of 

night.  he turned again and ran accross the street "Akaru! Hitori!" he 

yelled as he ran to Akarus side "Are you al right?  What in the heck went on 

here!?" he said as he inspected the younger boy making sure that he was not 

damaged and noticed a deep red circle on his neck where the cables had 

strangled him.  or a moment he looked at the rest o the group noticing 

similar types of marks on their arms and necks where circulation had been 

cut off.  He stood and stepped behind Akaru putting his hands on the others 

shoulders in a protecting manner and thats when he saw it..the face staring 

at him from a giant monitor in the sky a wide grin spread accross it.  His 

hands suddenly began to tremble, and he was sure Akaru could feel it "How 

long will you haunt me.." he whispered shakely.



***



Akaru flinched slightly, but relaxed when he saw Ishou.  "Just in time"

he announced, and then he turned to face the image of Greed.  "Now my

friend is here, I'm gonna defeat you for good!" he announced, glaring at

the image on the screen.  "Nothing beats the power of friendship" he

added, smiling round at Hitori and Ishou.



***



The dark Angelic Furies immediately left Ishou after he was 

dropped off, rushing on feathered wings to Kokuei.  Kokuei stretched his 

arms out and welcomed his Doppleganger most enthusiastically.  The two 

shared a kiss, somewhat bizarre for they had the same face.  Wings similar 

to the Angelic Furies' sprouted up out of Kokuei's back.

         Demonic Furies' let out a peal of delight and zipped away from the 

wires and went to the odd twins.  He too partook in a sensual kiss with 

them.  One of the Angelic Furies'/Kokuei's sprouted a second pair of 

wings.  Dragon-like and just as wondrous as the others.

         The three Furies/Kokueis huddled together.  Shrouded by their own 

wings.  Four pairs in all.  As one they twittered with laughter and 

simultaneously pointed at Sen.

         With lips smiling in a predatory fashion, they spoke individually 

yet their voices were so harmonized it seemed as one.  "Child gone mad, 

Sen.  Is this what you have done?" they even gestured simultaneous, it was 

like seeing triple.

         "The Keeper of the Crests of Defiance and of Loyalty.  You have 

changed into this creature, the Digital Monster known as Furiesmon?  If you 

have done so, why is that?  Tell us now or face the strength of our 

combined wrath."



***



When the whirling cables and thrusting wires seemed to have abated for 

the meanwhile, Hiroyuki swung the sword down with massive strokes, allowing 

the silver blade to bite down deep into the earth.

    Exhaling softly, he closed his eyes as he chuckled softly through a 

small, disbelieving grin.

    "Hitori... is that her name? Cute." he said softly as he ran a gloved 

hand through his snowy white hair. "You never did tell me your name."

    He then turned to face Akaru to answer the eager boy's questions, "Old 

friends? I don't know... around five years ago I helped to get her out of a 

bad situation, that's all." he said, "And another thing... I don't need your 

friendship, Akaru, and you don't want mine." he said shortly.

    "It's better that way, in my line of work, and especially now with that 

thing running around.

    "And I don't want to sound negative about all of this... but the power of 

friendship? Wake up kid." Hiroyuki spat, almost angrily. "See the world 

around you, Akaru, is this the power of friendship at work? Hatred, violence, 

destruction, the world isn't all happy0 go-lucky kid. You could have all of 

damn Japan as your friend and face off against Shougo, but if you don't watch 

your back you'll wind up dead before you even truly lived."

    Hiroyuki levered the sword steadily out of the ground with a genlte 

rocking motion before swinging the flat of the blade onto his shoulder.

       "But prove me wrong kid, I'll try to help you guys defeat him cause I 

got my own score to settle with Shougo, show me your 'power of friendship' at 

work, Akaru," he said solemly, "But grow up... and look out to see the world 

beyond your front door, and you'll think twice."



***



A fiendish smile came beemed out amongst the shadows as Akiraka reveled in 

the chaos going on around her. Within the confusion It made her glad to see 

that Akumamon was ready to fight for the possesion of his Dark Digidestin. 

<i>"Strange...Most people walk past me as if I'm not even there, but he's 

willing to go to battle for me. I don't think that even my parents will do 

that." She grabbed Illusionmon in her small arms and started scratching on 

his favorite spot behind his ear as she thought. <i>"But is it really for 

me, or for the power that he gave me? Does he want it back?"</i> Illusiomon 

wagged his tail in content while his master held him close. "I'm not giving 

you up you know that?"



"...That''s good to know," he answered, somewhat shocked, relieved but still 

unsure of what to say. "Were you planning to?"



"No."



"Good."



"Fine."



"Fine....Uhh Akiraka, what are we going to do now? I'm sort of tired of 

looking at the fight. Usually you want me to battle as soon as the 

oppurtunity arrises. What gives?"



The young girl put her digimon back onthe ground, "I simply want to weigh my 

options. If we decided to fight, which side do we fight for?"



"Well how about Akumamon's side?"



"I'm not sure whether he even remembers me. I only met him once and that was 

when he gave me my digivice and you. Although he seemed concerned about me, 

we really didn't have much of a chance to talk because I think he had 

something urgent to do. He merely gave me a few intructions and said that he 

would return. That was almost 3 maybe 4 weeks ago. Everyone else seems to 

have a more intimate relationship with Akumamon. I barely know him."



Illusiomon patted his paw on the ground as he came up with another idea. 

"What about Sen's side?"



"I barely know her either. I believe she holds a Dark Crest; the others, I'm 

not sure of. Come to think of it, I know that some of these kids here are 

DigiDestin but which ones hold Light Crests and which ones hold Dark? How 

many are there? This is my first time learning all of this. I'm terribly 

confused."



"I know, I know. So am I. Hmmm....that child...Akaru...he seems especially 

nice. Maybe we should help him."



"I'm not to sure about him or that Hitori girl...Michiko and Katai either 

for that fact." Having a photographic memorie had its perks. She was already 

learning names even though she hadn't said a word to any of the children. "I 

say we just wait a little longer."



Illusiomon complied and continued to wait anxiously to take action.



***



"Mind if I join you?"  A black feather fell, drifting... and landed squarely 

in front of Illusiomon.  Eight feet of black fur and feathers leaned against 

the wall, after adjusting a golden arm-band.  "It seems that I'm not the 

only one who isn't needed, right now."  Silver claws.. blades? retracted 

quietly, leaving a soft paw... holding a burrito.  Ariamon finished it off 

in three bites, then glanced down again.  "Might I mention that the cub is 

cute?"  The clear alto voice was tinged with a bit of teasing, as one green 

eye winked.



***



Akaru looked up at Hiroyuki.  "Okay!" he said, staring him in the eyes.

"I'll prove you wrong, and I always do my best!" he stated.  "I'm only

little, but I know what's right and wrong, and maybe I've got a lot of

stuff left to learn, but I'm never gonna back down from anything" he

added.  "You shouldn't reject friendship either..  Everybody can always

use friends," that's one thing I've learned recently.  "But everybody

has to make their own choice, that's another thing I've learned.  But

with your friends around you, it gives you the confidence to make the

choice" he continued.  Suddenly he stopped, and realised who he was

talking to.



"But you know all that already" he stammered.  "You must know most

things" he continued, still looking up at Hiroyuki.  "Thanks for you

help!  And if you need a friend, you know who to ask!" he finished, his

trademark grin on his face.



***



Ishou reached over and patted Akaru on the shoulder smiling at him "No 

better friend will you find than this guy either." he said before turning 

around and staring long and hard at the face on the screen "And you...don't 

you have anything better to do than pester people?" he said to Greed 

narrowing his eyes.  The visored figure chuckled slightly "What can I say, 

Sen knows how to show a guy a good time." he replied.  "Oh please!  Don't 

even tell me you're hooked up with...THAT! HAHAHAHA! Ugh, you ARE 

serious...man and I thought I had strange taste." he said glancing accross 

at the occupied Kokuei "No offense.." he smiled.  Greeds Visor flickered 

crimson at the obvious insult "You would be wise to watch what you say twin 

of mine, because when I get out of this god forsaken digital enviornment I'm 

going to bring an end to your puny little life and that goes for the rest of 

you as well!  I don't care if you're dark or light haha you're all a bunch 

of sad beings who doesn't recognise true power when they see it." he spat.  

"We will fight Greed...but not this night, I have more important obligations 

to see to." he said turning back to Akaru "How long has it been since you 

slept?  You look exhausted."



***



Illusiomon took a defensive stance in front of Akiraka and growled at the 

the intruder the shrill noise faded when his master bid him to cease.



She looked up at the tall creature and was throughly impressed with its 

stature. "Do as you wish," she stated to the feathered digimon. "Who are you 

though...and where'd you get the burrito?"



***



A crescent of a smile crossed the black vulpine face.  Her large left paw 

slipped into a hidden pouch within the black fur and jacket.  "I'm Ariamon, 

and I'm just... here.  As for the burrito.."  The black-furred paw became 

visible again, holding three more, which almost seemed to float closer as 

they were offered.  "Want some?  I had to make a detour on my way here, as I 

was starving."  Paperlike, the wrappers rustled slightly in the wind.



***



Akaru looked up at Ishou and grinned.  "Aw, now need to worry about me"

he replied.  "I can keep going forever" he announced, before opening his

mouth in a huge yawn.  His cheeks quickly turned red, and he looked

sheepishly up at Ishou.  "Maybe I could do with a quick nap" he

conceded.  "But I hope I'm not interupted by you this time!" he spat at

the image of Greed.



***



"I wish Myotismon was here..." Hitori whispered. "If our digimon were here, 

we could fight. But just standing here like this, we are sitting ducks....We 

need to think of a plan..."

Hitori's eyes suddenly went wide s she thought of something, looking up at 

the screen, a sly smile crossed her face.

"Hey! Greed!!" She yelled out waving her arms. "Your not the smart! We are 

still standing here!! Your all talk!!"

Looking behind her quickly she saw a fire hydrant that had been 

semi-destroyed in the explosion. Wire spurted up in a huge geizer. "Your aim 

with those stupid wires suck!" SHe laughed.



~~*~~



Akumamon looked over at Horiyuki, copying his move by running a hand through 

his long black hair.

"Hiro-kun. You want me? I'm here." He smiled, jumping back and up onto a 

rooftop. "Come to me! I'm waiting!!"



***



Akiraka's mouth watered at the food and she gladly accepted. "Thank you,"

she softly answered. "I only had a sandwich for dinner."



The shadow fox cub waited until she picked him back up in her arms before

speaking. "So, where is your master? Shouldn't you be returning to him or

her right about now?"



"Illusiomon," Akiraka repremanded in quietly. Although she was happy that

someone was talking to her, she hadn't let her guard down. However she

wanted her digimon to act cordial until they had reason to do otherwise. "I

see that you are a spectator like us. You wouldn't happen to have any idea

of what's going on, would you?"



***



Greed shot an unamused look towards Hitori and in an instant one of the 

cables came to life and lunged towards the girl straigh for her throat with 

a sizzleing sparking end "My aim is perfect my dear, just like me!" he ylled 

with a laugh.

***

Ishou looked at Hitori quizically and then saw where she had glanced behind 

her and grinned.  Hequickally turned around and saw the cable flying towards 

them and pushed Akaru to the ground "Everyone get down!"



***



Hiroyuki smirked, perfect white teeth gleaming in the darkness. Taking the sword Excalibur, he

held it tight in the grip of a warrior. Taking a step forward, he slowly built up into a headlong

sprint towards the alley on which the building Akumamon was standing on resided.

  Tensing his legs, he shot into the alley and leapt into the air, ramming his right foot against

the ashen brick. With the wall nearly buckling from the force of the impact, Hiroyuki shot up in the

air. Planting his foot against the opposite wall, he did the same until he siled over the building's

edge and landed with the grace of the martial artist that he was on the tiled roof.

  Snowy white hair swam around his rugged face as his lips moved in a low, quiet ultimatum to the

demon before him.

  "Five years ago, I was the best fighter in Tokeizaka..." he began, "Everyone knew it, no one

challenged it, not even you, Shou-kun."

  Drawing the sword with one smooth motion, he leaned back into a ready stance as he lowered the

sword at his opponent. Moonlight glinted off three feet of holy silver, almost glowing in the eerie

light.

  "...Do you still remember?"



***



Hitori twisted her body as she jumped to one side, she could feel the rush 

of air pass her legs as the cables wizzed past. The rain has thankfully 

stopped and the ground was now semi dry, looking up from her position on the 

ground suddenly she saw the wires fly past her towards the gizer of water.



~~*~~



Piedmon stumbled back onto the thrown. Looking up at Divinimon, a sly smile 

on his face.

"You would still like to play?" Piedmon smiled, tilting his head to one 

side, as he rested his head against his hand. But there were small beads of 

sweat gathering at his forehead. Sen's attack had obviously weakened him.



~~*~~



"Remember?" Akumamon sneered. "How could I forget? But look at me now, 

Hiroyuki. Look at my strength. You are bounty hunter now aren't you? So what 

is your bounty? The virus that destroyed the internet or the childhood 

rival?"

Tilting his head to one side, Akumamon smiled. "That's a fancy knife, but do 

you know how to use it? You should be careful, if you swing that around, you 

might hurt yourself, young man."

Akumamon's lips curled back so Hiroyuki could see his fangs and without 

warning in a mad hiss, Akumamon lunged at him.



***



Greeds eyes widened behind his Visor as he saw Hitori jump out of the way.  

The sparking cable shot towards the exposed fire hydrant striking it head on 

sending sparks showering through the air.  A powerful surge of electricity 

shot back through the wire and hit the huge monitor causeing it to expolde 

loudly.  The last sound heard was Greed yelling in frustration and disgust 

as he realised he had been tricked.  As the monitor blew so did his 

connection to the internet and he saw the streams of data flying past him as 

he was reset.  He looked around finding himself back within the confines of 

Sens desktop and slammed his fist against a nearby wall in anger.



***



Hitori covered her head as sparks flew and the huge monitor exploded above 

them. Unfortunately, the moment she looked up, Sen was gone as well.

Not that long after Greed appeared back on Sen's desktop, Sen burst in 

through the door of her room. Her eyes widened as saw smoke rising from her 

hard drive and socket in the wall.

"You idiot!!" She screamed, slamming the door behind her. "Look what you've 

done!! Not only have you destroyed my computer, but you totally ruined my 

chances of getting those digi-destined!"

Falling to her knees next to her hardrive, she removed the case to see that 

most of the motherboard was semi-melted. A pitiful cry of anguish poured 

from her lips as she fell backwards onto her carpeted floor. "All my 

files...Ruined!!" She whimpered.



***



Greeds image flickered onto Sens monitor blinking in nd out ever few 

seconds.  "It's not my fault!  How was I to know the little brat has a 

brain! So don't whine to me Sen I'm not the one who decided to come into 

your computer, you brought me here, and besides are you going to tell me a 

smart and beautiful girl such as you doesn't make backup copies?"



***



"Oh shut up." Sen spat, sitting up. "You should have known that there was a 

reason she was luring you like that!"

"'Oh Greed! I'm over here!! Come and get me!'" Sen copied, but when she 

stopped, her eyes narrowed. "If I crush my hard drive now, your toast. Do 

you want that? Your right! I didn't have to bring you onto my computer, I 

could just as easily send you back to oblivion."

Immediately she stood, picking up a box of disks beside her computer and 

rumaging through it. Picking out an empty disk, she put it into the disk 

drive and said: "Get on the disk."



***



Tap, tap, tap.

         Tap, tap, tap.

         Tap, tap, tap.

         Three little series of tappings came at Sen's window.  And it 

could be seen that crowded about the pane at various angles were the three 

separate Furieses/Kokueis.

         Each grinned widely, femme faces leering with devious delight and 

malicious intent.  Wiggling their fingers in sweet and cordial greeting, 

they loomed outside in the darkness and the rain.



***



Greed stuck is tounge out mockingly at sen.  "You're so cute when your 

angry." he said and his image blinked off the screen and the light on the 

floppy drive flashed green as he transferred.



***



Sen was in the process of opening her laptop and placing the diskette inside 

as she turned it on but something suddenly caught her attention. Sen looked 

over at the window when she heard the tapping sound. Her eyes went wide as 

she nearly flew up against her wall.

"How the hell did you find me?" Sen gasped, looking at the half virus half 

human in her window. "Get away from me!"



***



Greeds image flickered to life silently and he heard Sen addressing someone 

whom he could not see because the angle was wrong.  "What's going on?  Oh 

drat this forsaken computer...OW!  I'm getting a leg cramp...what did you 

put me in a oyster shell!?"



***



Akaru stood with Hitori and Ishou, and watched Hiroyuki and Akumamon

faced off.  "What happened to the other two?" he asked, gazing around at

the destruction wrought with the use of a fire hydrant.  "Pretty

intense!" he commented, still slightly dazed by the pace of what was

happening.  Quickly he recovered his composure and rushed to Hiroyuki's

side.  "Leave my friend alone!" he shouted at Akumamon.  "You're no

match for us.  Why don't you just get lost!"  he spat, his face glowing

with intensity.



***



Ishou brushed himself off and looked around at the group "This is geting out 

of hand Hitori, we have to get this battle back to the digital world or the 

city is going to be in shambles."



***



A twin set of icy, glaring eyes turned to focus on the young boy. 

       "Kid, listen... I AM NOT YOUR FRIEND." Hiroyuki stated flatly, 

pronouncing each word sternly and carefully, "Remember what I said about you 

getting hurt if that happened? That's still a likely possibility, kid."

      Almost growling in frustration, he pointed at Akumamon, "No match for 

us? KID, stop being so damn naive!" he shouted, "That thing will kill you 

all, dammit, he's more than a match for us. Welcome to the real world, time 

to wake up."

       Suddenly, Hiroyuki did an about face as he heard a low, guttural roar. 

His eyes widened at the sight of Akumamon hurtling through the air at him, 

fangs bared with claws outstretched. 

       Excalibur flashed upwards almost impossibly fast, creating a barrier 

between Hiroyuki and Akumamon. Demonic claw met holy steel as the two 

warriors clashed. Hiroyuki was forced back several feet in an instant from 

the impact, but he held the sword fast. The crimson fire of battle exploded 

in sapphire eyes as he summoned a shout from deep within his soul. Taking the 

sword in both hands, he slashed downwards. Akumamon was forced back to where 

he had first leapt, but was no worse for wear. Beads of swet glistened on 

Hiroyuki's brow as he looked down at his hands. The entire palm surface of 

the glove had been burned away by friction as hot fiery shots of pain coursed 

up through his arm. Snowy white hair was damp with perspiration, and he 

looked at his opponent through weighted bangs.

       And for the first time since the conflict had begun, Hiroyuki felt the 

first pang of fear stir within his mind.

       Daring to look, he shouted at Akaru angrily, "Akaru! LEAVE!" he 

shouted, "It's for your own safety, if you stay, you'll be killed!"



***



"Play, Piedmon?" Divinimon asked equally. "I see no game in this battle."

    Thrusting the sword Excalibur out, he let the tip fall until it touched 

the grounf with a metallic tap that echoed through the empty halls.

    "Our final battle... The Sword Excalibur against your Trump Swords, and 

an angel challenging a godlike demon."

    Sapphire steel eyes gazed at Piedmon, as if they were searching his soul 

for any trace of light,



***



From the second floor of the house, Katai saw all of the events that passed. 

He cheered quietly as he watched Hitori outsmart Greed and send him back to 

where ever he came from. Though there was no more danger from the wires, he 

still remained at his position to give the two remaining combatants would 

have plently of room.

"C'mon Akaru, get out of there," he said to himslef as he saw the brave boy 

stand against the intensity of the oncoming battle. Suddenly, he gaze 

shifted as he heard the sound of growling. Turning, he saw a new girl behind 

him looking into the dark hallway behind her. She looked as though she was 

talking to someone, but Katai couldn't make out a shape. There was something 

else there too, but it was small and very dark, so he couldn't see it. 

However, he could feel a familiarity in the presense.

"Hey, kid, you shouldn't be here. It's dangerous. Get out of here while you 

still can," he said to the girl.



***



Akaru glared at Hiroyuki.  "I think you need every friend you can get!"

he shouted at him.  "But you're right, we can't do anything to him here,

we need our Digimon.  Good Luck!" he shouted, as he turned, grabbed

Hitori's hand and started to run.  "Come on!" he shouted to Ishou.

"While Akumamon is distracted, we've gotta get out of here" he

continued, still trying to pull Hitori along.



***



Hitori immediately followed, being pulled by Akaru.

"We have to get to the Digital World!!" She said, reaching her hand into her 

pocket to take ahold of her digivice. "We have to go back, no matter if 

Piedmon is there or not...We need to find our Digimon and clean up this 

mess."



~~*~~



"Do you still consider yourself so strong?" Akumamon asked, tilting his head 

to one side. Slowly he looked past Hiroyuki at the fleeing children and 

Hitori's comment.

"Ah, the digital world." Akumamon whispered, beneath his breath. "That is 

one place you cannot follow, Hiroyuki. I can easily destroy your brother and 

those children in there and you cannot follow."



****



Piedmon slowly stood.

"I would never back down from such a delightful time." Piedmon smiled, 

reaching a hand over his back to grip the hilt of one of his swords.

Unsheething it slowly, he brought it before him and pointed it at Divinimon.

"You know, being a Pierrot is not all fun and games." He smiled. "In order 

to succeed you have to step on people along the way."



***



Ishou turned and ran close behind the group fishing his digivice out of his 

pocket.  "This is chaotic!  Here we go again..." he said as he caught up.



***



"I know that I'm nowhere as strong as you now, Shou-kun," Hiroyuki 

admitted, "But that kid would've been killed if he stayed around."

    "And as for my brother..." Hiroyuki added icily, "I doubt he even 

recognizes me now... but if you even touch him, I swear I will kill you. I 

don't care if I have to find you all over again, I wil get revenge."

    Suddenly, pausing momentarily, Excalibur drooped for a moment as Hiroyuki 

titled his head to the side quizzically.

    "Digital World?" he asked, "What the hell is the Digital World?"

~~*~~



       "I believe in your case it's deleting innocent souls, is it not, 

Piedmon?" Divinimon asked. "Long ago, you were banished into the nether realm 

for reason, pierrot demon, to save the future generations of the digital 

world and the real world, to spare the souls of countless that would have 

died."

       "Why did you return...?" Divinimon asked, reaching out his fencing arm 

with Excalibur to meet the Trump Sword. He opened his mouth to speak when 

suddenly he stopped and his face became blank. Quickly turning his eyes to 

the window, he murmered hurriedly under his breath.

       "Someone is attempting to access the Digital World..."



***



Akaru unclipped his digivice as the three of the them continued to run.

"What about the others?" he panted.  "We're gonna need their help!" he

exclaimed, nearly falling down.  "And how are we gonna get in!  I'm

still kinda new at this!" he exclaimed, managing to grin, even though

the run was begining to take it's toll.



***



Ariamon smiled again at the voice from across the street, then looked back 

at the girl with the small black fox.  "Hrm.. Why don't I go find my 

master... Perhaps because I don't have one?  No one 'owns' me,"  she replied 

to Illusiomon.  She looked back at the girl.  "What's going on?  I have no 

clue, except for the fact that these are the same kids that were fighting in 

the digital world."  *yawn*  "They're like little sharks... one-track minds. 

  Anyway, they're mostly gone.  Have an idea of what to do next?"



***



Michiko looked about her, it was dark and lonely, how she'd gotten separated 

from Katai she didn't know, but without him, Ataru, or Aspemon she didn't 

know where to go. She had no idea where any of them were but some screaming 

from earlier had caught her attention and she'd run over to see what it was. 

There she saw akaru running with two others. "Akaru!!" she called and began 

to run after him.



***



So these kids...they were fighting in the digital world?" Akiraka asked calmly as she looked around.

This only confirmed her suspicions about the others. They could only be DigiDestin however their

crests had yet to be determined by her. "Would I be right, Ariamon, in guessing that you remain

neutral in all of this? If so I wouldn't mind if you decided to hang around me for a while."



"Grrrrr..." Illusiomon replied as he bared his teeth at the whole idea. "I see you've taken a liking

to keeping more than one digimon around."



"I am not asking to keep her. Far from it," his master responded. "Do not get so jealous. It is not

becoming of you."



The small cub sighed, "I know, I know. You've told me that so many times during training."



Suddenly, the two looked up when a warning was given from far away. Akiraka had made sure to stay in

the shadows so as not to be noticed, but during her conversation with Ariamon, she'd let down her

guard. The voice called out again and told her to watch out. There seemed to be a genuine concern in

his voice, a sincerity that she'd never heard before. "Who is that?" The digivice in her pocket

beeped for a second as she approached the boy but she quickly turned it onto silent mode. This was

the one that her device had led her to. Speechless, she merely motioned for Illusiomon to hide in

the shadows as she stepped forward into the light and saw a guy with the most strickingly handsome

features...they were so familiar...



***



Katai watched the others running off, and turned to leave as well. But, at 

the sound of the girl, he stopped and faced her again. She stood silently 

and studied him, causing Katai to shift uneasily. He remained quiet for a 

moment, then looked back as his friends departing.

"Look, you don't have to say anything. But you NEED to get out of here. You 

can come with me if you want, but I need to catch up with my friends."

Katai took a few steps forward, and grasped the girl's hand.

"C,mon," he smiled.



***



"Uhhh..uhhhh," Akiraka felt all warm inside and her cheeks turned red from

an obvious deep blush. She wanted to say something, anything however the

only thing she could manage was a soft "ok" and a goofy (somewhat lovestruck

smile). <i> "He's so cute"<i> ran her thoughts.



<i>"He is <b>so</b> dead,"</i> ran Illusiomon as he paced in the shadows.

Finally he could take it no longer. "He's going tot ry and take her off

somewhere. I won't allow it ! I MUST protect her!" And out of the darkness

the young cub lept and bit Katai right on the the bum before he ran sunk

back into the shadows again.



***





"OOOWWWWW OWOWOWOWOW" Katai yelped as he grabbed his bottom and rubbed it 

for a second. "What the hell was that? It just felt like something bit me on 

the butt." He blushed slightly as he looked back at the girl and realized 

exactly what he was doing. Enduring the pain, he straightened up and turned 

to watch his friends.

"Listen, if you want to stay, fine with me, but this is the last time I'm 

going to ask. Will you please come with me? My friends are leaving me 

behind, and I need to catch up, so I'm going to go."

Katai slowly began to walk toward the window and climb onto the fire escape. 

If he ran fast enough, he would catch up with the others. He looked back at 

the girl one last time, silently asking her to follow him.



***



Outside the window the three clucked their tongues in mild chiding 

and shook their heads in what appeared to be amused exasperation.  While the 

other two watched, the Furies/Kokuei with four wings alone, pried open the 

window, and with a warm smile and extended hand, ushered the Demonic and 

Angelic pair into Sen's room.

        Shaking the rain off themselves, the three looked about the room with 

impish curiosity.  Angelic Furies/Kokuei began to inspect each of Sen's 

belongings.  Picking them up in turn, juggling several and laughing as the 

old days when Kokuei called Defiance was believed quite mad.

        Demonic Furies/Kokuei approached the computer screen and smiled at 

the image of Greed upon it.  Waving his fingers in farewell, he reached 

around and unplugged the monitor.

        He who was both Angelic and Demonic stalked directly to Sen, the girl 

still pressed against the wall.  Green eyes glinted bright in the dreary 

light, as did a slow and predatory smile.

        "You ignored us back there, Sen." he purred, pausing in step and 

extending his wings forward, blocking Sen on either side.  "You fled as a 

coward without replying to our rather simple question."

        Behind him, the dark Angel continued to childishly play about.  The 

darker Demon sat upon the computer desk, a wing in front of the computer 

monitor, just in case Greed managed to get through.

        "Why did you make us like this?  For what purpose?  Come now Sen, our 

patience is wearing thin."



**** 



       Kensuke sat on the floor, legs crossed as he leaned his head against 

the window pain. Stifling a tired yawn, his drooping gaze moved to the door. 

Hitori had left to use the bathroom over two hours ago, and then one by one 

eveyrone else had left until it was only him.

       "I know girls take a long time..." he reminded himself, "But this is 

just stupid..."

       Reaching over to his desk, he pulled a Shonen Jump from under a pile 

of papers and began thumbing through the well worn pages. A few moments 

later, just after he had begun to read, he was startled by painful screaming 

coming from the alleyway below.

       "That sounds sort of like Katai," Kensuke noticed. Getting up stiffly 

from the floor, he hobbled to the closet, tugged on his orange vest and then 

proceeded to the door. Making his way through the now empty restaurant, he 

shouted out to his parents in the kitchen.

       "Mom, I'll be out for a bit," he said as he opened the door, stepping 

out into the cool night.

       Cupping his hands around his mouth, he began to yell into the 

darkness, "KATAI! HEY, KATAI!" 

       The only reply he found was merely his own voice, echoing amidst the 

backdrop of orange flame and smoking rubble.

       "What the hell happened out here..." he wondered out loud as he 

stepped over the cinder blocks and twisted metal, slowly making his way to 

the alley on the side of the restaurant. Poking his head around the corner, 

he saw Katai slowly scaling the rickety fire escape up the side of the 

restaurant. 

       Keeping his eyes on the oyung boy, he wlkaed into the alleyway, making 

his way to the escape when he bumped into someone. There weren't many 

homeless in Tokeizaka, and waste disposal was at the end of every week. 

       Quickly whispering an apology as he picked himself up, he lifted his 

eyes expecting to meet a disgruntled old man.

       What he saw, was quite the opposite.

       "I'm sorry about that, are you okay?" he asked quietly, his mind 

silently thinking :: Hey... cute.::



***



She stood there silently pondering over what to do, what to say, how to answer him. Out the corner of her eye she could see Illusiomon's bright white eyes narrow into cold slits as he watched in anger. A few more seconds and he wouldn't hesitate to bite again. "I--I" as much as she wanted to go with Katai, she couldn't. Without saying another word, she ran off and instinctively used her martial arts skills to hide her tracks in the darkness. Illusiomon at first smirked in triumph but then it occured to him how much his master was emmotionally torn. He was merely trying to protect her...Ok, perhaps he was a bit jealous as well but that didn't matter. Katai was a stranger, a stranger that her digivice had led her to and there was something about the boy that made him shudder. A strange case of deja vu... a warning perhaps. Whatever it was, he didn't like it and he would do anything to protect Akiraka from Katai.





***



Kensuke stood there, scratching his head as the young girl fled into the shadows.

 "Guess she was okay after all," he said suddenly, still dumbstruck by her actions. Shrugging his

shoulders, he walked into the alley until he was underneath the metal grating of the fire escape.

Looking up, he shouted to Katai,

 "Hey! Katai!" he shouted, "That only goes up to my room and the roof! Where're you going!?"



***



Akaru continued running, but he was starting to fall behind a bit.  "Can

we *puff* maybe *pant* slow down a bit guys?" he asked, a smile still on

his face.  "It's just I'm starting to *swallow* slow down a bit" he

managed gamely.  



***



Ariamon had only taken a few steps, pacing the walk easily.  She stopped a 

few feet behind Illusiomon, her green eyes shining with suppressed laughter. 

  Slowly, she shrank.  Past the champion stage, her wings and golden arm 

band vanished.  As she became her rookie form, she noticed that she was 

nearly the same size as Illusiomon... just a tiny bit larger.  "You sure 

have a way with people," she offered.  "C'mon.  You're gonna lose her unless 

you follow."  Without another word, she padded off after Akiraka, as silent 

as the shadows that they hid in.



***



Looking down, Katai saw Kensuke below him and shrugged lackadaisically.

"I was just checking to see if I left anything," he shouted back at Kensuke. 

He slid down the fire escape rails skillfully and hopped beside the boy. 

Nodding briefly, he motioned in the direction the others had gone.

"C,mon, the others have already left. They say their going to try and get 

back to the digital world, and they'll need our help."

Katai ran off to catch up with the others, knowing Kensuke would follow him.



***



Illusiomon tucked his tail between his legs and sighed. "Maybe I went a little too far." The n he thought about it, "Nahhhh." And with that he followed Ariamon on their search to find his master.

Akiraka ran through the slick alleys and wiped the sweat off her palms when she finally stopped underneath a row of trees in the park. She sunk to the ground, holding her knees close to her chest while she contained all of the sadness and anger she felt in at the moment and let it go with a deep exhale.



***



As Ariamon-turned-Vulpamon walked, she thought.  "Ok... Who, or what am I... 

NOW?"  Suprisingly, several answers came back from the inside of her head, 

attemping to answer the silent question.



"Yin - Curiousity," ran a soft, feminine, alto voice.  "The girl who values 

knowledge and learning-"

"Nah," cut in a rough, tomboyish voice, recognizable as vulpine.  "Try Yang 

- Dissatisfaction.  The constant hunt thrills you.  Just accept that."

"Sorry, it's Chi," stated a third.  "The balance of both, driving for 

excellence."

"Hah.  Ki is the ruler of her," opined a fourth, seemingly astral voice.  

"The elements of Light and Wind that she's always loved.."

"Are you kidding?" spoke her mind.  "I'm MYSELF.  I'm not governed by any of 

you, nor will I be forced to choose."  At the same time, Akiraka's words ran 

through her mind, causing her to shudder.  "...remaining neutral in all of 

this..."  With a growl, she shook herself, and finally spoke aloud.  "Later. 

  I choose not to chose, for now...."



Akiraka ears zeroed in on the voice behnd her. "Huh? Is someone there?" She wasn't expecting anyone to find her here.



***



Hitori slowed to a stop as she looked around for some way to get into the 

digital world. A smile crossed her face as she looked to her left where 

another shop on the road in which they were running along, stood. It was a 

quaint little computer shop like the one Akumamon had blown up. Walking up 

to the window, she clenched the her blue and white digivice in her hand. The 

chain with the small pendant of a wing dangled as she brought it up to the 

glass where there was a display of a new computer. Immediately a digi-port 

appeared on the screen, blinking on.

"The digital port is open...Let's go back..." Hitori whispered, looking back 

at Akaru and Ishou.



****



"Why?" Sen asked. "You were supposed to be obedient! You were supposed to be 

like what AKumamon was made to be, but wasn't. But you proved to be a 

failure and out of control as well."

Sen clenched her fists as she walked up to Furiesmon. "Your pathetic. You 

may think your more powerful then I, but you aren't. I can easily make a 

digiegg without a second thought."



***



Akaru unclipped his digivice from his belt.  With a grin, he looked up

at Hitori.  "Shouldn't we wait for the others?" he asked.  "I'm eager to

go back, but we're stronger when we're together" he commented.  He

looked around, and gulped.  "We can't wait too long!" he stammered.  "I

dunno what's worse, Akumamon or Piedmon!" he announced, wide-eyed.  "So,

what do we do?" he asked Ishou, looking up repectfully at the older boy.



***



Ishou saw a bright light engulf Hitori as she was sucked into the computer 

screen through the glass.  "Yeah!" he yelled and unclipped his digivice from 

his pocket slapping his sunglasses onto his face with a macho grin on his 

face holding up the digivice yelling as he too was pulled in "Yeeee haaaa!"  

He felt his forms changing and sighed as he landed in the digital world 

clothed once again in his black pants and button down with blue shirt under 

neith.  A shiney silver Visor with slit windows took the place of his 

sunglasses complimenting his short spikey white hair.

***

"How dare he!" Greed spat as he looked in the darkness.  His body changed 

into data as he scoured the laptop finding the internal power suppley.  He 

booted the machine from the inside his image popping up sudenly on the 

laptop something catching his attention as he stared at the group in the 

room.  A window shot open next to him "Sen!  I think the digidestined have 

re entered the digital world." he said tilting his head towards the auto 

popup window which he assumed Sen had designed to warn her when someone from 

the real world had enetered the digital world.



***



Akaru hide his eyes, as Hitori and Ishou disapeared into the TV Screen.

Grinning, he remarked to the world at large "I guess that answers my

question?" Holding his digivice to the screen, a stream a blue coloured

light flooded from it, and engulfed the boy.  As he was drawn into the

screen, his appearance began to change.  He shot up in height, from just

over 4 foot, to slightly under 5. He now looked more like thirteen or

so, instead of eight.   His shirt changed from a bright blue colour, to a

bright red.  His backpack which he always carried, doubled in size, and

his dirty blond hair which normally hung messily, became incredibly

short and spikey.



Tumbling along the ground, he bounced to his feet to see Hitori and

Ishou waiting for him.  "You could have waited for me, guys!" he

laughed, as he looked around.  "It's good to be back!" he announced.



***



Hitori stood in her black tank top with the red virus symbol on the front of 

it, her black shorts and black hiking boots. Her hair was tied up in two 

neat odangos which was a change from what it had been in the real world. 

Looking around, she scanned the landscape around her.

"Well...We're safe for the moment, this area is no where near Akumamon's 

palace." Hitori smiled, turning back to them as her mechanical wings folded 

in close. Looking at her digivice, her smile remained. "All we have to do 

now is find out Digimon. I wonder where they are, I am positive they got 

away from Piedmon, but where did they go?"



***



Sen swung around to immediately grab the laptop that had been thrown into 

the garbage can.

"WHAT?!?!" SHe screamed, her eyes wide.

"Sen...We need to talk about you attitude..." Her father's voice rose from 

behind the door again, without warning her father walked in again to see her 

shouting at the laptop as some strange creature. His eyes widened as he 

backed up slightly. Sen looked up and grumbled under her breath as she 

immediately grabbed her digivice.

"Sen! Quick! Run! There is some sort of monster behind you." Her father 

shouted as he reached for something that he could throw. Sen rolled her eyes 

as she looked back at Kokuei.

"I don't have time to settle your little problem. I have such important 

matters to deal with in the digital world. I never asked to be your enemy 

Kokuei. You had great potential, that's why I chose you." Sen whispered. 

"But if you want to destroy me, it will have to wait for a better time."

Looking up at her father, Sen smiled as she stood. "Our little father to 

daughter talk will have to wait as well. Sionara."

Holding her DIgivice up to the computer, Sen's figure shimmered and 

disappeared. Only her laughter left echoing in the room.

"What...?" Sen's father asked as he sank to the floor as he stared at the 

place where his daughter had just been standing. "SEN!!"



***



"We so vehemently dislike this curt attitude of her's toward us." 

Furies complained softly, running a hand through his long hair with an 

exasperated sigh.

         Ignoring the man who had sunk to the floor, the maiden faced boy 

turned to his shadows.  Two pairs of eyes a vibrant green had focused upon 

Sen's father with an intensity and hunger.

         "Come shadows, we need to return."  the four winged Furies blinked 

as his twins moved like snakes, still looking at the man.  Furies turned 

back to the man.

         "Food?" he laughed.  "Not this time.  We have a rude little girl 

to attend to."

         The two pouted and looked greatly put out.  They abruptly vanished 

in plumes of black mist.  Furies turned to the bright computer screen and 

by some mechanism of the DigiDestined, began to transport to the Digital World.



~~*~~



         Deep within one of the many Digital Jungles, something thought 

forgotten began to stir.

         Scales of rippling green, blending in with the surrounding 

vegetation moved, slithered across the brush in a serpentine manner.  Gold 

eyes, bright with the kindling spark of anger and madness, searched wildly 

about for some quarry.

         Rearing up and sending other Digimon fleeing from the area.  The 

dragonesque head tossed back and Ryudramon issued a roaring shriek to be 

heard across the land.



***



Vulpamon smirked.  "Nothing.  Just having a chat."  She slipped around one 

of the park's trees, every bit as silently as the girl had.  "With WHOM, I 

won't mention.." she added, to herself.  "Your pet's around here, 

someplace," suggested the green-eyed, glossy black fox.  "I get the 

impression that the two of you are devoted to each other."  Sitting, she 

watched the girl, and the approaching Illusiomon.  "What's next?"



***



Akaru looked hard at his digivice.  "I hope we find Jettomon soon" he

announced to the others.  "It doesn't feel right to be in the digital

world without him around" he added.  Looking at his digivice again, he

began running off down the path.  "Come on!" he shouted over his

shoulder.  "Let's get going!"



***



Ishou nodded at akaru "I feel the same way about Tornamon, I miss him." he 

sighed.  "But don't worry we'll find them." he reassured with a smile.  He 

looked at Hitori "Is there any way we can track their location with our 

digivices?"

***

Greeds data sped through the digiport and he found himself standing once 

again in the digital world.  "Ah!  At last I'm tangible!  That laptop was 

getting cramped.."

***

Tornamon looked at the motionless old man with sadness in his eyes 

"Nakuramon is he...?"



***



Katai arrived at the screen just as the others dissapeared. Quickly he 

whipped out his digi-vice and pointed at the screen. A soft light surrounded 

him and pulled him in, and suddenly he was in the digital world. His clothes 

and hair had changed to their digi-world appearance, and he caught a glimpse 

of Ishou and Akaru running off.

"Everyone is always running," he sighed to himself before following them.



***



"I miss Myotismon too..." Hitori smiled, as she ran, but suddenly stopped 

and looked back over her shoulder to see Katai back where they had appeared.

"Oi!!" Hitori shouted, waving her arms to get his attention and show him 

that he wasn't left behind.



****



Without warning, Nakuramon's figure began to shimmer and slowly, it shrunk 

to the size of a small bat.

"Genai..." Chiisaimon whimpered, gripping onto the side of his clothes and 

shaking it gently. "Genai! Please wake up!! Please don't be dead!! Please!!"



.:Have faith:.



There was a voice in their heads, but it was unknown to it's origins. It 

seemed as though it was all around them.



****



"Your also pathetic." Sen replied, standing next to Greed with her visor 

pulled down over her eyes as she stood in her black body plug suit. "What am 

I going to do with you? You fried my computer..."



***



Greed chuckled slightly and out of gllee at being freed from his virtual 

prison he grabbed Sen and spun in circles with her "Somehow my dear I think 

you'll get over it.  You have back up copies of everything and you're a 

genius like myself...not as big of a mastermind as myself granted but a 

genius none the less you'll have it up and running in no time.  Besides, we 

both have our own more important business to attend to right now wouldn't 

you say?" he said stopping suddenly realising this was the first time he had 

been able to physically touch Sen and stand with her.  He gazed at the girl 

through his Visor admiring her still not knowing what it was he saw but see 

it he did.  He lost track of the seconds and the stare probabally seemed a 

little more than awkward but he didn't care.  He allowed a smile to cross 

his face for a oment before letting the girl go and proceeded to walk 

forward.  "So, what's next?"



***



Michiko finally caught up with Akaru and was breathing heavily when she 

asked. "What do we do now? All we've been doing is running, isn't there 

something we can throw back at them?"



***



Akaru suddenly stopped and turned around as he heard Michiko's voice.

"Michiko!  You're okay!" he shouted, as he ran back to the girl, and

stopped infront of her.  "I'm glad you made it!" he added.  "Hey Katai!"

he welcomed the other boy. "Come on!  We've gotta go find Jettomon and

our other Digimon!" he announced, turning round and running back down

the path.



***



Sen was twirled around by Greed and her long blue hair flopped from side to 

side as she did so. She felt a little dizzy when they stopped and she 

staggered away from him slowly.

"Why do I put up with you?" She asked, putting a hand to her head. "Of 

course I backed up my files, only an idiot wouldn't."

Clenching her teeth as she stodd back on to him, she continued: "Something 

has been bothering me...on top of the fact that Akumamon and Piedmon are out 

to get me...Not all the crests of darkness have been revealed...Betrayal 

still hasn't appeared...Will he be my friend or foe? It seems that most of 

the Dark-Digidestined have been torn down the middle...They are either 

siding with me or Akumamon..."

Suddenly she stopped and began to jump up and down like a spoiled child who 

hadn't gotten what she wanted.

"This is my world!!" She yelled. "And everyone is trying to take it away 

from me!! And that crazy Kokuei is also trying to kill me!!"



~~*~~



Hitori walked along side of Akaru and Ishou, casually looking back at Katai 

and Michiko.

"That's strange...Where is Kensuke? I would have thought he would have come 

along." She noticed, then slowly she looked down at her digi-vice. "I wish 

these things gave the location of our digimon...But they only give the 

location of the other digi-destined."

Slowly she stopped, and looked up at the mid-afternoon sky. "Does anyone 

have a clue to where they might be? Myotismon wouldn't be out in the light, 

he would have found shelter some where...But where? Most likely the others 

went with him...unless he wanted to be alone. Hopefully they didn't stay and 

fight with Piedmon..."



***



Akaru looked at Hitori with alarm.  "I hope they didn't!" he said, eyes

wide.  "Jettomon better be ok!" he continued, his darkening slightly.

"If that nasty Piedmon had done anything to him, he's gonna pay big

time!" he finished.  "Come on!" he added, "We've gotta hurry!" he

finished, rushing off again, down the path, calling along behind him for

the others to keep up.



***



Michiko ran up to Katai and took his hand. "Come on, we don't wanna get left 

behind," she smiled running after Akaru. "Akaru, where exactly are we going, 

I'm worried about Aspemon."



***



Katai kept up with Michiko. He took notice of the surroundings as they ran 

along. The atmosphere was almost always pleasant when he was in the Digital 

World. He liked the predictability of it all. He looked back at Akaru and 

smirked.

"Is this running really necessary. I mean, we don't even know where our 

digimon are, and running would waste our energy."

**********

Freezimon had long since returned to Snomamon, who was still resting in  a 

clearing. He had gotten food when he needed it, but besides that, he  had 

been training. He needed to be stronger if he was to handle the upcoming 

battles. The snow digimon sat down and leaned against a tree. Suddenly, a 

feeling flashed in his head. A familiar feeling that he onoly got when Katai 

was close. Which meant the others were back. He rose quickly and started 

running, letting his instincts take him.



***



Akaru shouted over his shoulder.  "We need to keep running, cuz we're

trying to find our Digimon!" he yelled.  "Or at least I am!" he giggled.

"And don't ask me where I'm going, I'm just running in the direction

that feels right!" he added.  "And I know I'm gonna get there soon!  So,

we need to keep running, cuz maybe our friends need us!  And I'll tell

you another thing, when I catch up with that freak Piedmon, him and I

are gonna have words!" he concluded.



***



Greed eyed Sen for a moment "Don't worry my dear we'll figure this all out 

and you just leave Kokuei to me...I'll take care of him." he said smiling 

"You have bigger fish to fry."

***

Ishou walked with the group thinking to himself and looking at Hitori "What 

about temples?  Caves? anywhere you know n particualr he would go?"

***

Tornamon heard the voice in his head and looked around before his eyes fell 

back on the alter. "Faith is hard these days.." he said quietly.



***



"Aspemon?" Michiko called as she slowed down next to the forest. "Aspemon, 

where are you?!"

******************

Not too far from the searching girl a white snake raised his head and looked 

about frantically. "Michi-chan..." he murmured then slitered down the trunk 

of the tree and began to move across the ground the fastest he could. 

"Michi-chan!!"



Michiko looked into the forest she could barely hear the sound but she knew 

it was her name. "Aspemon?!"



Thhe snake appeared from the forest and slithered towards her. "Michi-chan, 

you're back!"



Michiko ran up to Aspemon and scooped him up into her arms hugging her. "I 

was so worried," she cried as she fell to her knees in sobs of happiness.



***



Sen eyed Greed for a moment and slowly began to walk away.

"Look at this! The greatest mind in the digital world parading around like 

she is *just* another digi-destined. If Piedmon wasn't in my castle, I 

wouldn't have to be walking around, I could send out commands from there! 

But nooooo, I am stuck walking through the wilderness with a split 

personality following me around." She grumbled as she continued to walk. 

"Metarumon is in the cluches of that insane digimon and I have to get him 

back and I have replan this. Akumamon is still in the real world, but I am 

positive he is going to be back soon. But I have to take one thing at a 

time, first I..." Sen stopped and looked back at Greed and smiled slightly. 

"...we get rid of Piedmon. Then everything can be taken one step at a time 

from there. I will regain my empire and the entire Digital World will once 

again bow at my feet. I will leave a better legacy then the Digimon 

Emperor!!"

Sen was about to laugh, but she stopped herself and immediately looked at 

Greed. "Well, don't just stand there gapping at me like I am mirror, we have 

much work to do!"



~~*~~



Hitori smiled at the reunion between Aspemon and Michiko and longed for her 

reunion with Myotismon. It felt like they had been torn apart for weeks and 

she couldn't wait to see him again.



.:A long battle awaits you:.



A voice? Immediately Hitori turned her head to see if there was anyone 

around, but there wasn't, there was just them, standing in the middle of a 

field.

"Did you guys hear that?" Hitori asked, the voice was also as clear as day 

to the others as well.



.:Do not fear me...I am a friend:.



Without warning, a burst of light filled the sky, nearly blinding the 

children which stood in the field. When Hitori reopened her eyes, she saw a 

huge blueish dragon floating in the air. His body nearly filled the sky and 

his face was filled with wisdom. Hitori was speechless as she stared up at 

the sky, her jaw wide open.



"I have waited a long time to be able to talk to you, Digi-Destined. I know 

you have many questions." Azulongmon said.



~~*~~



"MachineDramon was a good companion, you know." Piedmon spoke, swinging his 

sword downward towards Divinimon. "Although it seems now his head was 

corrupted by that girl."

The attack was deflected and sparks nearly flew from the two swords which 

came in contact with one another. "You know, you good digimon bore me 

completely. Always fighting for 'love' and 'justice', you have no sense of 

fun what so ever."

Jumping back into the air as Divinimon brought the sword around towards him, 

he yelled just as he threw two swords at him. "Trump Sword!!"



***



"Don't be fooled Sen I am much more than a split personality, I am my OWN 

persoanlity and while we're on the subject of identities and places and 

roles I hope you don't expect me to bow before you...in order for that to 

hapen I would first have to concider you a superior.." he stopped and 

chuckled with a slight grin.  "You are right much work needs to be done and 

I will help you where you need me so long as you do not interfere with my 

plans of destroying my dear twin his destruction is mine touch him and I'll 

be very angry."

***

Ishou shielded his eyes from the light and looked at the bright figure 

hovering in the sky.  He stared for a moment nad leaned his head towards 

Hitori "Who is that?" he whispered.



***



Katai was about to say something to Michiko when the sky suddenly became 

dark. His mouth fell open as he looked up on the biggest digimon he had ever 

seen. As it spoke, Katai could feel ever word, as if it was passing through 

his entire body. He tried to speak, but the words refused to form in his 

mouth. In the back of his mind, he wished Snomamon was there to see it. 

Finally, his lips moved to form a single word.

"Whoa."



Snomamon tore through the low hanging foliage, knocking branches out if his 

way with his stick. He was getting closer, and nothing would stop him from 

reaching Katai. He hurdled several large tree roots and used his stick to 

vault a fallen log in his path. His sunglasses flashed in the dim light of 

the forest. Suddenly, a loud noise caused him to ground to a stop. It was 

coming from Katai's direction, and Snomamon wasn't sure what it was. fearing 

the worse, he broke into a full sprint, desperate to make it to his friend 

before anything happened.



***



"Why would I care? Ishou is just one less Digi-Destined." Sen replied, a 

blank expression her face. "I want to get rid of them all. Every single 

Digi-Destined that fights for this good which they believes exists in the 

world, I want them all exterminated!!"

Sen eyed Greed carefully and then whispered,

"So why do you hold allegiance to me then? You can go do your thing if you 

want. Why do you continue to stand here beside me?"



~~*~~



Hitori looked straight into the air, her mouth wide open.

"Is..that a Digimon?" She asked, her eyes wide.



.:I am Azulongmon, the Guardian of the East:.



"Digimon come in all shapes and sizes don't they?" Hitori asked, glancing at 

Katai. "From Numemon...to this guy..."



***



"Uh....I guess they do," Katai said without looking back at Hitori. His 

mouth remained partly open as he continued to stare awestruck at the 

enormous digimon. Slowly, he took a step forawrd and spoke.

"Um, excuse me, but why have you chosen to show yourself now? I mean, we've 

been to the digital world before and at least I've never seen you. Is there 

some big problem that demands our attention?" Katai stepped back quickly. 

"Or did you just want to say hi, or do what ever you want...." His voice 

trailed off as he looked down, fearing what might happen if he enraged the 

digimon with his questions.



***



Greed looked at Sen for a moment and looked away then returned his gaze to 

her.  "As odd as it may sound Sen, coming from one whom represents Greed and 

selfishness the reason I even botered accepting your invitation to leave the 

digital world is because...well I see you as close to an equal as I will 

ever find, and if it is possible I believe I ave actual feelings for you..." 

he paused before narrowing his look again and began walking again.



***



.:I come to you only because I have been watching you:.



"Watching us?" Hitori asked.



.:To see how strong you were:.



"You mean you sat back and watched us, even through all the pain we went 

through?" Hitori asked, suddenly clenching her fists.



.:I'm sorry, I couldn't appear so easily to you like that. But I've come to 

tell you of Genai:.



Hitori's eyes widened. Genai? They had been searching for him but no sign 

had ever turned up.



.:Look to the Shrine of Life, you will find the answers you need there:.



"Well that's about as clear as mud." Hitori retorted. "You have to tell us 

why we are here! Why the things that have happened, happened."



.:Not everything is so easily answered, but I know at this time how much you 

need guidance:.



****



Sen stopped and stared at Greed for a few moments, the burst into laughter.

"That's a good one, Greed." She laughed, beginning to walk again. She didn't 

believe one word he said about caring for her. To her, she was unlovable and 

what he felt was an obvious mistake.



***



Kensuke had watched as the rest of his fellow digidestined had long 

ago jumped thorugh the portal and had returned to the digital world. Now he 

sat before his computer, his digivice humming and flickering in rhythm with 

the glowing screen before him. The portal had opened for him, once again. 

Placing a hand up against the screen, he pushed gently and felt the cool, 

tingling warmth as his hand became encoded digital information as it was 

drawn into another dimension beyond his computer. He could feel it tugging, 

pulling his soul into the digital world...

       "Shukumei... fate and destiny..." Kensuke said softly as the lights 

danced and flickered in front of his eyes, "Is this mine... to be a torn 

captive between two worlds...?" 

       He closed his eyes, his thoughts silent as he placed the other hand up 

against the glass, and slowly was drawn into the Digital World.

       Moments later, he was awoke in a dark forest. Looking down, he saw 

that he was once again clothed in the pure white Chinese shirt and pants, 

with the heavy silver gauntlet secured to his wrist and the digivice hanging 

around his neck. The gentle whisper of the night breeze stirred his thoughts 

as they glided through thick leaves of the trees above. In the light of the 

twin moons, he could clearly see two rows of monumental stone statues, 

overgrown with thick snaking vines and forest mosses. A few hundered feet 

away, he could see the opening to a dark chamber set in the side of the 

mountain that rose up before his eyes. Something in the back of his mind went 

off, and he immediately remembered where he had landed,

       "This is... the Temple of Life, Hitori's temple..."

~~*~~



       "I fight not for love..." Divinimon said calmly as he swung Excalibur 

upwards, knocking the first wave of Piedmon's attack out of the air. "Nor for 

justice... I fight, because that is all I've ever known, a fallen angel born 

into the madness of a war between the light and the darkness...

       "I fight not for myself... I fight for the innocent and the pure, 

whose souls needn't be tainted with the poison that comes with battle... I 

fight... because I believe in the good that it can bring..."

       Slow in his reactions, the second sword struck true as it bit deep 

down into Divinimon's side. His wings jumped involuntarily from the sudden 

pain, the scaly hide quivering loosely. Grimacing, he gripped the sword's 

handle and pulled it neatly out, paying no attention to the rush of silver 

blood that poured forth from the open wound. Throwing the blood streaked 

sword at Piedmon's feet, he drew Excalibur and let the tip sink to the ground,

       "In the darkness... there is the light..."

       Taking the sword, he placed both hands around the thick handle as his 

lips moved in a silent prayer,

       "Shinsei no Hikari... Sacred Light..."

       Pure white light raced up and down the sword's blade like white fire, 

engulfing the sword silently, and shining brightly yet giving off no light.

       "Light against darkness... ultimate versus mega, and a fallen angel 

challenging the highest of all demons..."



***



"Oh sure mock me when I'm trying my hardest to this seriously." Greed said 

quietly but continued to walk and changed the subject "You know, Iwonder 

whatever happened to dear little Kiramon, she was a very worthy fighting 

companion for me and was strangely fascinated with me.  Fighting that little 

bug with Ishou isn't going to be easy, even if he is ugly he's strong and 

I'm going to need help..I may search her out unless you can digivolve." he 

grinned.

***

Tornamon looked up "Nakuramon...do you feel something...familiar?"

***

"Guidence?" Ishou chuckled "I think that is a very very extreme 

understatement...what we need is the national guard.  what the heck are we 

supposed to do with all of these evil people running around trying to 

kill/hunt/enslave us!?  I'm beginning to get just a little tired of all 

these mysteries."



***



Akaru looked up.  "Wow!  You're huge!  I'm Akaru, by the way, pleased to

meetya!" he smiled, looking up with awe.  "Are you on our side?" he

asked bluntly.  "If you are, we can sure need the help!" he grinned.



***



Talismon didn't turn, but smiled.  "Welcome back.  What kept ya?"

The same voice as she heard on the phone answered.  A gentle, male voice.. 

with a tendency to sound clipped... commanding.  "I had to grab something to 

eat.  By the way.. We haven't seen each other's champion forms yet.  I've 

taken on my hack-name, as Vegamon."

The black fox grinned even more.  "Ditto.  I'm Talismon, now.  Let's have a 

look."  Two creatures turned to face each other.  One, a four-foot black fox 

with green eyes and a metallic crystal in the middle of her forehead.  The 

other, a four-foot, two-inch black tiger with burgundy stripes and rich 

golden eyes.  Both stood on their back paws, soft fur and tails gleaming in 

the semi-light.

Upon some unspoken signal, they embraced, holding the hug for a long moment. 

  "Ok.. You called me in for a reason, Talis.  Let's FIND it."

She sighed.  "You're no fun when you're concerned with business..  Ok, let's 

go."  Silently, they headed off through the digital woods, one objective in 

both of their minds.



***



Snomamon could sense he was close. Katai's spirit was within grasp, and 

Snomamon knew it. He blazed forward, letting nothing slow his pace. The 

trees began to give way to a path, and Snomamon could see the heads of 

children. Bursting forth, he startled a few of them and skidded to a halt in 

front of Katai. His breathing was long and rythmic from the run, but he 

remained in a fixed position facing the digi-destined child.

Katai was instantly overjoyed at seeing his companion and knelt down to  

bear hug him. Snomamon accepted the hug, but didn't hug back. He appeared to 

be a large doll, only taking, never giving.

"Wow, Snomamon, where have you been," Katai said as he released the digimon. 

"And how have you been. Looks like you've looked after yourself well. Do you 

know of anything that has happened since we've been gone? What's wrong with 

you? Aren't you happy to see me?"

The glint off of Snomamon's sunglasses shifted slightly as he looked up at 

Katai.

"I am happy to see you," Snomamon said in a monotone voice, "I wondered if 

you were alright."

Katai smiled. "As you can see, we're all fine, though we did have our 

scrapes. Oh, right." He gestured to the giant digimon before them. "This guy 

was about to tell us something important."

Snomamon looked up and said nothing. Nor did his expression change. Katai 

was puzzled by this. Normally, Snomamon would be overjoyed to see him, but 

now it seemed different. It was as if Snomamon's attitude now matched his 

exterior. He felt a few degrees colder, and made Katai wonder what had 

happened while he was away.



***



The walk back home had been a quiet one for Akiraka and Illusiomon who had finally caught up with her. The shadow cub watched as his master walked through the marbled halls of the lobby in the scyscraper, slid her access key card through the scanner of the private elevator and stood in silence as it quickly reached the top. 

"Are you mad at me?" the digimon asked as the young girl made light tracks towards her room. Once the door was shut, she grabbed a brush and began brushing her hair. "Please talk to me Akiraka-sama, I'm so terribly sorry for what I did tonight. I thought that boy was about to hurt you." 

She looked at him in the eyes staring through his obvious lie. 

"Alright," he continued. "So maybe I didn't think that he was really going to hurt you. But he could have. He wanted you to go away with him. You don't leave with strangers." 

Akiraka sighed and placed the brush down to look at herself in the vanity mirror which she so seldom used. 

"I don't really like it here Akiraka-sama. I really want to return." 

"Return where?" she finally spoke, her voice filled with a calm sadness. 

Illusiomon gulped, "To the digitalworld. We could rest under the trees and train by our favorite waterfall." 

"Then go on and leave then." 

The cub tucked his tail between his legs and sat on his hanches glancing around the room nerviously. He didn't want to say that he didn't want to go without her. Affection that great would only be a sighn of weakness, which was obviously the reason why his master was sad and disappointed in herself right now. "Uhh I--I can't leave...You have the Digivice after all." 

His master took her digivice out of her pocket and placed it on the table, "Then here. You can go." 

"But Akiraka-sama?" Hewas confused by her actions. 

The young girl put on her glasses, walked over to her computer and typed something in it which opened up a portal when it exchanged information with her digivice. "You wanted to go--SO GO! LEAVE! 

Illusiomon whimpered in pain but did as told...and the portal closed behind him, leaving him underneath the cool branches of a large tree that russled from the sound of the cascading torent of water nearby. He sighed and laid down unsure of whether he had been abandoned, but hesitant to give up hope. "There's only one person now who can truly help me..." But how was he to find Akumamon in a large world like this?





***



Michiko dashed over to Katai and saw Snomamon. "Snomamon, are you ok?" she 

asked going up to him and placing her hand on his head. Aspemon coiled around 

her neck and rested his head on her shoulder. He'd missed his position on 

Michiko's shoulder. "How have you been, Snomamon?" he asked.



***



Akaru watched as the others where reunited with their Digimon.  "I

wonder where Jettomon is?" he asked out loud.  "I'm glad you guys have

found your Digimon, but I still want to know where Jettomon is" he

continued, a smile on his face just the same.  "Come on!  Let's

continue!" he shouted, taking off yet again, with seemingly boundless

energy.



***



Ishou looked around at the reunions after taking his attention away from the 

giant figure in the sky.  He was about to coment to Akaru when he suddenly 

becam away of something.  It must have taken a while for his senses to 

adjust because only now did he get flooded with the tidol wave of emotions.  

They swept over his mind like a huricane.  Fear, Concern, happiness, a 

mixture of many things coming from the entire group he could now feel full 

force.  Ishou stumbled for a moment as his Visor flashed green but he 

quickaly regained his senses.  "Kokuei must be near by...." he said softly.

***

Greed still walking stopped suddenly "So...you're here..." he said raisieing 

his hand to the sky "Where are you dear twin of mine?" he asked reaching out 

with his dark emotions trying to latch on to the other boy.  ::I'm here 

Generosity...hahaha and I'm going to destory you.::

***

Ishou turned away and slowly bowed his head "I shouldn't be here!" he 

announced "Greed can feel my pressense...I'll lead him right to us."



***



Snomamon stood unemotional as the others said their hellos. He continued to 

speak in a monotone voice as he addressed Michiko.

"I've been able to hold my own," he said, steadying hiimself on his stick a 

little. He turned to Katai, but said nothing.

Katai, meanwhile, had turned his attention to Ishou. "So what if Greed 

comes," He said, smirking. "We can take him now, even if we don't have our 

digimon. Remember, we aren't totally defensless. Besides, we have to stay 

together."

Snomamon would have raised an eyebrow if he had them. Did Katai just say 

that he didn't need him? Could the boy survive in the digital world without 

him? Snomamon pondered over these thoughts for a second, then decided to 

form an opinion after he saw more of his companion in action.



***



A lilting voice full of sweetness and music was carolling out over 

the sounds of thundering descent by a waterfall.

         Singing in the ways of Angels and Sirens, a creature of darkness 

stood upon a single precipice found on a rock in the midst of the raging 

river.  It dressed wholly in black and silver.

         Armor decked its slender body and limbs.  Glinting in the light in 

fantastic display.  Double almost triangular shaped shoulder pads.  Guards 

extending up along its forearms.  A small breast plate.  Artificial claws 

at the long fingers.  Guards upon the outer thighs and clasped about its 

calves.  A helmet without holes within it, fell over the top part of its 

face.  Looking much like the design Angemon had.  However, it curved back 

like a hawk's beak.  A strange and long length like the bones of a spinal 

cord fell down from it.

         For the most part, it appeared sexless.  Looking to lack the 

curves to be female under that armor, yet what was revealed of the face 

seemed quite female.

         A tell-tale sign however of who this being was, were the four dark 

wings spreading from its back.

         The song ended, and it turned its gaze, or seemed to.  The eyes 

hidden.  Spying a certain fox cub Digimon.  "You are a long way from your 

Partner." the lilting voice said, black painted lips curling up into a smile.



***



Takashima looked around. He did not have the slightest clue where he was. He 

had been sort of wandering aimlessly since he had exited the palace. 

Akumamon had encouraged him to take a short trip to get to grips with the 

somewhat different geological and geographical structure of the digital 

world. Proditiomon was walking at his side, curiously looking from side to 

side. He probably knew the way back, which was good. Taka raised his hand 

once again, to once more feel the unfamiliar gem stuck in his forehead. 

These changes... They were so confusing. Idly he brushed back a lock of long 

white hair, so different from his black hair back home. He didn't care where 

he was. Sitting down on a rock, he gazed ahead. This world was not so 

different that it mattered. He could get to grips with the changes 

relatively easy. He excelled in physics and geography, much like he excelled 

in everything else he did. He had no problems accepting the different laws 

governing this place. He missed his school uniform. The black robes were 

comfortable, but unfamiliar. He'd get used to them though, in time. He 

looked at Proditiomon, or Prodi as he used to call him. Kojimon had first 

digivolved to this stage a week earlier, shortly after Taka's first meeting 

with Akumamon. Apparently, this was the stage that he would spend most of 

his time in, except for when he was battling. Taka and Prodi had battled a 

couple of times, but their opponents had been weak, easily defeated by the 

rookie level digimon. He still had not met any of Akumamon's other 

followers. They were probably weak too. Or perhaps not. Akumamon seemed a 

good judge of character. They would be powerful. But not as powerful as he. 

He grinned. He'd show them his superiority. He laughed, giving Prodi an 

affectionate rub on the head. He had learned to trust the digimon, even as 

little as he trusted others. Taka's head turned. He sensed a presence 

through the gem. Another digimon? Perhaps it was time for another training 

battle...



----------



The battle had been easy. It was late now, and the two partners were making 

their way back towards the palace. Taka idly rubbed a small pebble that he 

had found a while bac, not really looking where he was walking. He was 

humming under his breath, looking forward to be back inside. The place had 

seemed gloomy to begin with, but now he enjoyed being there. There was a lot 

of room there. A lot of room for being alone. Taka did not normally enjoy 

being alone. In fact, he hated it. But there was something different about 

the CERTAINTY of being alone. And this certainty was granted in the palace. 

It was so big that if you wanted to be uninterrupted, you would find a place 

to be it. It was comforting somehow, especially now that he had been granted 

power. A knowledge had been shaped in his mind. A knowledge that as long as 

there were no others around, he could let go, not bother. It was peaceful. 

No one to measure up to. But he could not stay for long this evening. There 

was a math test scheduled for next day, and of course, he had to get out on 

top. Again. He sighed, but quickly recovered himself and changed it into a 

grin. It would be another opportunity to show how good he was. He'd enjoy 

it, being surrounded by people looking at him with impressed, envious eyes. 

And of course, he could not miss soccer practice after school. The time left 

of the evening suddenly seemed very short. Quickening his pace, Taka 

resigned himself to the fact that he would not get to spend much time in the 

palace this evening. Sleep was important.



***



Illusiomon looked up at the armored digimon and felt his legs quiver. This...creature wasso much bigger than him. He...or she could easily crush him under their foot. How he wished Akiraka-sama was here so that he could digivolve into his Rookie form, then he would have an adequate attack should this newcomer turn hostile. 

The small cub looked up with his bright white eyes and walked foward with his tail high, showing no fear. "Yes, my master and I are currently separated...But that does not mean I can not hold my own. Tell me where Akumamon is and I will take my leave of you."



***



The Digimon smiled, drifting over to Illusionmon upon four beating 

wings.  Appearing like some great and distressing shadow.  Landing nimbly 

on ridiculously high heeled feet before the little fox, it was seen that 

this Digimon was not much larger than Illusionmon's own Akiraka.  That it 

was the four wings and the sleek armor that made it appear more menacing.

         Kneeling before Illusionmon to be more on level with the Fox, 

black lips again smiled.  "I fear that I know not where Akumamon is.  And I 

fear that as you are, you will not be able to find him on your own.  I do 

not mean to fight you, and instead ask to accompany you.  Or perhaps, you 

accompany me?"

         The voice was sweet and bewitching, singing without actually 

singing.  A hand was offered out to Illusionmon, draped in black and 

equipped with silver claws.



***



Urei leaned over a cold, steel railing, looking out toward the Pacific 

Ocean.  He sighed heavily before looking toward Ikarimon.

       "Do you think I'll ever find the answer?" he whispered.

       Ikarimon turned toward Urei, scratching the back of his left ear.

       "I just don't know, Urei. I just don't know."

       Urei once again sighed and stared out over the ocean. 

       "Papa, I want to know the truth about Sen. I want to know the truth 

about you. I want to know the truth, about my destiny."

       He allowed the warm sea breeze to run through his dark hair for a last 

time before he began his search once again.



***



"Let's take this into high gear, huh?"  Talismon began running.  "Talismon, 

digivolve to.."

"You GOT it!"  Vegamon kept pace.  "Vegamon, digivolve to.."

"Ariamon."  The eight-foot black fox warrior lept into the air, with a 

couple of wing flaps.  "We're never gonna catch her if we don't cover some 

ground.."

"Novamon."  The tiger smiled.  "Wow, you look great."  He spread his black 

wings as well, lifting off as his silvery-red stripes gleamed.  "If I wasn't 

such a 'professional,' I'd kiss ya."

She stopped in mid-air.  "Oh?  Don't let that stop you, cat."

"Fine with me, vixie."  After a long, gentle kiss, she shoved him playfully.

"Whoo!  Rock 'n ROLL!"  The dark-hued digimon streaked off in the air, 

searching for ONE goal.. ONE objective..



***



Although the little shadow cub was small, he was still very proud. "I suppose...I can allow you to acompany me in my search," Illusiomon answered as he looked at the hand extended to him. The silver claws upon it were extreemely sharp and thus he was a bit hesitant to put his paw in it for a handshake. "You may put your hand down," he said, his voice wavering a little. "I accept your assitance..but should you go back on your word..." his threat was an empty one for Illusionmon doubted that he could do anything other than run to protect himself from this digimon. "Before you assist me, I must as you to identify yourself? What am I to call you?" 





***



The Digimon smiled, sweet as sugar and honey, although made 

completely dark by the bleak and shining mask and helmet.  The claws curled 

up and retracted, yet the form remained kneeled.

         "I am honored to be accepted by you." the lilting voice said. . . 

hard to discern if it was mocking or no.

         "Hmm, I am finding that I have many names. . . however, you may 

address me as Furiesmon." a nod of the head in reference, "The Madness and 

Harbinger of Nightmares." and Furiesmon laughed, soft and musical.

         "Now, what be your title and name at this stage?"



***



Akaru suddenly skidded to a stop, and turned around to face the others.

"Where are we going to go guys?" he asked.  "Once we find Jettomon of

course" he added, smiling.  "I like being back in the Digiworld and all,

but just running around isn't gonna help, is it?" he questioned, looking

at Ishou.



***



Ishou returned the boys gaze than looked around the group.  "No, not without 

a plan and I think right now we all know what's important, finding our 

digimon.  My emotional senses have come back to me and I don't think we have 

much time before Sen and the other evils out there track us down...we're on 

their playing ground now..we need our digimon or we won't stand a chance." 

he said looking off into the distance "I can't feel anything strong enoughto 

give me exact locations, but I'm sure one or more of our digimon lies in 

that direction." he pointed ahead.



***



Ariamon and Novamon continued their search, moving at ridiculously high 

speed.  More than once, a smaller digimon, frightened by the eight-foot 

flying wraiths, dove for cover or slipped into lower branches to hide.  

*Blink*  An instant of warning was all Novamon had when Ariamon stopped 

cold.  After a couple of aerobatic manuvers to avoid a crash, he looked down 

as well... at a group of children, some with digimon and some without.  

"Well," she suggested.  "Maybe they can help?"

He nodded.  "Can't hurt to find out."  Near-silently, they descended, 

landing from the direction that one of the boys was pointing.  "Boo."

Ariamon whacked him in the shoulder with a large black paw.  "Cut that out." 

  She then turned toward the children.  "You kids wouldn't know of someone 

named Sen, would you?"



***



Akaru jumped.  He then pushed infront of Ishou, and confronted the new

Digimon.  "Leave my friend alone!" he shouted.  "You'd better not be

friends of Sen!  She's not a very nice person!" he added.  



***



Ariamon smirked, her voice suddenly dripping with sarcasm.  "Oh, REALLY?"  

She feigned distress, placing her chin on her paw.  "I had NO idea."  Her 

voice shifted, to a much colder, dangerous tone.  "Let me tell YOU about 

Sen, now..  Back in the streets of Tokyo, she just turned an electronics 

shop into a pile of rubble.  After that, she claimed responsibility for 

creating the virus that crashed the internet."

"Um.." Novamon's paw reached up and rested on her shoulder.  "Relax, a 

little...?"

She knocked his arm away with a gesture so fast that most of the humans 

couldn't follow the blur.  "Relax?  When that internet crash shorted out 

Wall Street and the Hong Kong stock exchange?  It made some military bases 

literally detonate.  It turned at LEAST two humans in...to.."  She faltered. 

  "ANYWAY, she's wanted by at least seventeen governments.  They don't even 

know who she is, but we do.  I'd settle for ripping her into a few pieces, 

but I don't think that would be 'nice,' as you put it."  The three foot 

silver claws extended from her left paw again, then slowly retracted.  "I'll 

ask again... If you know Sen... Where is she?"



***



Ishou put a comforting hand on Aakarus shoulder and pulled him asside and 

looked at the boy who now stood almost a little tallerthan him "I liked it 

better wen you were short" he grinned "Calm down my friend." he smiled.  Ten 

turning he narrowed his look at the newcomers his Visor flashing a brief 

green in the sunlight "Sen is the least of our concerns rigt now..we are 

looking for our digimon and I would encourage you not to confront that girl 

by yourselves, she has enlisted the aid of my polar twin, Greed they are 

both ruthless.  You are more than welcome to accompany us if you wish...the 

digital world isn't a very safe place to be alone in." he smiled "Other than 

that no we do not know where she is."



***



Azulongmon looked on at the confrontation between the two groups.

"She will find you." He replied. "Sen is only but a child and she doesn't 

know her own actions. Although I do not approve of what's she's done. She is 

a threat to the digital world and everything in it, but she is still only a 

child."



Hitori looked up at Azulongmon and replied.

"How can a 'child' do the things she's done? Sen is a monster. She's tried 

to kill us and our digimon. She is smarter then most rocket scientists!"

"She is intelligent, yes. But she is not unbeatable which is also true for 

Piedmon and AKumamon. Have faith in yourself and work together and you will 

be unstoppable. Your digimon, a guardian to you for life, will help you 

accomplish this."

"Where are our digimon?" Hitori asked.

"You've found some already. You may find Chiisaimon and Jettomon in the 

Temple of life which can be found far to the east." Azulongmon answered.

Quickly Hitori looked at the others with a bright smile on her face:

"Then what are we waiting for?" She questioned, but slowly she turned and 

looked at Ariamon and Novamon. "You are welcome to come with us if you 

want."



~~*~~



Sen stopped slowly and shook her head.

"No No..This mode of transportation will never do." She said to herself. A 

smile cracked across her face as she suddenly grabbed her visor and pulled 

it down over her eyes and in one swift motion she raised her hand an several 

large cables suddenly burst up from the ground and crashed down in a wave 

before her, halting at her feet. Climbing up onto them, she motioned to 

Greed. "Come, we can ride them to get across the Digital World quickly. We 

can't get to Akumamon's palace because it floats in the air and we have no 

methods of flying, so we will just have to find one."

Thinking for a few minutes, she continued:

"As for Kiramon, we can find her and perhaps she can aid us somehow. I think 

she is in that hotel of Babamon's."



***



Akaru looked at the new Digimon thankfully.  "Thanks very much!  I'm

sure Jettomon needs us, and It would be great if you guys could come

with us too" he added.  He then looked up at Ishou.  "Let's go!" he

enthused, looking off down the path.



***



Tornamon sighed and flew to the door of the temple and looked out accross 

the vast digital world.  He saw the statues of champions past and sighed 

wondering if he and the others were as good as they once were.  Did they fit 

the bill when it came to protecting their humans and the digital world like 

the first digidestined?  He wasn't feeling very confident at the moment, he 

had mannaged to lose Ishou not once or twice but now three times and there 

was no telling what the poor boy was having to go through.  "Where are you?" 

he said to the wind.

***

Ishou nodded and began to walk towards the direction in which the temple lay 

moving slowly awaiting his friends to follow.

***

Greed grinned widely "Such a clever girl you are." he said melodicly 

stepping up onto the cable with Sen.



***



Ariamon grinned.  "Thanks.. I'm sorry about overreacting, by the way.  I 

believe I saw most of you back in the street battle, and I didn't really pay 

attention to who was on which side."

Novamon stepped forward, gently setting a large paw on Akaru's shoulder.  

"Hold it.. It's a LONG way to that temple.  Sure you kids don't want a 

ride?"  His wings flared slightly in a gentle breeze.  "I think I could 

carry three of you.."

"-And I'll grab the rest, if they're agreeable."  Ariamon finished, with a 

wink.  "So, what d'ya say?"  The bright green eyes sparkled as a smile 

crossed the large, vulpine face.



***



Hiroyuki stood atop of the building, the roraing wind that coompanied 

the rain whipping wet bangs of hair around his face. The sunglasses that 

had covered his eyes were long since thrown away, revealing cold, ice blue 

eyes that semed to glow in the darkness with a light of their own. In his 

hands, was a mythical and legendary sword that he had yet to learn how to 

wield it's power; and before him his greatest enemy of days long past, 

ressurected into a form more powerful then he would ever be. 

       .:What the hell did I get myself into now...:. he thought sullenly 

as he relaxed out of his defensive stance, lowering the sword to his side.

       He could no longer hear the clamor of children below, and a quick 

glance over the edge of the roof confirmed his beliefs. The children had 

all left, and were out of danger, so he hoped. 

       Now, his attention was undivided as he focused on his main priority.

       Survival.

       "Hey! Before I stomp your ass into demon dust... tell me something , 

Shou-kun," he yelled, trying to overcome the roaring gale, "What the hell 

is the Digital World?"



 ~~*~~

       

       Divinimon eased back into a defensive stance, not opting to go on the 

frontal assault considering that he had just challenged a Dark Master. Thin 

beams of moonlight slanted in through the gothic windows as they glanced off 

Excalibur's fine blade. Sword raised high, he waited.

       He was close... so close... one length of Excalibur could easily close 

the distance... he could almost feel the demonic presence radiating forth 

from the grinning Pierrot.

       One quick lash of the sword... and this nightmare would come to an 

end...

       But he knew that he would never get the chance... Piedmon would 

destroy him before the sword was even drawn...

       Was this a battle, that he could not win...?

       His wings fluttered, the dry membrane rustling in anticipation like 

autumn leaves trapped in a cold breeze.

       "Your move, Piedmon," Divinimon declared flatly.



~~*~~



       Kensuke sat at the feet of an old, decrepit statue, his arms resting 

atop two massive feet as he laid his head against stiff folds of stone 

leggings. The statue was that of an angel, which was all he had figured out 

in about five hours of tugging and excavating the statue from underneath 

layers and layers of forest moss and jungle vine. Two arms, two legs, and two 

angelic wings... otherwise a faceless warrior in time forgotten.

       "Who are you..." Kensuke whispered as he looked up, the proud helm 

that sat atop the great stone head obscuring his view of the night sky. "Were 

you fighting the same battle as we...? Will we someday be forgotten as 

well..."

       Kensuke's eyes drifted momentarily, light shades of melancholy violet 

glistening in the starlight as they focused in on the entrance to the Shrine 

of Life.



***



Akumamon smiled at Hiroyuki as he stood up to his full height.

"Another world all together, yet more connected to this world then what you 

could ever conceive. No normal human can get there, or so that's what people 

thought. I seem to have been the first non-digidestined to travel there. 

Your brother, and Hitori and the others that were with them are a few of the 

many children that can get there. It's a world where digital data is formed 

into living beings. Governements around the world, tried to find a way to 

get there in 2002. They spend years after Venom Myotismon attacked Tokyo, 

trying to get there, but to no avail." Akumamon explained, his long black 

hair flowing in the wind. "I've learned that you have to be welcomed there 

in order to get there."



~~*~~



Sen threw her head back and laughed wildly and the cable came to life once 

again and began to carry them like a giant serpent above the tree lines of 

the Digital World.

"Ah! Smell the freedom!" Sen laughed. She snapped herself out of her 

laughter to look around at their surroundings. Looking down at her digivice 

she smiled as she watched a smile blinking point on it's screen. "I took the 

liberty of putting a tracer on my digimon. Technically Kiramon still belongs 

to me."



~~*~~



Hitori smiled in delight as she climbed up on Novamon's back.

"So you can take us the temple of life? That would be great!" She said, 

hugging the Digimon in which she had mounted upon. "I can't wait to see 

Myotismon again!"



***



Akaru nodded, his face beaming.  "Yeah!  We'll get to see our Digimon

again.  And we'll travel in style!" he laughed, looking around at the

scenery.



***



Ishou remained quiet but smiled softly nodding joining the others.  He 

didn't want to seem rude but his thoughts were on too many things at once to 

get involved in conversation at the moment.  He stared off into the distance 

wondering about kokuei, dreading Greed, and missing Tornamon.  He sighed 

slightly as he stared.

***

Greed chuckled to himself as he stared accross the digital planes "Certainly 

a disgustingly pretty little world isn't it?  Once I have kira by my side 

again we will fix that.  I must say you did an excellent job with her my 

dear.  She is a digimon worthy to fight by my side...Ishous little bug 

doesn't stand a cance against her."



***



"I feel her..." Chiisaimon whispered, looking up from Genai's limp body. 

"Hitori has returned to the digital world."

Chiisaimon stood up slowly. He was small and his size was dwarfed by 

Tornamon. He clenched his little paws in frustration and in a burst of 

hysteria he ran towards the entrance of the temple, only to cower back at 

the rays of sunlight which poured down.

"Hitori-chan!!" He screamed out, but then he calmed himself and admitted: "I 

can't do anything when I'm this size...Only if I were Myotismon could I find 

her!!"



***



Hovering above the treelines, a smile cracked across the face of Sen when 

she saw the rooftop of the hotel where the Digi-destined had stayed when 

they returned to the digital world. "Perfect..."



***



Tornamon flew down to stand next to Chiisaimon and looked at him 

sympatheticly.  "Don't worry, they'll find us.  Our humans are capable and 

smart and Hitori is a great leader if anyone can reunite us she can." he 

smiled.  He looked out accross the open field "But perhaps I can speed up 

the process, I'll go scout the area around here and see what I can see from 

the sky..don't worry I won't go far.  Besides someone should keep an eye on 

Genai." the little bug stated before leaping into the heavens.  He gained 

altitude so he could get a better picture of the landscape and flew out over 

the land trying to find the digidestined.

***

Greed not being one to doddle took it upon himself to show his acrobatics as 

the cable neared the roof.  He leaped into the air doing a flip and falling 

to the roof landing on it with a thud only to find it's support to be not 

what he expected.  His face contorted as he heard the cracking sound benieth 

him "What in the..." he growled but it was too late.  The ground under him 

shifted and the next thing he knew he was falling again.  Greeds figured 

crashed through the roof of the digital hotel and he landed on his back atop 

a table of some sort cracking it into two. "Gah!" he yelled the air leaving 

his lungs.  He lay there for a minute more embarassed than hurt and climbed 

to his feet and rubbed his head.  "Stupid roof...can't digimon build 

anything right?" he said to himself looking around the room.

***

Ishou was still quiet for a few minutes before his downward gaze lifted 

slightly "Hitori...I can feel Tornamon...and myotismon as well, twe're 

getting close."



***



Akaru cheered.  "Yay!  That must mean we're getting close to Jettomon,

too!" he enthused, grinning wildly.  "I've really missed him.  The

digital world is a really cool place, but it's really scary, with

Jettomon!" he finished, looking ahead of him, straining to see any sign

of his Digimon.



***



Takashima was pleased. He was standing just inside the entrance of the 

temple of life. The source of his mirth was the fact that he had been able 

to locate this place with only a few minutes of studying maps that he had 

found in lord Akumamon's castle. He did not know why he had come. He felt... 

drawn here, for some reason.



The temple was half-lit. There was enough light to make out where one was 

going, but Takashima did not want any unforeseen surprises. Nodding towards 

Proditiomon, who was curiously surveying his surroundings, he spoke. 

"Please, give me light, my friend". Proditiomon nodded and began glowing 

softly, illuminating the corners that had earlier been dark. Satisfied, 

Takashima led the way onwards into the temple.



Takashima suddenly came to a halt. The gem was reacting. There was someone 

else present in this place, apart from himself and Prodi. The nature of the 

pattern was unfamiliar, yet he managed to discern it as a digimon. A 

powerful one, and it was alone. Takashima's smile widened. An excellent 

opportunity. He quickened his pace so much that Proditiomon had to start 

floating in the air to keep up.



It did not take long for them to reach the hall where the presence emanated 

from. And it did not take long for Takashima to spot the digimon either. He 

reached out through the gem. There was a feeling of pride. He could use 

that.



"Greetings, noble one" Takashima said to attract the attention of the 

digimon "Might I ask your name?"



The digimon turned, a look of surprise present in it's face. The gem 

indicated that it was pleased to be hailed in a respectful manner. 

"Chiisaimon is my name. And now..." the digimon grinned. A most devilish 

grin. "I am... afraid, that you have the advantage of me". He did not sound 

afraid, not in the least.



Takashima's eyes widened slightly. Chiisaimon? This might turn out to be a 

greater opportunity than he had first suspected, at least if the prophecies 

of old were to believed. And they often were. He nodded "I am Takashima, one 

of lord Akumamon's avatars of anti-virtues, and this... Is Proditiomon, the 

virus digimon of Betrayal."



Chiisaimon nodded, unimpressed. Through the gem, Takashima sensed curiosity. 

He had apparently not heard of the newest addition to the ranks of avatars. 

"And your purpose? Why are you here in this... dreary place?" The tone of 

voice was mocking.



***



Chiisaimon was a virus digimon. Takashima knew as much. And more. His 

studies into the lore of the digital world had been fruitful, and his mind 

had served him well in absorbing the knowledge efficiently. If he could use 

this knowledge... "My purpose...? What is YOUR purpose, Chiisaimon? Where is 

the pride that you once walked with? You were true to your nature. This is 

no longer so. You abandon your nature as a virus digimon and serve, SERVE, 

those whom you should be pledged to destroy! MY purpose in this, as you 

refer to it, dreary place, is to assist you in returning once more to the 

path of true glory. Come, help me destroy those who have enslaved you. Help 

me destroy all who oppose us." Takashima spoke with great passion, another 

thing he was good at. And while speaking, he worked frantically with his 

gem, increasing Chiisaimon's feelings of regret, pride, of having been 

deceived. Then as he neared the end of his speech, he increased the feeling 

of desire, the need to follow the path of evil once more. Takashima waited, 

to see if his manipulations had any effect. He was not yet very experienced 

in the use of the gem.



***



"Ugh...You looser!" Sen shouted down into the hole that Greed had just 

created. "I'll leave it up to you, she's probably in some room on the second 

floor."



***



Chiisaimon quirked an eyebrow, as he suddenly turned from Takashima and 

walked back towards the lifeless body of Genai, who was lying sprawled out 

on the floor. "I know you, you are one of the ones who wishes to destroy my 

Hitori. No matter if I do not hold allegiance to the others, I hold 

allegiance to her. That is the only reason I take the path that I do."

Chiisaimon stopped. But wasn't Hitori just like the others? The feelings of 

having being decieved began to stir in him. A look of worry crossed his face 

as he bit his lip with one of his small fangs.



***



Takashima nodded. "Yes, she is an enemy of mine. And with just cause. She 

opposes the rightful ruler of this realm. You should know what I am talking 

about. You know that this realm was not made to be ruled by weaklings with 

good intentions. This realm needs to be governed by a strong creature with 

an iron will. POWER is what can control this realm. You know that just as 

well as I do. It fits well with your previous goal. Let it be your goal once 

more. She is weak, I am strong. Follow the ones who can hold the victory, 

once they attain it." Takashima gently increased Chiisaimon's feeling of 

deception, then increased the desire to join him slightly. This was all he 

could do. Chiisaimon was too strong-willed to win over completely by this 

manner. He would have to come the rest of the way by his own desire.



***



Tornamon flew for a few minutes outward from the direction he had come from 

before he caught the view of a flying digimon carrying a group of children.  

"Ishou!" he called excitedly.  In the distance the boys head shot up and his 

expression brightened "Tornamon!" he called waving an arm nearly losing his 

balance and quickally steadied himself.  The small bug raced towards the 

group and hovered above them smiling and waving a skinny furry leg at the 

children and the unknown digimon.  Making sure his balance was better Ishou 

threw open his arms and embraced the small digimon "I missed you buddy!" the 

boy said hugging him tightly.  "Gahh!  I missed you too Ishou..but...do you 

have..to crush me?" Tornamon gasped.  "Sorry.." the boy blushed.  He 

loosened his grip but nearly fell off of his pirch again.  "Gah!  I'm sorry 

guys this is too crowded...care to gimme a ride buddy?" he asked with a 

smile.  "Gladly." Tornamon said and flew up into the air.  Ishou unclipped 

his digivice from his belt and held it above his head light pouring from it. 

  Tornamons form was engulfed and the digimon began to glow.  "Tornamon 

digivolve too.." he yelled as his shape grew into the all to familuar form 

of the magestic looking humming bird.  "Huricomon!" he yelled in a slightly 

deeper voice.  Ishou smiled as he looked over to Akaru "Gotta love it..." he 

said winking behind his Visor though it couldn't be seen.  Ishou hopped off 

of the digimon he was riding as Huricomon made a pass landing on his back 

hugging his neck.  "Much better!" he smiled.  Huricomon focused his 

attention on the group next to them "Hitori-chan Myotismon needs you...we 

found Genai but I'm afraid it doesn't look good.."

***

"It's not my fault the roof couldn't support my fabiously perfect body.." 

Greed said and scowled at Sen through the hole before walking up the stairs. 

  He searched every room in the hotel finally coming to one he recognised.  

When he was trapped inside generosity he had seen it, now Greed entered the 

room and found the scene of an old woman sitting watch over a still sleeping 

Kiramon.  Hearing him enter the woman stood up "I know you.." she smiled.  

"You were with the children who brought me this poor digimon." she said.  

Greed ignored her and dug into his pocket pulling out a dark digivice that 

had once gave black ravenmon power and held it out in front of him.  Dark 

light poured from it and danced it's way to the motionless figure.  "What 

are you doing!?" the old woman protested lunging at his arm.  Greed glared 

at her his Visor flashing crimson as he reached to her throat and picked the 

frale digimon up off the ground and flung her against the wall "Mind your 

own business old hag.." he spat and returned to Kiramon.  He started 

giggleing slightly "Kiirraaa....return to me my agile feline." he said 

staring at her figure.



***



dense jungle foliage as he moved silently. It was a digidestined, for a 

> glowing digimon toddled at his side. The boy was new, Kensuke had never 

> seen the likes of him before. Keeping his back to the cold stone wall, he 

> listened intently to the proclamation the boy was sending forth.

>     "This is wrong..." Kensuke thought out loud to himself, "What is he 

> doing to Chisaiimon?"

>     Stepping away from the wall, he walked forward into the light, 

> revealing himself to the dark digidestined and Chisaiimon.

>     "You were never decieved, Chisaiimon..." he said softly, "Not by 

> Hitori, not by anyone. By nature, a virus you are, but by heart... you 

> follow the path of light..."

>     Walking forward, he knelt down and leaned in close to the little 

> digimon at his feet, it's tiny fangs gleaming in the weak light, "We never 

> enslaved you, you are our comrade and our friend, Chisaiimon... and I wish 

> it to remain so."

       Pivoting on a foot, he turned to face the boy,

       "Who are you..." he began firmly, "And I may not yet know your 

motives, but I can tell that they do not belong to the same as we hold."



***



Still hanging onto the other children that hadn't "boarded" Novamon or left 

him for a bird digimon, Ariamon grinned.  "Hey.  Up for a challenge, Vega?"

"What's that, Talis?"  The tiger returned the smirk, with the same measure 

of mischief.

"Last one there buys dinner."  With an appreciative nod to the monstrous 

guardian digimon, and with three sweeping flaps of massive black wings, she 

resumed flying east.

Novamon blinked.  "What th-?  Oh, ARE YOU GONNA GET IT!"  He launched 

himself in the same direction in less than a second, streaking after her.

During the hair-whipping, tear-jerking, breathtaking streak over the digital 

forests, a shift came over the two.  As if influenced by the velocity, or 

perhaps the proximity of the digidestined, Ariamon's color seemed to blow 

away.  The black fur faded to a brilliant, gleaming silver.  Her black 

wings, easily supporting the flight, gave way to creamy white.  None of this 

shift diminished the shine in her green eyes, nor the gleam of her golden 

arm band.

Several yards back, a similar change came upon Novamon.  Laughing and 

growling playfully with effort, he became a dazzling white tiger, the 

silvery-red stripes lacing his fur gaining intensity to become blood red.  

His wings became a similar shiny white, eyes gleaming a lively golden.  

"Just WAIT 'til I catch you!"

"If you CAN!" She laughed, diving once, then rising.

He turned a gregarious barrel roll, after glancing to make sure that his 

live burdens wouldn't fall.  Checking back behind him, he noted that the 

hummingbird digimon was still within sight, carrying its human.  Ahead, the 

forest broke into a clearing, and the beautiful temple grew from a pinpoint 

to a building.

At EXACTLY the same moment, the two digimon landed, lowering their live 

cargos to the ground.



***



Chiisaimon looked up at Kensuke and narrowed his eyes.

"Stay out of this, Kensuke. I hold allegiance to Hitori, I help you all 

because that is her wish." Chiisaimon growled, stepped back farther from the 

light of the entrance. Looking back at Genai he yelled. "I followed the path 

of light because I held some form of 'hope' that this man would do what all 

you believed he would. You held such great confidence in Genai. But no, all 

your hopes and dreams were nothing! He's dead!"



****



Without warning, Piedmon lunged forward, jumping up and twisting his body to 

one side to dodge the swing of the Excalibur sword.

"Clown Trick!" He shouted as he brought his hands up together towards 

Divinimon's chest. A wave of energy suddenly burst from his hands, forcing 

him back. "Trump Sword!!"

Swords flew towards him, aimed for his wings which suddenly pinned him into 

the wall. Insanity was burning in Piedmon's eyes as he slowly began to walk 

towards Divinimon. "You think me a complete fool?"

Reaching towards the hilt of his sword, he unsheathed another one of his 

swords. "I shall enjoy cutting you in half."



****



Kiramon's eyes suddenly snapped open and immediately she sat up. She had 

been given the time to heal. When her eyes suddenly caught sight of Greed, 

they widened in delight.

"Ishou!!" She squeeked in happiness as she lept of the bed, her body curling 

around his. She climbed up as she used to and perched on his shoulder. She 

was the regular size of a 16 year old girl, but she weighed nothing at all. 

Her long tail curled around his hest affectionately. Kiramon began to purr 

happily, for he had come back. She thought he would never come back to her. 

"I'm soooo happy you came back!"



***



Takashima regarded Chiisaimon. This was not working. The digimon was 

apparently not about to let go of his connection to the girl, and Takashima 

was not yet adept enough in the use of the gem. He had to use extreme 

measures, and if he was lucky, they might just work out.



"Very well," he said, and turned away from Chiisaimon. Facing Proditiomon, 

he nodded "The girl. I can sense her not too far away. You know what to do." 

Proditiomon nodded. Light enveloped the small digimon, and he started to 

grow until he was taller than Takashima "Proditiomon... Digivolves to... 

Fallaxmon!"



Takashima smiled "Excellent, but it is not enough. I sense great power there 

with her. You need to advance another level. Can you do it?" Fallaxmon 

frowned, but nodded hesitantly. Growing to a height of six feet, his body 

was enveloped in a dark blue hooded robe. A large steel spear appeared in 

his right hand "Fallaxmon... Digivolves to... Psychemon!"



Takashima laughed "Perfect! Now go!" Psychemon nodded, rose into the air, 

and flew out of the temple with great speed. Takashima sat down on the 

floor, taking care to gather his black robes properly under himself, careful 

to keep both Chiisaimon and Kensuke within proper eyesight.



----------



Psychemon landed in front of the approaching group. At ultimate level, his 

aura caused the two champion level digimon in the group obvious discomfort. 

He chuckled, the sound seemingly appearing from nowhere. He would not fight 

these digimon though. Takashima had given him clear instructions. Flying 

with blinding speed, he snatched up Hitori in his left hand, then retreated 

a few feet up into the air. Pointing at them with his lance, a voice seemed 

to appear from nowhere "My master has need of this girl. You will not follow 

us, or you will meet an untimely end. Not that I care..." The voice turned 

into a laugh, before Psychemon started flying back towards the temple of 

life, with every bit of speed he could muster.



----------



Takashima got to his feet as Psychemon landed in front of him. Chiisaimon 

growled as he saw who Psychemon was carrying "She is mine, you cowardly 

creature!!". Takashima laughed, and pointed a finger towards the furious 

digimon "And if you wish for her safety, you will remain motionless. I will 

take her with me. If you follow, my friend will kill her." He turned towards 

Kensuke "That goes for you as well." Turning back towards Chiisaimon, he 

continued talking "You'll see her again, soon. I will send for you when I am 

ready."



Chiisaimon was shaking, hardly able to contain his rage, but he nodded, 

almost imperceptibly. Takashima smiled, and nodded towards Psychemon, who 

made his scythe vanish and gathered Takashima up in his other hand. Then he 

flew off with them, leaving Chiisaimon and Kensuke alone in the hall of the 

temple, but for the still figure of Gennai.



----------



Psychemon was guarding the door to the room. He had put Hitori down on the 

bed, while Takashima himself was seated in a chair. Giving the girl his most 

winning smile, he brushed back a lock of his long white hair "It is high 

time we had a little chat, my dear." As he said it, he reached out through 

the gem.



**********



"Chiisaimon!!" Hitori screamed as Psychemon flew off away from him. She 

struggled against his grip as she repeatedly cried out for him, reaching 

towards the distancing figure. "Chiisaimon!!!"



~~*~~



Hitori looked silently at the figure before her and didn't speak a word. Why 

was she hear? Only moments ago she had been with her friends. She had seen 

Chiisaimon for a moment, but then she was gone again. Fear was stirring 

within her, stronger then before.



***



Akaru jumped down of the Digimon's back.  "Thanks for the lift!" he

smiled.  "Come on guys!  Let's go!  Sounds like somebody needs our

help!" he shouted, rushing off, waving his hands wildly for the others

to follow him.



***



Greed smiled softly and stroked Kiras tail.  "So much has changed since we 

last saw each other my dear.  Ishou....that name no longer has any meaning 

for me.  I am Greed, I am the person you admired so dearly...Ishou is no 

longer part of my life.  He is runningaround with his goodie goodie 

digidestined friends.  You and I have our own agenda to follow now...and for 

the time being that agenda lies with Sen." he said turning and exiting the 

room leaving the old digimon on the floor.

***

Huricomon landed on the ground and he and Ishou rushed towards the temple.  

They entered meeting an interesting scene.  Huricomon conentrated his 

attention on the others in the room while Ishous gaze fell on the lifeless 

body on the alter. He walked up slowly and knelt "Who is he?" he asked no 

one in particular.



***



"That is Genai, that is the one you all have been hoping to find. Well 

aren't you all happy? He's dead!" Chiisaimon spat, clenching his paws as he 

shook in anger. "All our fighting was for nothing!! I'm a virus! I should 

have been with Akumamon to begin with! Dreams do not exist for the stupid!!"

He was overwhelmed with doubt and anger. Finding Genai like that had broken 

him. "And now my Hitori is gone!! That boy will kill her! My most prized 

possession is going to die! And you all just stood there and didn't help her 

when she needed you the most!"



~~*~~



Kiramon's tail curled tighter as a wide grin appeared on her face.

"We will take care of that fake Ishou." She smiled, looking down at him. 

"Just tell me what you need and I will help you!"



~~*~~



Sen sat on stop of the roof, laying back as she stared at the sun. Slowly 

she rolled over and peered down the hole.

"Greed! Will you hurry it up!" She yelled out.



***



Takashima smiled widely. Things were proceeding smoothly. If he could bring 

Hitori under his control, then the girl's bond with Chiisaimon would bring 

him also under his control, or at least into his sphere of influence, which 

would heighten both his fighting force and his influence greatly. He'd prove 

himself to Lord Akumamon as the most able of his chosen ones. Oh yes, he'd 

show them his worth. A low chuckle escaped his throat, as he once more 

turned his attention to the girl.



Hitori seemed to be worried about the situation, logically, which would 

explain some of the uncertainty that he could sense through the gem. 

However, there was something below that, a more deeply rooted distrust of 

everyone. This girl had not had an easy life, and if Takashima played his 

cards right, he might just be able to uproot the vulnerable connections she 

had with the other digidestined. He looked into the girl's eyes, and 

realised that sympathy or force wouldn't work to win her over. But if she 

could somehow be brought to identify herself with him? It was worth a try.



"I've been looking for you for a while." It was a lie, though she would have 

no way of knowing that. His decision to use her had been recently thought 

up. He sensed surprise and puzzlement through the gem. He tried to lessen 

the puzzlement, but thought that he mostly failed, since it was not really 

an emotion. "There is no need to fear me. I am here to protect you from 

danger." Another lie, another puzzled feeling through the gem. Starting to 

pace the room, Takashima tried to make his voice sound worried, while he 

tried to boost whatever small shreds of reassurance he could find in the 

girl through the gem "I am afraid I have reason to believe that your 

companions are not altogether sincere in their devotion to you." As he said 

this, he sensed a small shred of uncertainty rise. Like a shark, he struck 

out with his mind and enlarged this shred as much as he was able to with his 

inexperienced skill. He was not sure whether or not it worked, but he 

continued speaking, afraid to lose the momentum "In the end, all it comes 

down to is a competition for which is the stronger one. They envy your 

power, they envy the bond you have with the strong myotismon." He sensed a 

great amount of uncertainty now, which indicated that his last move had 

worked, as well as a small amount of despair, which he tried to boost. "My 

agents have kept many of them under surveillance, and have spotted several 

gatherings amongst your friends. They are collaborating amongst themselves, 

shutting you out." Another lie, but he felt it strike home. His chances of 

pulling this one off were looking up. "I am afraid that as soon as you are 

of no more use to them, they plan to defeat you with their united strength, 

ridding themselves of a rival. Even in the hearts of good, there is 

corruption." He felt shock, but he left it alone. He concentrated instead on 

boosting her despair even further.



He stopped pacing, and looked straight at her "I see much of myself in you, 

and the information that my agents brought to me has worried me greatly." He 

managed to make it sound convincing. "I have brought you here to save you 

from your untimely fate, and wish you to join me in fighting those who are 

weak and faithless. Together, we cannot be stopped." He smiled his most 

winning smile, focusing all of his mental energy on lowering her despair. 

And he was rewarded. Inside her, a tiny tiny glimmer of hope. He latched 

onto it immediately and enlarged it. Now was the time for the finishing 

move. He had to gamble, had to make her think she had free will in this. 

Scratching his chin, he smiled kindly "Of course, I would not dream of 

holding you prisoner. You may stay with me if you want, and I will have 

Chiisaimon brought here for you. If you do not want to stay, you may leave 

unhindered. To go back... To them." He saw the conflicting emotions in her 

face, and awaited her reply with suppressed eagerness.



***



Hitori quirked an eyebrow as she tilted her head to one side.

"Excuse me? Who are you?" She asked, completely puzzled. "And who are you to 

suddenly waltz in and tell me that MY friends are plotting against me. I 

don't even know who you are. But I do know your one of the Dark 

Digi-Destined. Why should I believe you?!"

Hitori's eyes had suddenly narrowed to red slits as she stared at Takashima.



***



Greed poked his head out of the roof and climbed up with Kiramon on his 

shoulder "Keep your Visor on!  Sheesh." he said as he joined the girl with a 

smile on his face at having retreaved the prize pirched upon him.

***

"Would you calm down?" Ishou asked calmly as he examined the body "We'll 

find Hitori and we'll get this straightened out...you know you shouldn't 

refer to her as a posession.  I'd like to think you look at her as more of a 

friend." he said as he turned to face the digimon.  His Visor reflected the 

light gently as he gazed into his eyes "There is light in you..I can feel it 

just don't be afraid of it when the time comes for you to fully realise it." 

he said and returned to the lifeles old mans body.  "If he's dead....who 

shall guide us?"



***



Takashima sighed "I see you doubt my good intentions. Very well, I shall do 

as I promised. I will have your digimon brought to you, and you will be 

allowed to leave the palace at your leisure. No no, stay seated. It will 

take a short while for him to get here." Takashima nodded towards Psychemon, 

who flew off.



----------



Psychemon walked through the arch of the temple of life, giving the now 

larger crowd a critical look "I am here for you Chiisaimon. Your companion 

Hitori wishes for you to rejoin her. You hold no allegiance to these vermin, 

only to her. Will you accompany me?"



***



"Bring me to her!" Chiisaimon commanded, stepping in front of Ishou and 

walking towards Psychemon. Covering himself in a cloth, Chiisaimon ventured 

out into the sunlight on the back of Psychemon who suddenly was off into the 

sky, flying towards his destination.



~~*~~



"Hitori-chan!" Chiisaimon shouted out, his blue eyes wide as he jumped down 

off of Takashima's digimon and ran towards her.

"Chiisaimon!" She replied, jumping off the bed and immediately gathering him 

into her embrace.

"I thought Piedmon might have injured you..." She whispered.

"It's alright...I'm fine...But..." Chiisaimon began, only to stop in mid 

sentence. Drawing back, Hitori looked into his eyes to see a mix of 

unsurity, worry, anger and mistrust.

"What's wrong?" Hitori asked. Slowly he looked up at her and replied:

"Genai is dead... Everything we had faith in and swore to protect isn't 

real. Hitori, everything we had fought for is fake! What exactly are we 

fighting for? Akumamon fights so that his children will have a place in 

Digital World History... But what do we fight for?"

"What...are you saying?" Hitori asked, her eyes wide in disbelief.

"The the crests of light are just a lie! I'm a virus by nature, surely we 

are on the wrong side! Even your clothes depict the virus. You have the 

virus symbol on your shirt and one tattooed on your leg! We've been 

following the wrong path Hitori-chan!" Chiisaimon explained. Hitori began to 

tremble as she looked down at her.

"No...It can't be true..." She whispered. UNsurity flooded and immediately 

she brought her hands up to her head. "NO! Chiisaimon! It's not true! We 

belong with the others!"

"I'm a virus, Hitori! I don't belong in the light!" He retorted. Was it 

true?



***



"Excellent!" Sen laughed as she mounted the large cable. "Now we are off to 

destroy the other digi-destined! Finally I will have them out of my hair and 

I can go back to ruling this world!"

Once Greed and Kiramon had mounted as well, the cable took off in a flash. 

Once again, skimming over the treetops, headed for the east. "And then I 

will get Machine Dramon back!"

Sen's voice trailed off into the distance as she suddenly screamed out:

"Can you hear me Digi-destined of Light?? I'm coming for you!! I'm coming to 

kill you all!!"



***



Takashima stood utterly still as the two conversed, gently inflaming their 

emotions through the gem. It was not really necessary, but he still did it. 

He needed the practice. It was time to speak. He smiled a half-smile, and 

coughed to clear his throat "If you wish, my offer is still standing. Join 

me, and our combined power will make sure that none can stand against us. I 

have a purpose, and I will fight to uphold that purpose. What purpose do you 

have? None. Your wise old man is dead. He has failed. Whereas our mentor, 

lord Akumamon, is still alive. Reshape a purpose for yourself. Join me..." 

He drew a deep breath, and turned towards the door "However, if you should 

still wish to leave, I shall not hinder you. We will be enemies in the 

future, but for now, you need not fear me."



***



"Akumamon nearly killed me and Nakuramon once. I cannot trust him again. 

I..refuse to stand next to you!"

"Hitori-chan! I am not meant to walk in the light! I am an angel of death!" 

He shouted, catching her attention.

"But...Chiisaimon, Genai saved us both. How can we just turn on him so 

easily? We both would have been destroyed if he hadn't of intervened. 

Doesn't that show something?"



"Hitori..."



Hitori looked away from Chiisaimon and when she looked back she sat 

Myotismon kneeling down, staring at her.

"Why can't you see the truth, Hitori?" Myotismon asked.

"Because it is a lie! Everyone stood next to us! And you would jsut abandon 

them so easily? How could you do such a thing??" She demanded to know as she 

stood. Without warning, she turned and began to walk from the group. "I 

stand by the ones I love, but you obviously seem to see things differently! 

It seems as though Akumamon's virus, never really left you. Your still 

filled with darkness!!"

Before he could reply, Hitori began to run away from them all and back to 

the group.



She ran and ran until she felt like she couldn't run anymore. Spreading her 

wings wide, she was about to lift off into the sky until something stopped 

her. She froze as she looked down at a black digivice in her hand.

"No...It can't be..." She whispered, eyes wide. The virus was back. She had 

to warn the others immediately. Quickly, she made her way back towards the 

temple of life.



***



Takashima stood behind Myotismon, watching Hitori retreat. He was pleased. 

He had never wanted the girl, only Myotismon. "She will not be harmed, even 

when our rightful anger smites those around her. Her mind is clouded by 

confusion. She'll realise in time that she chose wrongly. And when that 

happens, we will welcome her with open arms." He walked over to stand beside 

Psychemon, and gave Myotismon a wide grin "Glad to have you on the team." On 

the inside, he was not only grinning. He was laughing loudly.



***



"Team?" Myotismon chuckled, a laugh suddenly rising from his throat. His 

figure began to glow strangely and without warning four wings burst from his 

back as his body began to change.

"Myotismon...lock evolve to..." He said outloud. "Nakuramon!"

An 8 foot tall, gargoyle like vampire stared back at Takashima when the 

transformation was complete. "I don't play well with others."

A smile crossed his face as he looked on at the child before him.



***



Takashima shook his head, sighing audibly "No, I suppose you don't. 

According to what I've read, you never did. And that, I believe, is why you 

were defeated by the original digidestined." He smiled at this, and 

intentionally made the smile somewhat accusing "Together, none can oppose 

us. Of course, if you decide to fight me, I have no hope of winning. 

Psychemon is far away from having enough energy to digivolve to the mega 

level, and an ultimate level digimon does not stand a chance against a mega 

level digimon. You'd decimate me. However, if you foolishly insist on 

fighting alone, and you'd be a fool if you so did, then you will eventually 

fall. You need not believe me. It is enough that I believe." His smile 

widened and he nodded towards the door "The door is still there. I will not 

try to hinder you should you chose to leave. I would be a fool if I tried to 

do that. The choice is yours."



***



Nakuramon stopped and considered this. There was strength in numbers and 

perhaps an allegiance would be a good idea. Thinking for a few moments, a 

sly grin tugged at the edges of his lips.

"Smart boy. Your not stupid when your faced with death." Nakuramon smiled, 

standing to his full height. "Your offer seems more then..interesting. And 

allegiance perhaps is a good idea...But I have two terms that you must 

accept..."



***



Takashima smiled. He did not believe he had been facing death. If the 

situation had worsened, he would have mentally asked his lord for 

assistance. He WAS inside of his lord's palace, after all. But he did not 

need to tell Nakuramon that. Let the mega level digimon think that it had 

the upper hand. "I suppose that depends on what the conditions are. I am 

prepared to be quite lenient, but I will NOT be stupid. Let us hear what you 

have to say..."



***



"Minna!!" Hitori shouted as she approached the entrance of the temple. Her 

voice was quivering, her body was trembling "It's Myotismon!"

As she landed, she ran up the steps, past the statues of the old digimon of 

the original digi-destined. "It's the virus! The virus is back! Maybe it's 

because Akumamon is alive again and strong, I don't know! But he's back! 

Look at my digi-vice!"

And with that she lifted the digi-vice in plain view of everyone. It was no 

long blue and white, but completely black, like it had been when Nakuramon 

had been infected before.



~~*~~



"I must feed..." Nakuramon growled deeply. "And I seek the blood of my 

bonded. But yet, I would like something closer..."

His tongue traced over his sharps fangs as he stared down at Takashima and 

slowly, he took a few steps forward. "Give me what I need and I shall aid 

you..."



***



Takashima's eyes widened visibly, and he gritted his teeth together in a 

half-sneer "I am very... attached to my blood..." He frowned, swallowed. He 

wanted this power. This power would let him rise above the others. He had 

never thought he would be able to order the legendary myotismon around. It 

would be a give and take relationship. Swallowing, he nodded, resolutely. 

Giving Psychemon a mental command to warn lord Akumamon if Nakuramon killed 

him, Takashima bared his neck. Gambles were necessary, if the price that 

could be attained was great enough.



***



"Damn," Ariamon snarled.  Her green eyes filled with loathe.  "Viruses.. 

AGAIN!"  She angled another punch at a nearby tree, as she had when she was 

Talismon, her champion form.. but this time, it shattered.

Novamon growled, his expression fading from grave to angry.  "Great.  It's 

about time I found out what my mega form looked like.  I wonder if two megas 

and a few digidestined could handle this brewing mess."  Inwardly, however, 

he vowed: "If I must, I will take a living heart into my hand.. er.. paw," 

He amended.  Smiling a bit as the tree shattered, her pulled Ariamon into a 

hug.  "Don't get upset.  NOW's the time we ask these kids what their 

strategy is."  At her nod, he turned back to them, looking over toward 

Hitori.  "Um.. you DO have a plan, right?"



***



Kensuke looked on the small crowd from within the Temple of Life's 

> depths. Although he could not hear Hitori's shouts and sobs, he felt what 

> .

       Her tight grip around the small object in her hand became gentle as 

she opened her fingers, revealing the black digivice.

       "...Why now...?" Kensuke asked silently to no one in particular. 

Stepping away from his post at the wall, he began to step out into the light 

of the setting sun. Walking forward, he began to limb down the steps when he 

suddenly stopped. His features became blank as he seemed to hang in time. 

Throwing his head back, he yelled in pain as he began to convulse, his body 

tumbling down the steps.

       He hit the ground with a heavy thud, a crippled hand reaching for the 

sky weakly as he fought through the painful static that filled his mind.

       "Divini...m...vinimo... DIVINIMON!!!"





~~*~~

       

       Hiroyuki stopped, a puzzled look crossing his face, "Wait... so you're 

telling me that there's this world, besides our own, that's just made up of a 

bunch of one's and zero's?" he asked Akumamon. "No way in hell I'd believe 

that story, Shou-kun."



~~*~~



       Twin fires of fury and agony flared to life within Divinimon cold 

sapphire gaze, a thin red mist pervading his thoughts. His body burned with 

the demonic energy that was eating away at his armor, silver blood pooling at 

his feet as he struggled against the swords piercing his wings. Screaming in 

frustration, he cast Excalibur aside as he used his now free hands to attempt 

to wrench the embedded swords free from the wall. With each attempt, his 

wings became more and more torn, until they were little more than shreds of 

skin and bone restraining him. His wings were ravaged, his body nearing the 

end of what it could withstand. Fiery blsats of pain wracked through his body 

and his soul, leaving both devastated. Crystal tears began to seep from 

beneath the helm as frustrated sobs began to fill the air beside the roars 

and screams.

       His blood, silver as moonlight, now began to run a deep crimson red.

       

       The angel... crucified within the palace of sin.

          

       "You think me a complete fool?" asked Piedmon lethally as he stalked 

over to Divinimon. 



       Through grimacing pain and gasping breaths, Divinimon replied, "Never 

once in our encounter, Dark Master... I knew what insurmountable odds faced 

me when I challenged you..."

       

       The clean swipe of a blade exiting a sheath filled the angel's ears as 

he looked up to see the keen edge of a sword pointed at him.

       

       "I shall enjoy cutting you in half." the Dark Master laughed cruelly 

as he raised the sword high.



       No... no... it was never meant to end this way...

       

       The seconds seemed to slow to infinity as Divinimon watched the sword 

slowly  fall.



       Yet it is... can destiny and fate truly be this cruel to me... to my 

comrades... that I must fail them for a final time... why must it end now... 

why must he win... where were the other digimon... where had been the other 

digidestined... Kensuke? Kensuke? Where are you... at least you are well, I 

hope... I sacrificed my life... but to no avail... I'm sorry... if only i 

were stronger... if only i had done better... if only... if only... if only 

genai were alive...



       ...I'm sorry...



       Divinimon could hardly feel the cold bite of the Dark Master's sword 

as it pierced his body, right below his ribs, slashing through until it 

passed out the other side, nearly cleaving his body through his stomach. He 

felt no pain, merely a sorrow that tore through his spirit.

       Silvery red blood flowed from the gash, yet no organs fell out. Bright 

sparks of holy light began to pour forth from the gaping wound, like a 

waterfall of flashing lights. They sparked and fluttered when they hit the 

ground, each flaring out of existance like floating ashes from a fire. It was 

like watching the sky fall at night, coming from within Divinimon.



       Silently, he watched the bits of encoded information, his very soul, 

fall to the ground and slowly disappear between the cracks of the stones. 



       Thus, the angel of light began to die...



       ...Forgive me...



***



Taiteki watched as the fight between piedmon and Divinimon intenseified.

He sat at the side of Piedmon's thrown, his head lazily leaning againist the 

arm, his eyes blanked as he watched with no emotion what so ever.

A small smile crossed his lips as Piedmon's sword was thrust into the Angel 

Digimon "Fool." he muttered under his breath. *he should have given up 

before he even started*

He slowly stood and walked beside Piedmon, watching Divinimon with mixed 

feelings as he slowly faded away. Voices spoke in his head constantly, 

refusing to quiet down or cease

*You belong to me...*

                      *Follow the dark side...*

                                                *Your destiny is already 

made...*

Suddenly the voices stopped and he was still looking down at Divinimon 

"Again you win..." he said, his voice barely above a whisper, he looked up 

at Piedmon "Are you happy now?" he asked, a bit of harshness in his voice.

He realized this immediatly and covered for it with a wide grin "He was 

weak,I knew you would prevail."

He bowed his head slightly "I await your command for me Piedmon." he said 

smiling.



***



Akaru looked up at the Digimon.  "I plan to find Jettomon, and then

we'll go in there and sort things!" he enthused, swinging his fists

around to impress his point.  "There's nothing we can't do together, and

our Digimon are made more powerfull by our friendship, right?" he asked,

directing this last question, who he now stood just taller than.  He

then rushed across to Hitori. "I know we've only been friends a little

while" he said to her.  "But I'll do everything I can to help you I

really will!" he insisted, his face ernest and slightly worried.  "It's

important we win, but it's also important that we're happy doing it" he

finished.  He then reached across and gave her hand a quick squeeze.

"We're all here for you, that's what gives us strength" he added,

quietly.



***



Ishou walked across to Hitori and Akaru, "He's right Hitori...we survived 

Nakuramons threat once we can do it again." he sighed "What else is going to 

happen to us today?"



***



Hitori gulped hard as she looked from her friends to the digimon. "I don't 

have a plan. I thought we destroyed the virus last time, but I guess 

Akumamon found a way to infect the digivice again. What would happen if we 

destroyed the digivice? Wouldn't that work? Because the virus is affecting 

him through the digivice, isn't it?"

Clenching her fists she looked at Akaru. "I don't want any of you to get 

hurt. Nakuramon was nearly unstoppable last time and the only way to stop 

him was to destroy him. He turned back in a digiegg last time... If we 

fought him again, there might be no chance he could recover! There has to be 

an easier way!"

Slowly, Hitori's gaze moved past her friends to the motionless body which 

lay at the foot of the altar.

"Oh no! Genai!" She gasped, running to him and kneeling by his side. Rolling 

him over gently she stared down at his pale face.

Suddenly, something caught her attention, a laugh. It was echoing into the 

temple and when Hitori looked towards the entrance, she say Sen standing 

there, a hand on her hip as she brushed her hair out of her face with her 

free hand.

"You are all so stupid. I designed the virus to be unstoppable. Not even the 

smartest computer scientists could stop it. It spread like wildfire through 

the internet. The first step to finding an antidote is to understand how the 

virus works and none of you could comprehend the complexity that makes up 

the Akumamon virus." Sen laughed, several cables flowing around her. Slowly 

her attention was diverted to Novamon and Ariamon, who made her immediately 

frown.

"I see...Governement spies." She said, then looked to Hitori and everyone 

else. "You should be careful who you play with. If not, you will find 

yourself in alot more trouble then what you bargained for."



~~*~~



Fangs began apparent as Nakuramon stepped forwards, his wings spread wide. 

In one swift movement, Takashima was locked against him as he nipped lightly 

at his neck. Then slowly, his mouth locked against the soft skin of 

Takashima's neck. A momentary sharp pain rolled through him, then subsided 

as Nakuramon began to drink. Nakuramon's breath seemed to slow as he 

listened intently at Takashima's heart beat which was beating fast but then 

began to slow after several moments. He couldn't kill him, a higher prize 

was just within his grasp. Without warning, Nakuramon's eyes flashed red and 

he immediately released his grip on his neck and let him drop from his hold.

"Such sweet blood you possess. I look forward to working with you and I will 

enjoy the moment I may drink the blood of the digi-destined of light."



***



Ishou turned hearing the laughter "Sen!" he yelled.  "Sen is not the one you 

should be afraid of Generosity..." came a voice low and flat.  Ihous eyes 

widnenedas a figure that looked exactly like himself stepped out from behind 

Sen the familiar figure of Kiramon pirched on his shoulder.  Greed storked 

the felines tail and chuckled slightly with a grin as he watched Ishous 

reaction to him.  "G-Greed.." he whispered.  Huricomon dashed to the boys 

side ready to defend him if need be.  "That's right dear twin..thought you 

could just close your eyes and be rid of me eh?  Hardly!"



***



Akaru jumped.  "You!  It's all your fault!  You tried to stangle me!

You're gonna pay for that!" he yelled, as he lept forward, rushing at

greed, his fists out, and his face contorted with anger.



***



Kiramon leapt off of Greed's shoulder, her long human like, yet feline body 

stretched as it slinked forward towards Ishou like a panther hunting it's 

prey. Her yellow cat eyes narrowed as her claws became visible. She 

approached Tornamon, her white hair falling in front of her blue face.



***



Greed chuckled to himself as Kirajumped off of him passing the flying Akaru 

as she leapt towards Ishou.  Greed turned sideways and threw out a hand 

catching Akarus fist.  He squeezed it hard untill he could hear the knuckles 

in the boys hand popping "Now..I shall finish what I started with the 

cable!" he spat.

***

Huricomon Quickally dashed infront of Ishou pushing the boy asside as Kira 

approached.  Not wasting anytime he took to the air and pulled his claws 

close to him before flinging them out sending two balls of bright energy 

towards the cat "Humming blast!"



***



Kiramon's eyes widened as she twisted her body our the way of the attack. It 

seared some of her fur on her arm as it buzzed past, hitting the ground at 

Sen's feet.

"Watch what's your doing!" Sen yelled out, leaping back. Kiramon hissed, 

bearing her fangs as she hit the ground, rolled to her feet

and pounced towards Huricomon, claws first.



***



Huricomons eyes widened and he rushed into the attack head butting the cat.  

"You really don't think you can beat me do you? Darkness never defeats 

light!" he said trying to match strength with the digimon.

***

"Akaru!" Ishou yelled as his digimon flung him away from kiramon.  He saw 

Greed confronting the boy and his blood ran cold.  He jumped up and started 

to make his way towards the group when he realised something was blocking 

his path between where he was and where Greed and Akaru were...Sen



***



"How many times do I have to kill you people before you will actually stay 

dead?" She demanded to know, one of her cables suddenly shooting past her 

towards Ishou's throat. "Careful! It's packs a punch!"

Sen's eyes were wide and pupils were small, revealing her insanity. "DIE!!"

"Stop this now!!" Hitori screamed, running towards Sen and butting her body 

into her. Both Sen and her fell back onto the ground, where Hitori took the 

liberty of grabbing her wrists and pinning her to the ground.

"Nice try!" Sen laughed as the cabled wrapped around Hitori's wiast and 

threw her back towards Ishou. Slowly she got to her feet, he eyes burning 

with rage.

"That wasn't really effective..." Hitori moaned.



***



Akaru struggled to get away from Greed, with limited sucess.

"Jettomon!" he cried out, his voice carrying across the clearing.  An

answering voice replyed "Cutting Edge!" as Jettomon came from out of the

bushes, and threw himself, claws first at Greed.



***



Katai had followed the others at a distance. He was more concerned with the 

sudden shift in Snomamon's attitude, and had been almost completely unaware 

of what had happened around him...almost. He was father back than the rest 

of the group, and only heard souds instead of seeing the actual battle. 

Running up, he saw the entire scene unfold in front of him. Instinctly, 

Katai turned to give Snomamon the command of attack, but the digimon was 

already making his way toward the fray. Katai looked sad for a moment, but 

shook it of and turned toward Sen. "You again?" he asked as he moved 

cautiously toward her. "THis is pointless Sen, you have accomplished 

nothing." He boldly walked right up to her and stared at her with with an 

intense gaze.

Snomamon moved silently toward Kiramon and twirled his stick briefly to 

warm-up. He didn't know if he want to get invovled yet, but if the 

opportunity presented itself, he would be more than willing to take 

advantage of it.



***



"Accomplished nothing??" Sen asking, looking at Katai. "And what about you? 

You've all accomplished less than me! Look at the one you have looked to! 

He's lying dead on the floor! But no worries...You'll all join him soon 

enough..."

Hauling her visor down over her face, a sly grin crossed her face as she 

whispered. "Bite me."

Without warning, a cable shot out and before Hitori could react, it circled 

her throat and picked her slowly up off the ground. "If you don't do what I 

say, I'll pop her head off like a dandilion!"



Kiramon twirled around, there were two Digimon circling her now. Eyes wide, 

she turned back to Huricomon who was her first enemy. Jumping back towards 

him, she used her weight and momentum to grab ahold of him and refuse to let 

go. Fangs visible, Kiramon tried to sink her claws into him.



***



Takashima froze, then violently shuddered. His eyes widened as much as they 

were able, and his mouth widened in a soundless scream. It was not the 

experience that scared him. It was the feeling of being so powerless. As 

Nakuramon finished, Takashima stumbled backwards, disgusted with himself for 

ever having allowed this to happen. He would never again allow a single 

being to do such a thing to him. If he did, he would be weak, and he could 

not live with being weak. He WAS not weak. This would not happen again. As 

he gathered himself, a grin started to spread on his face "Yes Nakuramon, we 

shall rain destruction down upon them all. None who oppose us shall live. 

And now..." He nodded towards Psychemon, who came over to stand at his side. 

Looking at Nakuramon "I suggest we try to catch up with the girl. I forgot 

to acquire her digivice, which we will require if you wish to utilize your 

mega form. She shall not be harmed, of course. And even if she has rejoined 

her friends, I doubt they will pose much opposition against a supreme level 

and an ultimate level. Shall we go?" The red gem in his forehead started to 

shimmer as he floated himself into the air, and onto Psychemon's back.



***



Kensuke's blood ran cold as he saw Hitori being lifted high into the 

> air by the thick cables. She struggled against the bonds, but it was 

> apparent that she would not be able to escape. He bowed his head silently, 

> his clenched fists and tense muscle belyin the hidden rage he held within.

>     "SEN!!!!" he roared out as his head snapped back up, his violet eyes 

> swirling with ribbons of deep crimson. "Bite THIS!!" Rushing forward, he 

> raised his gauntletted hand and drove his fist across her face, the heavy 

> metal brace ringing as it impacted into the girl's cheek.

>     As soon as he had done it, cables came flying out of every direction, 

> binding him by the legs and by his arms and then hauling him upright into 

> the air.

"Oh damn..."



***



Huricomons yell echoed through the air as he felt pain surge through him 

from the bite.  His eyes narrowed after a moment "If you wanted a ride, you 

should have just said so!" he yelled and took flight dragging the felined 

with him as he flew into the air gaining altitude.

***

Ishous mouth gaped as he watched in horror, his friends all wrapped in 

cables and he himself trapped by one around his legs.  Everyone one except 

for Akaru was now trapped by the cables.  Frustration filled Ishou and he 

was about to cry out in anger when an idea came to him.  He looked accross 

to where Jetomon was flying at Greed and back to Sen who was fuming in 

anger.  He waited for a moment...

***

Greed twirled around seeing the digimon flying towards him and lept out of 

the way falling way off to the side rolling head over heels..

***

Ishou saw his chance and shot akaru a look and hoped his friend caught it.  

Perhaps he could at least buy everyone some time by trying to confuse Sen.  

He darkened his facial expressions and yelled tothe girl "Sen!  You idiot!  

Let me out of this damn thing and watch who you're attacking!"



***



Ariamon smiled.  Novamon grinned back.  "Government spies?  Hardly."

"Nova Burst!"  The eight-foot tiger hurled a two-foot, brilliant yellow star 

toward Kiramon... where it detonated into a twelve-foot explosion.

"You're never gonna accomplish anything THAT way,"  Ariamon chuckled.  "Try 

THIS on for size!"  With three massive flaps, she was six feet above the 

heads of the tallest in the battle.  "Claw Beam!"  As her claws extended to 

full three-foot length, she swept them in a circle, sending silvery beams of 

cutting light toward all the cables.  "Sen?  Did you realize that your 

'unstoppable virus' has killed more than 30 people?"



***



"Nyuu!!" Kiramon screamed gripping tightly onto Huricomon as they flew 

higher into the sky. She dug her claws tightly into him as the hair on her 

tail and back stood up straight.



~~*~~



Sen was lying sprawled out on the ground from Kensuke's attack. With that, 

her cables released their grip on Hitori. Touching her cheek as she winced 

in pain she slowly sat up. Blood dripped out from the side of her mouth and 

she immediately narrowed her eyes. "You jerk!"

With that, her cords and cables shot forward and wrapped around his body. 

"I'm going to crush you into pieces!"

Staggering to her feet, her eyes narrowed to tiny slits when she was 

confronted by Novamon. "Does it look like I care?"



~~*~~



Piedmon grinned, pointing his sword to Divinimon.

"And now, I will show the audience how to cut someone in half. Although I 

haven't quite figured out how to put you back together again." He laughed. 

Bringing back his sword, the smile grew. The blade glinted off what little 

light there was in the room and in one swift movement, he brought it down 

towards Divinimon's chest.



***



Akaru slipped out of Greed's grip, as Jettomon knocked Greed to the

ground.  The boy got up and watched his Digimon wrestled the other boy.

"Go Jettomon!" he cheered.  "He's had that coming" he grinned.

Suddenly, his attention was attracted to Ishou, who was still being held

by one of Sen's cables.  Akaru jumped up, and rushed across to his

friend, trying to free him.  



***



"Aspemon, attack!" A voice ordered.

"Shinig Star!!" Aspemon cried and the golden star on his forehead shot 

forward hitting Sen in the middle of the forehead.

Michiko appeared and shot a stream of water at both Greed and Sen hoping to 

help in some way.



***



Huricomon flew higher and higher and tarted throwing himslef in circles in 

an attempt to fling the digimon from his body crying out in pain as each 

thrust made her teeth and claws dig into his flesh.  "Let go of me feline 

and fall to your death!"

***

"Akaru are you ok?" Ishou said grabbing the taller boys shoulders examining 

him.

***

Greed rolled to his feet and turned just in time to see Jettomon coming at 

him again.  The boy whirled around and spun his leg sending a spinning kick 

into the digimons side.



***



Katai was stunned at Kensuke's actions. But then his mind went to Hitori, 

and he rushed to her side to help her up.

"This is nuts," he said. "This can't be helping anything. We need to get out 

of here and away from Sen. Not that I minded too much at what Kensuke did, 

but we can't keep this up forever."

He looked over at Snomamon, who continued to stare intensly at Kiramon and 

Huricomon rising higher and higher into the air. The snow digimon still made 

no motion, and only watched and waited.



***



As Psychemon landed, Takashima peered over one of the digimon's shoulders. 

"Seems like a battle is taking place." He turned to the larger shape of 

Nakuramon and grinned "How convenient for us. We'll just slip in and get the 

digivice while they are occupied with Sen."



***



She walked down the marble railed staircase and entered the den where her brother laid sprawled out on the lether couch. "What are you still doing up?" Shadou asked his little sister in a nonchalant manner. He wasn't too interested in whatever her answer was, only that she didn't disturb his tv program. 

Akiraka's green eyes lifted from its usual downward glance at the floor. Shy and soft spoken, she hadn't really expected anyone to talk to her tonight, let alone her brother. "I--I was--" 

"Yeah, whatever. Go back to bed," he order before stuffing his face with popcorn. "It's too late for you anyway." 

She timidly backed away and bent her head again to avoid his direct and cutting gaze, as she did with everyone she encountered. "I was hoping that he wanted to talk. After all, I have been away in the digiworld for so long." Secretly she'd prayed that someone, anyone would have acknowledged her presence and welcome her back with open arms. Yet after being int he penthouse for almost all night, no one noticed. Not even her parents. 

Shadou looked up, annoyed at the little kid who was standing at the edge of the couch, twirling the edge of her pajama top nerviously in her hand. He brushed his short lilac strands behind his ear, "What are you still doing here? It's too late for you to be up." 

His sudden question startled her and she straightened her glasses. "I'm sorry," she answered softly, knowing that whatever bit of consolation she was searching for wouldn't be found tonight. 

"Um hmmmm, yeah," was all he said as his attention was focussed back on the tv. Seeing Akiraka felt somewhat errie because with his busy schedule and social life, it was so easy for Shadou to forget that he had a sister. Whenever she appeared, it was if as she came out of nowhere, like she was invisible and then all of a sudden popped up during the most inconvinient times. "Very annoying," he thought. 

Akiraka went back upstairs and into her room. It had been hours since she'd sent Illusiomon into the Digitalworld alone. "I should at least go and get him." Her fingers quickly sped over the keyboard and soon a portal jutted out from her computer monitor, engulfing her and bringing her back to the realm of encoded information. 

When she looked down, her hair was once more silver, loose and fell to her ankles. The crisp white mask covered her eyes, shielding her identity while the breeze flew past the slits of her red and white dress. Up above she could see two digimon fighting and familiar cables wrapped around a young boy's body. "That is Sen," answered Illusiomon as he morphed out of the shadows, another digimon of about his master's height followed him. "And various digidestin are here battling it out. Also," he mostioned to his right. "That boy who you fought earlier is here. The one with the Contentment Crest." The small shadow cub back away again with his tail between his legs, unsure of whether his master was still mad at him or not. 

She gave a devilish smirk at the information and picked her digimon up, scratching him behind the ear as he wagged his tail in content. Walking beside Furiesmon, she examined his black wings and claws from a distance. "It appears as if you have gained Illusiomon's trust...and therefore you have already earned mine. You may call me DC. Have you any connection to all of this maddness?"



***



Akaru nodded.  "I'm fine, but we've gotta get away from her" he added,

still tugging at the cables holding Ishou.  



Jettomon took a kick in the side from greed and fell over hard.  Akaru

lept to his feet and rushed across to him.  "You leave my Digimon alone,

you bully!" he screamed at greed, waving his fists at him again.



***



The creature known as Furiesmon had been a silent companion to 

Illusionmon after the initial introductions and talk.  Almost unsettling 

and eerie as not a sound or word was uttered, yet the black and silver clad 

Virus smiled with perfect and serene sweetness.

         Nodding to Akiraka/DC with a solemn and almost formal bow, the 

black painted lips turned to grin.  "I have a few."  the voice that was of 

Angel's and Siren's claimed.  So lovely that even such a scant phrase rang 

as if in orchestra.

         The silver claws rippled in the light as Furiesmon extended a 

hand, although not meant to be taken by DC.  Perhaps behind that opaque 

mask, the Digimon surveyed those deadly blades.

         "Shall we join this fray, or pursue in other ventures?" the 

lilting voice intoned.  Great wings four, spread and rustled lightly, 

nearly touching DC as they previewed their extensive span.



***



First a chuckle that rose slightly into a roaring laughter.  Greed threw his 

head back and howled in heaves as he stared at the boy.  Then as quickally 

as he started he stopped and stared t the other boy who was taller tan he 

with a serious look on his face.  "Ah..I feel something inside of you 

Akaru.." he said softly Visor glowing a softer red "You...hate me don't 

you?" he grinned.

***

Ishou fought the last of the cables and jumped to his feet and stared up 

into the sky "Huricomon!  Be careful!" he yelled watching his digimon flip 

and spin with Kiramon attached to him.



***



Akaru sneered at Greed.  "You got that right, ugly!" he taunted.  He

then kneeled down beside Jettomon.  "You think you can do it?" he asked

ernestly.  Jettomon nodded.



"I'm in fine fighting form, and I'm glad you're back" he replied.



"Ok!  You're gonna get it now, Creature features!" Akaru spat at Greed.

He then pulled his digivice off his belt, and it began to glow.  "Ok,

Jettomon, DIGIVOLVE!!" he shouted, thrusting the digivice forward, as it

glowed a deep metalic golden colour.



"Jettomon, digivolve to....." began Jettomon, as his form suddenly

increased in size.  "Cleemon!!" he  bellowed, as the larger Digimon

appeared.  "Right!  It's time to cut you down to size!" he announced to

Greed.  "Great Cutter!" he cried, as he thrust at greed with his two

huge claws.



***



Greeds eyes widened behind his Visor and he grunted as he jumped backwards 

into a back flip flipping away from the oncoming digimon but not before his 

arm was sliced "GAH!" he yelled as he landed on his feet.  "Huricomon 

becareful!" he heard.  A grin widened his face as he rushed the boy yelling 

and put him in a head lock.  "Call off the oversized buzz saw...or I'll 

break his neck." Greed spat coldly.  Ishou struggled in his grasp but was 

still weak from being nearly squeezed to deat by the cables.  "let me go 

Greed!"



***



"Well I don't have a particular side to take," DC answered as she placed Illusiomon down beside her feet and glanced at Furiesmon. Despite better judgement, her hands were compelled to run up against his black wings as she stared at him, contemplating over this mysterious digimon. "You're...different from the other digimon." She didn't know what made him stand out, just that he did. 

"Master," the cub called out as he lightly tugged on her skirt with his paw. His eyes narrowed at Furiesmon who was now occupying her attention. "We need to leave. At least get from being out in the open so we can plan what to do next." 

DC turned around, a smirk clearly evident across her face. "I already have one in mind. Illusiomon, I'll definately need your help for this one." 

Happy to be of assistance to her, he wagged his luxurious tail."Of course! What do you need me to do?" 

"Digivolve...and you," she directed to Furiesmon, "can help me out too if you're up to it."



***



"No effect," Michiko hissed then threw Aspemon into the air. "Digivolve."



"Aspemon digivolve to................Dracromon!!!"



The large black red tinted dragon flew up into the air and then dove down at 

Greed, to assisted Cleemon.



***



The large black red tinted dragon flew up into the air and then dove down at

>Greed, to assisted Cleemon.

****



         Furiesmon bowed the helmeted head to DC again.  "I am up to any 

task you would put forth to me." he replied softly, his voice so 

beautifully pitched it was enchanting to hear.

         The sightless front turned away from the girl and back to the 

battle raging not so very far from them.

         As he stood there, so very still he seemed a statue, he shone with 

black silver.  Dark loveliness was a shroud about him, it exuded and flowed 

from every aspect of him.  His entire being a charm to others.

         Whispering with sight on how exquisite a sight he made, no matter 

how odd.  Whispered that behind that helmet was more enchantment, so 

brilliant that none should behold it.  Hinted of power and how it could grow.



****



Novamon smirked, stepping forward.  "Allow me to help out."  He tosses a paw 

foreward, adding another "Nova Burst!" to Cleemon and Dracromon's combined 

attack, increasing the power yet again.

Ariamon slowly lowered, her claws half-retracted... pointed at Greed's face. 

  "Do you REALLY want your last living act to be the murder of your twin?"  

She smiled.  "Choose wisely."



***



DC stood back in awe as she watched Furiesmon's wonderful distraction take affect. Had she not been so intent on completing her objective, she would have fallen victim herself to the digimon's melodious song.

"Guess she's plans to finish what she started," Shadomon thought as his eyes glowed brighter in anticipation. His ears perked up when he heard the sound of her whistle, signaling him to attack. Without hesitation, The large shadow fox lept from the shadows and rushed towards Katia, leaping over his digimon as it tried to swipe him with its staff. Shadowmon kept his gaze on the young boy and slashed the front of his clothes with the quick swish of his paw, knocking him backwards and into DC's awaiting grasp.

"Shadowmon," she called out. "Take care of that ice cube for a sec!" An unseen pair of legs brutely kicked Katai in the back of his kneecaps, sending him to the ground before he could feel something take hold of his neck. DC pressed the crook of her small arm against his throat as she tore off a part of his shredded shirt and gagged him with it. Underneath her tiny frame was a seasoned martial artist whose personal strength and speed could not be matched by anyone her size and age. The fact that she was also invisible made her moves appear to come from nowhere, from all angles. Katai barely had time to think, much less speak.

Meanwhile, Shadowmon closed his eyes for a brief second, "MIMIC!" and turned into a perfect shadow twin of Snowmamon. "Hmmm I don't really know how to use this thing," he said while holding his staff in his hand, "but I'm sure that won't matter much." He poked his opponent in the stomach and dodged from Snomamon's counterattack. Shadowmon's MIMIC form would always be quicker than whatever or whoever he copied, however his copied attacks would also be weaker than the original's as a result. DC realized this and thus only wanted Shadowmon to be a destraction.There would be another time to kill Snomamon. 

"Alright you two. Let's go!" DC called out to Furiesmon and Shadowmon as she dragged Katai to a large shadow casted by a nearby tree. He was being pulled along the ground by an unseen force and appeared to only be struggling with himself although the small grunts in DC's voice as she tugged on him proved otherwise. 

Shadowmon glanced up at Furiesmon and flew up to him. "Follow me," and dove back down into the shadow, creating a black portal for the three and their captive to follow. 

Once away from the battle site, another portal opened up far away, back to the place where Illusiomon first met Furiesmon. A waterfall covered by thick green trees and fragrant flowers. DC shoved the other digisdestin through the portal and Shadomon quickly followed, blocking the boy's path to make sure he didn't run away. There was no where for him to go anyway. Katai was miles from his friends, from his digimon, from the battle with Sen, from everyone. 

Perfect isolation. 

DC stepped from the shadows and and her body slowly took form and became visible again. "I have brought you here 'Contentment' for a specific reason. I need information. Nothing more. There is no where to run nor hide for I know this area like the back of my hand. Your digimon cannot help you and even if he was here it would not make a signifigant difference." Light fingertips took the gag out of his mouth and touched his shredded clothes with what seemed to be...concern. "Comply and you will not be hurt," her voice was soft yet stern, full of contridictions. "Resist and I will not stop my fists like I did the last time we met." 





***



"I said!" Ishou spat raiseing his foot and shoving it backwards nailing 

Greed in a sensative region causeing an audible grunt to come from him. "Let 

me GO!" he finished whirling around twisting Greeds wounded arm and giving 

him a boot to the stoamch sending him flying into Sen.  "Why don't you two 

love birds go and nest somewhere.." Ishou said narrowing his gaze and 

grunted himself as he sent himself into a back flip landing beside Akaru "We 

have got to get out of here, we're way out numbered." he said glancing 

upwards "Huricomon!  Can you wrap this up please some of us would like to 

escape!"

****

"What does he think I'm trying to do?" Huricomon said with clenched teeth as 

he tried to throw the feline from his body.  He looked down and saw Cleemon 

standing amongst the group and began a downward dive landing hard on the 

ground still fighting the clawing cat "GAH!  Cleemon, could I OUCH!  get a 

hand before this thing tears me to shreds."



***



"Illusiomon digivolve to...SHADOWMON!" After the transformation was complete, standing confidently with a michevious gleem in his white eyes was a large shadowfox who was eager to carry out her orders. 

The Digidestin of Envy smiled and rubbed her hand behind Shadowmon's ear, "You said that Contentment was here, correct?" 

"Yes," he answered. "The boy you fought earlier. He's watching the battle in the woods ahead of us. I recognized him by the large streaks in his hair and that snow digimon that accompanies him." 

She nodded and brushed her hair behind her ear, "Good. I have some unfinished business with him and we need to talk. Shadowmon, I believe it's time we pay him a little visit." 

"Are you going to beat him up again?" her digimon wondered. 

"No. I need information and therefore I need him unharmed but completely submissive to my terms. With you and your friend nearby to keep him in check, I'm sure he'll fold quite easily." 

Shadowmon looked at Furiesmon; they were both the same height now so he didn't feel intimidated by the newcomer. "Shouldn't we check out Furiesmon's story as well?" he said loud enough for the other to hear. 

"That will be revealed soon enough. Right now Furiesmon, I need you to provide a distraction for the rest of his friends. Pull this off successfully and we shall be powerful allies." Without another word she walked away, her form fading lightly into her surroundings until she was completely invisible. "Shadowmon," she whispered. "When I say so, shadowwarp from the shadow in front Contentment and knock him backwards into these bushes. Furiesmon, attack the others a little to catch them off guard. Shadowmon will join the fray for a couple of seconds and then he can shadowwarp you to where I will be with the boy." 

Shadowmon nodded and crouched down low, "Understood." He just wondered whether Furiesmon got the plan.



***



With only a nod to signify that he understood, Furiesmon smiled 

and sprung to the air.  Brandishing the four wings wide, appearing as some 

dark kite fabricated as an Angel or Demon or both.

         Crossing silver clawed hands upon the center of his breast, the 

Virus began to sing.  Not some ordinary song, for this was enchantment of 

the highest order.

         It compelled those in battle to pause and listen.  The notes of 

Furiesmon's voice wrapping about them in a soothing paralysis.  Angels and 

Sirens should match him so well as his choir of one rang out.  He lulled 

them to their knees, thus demonstrating an attack of his known as "False 

Freeze."

         Shadowmon alone was saved from the assault.



***



Immediately Sen pushed Greed away from her as she gripped the side of her 

cheek. It was beginning to get a strange purplish blue color and everytime 

she clenched her teeth, a pain shot through her face. She didn't say a word 

for now she could feel the pain.

"I need Machine Dramon" She hissed through closed teeth.



~~*~~



Kiramon hung from Huricomon and slowly as her claws lost their grip, she 

fell from him and plumeted down towards the trees. She screamed for that's 

all she could do besides twist her body and hope she landed on her feet or 

in a soft patch of bushes.



~~*~~



Nakuramon grinned taking a step forward behind Takashima. He took a deep 

breath in, smelling the air.

"They are near...SHE is near..." He whispered. A smile was clear on his face 

but it soon disappeared as something flashed within him. It was a pain like 

no other and it burned withing his chest. His face set in stone like nothing 

was wrong, he slowly reached up and touched the virus symbol on his chest. 

It was burning around his heart and lungs. White pearly eyes grew distant as 

they concentrated on the pain momentarily. What was happening. Shaking his 

head, the pain subsided. He looked at Takashima.

"Shall we join them?"



***



Takashima nodded, a half-smile evident on his face "Indeed we shall, my 

powerful companion." Getting down from Psychemon's back, he started to lead 

the two digimon towards where the fight was taking place. As they neared the 

battlefield, Takashima gestured to Psychemon, who nodded. The robed digimon 

spoke into the mind of Hitori, to try to draw her attention away from the 

others "Girl, if you wish your friends to live, approach us. Talk to us. You 

have something my master wants. If you will give it to him, none shall be 

harmed"



***



"There is no use. We'll never find what we're looking for, Ikarimon."

       Urei looked down on his velvet companion, and smiled.

       "There is no point in continuing this search."

       Urei shrugged and sighed deeply. Ikarimon rubbed up against him, then 

jumped up into is lap.

       "That's not the Urei I know!" Ikarimon said, "the Urei I know would 

never give up on anything! I say you keep searching. You'll never find the 

answer if you just surrender!"

       Urei looked up toward the evening sky, lit up by the innumerable 

stars, and sighed once again.

       "You're right, Ikarimon. I shouldn't just give in like this."

       Urei then looked upon his faithful virus, like a father views his 

newborn son for the first time.

       "Let's return to the Digital World. You've been here so long you're 

probably getting as sick of this world as I am!!"

       "Can we do it in the morning, Urei?"

       "Sure..."

       Urei and Ikarimon took one last look at the beautiful night sky, 

before slowly drifting into sleep.



***



"You got it buddy!" rumbled Cleemon, as he thumped his way towards

Kiramon.  "Chew on this!" he announced, "Great Cutter!" swinging his

claws straight at the Digimon.  



Akaru jumped up and down cheering.  "Yeah!  Go Cleemon!" he yelled,

still holding his glowing digivice.  He then rushed over to Ishou again.

"You okay?" he asked concerned.  



***



"I'm fine." Ishou said rubbing his neck as he watched the digimon duke it 

out.  "C'mon guys!  Show her a thing or two!" he yelled.

***

Huricomon tried his best to hold the catlike digimon still in his grip so 

Cleemons attack wouldn't go avoided.

***

"Sen are you all right?" Greed asked taking his attention away from the 

battle to inspect Sens face.



***



"Do I look alright to you?" She sneered, keeping one side of her face hidden 

from behind a hand. Her eyes were narrowed and she wanted to push him away 

but she didn't have enough energy to take away from the pain her face to do 

so. She was to her feet, but she wanted to sit back down. Reaching out 

suddenly, she gripped Greed's shoulder for support.

She was looking at the ground now, and away from Greed's gaze.

"I want to leave..." She whispered suddenly, a strange emotion beginning to 

burn within her.



~~*~~



"What do you want?" Hitori asked, looking at Takashima. "Where is 

Myotismon?"

Without warning, something burst past Takashima and nearly rammed into 

Hitori. Falling back, Hitori looked up to see Nakuramon down on all fours 

roaring like a lion as he spread his wings.

"Nakuramon!" Hitori cried. Perhaps people thought she would cower at him, 

and at his sudden change. Reaching up slowly she slowly wrapped her arms 

around a surprised Nakuramon's neck.

Nakuramon's eyes widened. What was she doing?

Without warning, he pushed her away, throwing her to the ground. The burning 

sensation was back. Throwing his head back, he roared. His long blong hair 

suddenly bleaching as it turning snow white. The color of his skin changed 

from the light grey to midnight black. White fangs peered out from behind 

black lips as he pearly eyes narrowed. The virus was never destroyed. 

Akumamon's virus was still within him. But why? Hitori couldn't figure out 

why. Hadn't the virus been destroyed? Was that why he was acting so 

strangely. His eyes were distant and no trance of Myotismon seemed to hang 

there. ONly this roaring beast before her, remained.



***



"See you in hell!" Piedmon laughed, bringing the sword down towards 

Divinimon's chest.



***



Greed caught the girl in his arms touching her gently on the forehead.  

"Then we shall leave." he said glaring at the group all around him "Kira! 

we're leaving come on!" he yelled and in a very surpising gesture he swept 

Sen off of her feet and didn't give her time to object and began to retreat 

from the scene in a slow stride.



***





Sen clenched the fist that was free. She tilted her head back but regreted 

it after she did. She kept the bruise hidden, she didn't want anyone to see 

it and partly, she didn't want to admit that it was there. She just wanted 

to get away from them. From everyone.

Kiramon was now outside the temple but came immediately to Greed when he 

called. Following him slowly, she walked slowly alongside of him. She looked 

up at Sen with a look of worry and was about to say something, but stopped 

before she did. Sen had enough on her plate. She didn't need more.



***



Snomamon was the picture of calm, yet beneath his icy exterior he was 

burning with rage. Not only was Katai taken, but he couldn't lay a hand 

on...himself. The other him was much faster. But, Snomamon knew that he 

hadn't tried his hardest to defend Katai. But why? Why did he hold back when 

the one he was to protect was in danger. These thought were quickly shaken 

off as he looked back at the battle before him. There was no way that he 

could be of any use to them if he couldn't digi-volve, so he retreated in 

the forest to contemplate a plan.



Katai was also the picture of calm, but he was hiding his terror. He had no 

idea what had just happened, and where he was now. In front of him was that 

girl again, the one that had attacked him before. He knew that where ever 

she was, her digimon wasn't far behind. As he looked around, he noticed 

another digimon with them--a strange digimon. His attention was brought back 

to DC as she addressed him. For now, he would have to comply with her 

demands until he thought of something else, or until he was found. Shifting 

and scooting back a little, he glowered at DC and spoke in a tone that 

showed no fear.

"You again. What is your obsession with me? Can't find anyone else to beat 

up? All the others too strong for you? Fine. Whatever you want to do, get it 

over with. I hope you will find some satisfaction."



***



"I can feel your anger Sen." Greed said in a low voice breaking the silence. 

  "They will pay...don't worry we will make sure of that and you will be 

restored to your rightful place as ruler of this world.  Don't dwell on your 

anger right now, let my shoulders bare that so you may rest..." he said and 

leaned his head down and kissed the quiet figure in his arms on the top of 

the head "You probably don't beleive this but I want to bare your 

sorrows..." he finished as they entered into the woods away from the dieing 

noise of battle.

***

Huricomon was breatheing heavy, Kiramon had wrneched herself free from his 

grasp at Greeds call and he now stood next to Cleemon tired and bruised.  

His form gathered light around it and he devolved back to Tornamon.



***



"No one can bare my sorrows but me.." Sen whispered. Besides the few things 

he knew about her that she had reveals, Sen herself remained a mystery. What 

was going on inside that head of hers? Without objection Sen laid her head 

against Greed's shoulder and closed her eyes as she continued to keep a hand 

on her face.



***



Upon the stone in which Illusionmon had first spied him, Furiesmon 

sat.  Crouched within the wings.  The mists of the waterfall beading and 

running in tiny rivulets on his Demonic wings and silver armor and pitch 

helmet.

         He seemed to be staring at the two on the shore.  DC and 

Katai.  More specifically, Katai.  There was a smile upon his black 

lips.  Cruel and sweet, contradictions of great nature.



***



DC palm went quick and hard across Katai's cheek. "Obsession?!" She yanked him by the collar and

pulled him down to stare directly in his eyes. "You are not my obsession! Never in a million years

would I chose to focuss all of my energy on such a  pathetic excuse of a Digidestined!"



  Shadowmon stood behind the boy's back, preventing  his escape. However his master's words hit him.

"But she IS  only focussing on him; At least for now. Akiraka-sama really does act quite peculiar at

times," he thought.



  Her small, slender fingers let go of his tattered shirt and she resumed her composure. "I brought

you here because we need to talk. "Unknowingly she gave a rare smile when she took a good look at

him. He was cute. Sort of like that guy she met in Tokyo on that rainy night. "Listen. I don't want

to hurt you. That would only be a waste of my energy and time. However if we can just 'chat' in a

civil conversation and answer everything I ask of you...then I will let you go. I'm sure you can

agree to that. If not..." she eyed her new digimon companion, "I'm sure that Shadowmon AND Furiesmon

will find something interesting to do with you, at least until you feel like talking."



  Her demeanor was cold and yet warming, secure and uncertain. She hated the way he looked at her

with such contemp inhis eyes. His very standoffish manner made her want to rip his eyes out their

very sockets. However there was something about him, she had to admit, that drew her to him.

Strangely enough, she was actually looking forward to spending time with him even though it was

mostly for interogation purposes. 



  "I don't like this," Shadowmon's mind raced as he growled at their captive and flew  up to

Furiesmon since her felt like Akiraka had this under control. " I don't like this at all."  But once

he saw DC unbind the boy's hands, he was sure that she'd gone crazy.



  DC looked at the two digimon behind her. "Leave us," she stated softly yet with comanding

firmness. "I have some issues I must address Contentment alone."



  "But-But-" Shadowmon had already been forced to leave his master once. He was reluctant to do so

again, especially with the strangely clad and even stranger acting Furiesmon.



  "Leave," she ordered once more. "Besides, we owe a lot to Furiesmon. You need to take this time to

learn more about one another."  Catching her hint, Shadowmon finally nodded and directed Furiesmon

to a forest grove near the top of the waterfall where they could survey the area and yet give

Akiraka her  privacy.



  "Now all of a sudden I'm a private detective," the large shadow fox growled  under his breath as

he eyed Katai one last time and flew off.



***



Katai was relieved to be free, and rubbed his wrists. He smiled slightly and 

eyed DC.

"I guess I wouldn't mind answering a few questions. But you could have just 

asked me instead of kidnapping me."

He rubbed his cheek and ran his other hand through his hair. He stared at DC 

for a moment and studied her features, as best he could. As he watched her, 

his mind wandered to their previous encounters.

"You are always violent towards me though I've done nothing wrong. 

You...don't like me, do you? You think I'm weak? Just because I can't defeat 

you in a fight? Is that all you think of when it comes to strength?" He 

turned away and looked into the forest. "What am I saying, of course that's 

all you see in a person. Strike that question." He faced her again. "Well, 

let's get on with the interrogation."



***



Underneath the mask, the the silver streaks around her ireses widened as she

wondered as to what he was refering to. "I wouldn't say that I don't like

you. I don't know you that well. Now do I respect you?" She folded her arms,

"Well that's obvious: No." Throughout her life,  only the stongest and

smartest were acknowledged. Her father, for example used his superior

intellect to create one of the largest international computer companies int

he world. Her mother had endless beauty, wit and doctorate degrees that

rivaled no other and captivated any audience she kept. Her brother, Shadou,

excelled in sports and academics and while she  did the same, Akiraka was

often overlooked. It was not her  fault, only a circumstance of fate.

However she blamed herself constantly for this, considered herself a failure

because she obviously did not have what it took to be noticed, acknowledged,

accepted...loved. "However the qualities I see and value in a person do not

matter at this moment. And the reason why I chose to ask you, of all people,

to answer these questions is beyond me." A sigh escaped her lips as she sat

down in the grass and left a spot for the boy to sit down beside her if he

wished. "First things first. What is your name and where are you from?"



***



"No one can bare my sorrows but me.." Sen whispered. Besides the few things 

> he knew about her that she had reveals, Sen herself remained a mystery. 

> What 

> was going on inside that head of hers? Without objection Sen laid her head 

> against Greed's shoulder and closed her eyes as she continued to keep a 

> hand 

> on her face.



~~*~~



       As Sen slowly walked away, the cables and wires that had been crushing 

the life from Kensuke slowly slithered away back into the dark void. He 

plunged to the earth, landing on the ground with a heavy drop. Thick bruises 

covered his entire body, and his breathing was pained. He did not know how 

much longer he could have held out against the tightening onslaught. With 

heaving chest, he gazed in the direction where Sen and Greed were slowly 

departing together. 

       Standing shakily, he took two fingers and held them out together. 

Small wisps of holy light slowly smoked from his fingers until a small stream 

of white light weaved through the air towards Sen.

       "Gomen nasai, Sen," he whispered softly, even though he knew that even 

if she heard his apology, she would never believe it. Suddenly, Hitori flew 

past him as she was flung away from a raging Nakuramon. Roaring like a demon, 

the former digimon ally underwent a transformation that sent waves of demonic 

aura crashing through the air. Skin turned black as night as golden hair 

become white as starlight.

       Kensuke stepped in front of Hitori, knowing that not even she was safe 

from her now dark companion. A brilliant pure white aura exploded around 

Kensuke as holy light seeped from his soul into the surrounding air. He knew 

that nothing he could do, holy or otherwise, would damage Nakuramon, but he 

had to try...

       .: Divinimon... please...:.



***



Standing upon the pebbly and minute shore at the top of the water 

fall, he peered over it for a brief moment, looking to the two children 

below.  Then Furiesmon turned from the sight, smiling and humming a light 

and gentle tune as he followed Shadowmon into the grove.

         The helmeted features turned up and looked about, at the sky and 

trees towering above.  The gentle tune ceasing, yet the smile remaining.

         "I suppose I hunger." he said suddenly, his soft and light voice 

like that of a bird's.  "Yet I find nothing. . . none, in which to sup 

from.  What cruelty to beset me.  Although. . . perhaps I may go to Him. . 

. or," it seemed Furiesmon looked to the large black fox and grinned with a 

flash of dangerous teeth, "be satisfied with you."

         An eerie laughter came from him, bells and broken 

glass.  Brandishing his wings, he spun and danced about merrily for a 

moment.  Circling Shadowmon thrice before pausing in a spot adjacent to 

where he had been.

         "I do hope that you find no jealousy with me.  Nor that your 

partner think I am her's to command, or possibly be companion to as 

well."  Furiesmon faced Shadowmon directly, and although it could not be 

seen truly, it was conveyed in the very air that Furiesmon's gaze bore 

right through Shadowmon and to the very Digital Coding that made him what 

he was.

         "You and your partner have not been with the others much.  You 

seem to be neglected. . . ignored," a grin of sinister nature, then gone to 

a sweet smile in the dark, "from the loop of things.  From the main 

picture. . . then again, it seems this picture often wavers."  A look to 

the trees in thought, then back.

         "So you will likely not know who I am.  Or perhaps you do. . ." 

another haunting laugh, "I hunger, I hunger!" Furiesmon suddenly crowed 

musically.  Flapping the four dark wings, a few feathers sprinkling down.

         In the light, the silver of his attire shone.  The sleek form 

drifted up off the ground.  "I go to do foolish things and ask a boon from 

a demon." a clawed hand extended to Shadowmon, "Come with me?  Go on an 

adventure, at least once?" his lilting voice was captivating, 

enchanting.  Claws glinting, he waited for a reply.



***



Greed ventured deeper into the woods with Sen in his arms.  They had came 

accros a small stream and it was here Greed laid the quiet girl down gently. 

  He gazed at the visored beauty that lay before him.  "So much your eyes 

must hold behind that mask...I wish I could know it all.  You are the one 

being I seem to be fascinated by..the only feelings of sensativity I have I 

now find are directed towards you." he said softly and brushed Sens hair 

away from her face.  He stood and walked to the stream tearing a small piece 

of fabric from his black long sleeved shirt.  he diped it into the water and 

returned to Sen cautiously removing her hand from the wound on her face.  

Gently he applied the clothe and proceeded to clean the wound.  "Rest if but 

for a moment...quiet the battle that I know struggles on within your mind 

and for that brief moment of peace find comfort...if but for a moment" he 

repeated the last words in a low whisper as he whiped the blood from her 

face.  "Kira." he said not looking away "Food."



***



Akaru shouted as Greed, Kiramon and Sen retreated.  "How did you like

your own medicine?" but then he rushed across to Cleemon, a big smile on

his face.  "You're so wicked, Cleemon!" he praised, patting the huge

Digimon on the side.  



"No problem, dude!" replied Cleemon, who suddenly began to glow.  The

glow brightened and when it was gone, Jettomon was standing there.  



"What do we do now?" Akaru asked Ishou.  "Do we go after 'em?" he asked,

grinning eagerly.



***



Katai tilted his head to the side briefly as he eyed DC once more. 

Shrugging, he sat down next to her and laid back on the grass.

"Simple enough question to start out with I guess. My name is Katai Ishibei. 

I was born in Tokyo, but we moved recently. I still haven't gotten the name 

of the city down yet, but it's where most of the other kids live." He turned 

his head to look at the girl. "Next?"



Snomamon lookded in the direction he had last seen Katai. Every part of his 

body wanted to find Katai, but he wasn't moving. A loud roar diverted his 

attention back to the other kids. He saw Hitori and Kensuke standing in 

front of a monstrous digimon that was looming over them. Without hesitation, 

Snomamon burst forward, twirling his stick expertly. Knowing what he was 

doing was suicide, Snomamon continued forward. With a short spin, he leaped 

into the air, and brought the stick down on the side of Nakuramon's head.



***



Takashima shook his head and sighed. How could Nakuramon even think of 

losing his temper at such a crucial moment. He supposed power was no 

guarantee of wisdom. Then again, Nakuramon could do near anything he 

pleased, seing as none in this place had the power to oppose him. Takashima, 

however, had one particular goal. Everyone was focusing on Nakuramon, which 

meant that Takashima was overlooked. He smiled a half-smile, and floated 

into the air, gently levitating in a medium size arc, landing on the ground 

behind Hitori. He patted his robes, and then frowned. He did not have a 

weapon. Sending a mental message to Psychemon, the digimon floated over and 

landed beside Hitori. Takashima smiled, and sent a mental command to 

Psychemon to watch his back. Clearing his throat, Takashima raised his voice 

"It does not seem he is in a very friendly disposition, does it? If you are 

wise, you will give me what I want, so I can be off. If not..." Takashima's 

smile widened "I believe your friends will be torn to pieces by my companion 

over there. Why such sacrifice over something you do not even have a use for 

any longer?" His voice hardened "I want the digivice. And unless you want 

your friends to die, you'd better be quick about it."



***



So the battle ran.. until Novamon padded over.  A large white tail, 

resplendent with blood-red stripes, curled around Kensuke's waist.  The 

large ditital tiger's face became hard.  "Let me help, kid."  Not really a 

request, as he was NOT planning to watch these kids get themselves killed.  

Slowly, he fed some of his strength into the boy's aura, making 'holy fire' 

no longer a thought, but a reality.  Brilliant white flames encircled them, 

as he continued giving digital energy to Kensuke.  "Whenever you can focus 

this..."



Meanwhile, Ariamon landed about six feet away.  She locked gazes with the 

bejewelled human, her green eyes gleaming.  "Well.. A psychic.  Let's see 

what you've got... and what you DID, to make that creature (referring to 

Nakuramon) so vicious."



***



Shadowmon glared at Furiesmon coldly before he carefully chose his words. This armored digimon was

perhaps the wierdest he'd ever encountered and the whole "I hunger, I hunger" but just unnerved him

terribly. "I don't believe that my master ever said you were hers to control. She is perfectly

content with the digimon  she already has. And as far as you being a companion of hers," he sat on

his hanches and flicked  his luxurious tail confidently, "I never said that I would agree to you

sticking around us for very long. However I am in your debt, for the moment and thus I do as you

have requested. I shall go with you." However Shadowmon was not going to go far, only accompany this

crazy twit far enough away from Akiraka so as not to pose any threat to her. After all, why would he

up and leave his master?



  Akiraka wrapped her arms around her knees and rested  her head on them, looking at her captive

through her white mask. In the back of her mind she replayed the last time she met Katai both in the

digiworld and their real realm. No wonder I became so- - so jittery around this guy. He's the same

one I met in the destroyed building when I first saw Sen and the other digidestin...He was so

nice..." He was the  first person she could ever remember  that had acknowledged her right off the

bat. She didn't have to cough loudly in order to get his attention. He didn't have to bumb into her

to know that the was there. Katai merely said "Hi." That was all he had to do in order to profoundly

affect her.



  Her cheeks went slightly red as she thought about how much she'd doted on Katai's cuteness

earlier. Acting that was was foolish, she thought. However it couldn't  be ignored. Perhaps she was

drawn to him because they were complete oposites. She was the Keeper of the Crest of Envy and he,

the Keeper of the Crest of Contentment. "Katai," she finally said; the name felt warm and calming as

it rolled of her tongue. She wondered why for a moment but then continued. "Who gave you your

digivice from? Did you get yours from Akumamon as well?" She pulled out her digivice that was kept

on a small, silver cord on her neck. "What can you do with yours? In fact...why were you chosen to

be a Digidestined?"



***



Katai sniled at the girl's actions and questions. "Whoa, whoa. Slow down a 

second. I can only answer one question at a time."

He sat up and looked towards the lake for a moment. For the first time, he 

actually observed his surroundings. The serene setting seemed almost 

opposite of DC's disposition. Taking a long breath, Katai turned back to his 

capture and closed his eyes, as if he was thinking.

"Well, I can tell you this for sure, Akumamon definitly did not give me my 

crest. I'm a crest of Light, and Akumamon was darkness. No, I was given my 

crest by a kind old man by the name of Genai. He told me I was needed in the 

Digital World to help the other Light Digi-destined." He opened his eyes and 

looked down at DC's digi-vice. Grasping her hand gently, he peered at it and 

whipped his own digi-vice out of his pocket. Holding the two side-by-side, 

he studied each, and then sat back again when he looked up at DC.

"Sorry. I guess I overstepped by boundaries as a prisoner. It's just that 

our digi-vices are similar..." He pointed at the crest on her digi-vice. 

"...especially these. I guess that means that we have something in common, 

huh? Oh, getting back to your question, I don't know why he chose me for a 

Digi-destined. I must show the characteristic of Contentment the best--like 

I'm the embodiment of Contentment or something." He stared at DC with 

unwavering eyes. "And if I'm Contentment, what does that make you?"



***



She pulled her hand  away quite suddenly, unsure of what to do after

expiriencing that gentle touch.  Instinctively she did the only thing she

was acustomed to doing, she drew away from the boy and hid herself with a

hard exterior since she was in the Digiworld. "Do not get too comfortable

Katai. Only our digivices designs are similar." She held her crest in her

hands and angled it so that the light hit is just right, its blue crest

turned a deep emerald green, revealing it's true color. "We have nothing in

in common. If you were even remotely equal to me, Akumamon would have chosen

you instead of this old man you speak  so kindly of." The silver streaks

around her eyes grew brighter as she began to look at him in disgust. Even

though he was the captive, his words held the slightest bit of defiance, the

tiniest hint of superiority as if he looked down on  her because he was a

member of the "righteous" Light Digidestin. It was this same look in his

eyes and stance in his posture that enraged her so much when she fought him.

Even though it was his blood that stained her fist, he appeared to be the

winner because his demeanor carried him as such. No matter how much she

tried, she could not give off that aura, that feeling of quiet self

confidence that cut through the air and made everyone recognize him and want

to be around him.



"Getting back to what you were refering to earlier; Yes. I am the Keeper of

Envy. But I see this as more of a title rather than a characteristic of

mine." She threw her hands up in exasperation, "I mean, why would I be

envious of anyone?" After all, she was extreemely rich, made good grades,

was an excellent athelete, in fact perhaps one of the greatest martial

artists under the age of twenty in all of Japan. "If anything, I would

expect you to be envious of people. After all, you can't fight, your ice

cube digimon really didn't  put up an effort to protect you, and your

friends are literally divided with no clear objective in mind.  You Light

Digidestin live in a world of pathetic unorganized maddness!...And  where is

this Genai of yours? Who is he? Why did he copy Akumamon's crest and make

weak copies of them?"



***



Katai was taken back by DC's retreat from his touch. "Oh, I'm sorry. I guess 

you're not the contact type. No problem." He resumed to listen to what DC 

had to say before speaking again. "Envy. Well, I guess that's the opposite 

of Contentment. And I'm not envious of anyone--why would I be? I have just 

what I want, and anything thrown my way I'll handle. Besides, not everyone 

is the same. Everyone is better than someone else at something. Look at you: 

you're better than me at fighting--that's your thing. But, I'm sure there's 

someone out there better than you at something. It's inevitable. And 

Snomamon..." Katai stopped suddenly and lowered his head. He didn't 

understand Snomamon anymore. He seemed as though Katai wasn't his companion, 

and that the boy would have to take care of himself. Since going back to the 

real world, their relationship has gone awry. Something happened to 

Snomamon, and now he lacked the vigor that he once had.

Katai looked back at DC and straightened up. "What was I saying? Oh, right. 

Now, you can't say that we, the Light Digi-destined are so unorganized. It's 

not like you Dark digi are in perfect military march. You guys are just as 

scattered as we are. We're in the same predicament. WE are like our 

crests--our fates are similar. No matter how much we try to deny it, both 

Light and Dark are the same, hence the digi-vices." He held his digi-vice 

close to DC's, and noticed the colors for the first time. He smiled and 

continued. "All I know, is that these look the same for a reason. Whatever 

reason that it may be. And no matter how much you or anyone else tries to 

say otherwise, we are one in the same."



***



DC folded her arms, "No we're not," and stuck her tongue out at him.



***



Katai pulled down the bottom of one eyelid and stuck out his tongue. "Yes

we are."



***



"Ewwwww! No we're not!" DC said as she scrunched up her face...and then

raspberried him.



***



"Fine, be that way," Katai said with a huff and turned away from DC.



***



Sen looked away from Greed, and remained completely silent. Kiramon nodded 

immediately Greed's command and disappeared off into the trees.

Her skin had a dark purpish color, but her pride was what was hurt the most. 

Seething, Sen clenched her fists, leaving her hair in front of her face to 

cover her face. Suddenly, and without warning, she threw her head back and 

let out a tortured scream, that echoed throughout the forest.



***



Her digivice was in her hand. Black as Nakuramon's skin. Clenching it 

tightly, she stood up and in one swift movement, she threw it at Takashima, 

a grin crossing her face.

"Take it, but you will never know how to use it."



***



Akaru started dusting himself down.  "I'm sorry guys" he said to the

others.  "I wasn't much use in that fight" he added, his head down.  He

walked across to Ishou again.  "I'll do better next time, I promise" he

said, as he looked at he other boy with pleading eyes.  "I've let you

all down" he continued.  "I'm a useless Digidestined" he added, still

hanging his head.



***�

Takashima nimbly caught the digivice in one hand, a half-smile evident upon 

his lips "Oh, I'll figure it out..."



Getting a mental message from Psychemon, Takashima frowned and turned, 

looking at the approaching digimon. His smile returned "Oh that is RICH. You 

think I was the one responsible for Nakuramon's fading loyalty? Hardly... I 

only showed him the wisdom of returning to his true nature" Takashima held 

the newly aquired digivice up and grinned "And with this little trinket, I 

can show the digital world horror as it has never seen before. I can show 

you... Venom Myotismon."



***



Hitori cowarded behind Kensuke at the name of Venom Myotismon. How was it 

possible? Myotismon had never digi-volved to Venom Myotismon before and now 

the key prevented it.

"Your insane! Venom Myotismon has been destroyed! He will never be reborn!" 

Hitori screamed. Nakuramon followed the digivice and slowly retreated back 

towards Takashima, his lips curled into a sinester smile.

"Nakuramon! Don't!" Hitori yelled out, she was about to run past Kensuke but 

he quickly held her back.



***



"Fine," Katai spat and turned away again. He inwardly smirked to himself. 

Childish squawbles like that were good to put him back in his place. After 

all, he was still only a child, and all of the constant reponsibilities of 

protecting two worlds has forced him to grow up a little. Every now and 

then, it was good to see where you had come from, get back to being a child. 

Slowly, he turned back to DC and smirked.

"You wanted to ask me something?"



Snomamon had left the other children. He didn't appreciate the fact that he 

had been overlooked, so he decided that he needed to be alone...again. He 

needed to hone his skills. He needed to perfect his technique. He needed to 

find Katai.



***



"VENOM MYOTISMON?"  Novamon all but shouted, his feline smile disappearing 

in an instant.  "Are you insane, kid?  NO virus that strong is 

controllable."  He stepped around Kensuke and Hitori.. before a large, 

silver paw touched his nose.

Ariamon slowly lowered herself to the ground to the front right of him, 

looking at the digidestined.  Her green eyes hardened.  "Excuse me?  And how 

do you aim to find the time to use that, given the fact that you can't slow 

down time?"  She smiled.. the cold, hard smile of a predator with its prey 

cornered.  Looking into his eyes, she took another step toward him.  

"Influence ME with that gem, if you can.  You're not the only psychic, you 

know."  Her mind appeared "colorless," a hard grey wall, devoid of emotion.

Both of the ultimate-level digimon ignored Nakuramon and Psychemon, at least 

directly.



***



Takashima laughed "I have time aplenty, for I doubt that any of you can 

stand up against the power of Nakuramon. We will be able to leave this spot 

without you stopping us." His laugh stopped, but the mocking half-smile was 

still apparent on his face "And I am far from insane. The destruction 

foretold shall come to pass. And in the ashes of the old digiworld, a new 

one will be built. A world where WE are in control." He absent-mindedly 

scratched his cheek, appearing amused "Why would I want to affect your mind? 

I do not see any indication that this would give me an advantage greater 

than the one I already have." He looked at the digivice in his hand. 

Suddenly he floated into the air. Grinning at the digidestined and their 

digimon companions, he grinned widely "It is time I take my leave. I have to 

figure out the use of this little thing. I suggest you all prepare 

yourselves. Prepare yourselves for terror."



***



"Hitori! There's nothing you can do for Nakuramon!" Kensuke shouted, 

trying to reason with the frantic girl as he held her fast, "You'll only get 

hurt if you try to do anything! He's too far gone for anyone else... now, 

only he can set his soul free from the darkness." he said softly, wrapping 

his arms around the girl and holding her tight,

       "If not... we have another battle on our hands..."



***



The Digital World, the world without boundaries. The world where 

the unexpected becomes reality, and where that reality becomes destiny. 

Hatred and Ikarimon have once again found themselves in this world. Hatred 

filled his lungs with the crisp, clean air; air that could not exist in the 

real world. 

      "Our journey begins again Ikarimon. We must reclaim Papa's Palace. It's 

the only way we can ever have a hope of finding him." Hatred said softly. 

Ikarimon looked worried.

      "But, what about the Dark Master, "Ikarimon asked, "What about Piedmon?"

      "What about Piedmon?" Hatred said, his voice full of confidence, "He's 

been defeated before. Nothing says he can't be defeated again. If we're 

lucky, That angel will still be there."

      "I don't think I can beat him, Urei. There's no way..."

       Hatred lunged at his faithful companion, his mask reflecting the 

bright sun into Ikarimon's face.

      "You'll never beat ANYONE if you think like that. If you don't recall, 

you're the one who told me not to give up." Hatred shook his fist at the 

small dog.

      "Don't measure yourself from the ground to your head, measure yourself 

from your head to the sky..."

      The small, velvet canine shook his head, a small smirk slowly revealing 

itself.

      "I like the sound of that, but Piedmon is still a Dark Master..."

      "Then we'll have our work cut out for us, but it can be done. As long 

as you're  just a rookie, you can't touch him. In order to win, you must 

train yourself to remain in your mega form, then we'll have a chance." Hatred 

raised his digivice over his head. "It's time..."



***



Hitori clenched her fists as she tried to get past Kensuke.

"Give Myotismon back!!" She screamed. Nakuramon looked towards Takashima, 

and retreated towards him. But the blood was calling him. Hitori's blood was 

the only blood which could quench his thirst. Her blood was the blood of 

angels. Gazing around he realized that the Digi-destined of light were the 

same way. Their blood was the blood that he hungered for. Each one of them 

shared of bond with one another that made them the same. A smile tugged at 

the edges of his mouth, showing his fangs.

"Give..Myotismon back? How can you have him back when you never had him to 

begin with?" Nakuramon asked. "You are so naive, Angel of Life. But it 

doesn't change anything. I still want you. And no matter what, I will have 

you." Nakuramon growled, his eyes fixed on hers. "Even if it means that I 

have to destroy the digital world to do so."

Hitori's eyes filled with tears, and without warning she burst past Kensuke, 

Takashima and Nakuramon. Running out the entrance of the Temple, she 

disappeared into the trees, her sobs of agony still heard for several 

moments after her departure. Then it all went silent. Doubling back, 

Nakuramon disappeared as well into the forest after her...



****



Sen was trembling.

"I want...Machine Dramon back!" She sobbed, tears flowing down over her 

cheeks. Everything seemed to be crumbling before her. "The digi-destined 

have their keys and Akumamon no longer obeys my orders! I've lost 

everything!!"



***



Takashima looked at Nakuramon running of into the woods, and gave the 

digidestined a wide grin "Well, it would seem our short meeting is at an 

end. Until we meet again..." He floated into the air. Psychemon floated up 

beside him, and put the boy upon his back. At a great burst of speed, 

Psychemon set off after Nakuramon. Soon, the digivice's secrets would be 

broken, and Venom Myotismon would be unleashed.



***



DC fell on her back, giggling at the "argument" he and Katai were having. She held the sides of her stomach and slowly her laughter came to a stop as she came to a silent conclusion. "I sort of like having Katai around. I think I'll keep him." Her eyes trailed the clouds in the sky while the two sat in silence, listening to the sound of water cascading into the lake in front of them. Dc wondered if the other Light Digidestin were as pleasing to talk to as he was. "Who are the other Digidestined of Light? How did all of you meet?"



***



Bowing his head in gracious politeness, Furiesmon took to 

wing.  Flapping the four in beautiful rhythm, a soft and temperate beating, 

like those of gentle drums came from them.

         Spinning, the odd Digimon sprung to higher heights, up over the 

trees.  Without looking back to see if Shadowmon followed, Furiesmon flew 

to his goal.

         And what a goal, honing in on her scream of earlier, Furiesmon now 

listened to her tears and her sorrow.  Pinwheeling lazily about, he smiled 

down at her, and only her.

         "What a sight you make.  Weeping as you are.  Strong and mighty 

Sen. . . fallen.  Poor girl, poor little girl.  She has nothing, absolutely 

nothing.  What should she do, what should she do?"

         Perching light and nimble upon a tree branch; that swayed, but 

made no sound at the Digimon's weight.  Light as a bird was he.



***



Katai raised an eyebrow at DC's actions. She obviously enjoyed that more 

than he, and he smiled at the thought.

"Hmmm. Well...the Digidestined of Light represent all of the purities of the 

human spirit. Each child possesses a unique quality that personifies one of 

the characteristics of the human spirit. At least, that's what I can figure 

about it. I could be completely wrong. As far as all of us meeting, it seems 

that we pop up out of nowhere and just become part of the group. I know some 

of us have known each other longer than others, but that appears to be the 

way that we all get together." He paused to lay back in the grass again, his 

eyes closing as he began to doze, the thoughts of the trials of his friends 

a twinkle in his mind. He was at peace where he was. All of his worries 

washed away in a gentle breeze. His head nodded slightly as he waited for 

the next question.



***



Akaru lifted his head and looked around.  Taking in the others and their

Digimon, he began to smile.  "Okay guys" he grinned, "Where are we gonna

go next.  "I'd like to know where the others are, if we're gonna beat

those loosers for good, we're gonna need to be together" he continued,

addressing everbody in general.



***



Without turning away Greed hugged Sen close to him and leaned her back again 

and ran his fingers through her hair and addressed the digimon "I thought I 

felt you...why did I know you would choose to show yourself to me?  You 

realise I should tear you to shreds....you have betrayed me boy...no matter 

though my effections have found new light in this...beautiful creature 

before us." he said standing and turning around "To what do we owe the 

mispleasure?"

***

Ishou caught a flying Tornamon in his arms and looked around "I think a 

regroup is in order..." he said softly.



***



"Show myself to you?  Tear me to shreds?  Betrayed 

you?  Affections?  Beautiful creature?  Mispleasure?" Furiesmon parroted, 

with much amusement.  Peering down at the two without them seeing his gaze.

         Suddenly, a shrill sound came from Furiesmon.  Opening his black 

lips, carolling a single strident and wavering note that pierced and 

riled.  Greed was forced to his knees by it, yet Sen was spared.  She heard 

only a lovely music, like a bird's voice at dawn.

         Like a shadow, like a cloud, like a kite, Furiesmon drifted down 

to be before Sen.  Placing his hands upon her shoulders, a single claw of 

great threat, brushing its point along the side of her neck softly.

         "I came to present myself to Sen.  To ask this horrid and wretched 

child to do me a service, less I rend her to shreds." it seemed his claws 

caught the light just right then, emphasizing how readily he could.  "To 

ask her a few questions, less I rend her to shreds.

         "Do not think I jest in this.  I have already killed several 

people.  Why should I hesitate in eliminating this one girl who has caused 

so many problems."



***



Greed sank to his knees fighting the sound "I swear, harm her and you will 

regret it!" he said and with a yell he swung around and mannaged to kick the 

digimon in the back with his boot.  He came about panting and holding his 

forhead "You...your rechid music has no effect on me..or..or have you 

forgotten." he paused catching his breath and then raising his head Visor 

flashing "I am Greed such things are meaningless to me." he said simply and 

raised a hand to his head ::Kira we need you::



***



The smile upon those pretty black lips faded as the Digimon 

stumbled from the kick.  Unleashing Sen, but not without having his claw 

scratch at her neck and draw a steady line of blood.  Not a deep cut, but 

something to be clearly noted.

         Slowly, cryptically, eerily; Furiesmon turned to Greed.  Mouth set 

in a firm line.  Talking a stalking step forward, the wings spread and an 

entire aura seemed to permeate the air around him.  The closer he came, the 

more it seemed to choke.

         "You presume to know me?" Furiesmon asked in a soft, icy 

voice.  Looking over his shoulder, he spied Sen again, or seemed 

to.  "Stay." he commanded, the word another strident shrill that locked her 

feet in place.

         Turning back, he seemed to assess Greed, then struck out with his 

claws.  Narrowly missing the flesh of Greed's face, but readily hitting the 

visor, scoring deep cuts into the metal.  The item was ruined upon the one 

side and the strike sent Greed flying to the side.

         This Digimon had strength, great physical strength.



***



"So ungrateful you are." Sen replied, holding a hand up to keep the blood 

from dripping down. "GO ahead and kill me. But what will it prove? Nothing. 

You will just go out into the night and hunt someone new, and the unending 

cycle of death will never end. But it wouldn't really phase you. Your a 

virus, just like Akumamon is and Sevothartemon was. I gave you life and this 

is how you come to repay me. Your pain will not end with my death. And how 

have I caused you problems? You have brought everything on yourself. Your 

encounter with Sevothartemon was your own choice. You chose to go with him. 

And now look at you, a virus searching for a purpose. I would have helped 

you, but no, you went off on your own. I know how to get rid of the virus 

within you, but it seems that you are having so much fun as you are now."



~~*~~



Kiramon heard him. Running through the forest, she returned to where they 

where. Leaping from the bushes, bearing her fangs and snarling wildly, 

Kiramon leapt onto Furiesmon's back, wrapping her arms around him.

"How dare you attack Sen and MY Greed? I shall rip you to shreds, bird."



~~*~~



Hitori ran as fast as she could. Stumbling through the digital forest, she 

could hear Nakuramon behind her. But she held fast and continued to run, 

until she fell into a clearing, where strangely, Sen, Greed, Kiramon and 

Furiesmon stood. Looking up, her eyes blotchy and red from the tears, she 

had enough time to scream "Look out!", before Nakuramon came crashing 

through the woods, pinning her stomach down to the ground.

He opened his mouth, bearing his fangs.



***



Psychemon landed just inside the clearing, allowing Takashima to float down 

from his back to stand beside him. Takashima arched an eyebrow, smiling an 

inquiring half-smile "My my, new faces..." The feeling he got of them 

through the gem was distinctly tinted by malice, but there was also some 

unknown areas. He would have to be careful. He looked at Nakuramon "You 

should go about your business. We have things to do."



***



Greed rared his head bag and screamed as his Visor was torn from one side of 

his face implants ripping from the side of his head.  He gasped for a few 

moments as Kira attacked his own attacker.  After a moment he reached up and 

unclipped the reamining chucnk of metal from his face.  The shattered metal 

and galss sank to the ground and through the pain Greed looked out over the 

people.  His head snapped towards Hitori and Nakuramon when she caught his 

attention with a scream.  For a brief moment he caught Nakuramons  eyes.  

His eyes flashed and he felt the surge of evil darkness shoot straight to 

his heart.  "Such..anger...the power is limitless.." he whispered suddenly 

falling to his knees overwhelmed by the small peak into the evil digimons 

black soul.  "Sen..." he whispered and collapsed face first into the dirt.



***



"Greed!" Sen shouted, looking at Furiesmon for a brief moment, then back at 

him. She immediately ran from him when Nakuramon's attack on Hitori stalled 

everyone for a few moments. She could care less about Hitori, but Greed was 

face down in the dirt.

"Get up! Please!" Sen said through clenches teeth as she turned him over 

slowly. "Greed? What's wrong? Are you alright?"

Looking up she saw Takashima holding Hitori's digivice.

"Give it to me!" Sen ordered, holding out her hand. "Nakuramon is my virus!"

"Your virus?" Nakuramon half growled half laughed, his eyes narrowed. 

"Stupid child. I belong to no one!"



***



"Was?" Furiesmon tilted his head in inquiry, "So. . . he is gone 

then." he sighed and seemed crestfallen, but had little time to savor his 

sorrow and chagrin as Sen continued to speak and rile his anger.

         "To what service would I have done for you?!" he shrieked, "I knew 

nothing of this and was as ignorant as the other children!  You bitch, you 

made me into some Demon, some hungry monster!  I'll--" he never finished 

the threat for Kiramon was then upon him.

         Screaming, he mindlessly attempted to reach back and throw the 

cattish Digimon off him.  To tear at her with his own claws.  The wings 

clapped at Kiramon and the strange cord stemming from his helmet sprung to 

life like a snake, and the sharp edges lashed up under her.  Attempting to 

slash and speed her off.

         And so it was, the cat was tossed back.  A battle rage came over 

Furiesmon, confused and angry.  Feeling unjustified and betrayed.  A 

warbling cry struck up form him and he brandished his claws and wings wide.

         Spying the fanged jaws of Nakuramon, Furiesmon saw combat and 

leapt for it.  Kicking out with a silver high heel at the Mega-Digimon's head.



***



Takashima chuckled "My dear, I don't think you are in a position to demand 

anything. And as for him" he indicated Nakuramon with a move of his head "I 

am not his master. I'm merely keeping this little trinket so that I can help 

him reach the power that has so long been denied him." Takashima's grin 

widened "You are... Sen, are you not? I had expected the great Sen to be 

somewhat more intimidating, but then again... You ARE hurt. Perhaps you are 

more fearsome when fully healthy." He threw his head back laughing.



***



"S..Sen" Greed coughed as he tilted his head making sure to keep his eyes 

closed.  "I can't look at you...if I do I'll know every emotion you have 

locked away my Visor keeps me from intruding on people like that because the 

flood is too much for me to handle...it must be replaced." he said fainlty 

feeling himself get light headed.  He was losing a large amount of blood 

through the wound on the side of his head. "I.." but he was out again before 

he could finish.



***

         Upon all fours like a wolf ready to snap, Furiesmon watched the 

proceedings, not understanding any of it.  His hunger doubled, almost 

paining him now.  Four wings lifted high upon his back, making his small 

dark form look ever taller, along with his impressionable aura.

         The strange cord swung and lashed like an angry tail. Black lips 

turned up into a snarl, baring teeth that were not quite fangs.



***



Nakuramon had enough time to look up and see a silver high heel smack into 

his face. He toppled backwards off of Hitori. Immediately Hitori looked up 

at Furiesmon.

Shaking his head, trying to regain his level of co-ordination, Nakuramon 

suddenly leapt forward towards Furiesmon, his wings spread to their full 

length as a laugh escaped his mouth. His claws were forward, and cried out 

for blood.



~~*~~



"Greed?" Sen asked frantically, her trembling voice turning to a scream. 

"Greed! GREED!!"

She threw her head back and screamed.

A light flashed around her, and then somewhere in the digital world, another 

light flashed at the same moment.

Piedmon stopped, just as he was about to pierce the chest of Divinimon with 

his trumpsword. The tiny figure of Machine Dramon at his side flashed and 

without warning disappeared.

"What?" Piedmon asked.



A bright light flowed around Sen and slowly a large figure appeared behind 

her, a large dragon made from metal loomed over her.

With those words that Takashima said, Sen stood up, and slowly as she shook 

her hair in front of her face, the bruise began to disappear. Her hair hun 

in front of her face for a few moments as she clenched her fists.

"You dare go against your creator?" Sen grinned, watching him laugh like a 

Hyena. "Pitiful child. You have no idea what your up against."



***



And so claw met claw and wings beat at one another.  Feathers 

drifted and fell about as Furiesmon's dark Angelic wings kept him aloft and 

tangled with Nakuramon's.

         Screaming and shrieking like some savage creature, Furiesmon 

returned the bloodlust.  Sliver claws and armor flashing against the 

darkness.  Reaching out, going for the masked eyes like some 

she-beast.  Furiesmon kicked and lashed out with the odd tail upon his helm.



***



Takashima frowned "The legendary Mugen Dramon, one of the Dark Masters, more 

commonly known as Machine Dramon. It seems this world is just overflowing 

with legends this day." He walked to one side, cautiously, indicating that 

Psychemon should follow. Taking up a defensive position behind Nakuramon, he 

instructed Psychemon to erect a mental barrier, knowing it would do little 

but slow the awesome power standing before him. Takashima looked at 

Nakuramon "I believe that a quite considerable threat has arrived. I... 

Suggest, that it be dealt with before taking pleasure from the situation."



***



Leaping up, Nakuramon evaded one of the claws that were headed towards his 

head. Bringing an arm up, he grabbed the dark angel's arm before him and 

grabbed it's neck quickly, holding Furiesmon several feet up off the ground 

as Nakuramon stood to his full height.

"Pest. I shall crush you." Nakuramon snarled. But then the light blinded 

him, he dropped Furiesmon and brought his eyes up to protect his face and 

when the light faded he saw Machine Dramon, standing behind Sen, towering 

over her. Machine Dramon slowly scooped both the unconscious greed and Sen 

into his claw and let Sen climb up onto his head. Sen patted Machine 

Dramon's head and hugged him.

"I tought you would miss all the fun, Machine Dramon." Sen smiled. Sen 

looked down at Takashima and narrowed her eyes.

"Cower like the fool you are." Sen spat. "You dare challenge me. Think I am 

less then filth like you? I should destroy you now."



***



Takashima laughed again "I am cowering, am I? I am merely being wise, and if 

you do not realise that, then you are more stupid than I have given you 

credit for. Psychemon could never defeat a mega-level digimon, so my chance 

of survival lies with Nakuramon. And are you not cowering yourself, behind 

your precious machine?" Takashima had stopped laughing, but a half-smile was 

still upon his lips "I'm not stupid, Sen. You can't goad me into anger with 

your silly claims of cowardice. You will not have this crest. I have plans 

for it."



***



Ishou looked around "We need to...GAH!" he hit his knees for a moment.  

"Such pain...Sen...Greed....Kokuei...oh no, Nakuramon!" he launched to his 

feet and turned towards the woods and darted off "Come on guys we're 

needed!" he called behind him.

****

Greed lay motionless on the ground reality but a meer blur to his ears.



***



Furiesmon gasped and gripped at the hand around his throat with 

his only free hand, the other caught by Nakuramon's hold.  Attempting to 

kick at Nakuramon, but unable to effectively do so from the space Nakuramon 

held him at.

         As he poised his claws to strike, brilliance came to the grove, 

and blinded Nakuramon.  In that small breadth of time, the Ultimate charged 

at the Mega.  Small though it was, held much strength and brought down an 

armored forearm upon Nakuramon's should and collar, and reached over with 

his other hand for a downward swipe of claws.

         What that light had brought meant nothing to him.  Furiesmon's 

hunger tripled and he screamed.



***



Takashima smiled, knowing that he could at least slow Machine Dramon down 

"All conscious beings have a sense of self, and so must you... Psychemon, do 

an Ego Whip attack." Psychemon's narrowed eyes widened, and energy started 

to flow around him. White and purple strands of energy intertwined, and 

shaped into a cord that was flung back, and then forward straight at Machine 

Dramon's head. The attack was not physical, so it did not do damage, but 

Takashima grinned as he saw the attack take effect. Machine Dramon's head 

bobbed slightly, and it seemed to move from side to side. An Ego Whip was at 

it's least effective against a mega-level digimon, but it was still strong 

enough to cause confusion.



***



Sen nearly fell from his head as he began to shake it, back and forth.

"Machine Dramon! What are you doing?" Sen asked, pointing towards Takashima. 

"Don't just stand there! Use your cannons!!"

Sen's eyes went wide when he didn't obey her, something was wrong.

"Sen run!!" Hitori yelled, getting up slowly from the ground.

"Run? Never!" Sen replied. Looking down, her eyes widened again slightly as 

Machine Dramon tipped his claws, which lost their hold on Greed.

"Greed!" Sen screamed, jumping from her place on her Digimon's head as she 

watched Greed drop to the ground. Landing by his side, Sen gathered him into 

her arms and looked back up at Machine Dramon.

"Get him!!" Sen commanded. "He's trying to make a fool out of both of us!"

Machine Dramon's eyes flashed red and immediately he leaned forward, looking 

down at Sen who was looking up at him. She read his eyes, she could see his 

confusion. Sen held such a close bond with him that he didn't even need to 

speak for her to understand him. Standing, she looked at Takashima. Raising 

a hand, she pointed it towards the sky and without warning, several cables 

suddenly exploded from the ground and came down in a wave towards him.

Hitori scrambled out of the way to safety, where she could find it.



~~*~~



Nakuramon snarled, claws scraping down his chest as his cloak ripped to 

shreds. Bearing his fangs, his lust for blood exploded within him. Whipping 

his tail from side to side, Nakuramon charged forward towards the smaller 

challenger, bringing his claws in a downward motion across the ultimate's 

face.



***





         Turning, the Mega's claws scored his helm, boring deep against the 

dark metal and creating a series of marks down the smooth surface.  It 

mattered not as Furiesmon bared teeth and hissed at Nakuramon.

         Much as Nakuramon's tail did, the cord like spine swayed and 

whipped to either side.  Gusting his wings, Furiesmon leapt closer, claws 

intent to not merely slash, but imbed their sharp points into the other 

Digimon.



***



Hissing madly, Nakuramon's tail whipped up and wrapped around Furiesmon's 

arm which was imbeded into him. Blood, he could see was dripping down his 

face. The hand he had cut Furiesmon with had droplets of blood on it and 

Nakuramon didn't hesitate to bring that hand up and lick it. The droplets of 

blood hit the roof of his mouth. Swinging his tail he threw Furiesmon to one 

side. Blood lust flashed in his eyes as he jumped up into the air and down 

towards Furiesmon, hoping to land on top of him.



***



The claws struck deep, but before he could rend them or force them 

deeper, Nakuramon's tail coiled about his arm and forced him to stay as 

was.  Lips twisted to a snarl still, the only thing able to be seen from 

his pretty face.

         Then shock seemed to come over his bared features, watching how 

Nakuramon licked at the bloodied hand.  Then threw him away.  Wings rustled 

and he shook his head, trying to dispel the voice that screamed and raged 

at him.  Shouted it's hunger and demanded satisfaction.

         Staggered, he looked up and hissed again at Nakuramon, but did 

nothing move as the other bore down on him.



***



Nakuramon landed on Furiesmon, pinning him to the ground with his weight. 

Reaching down, Nakuramon's claws sunk into Furiesmon's helm and ripped it 

from his face so he found himself staring at a more then beautiful female 

face. Three thin lines of blood crossed his face which caused his eyes to 

burn again with it's lust for blood.

"If you are quiet...I might let you live a little longer." Nakuramon 

whispered.

One hand pinned him by his neck to the ground and the other ran across 

Furiesmon's face so that it coated in a crimson sticky liquid and slowly, as 

if savoring every moment, he brought his hand to his lips and kissed it, 

then licked it again. Without warning, something hit him in the face.

"Get away from Kokuei!" Hitori yelled, picking up another rock off of the 

ground. She tossed it in her hand for a moment before she grabbed it tightly 

and whipped it again at Myotismon's mega.



***



The Dark Masters were once the most powerful force in the Digital 

World. How times have changed. Hatred and Nikushimimon continued their quest 

to retake Akumamon's Palace. Hatred dreamt of the day where him and Yagarumon 

would defeat Piedmon, and prove themselves to be the number one force in both 

worlds, matching the likes of Sen and Machine Dramon. But, for now, the 

training continues, and the journey persists....



***



A pool of vibrant orange spilled from the removed helm and went 

about him, spreading out as a fiery nimbus.  The lovely face, more maiden 

than youth, frowned up at Nakuramon.  Looking more put out than anything at 

the moment.

         "I hunger." drifted the whisper from black lips.  As Nakuramon 

seized him by the neck, smeared the blood over his beautiful 

features.  Then licked it.  The vibrant eyes, swirling no more, closed and 

thick lashes lay upon his fair cheeks.

         Felt Nakuramon back off, heard Hitori.  The eyes opened again and 

stared upward.  "I hunger." he repeated, softly and sounding lost.  A hand 

went out and reached for the helmet, wishing to hide away again.  Ignoring 

the spat that played practically over him.



***



Time seemed to stop for the dying angel as fading eyes followed the 

swords downward path towards his shattered heart. Silver and crimson blood 

flowed in rivers all around as the shower of stars continued to cascade from 

the gaping wound in his flesh. His wings were now merely scraps of leathery 

skin hanging on broken bones, transfixed to the walls by giant metal blades.

       It would only be a matter of time... after he died, the guardian, the 

others would eventually fall... only a matter of time...

       The light slowly began to fade from his eyes as the sword floated 

downwards. The sword needn't kill him, he was already dead. 

       The hope... the promise... the Trust... all dead, gone. 

       A voice, old as ancients yet young as the sunrise dirfted into his 

mind, whispering into the thoughts of the dying angel.

       A will to live...

       Kensuke?

       A hope to survive...

       Is that you, young one... I've failed you once again, please... 

Kenuske...

       Rise up, angel of light, be born anew...

       No, wait, that voice, that's not Kensuke... who could it...

       Can you feel the light...?

       Genai?

       The sword sank into Divinimon heart with a clean swipe, all four feet 

of blade buried into his body, bursting through his back and burying itself 

into the wall. Piedmon's face was a mask of delight as he forced the sword in 

deeper. A roar rips free from Divinimon's body as he arches his back in 

excrucating pain, the pale white bones of his wings rattling as he gave final 

cry,

       "GENAI!!"

       And then, his body fell away and faded to ash... leaving nothing of 

the angel to tell of his crusade against the Dark Master...



***



Greeds eyes flashed a dim red as he tried in vain to appear strong for Sen 

despite his weakened state.  He tried to sit up "This is an..ou..trage.." 

but he collapsed again gasping still keeping his eyes closed.

***

"Hitori look out!" Ishou yelled as he ran upon the scene in the woods 

catching the view of a tree limb falling towards the girl "Buzzing Blast!" 

Tornamon yelled dartingahead of him in mid air sending a gust of wind 

knocking the limb out of the way.  Ishou ran up beside her "What is going 

on!?"  "Ishou look." Tornamon said pointing a furry leg towards the downed 

Greed.  Ishou saw him bleeding to amidst Machinedramons movements.  Then he 

noticed the cables "Hitori watch Tornamon for me.." he said and bit his lip 

and dashed through the chaos to land at Sens side grunting barely avoiding 

being stepped on.  "My God..what happened to him?"



***



"Furiesmon attacked him" Sen said as she looked back up at Machine Dramon 

who seemed to be gaining his composure.

"Don't fire, your cannons!" Sen commanded. "There are to many targets that I 

don't want hit! Since we are in close range, we could all be damaged!"

"I am quite aware of that." Machine Dramon replied, once again scooping Sen 

up so that she could once again position herself on his head and gently 

picking Greed up into his large metallic claw.

"But I'm sure you could care less what happened. Aren't both of you mortal 

enemies?" Sen asked from her perch on Machine Dramon's head. But then her 

gaze moved to Takashima as she watched her cables race towards him. "So you 

like to play games, huh?"

Machine Dramon took a step forward, causing the ground to shake beneath him 

as he walked towards Takashima.

"Give me the digi-vice! I want it!" Sen yelled. "Do you want me to show you 

just how pissed off I can be? You don't know what your up against, 

Takashima. I created your crest and gave you the ability to come to this 

world and you would now dare act like this? How ungrateful."



Hitori watched Tornamon, like Ishou had asked her too, but her eyes were 

still on the battle between Nakuramon and Furiesmon.

Nakuramon had been stalled for a moment at the rock she had thrown and it 

had given Furiesmon enough time to put his mask back on. One last time, 

Nakuramon reached down and let his talons rips three bloody strips across 

Furiesmon's chest.

"Your blood isn't even worth drinking, you filthy insect." Nakuramon spat, 

slowly standing and turning his attention to Machine Dramon. In a flash he 

was racing towards him. Machine Dramon turned just as Nakuramon impacted 

with his chest, causing Sen, him and Greed to go toppling over backwards. 

Sen flew off of her perch and landed on the ground. Struggling to stand up 

she looked over to see Nakuramon leaving claw marks across Machine Dramon's 

face. In one swift movement, Machine Dramon grabbed him with his claw and 

swung him away from him. Getting to his feet, his eyes burned with rage. 

Racing to Greed's side, Sen made him sit up and put an arm around her 

shoulder. Although he was limp is was the least she could do to get him out 

of harms way.

"Come on Greed, wake up! This is no time to be taking a nap!" Sen hissed. 

Walking into the forest, she found another clearing that was safe enough to 

lay him down and tend to what was wrong.

"Shit...I don't know first aid! What am I supposed to do?" Sen snarled. 

Reaching back to her hair, she undid the two ribbons that were in her hair 

and applied them to the side of Greed's head. "It's all I have! Please wake 

up! Don't die!!"



***



"Can it be?  Can the all mighty Sen who hates everything actually have a 

soft spot for someone?" Ishou said emerging from the trees.  "You left a 

nasty mess back there for us to clean up" he sighed and without saying much 

of anything walked up to the motionless figure on the ground.  "Honestly, 

your taste in men isn't exactly top notch is it?" he smirked.  The same 

stream ran through this clearing as the other and Ishou took the ribbons Sen 

had placed on Greeds wounds and doused them before cleaning the blood away.  

"He's lost a lot of blood.  I don't know how this works for him Sen...I 

don't know if he's completelly flesh and blood or digital in some way..the 

blood looks real enough to me though." he said and after cleaning the huge 

gash in the side of Greeds head he took both ribbons and wrapped them gently 

around his twin and tightened them firmly to put presure on it.  "There, the 

bleedings stopped and as long as pressure is applied long enough to let it 

heal a bit it shouldn't start again." he finished and gazed down at Greed 

and sighed deeply.  Ishou reached up to his own Visor and the mechanical hum 

followed by a sharp click was heard and he removed the eye wear.  "I know 

what he goes through when he doesn't have the benefit of one of these.." 

Ishou said turning to face Sen "Remember we used to be one person." he said 

with a half smile.  He lowered his eyes for a moment to avoid eye contact 

with the girl and slowly stood up.  In one quick motion reached into his 

shirt pocket and whipped out a pair of solid black sunglasses and slapped 

them on his face.  Slowly he took a step towards Sen and reached his hand 

out offering her His Visor.  "Take it...and before you even ask why, I can't 

stand to see another human being suffer.  Truth be known Sen as evil as you 

are I would have done the same for you."



***



Sen was silent, letting Greed's head rest on her knees as she sat down.

"Greed is digital data, but when we are in this world, we are all data. We 

can feel pain and be hurt. But a Digimon is data too, and they can come to 

the real world. So I will find a way for Greed to come to our world as well. 

Now please...Leave us alone..." Sen whispered suddenly. She kept Greed's 

visor in her hand and didn't raise her eyes to Ishou. "Run...Ishou...Run... 

When Machine Dramon attacks, he will desimate everything in this area."



***



Ishou nodded slowly and stood for  moment then walked slowly back the way he 

came to help his friends.  Greed moaned and moved his head from side to side 

"Gah...I have a headache.."

***

Ishou came back upon the madness and watched as he crouched beside Hitori 

taking Tornamon in his arms "Thanks." he smiled "How goes things on the 

front lines?"



***



Just as Ishou reached Hitori, Akaru came running up, his face red but

still wearing a smile.  "What's going on?" he asked Ishou, as he skidded

to a stop next to him.  "You just ran off and left us" he continued.  He

then looked at Hitori.  "You okay?" he asked her, just as Jettomon came

running up, panting.  "What did I miss?" Akaru continued.  "This place

is a mess!" he exclaimed, looking around.



***



"Nakuramon and Machine Dramon are fighting and they are both throwing 

attacks at each other like it was nothing. It seems they are both of equal 

strength." Hitori pointed at the two large Digimon battling it out before 

them. "If we stay here we are going to get trampled, but if we leave, 

Takashima is just going to take Myotismon and wreak havoc on everyone if 

Venom Myotismon comes back! You remember what happened in Tokyo 6 years 

ago?"



~~*~~



Sen was silent as she moved Greed's hair from his face. He was still 

unconscious so it didn't matter what she said to him, he couldn't hear her.

"Remember when I was fighting with my dad...?" Sen suddenly asked, talking 

to him as if he was awake. The sounds of the battle were distant, but she 

knew Machine Dramon would be victorious. So she continued: "He isn't my real 

dad...Funny isn't it? My real dad passed away a couple of years ago. He was 

obsessed with the Digital World, and eventually he died here. He was 

involved with that big deal in 2002 with Arukenimon, Mummymon and the 

Digimon Emperor. He was actually the creator of Arukenimon and Mummyon. 

That's how I learned to create Akumamon, although I used a human outline. 

His name was Oikawa..."



***



"Id rather not remember thanks" Ishou smirked pushing the sunglasses up as 

the fell over his nose.  He was gonna have a hard time getting used to not 

having his Visor.  He smiled as Akaru joined them "THings here are heating 

up...Hitori do u want us to fight?  Our digimon are here now."



***



Furiesmon's breathing labored and brought silver claws to a marred chest.  The

breast plate cut and slashed at, boring down to the black vinyl type material that

covered the rest of the Digimon's form.

        The helm also sported claw marks, a new and wretched design playing over the

once unblemished metal.  With a shuddering sigh, Furiesmon rose to stand. 

Seeming in a daze, the Ultimate looked over at what played out.  Indifference filled

the heart and Furiesmon turned away from the sight.

        "I am weakened and I hunger." came the soft lilting voice.  Wings tucked close,

Furiesmon stepped into the shadows and the darkness consumed the small

physique with its great appendages of vane and feather.

        Wandering far and quick, the Digimon walked and flew in a state of half

dreaming.  A hunger that would not be satisfied clutched at the heart and stomach,

and screamed to the dark creature.

        Landing in a place of light and warmth, the strange Digimon stood stark in black

and silver amongst it.  Walking about, Furiesmon searched the Primary Village.



***



Hitori nodded; "You guys know what to do!"



~~*~~



Machine Dramon brought both claws down simultaneously at Nakuramon who

he was looming over. At the last moment, Nakuramon leapt out of the way,

and Machine Dramon's claws collided with a group of trees, causing them

to explode in a shower of twigs and pieces of sawdust.

"Insect!" He shouted, bringing his claws down again where Nakuramon had

landed, uprooting more trees when he jumped from line of contact once

again. Jumping up, Nakuramon latched onto to the metal dragons back, a

place where he couldn't be reached. Punching his hand in through the

metal, Nakuramon grabbed a fist full of cables and wires and ripped them

out, causing sparks to fly wildly from Machine Dramon's back.

"Giga Cannon!" Machine Dramon shouted. Nakuramon's eyes widened when he

looked back to see a large burst of energy come from the cannon in which

he was right in front of. The beam of light hit him and threw him off of

the back of the great Dark Master. Although he was carried along with

the beam and he landed about a half mile away in the forest, where an

explosion followed. In the distance, Hitori could see the trees rising

like a tital wave and then subsiding. Silence followed and she heard

nothing.

"You dare challenge me? An experienced Mega? How pitiful you are."

Machine Dramon laughed in his deep voice.



***



Spotting the cables, Takashima quickly darted to one side. He was far

from quick enough though, and was almost about to be hit when Psychemon

diverted his attention from their foes and erected a mental barrier for

him.



Takashima chuckled as he walked towards Psychemon, his head turned

towards Sen "Ungrateful, am I? Heh, you sound like a little child who

has been denied her favorite plaything. I could not care less whether

you created this little trinket or not. The fact of the matter remains

that I have it now. And I will not give it to you." Takashima floated up

onto Psychemon's back, letting his grin widen "And I shall rather take

my leave now than stay here to be destroyed." He looked towards

Nakuramon, who looked slightly battered "I suggest we leave. When we

have figured out this little device, you will be able to crush this

metallic colossus easily." Suddenly Takashima's eyes widened, and his

head swivelled to face Sen, a wide gran starting to spread itself "I...

I can't believe it." But he had to believe it. The gem was telling him

quite clearly. He laughed and shook his head "And you call me weak. Ha,

the mighty Sen has fallen to such a human emotion as love! Perhaps there

is hope for you yet. I am sure these weaklings following Genai would

like another little goody two-shoes helper. They'll take you in, you

little stray." Takashima's grin was replaced by a half-smile "Tsk, I

meet several legends in one day, and some of them turn out not to be

legends at all, but rather amusing disappointments."



***



Sen could hear him through the trees, she stood up slowly, laying

Greed's head gently on the ground.

"You ungrateful swine!" Sen suddenly screamed running through the trees.

Before Takashima could react, Sen's figure burst through the trees and

wrapped her arms around him as she tackled him to the ground.

"I'm a child??" She asked bringing back her hand and smacking him across

the face. "Well YOU look the same age as me, you spoiled brat! Your

stupid emotion tricks don't work on me since I created them!! I created

your filthy Digimon!!"



***



Takashima brought his right hand to his cheek, shielding the bruise. At

the same time, he did laughed shortly "My my... While you were not able

to goad me earlier, it seems that I have been able to goad you. What a

temper. And temper... Is weakness. You might be ever so smart, but you

are also very unwise. And might I remind you, you were the one to call

me a child first..." Takashima's grin widened as Sen's eyes widened. She

was lifted into the air by the scruff of her neck by Psychemon, who put

a short straight metal dagger to her throat. Takashima's grin softened

"I suggest you keep still, and that your digimon does too, or you might

not like the consequences. Imagine, running off like that, just because

you were angry... Up until now, I dare say you have made a better show

of childishness than I have." He looked around "And now, we go to find

Nakuramon. And Machinedramon better keep his distance if you value that

pretty neck of yours. Oh, and that goes for your little boyfriend as

well." Takashima's grin was very condescending.



***



Sen was completely still, there was no fear in her eyes, only a grin

across her face. "Well well, doesn't the little child like to play

dirty? I can play the same tricks you know..."

Machine Dramon made a movement towards Sen but Sen, keeping the smile on

her face held her hand up slowly: "No no, Machine Dramon. Let him slit

my throat and let him watch the world crumble down around him. If you

kill me, your abilities, digimon and crest will cease to exist. You

would pretty much be screwed."



***



Takashima nodded "I figured as much. But I did not intend to kill you.

I'm figuring that you want to stay alive as much as I do. If

MachineDramon attacks me, I'm dead anyways. So I'm using you as a

shield. I don't care what way I die, if I have to die. But I'm trusting

you to want to hang on to your life, and thus get me out of here with

mine intact as well. And yes, I do know how to play dirty when it is

called for. You are not able to goad me Sen. All that intelligence of

yours does not give you one shred of wisdom." Takashima winked and

started walking, Psychemon following, holding Sen by her neck.



***



  Stalking through the Primary Village, Furiesmon stepped lightly around the

marbled and spotted and decked out eggs that held tiny little Digimon, waiting to be

birthed to the world.

        Head bowed, he searched and a smile began across his lips.  The hunger was

abating, the dull pain of his chest and head was dissipating, he was getting close.

        He'd almost missed it, so small and ordinary was it.  An egg of white, much

smaller than the others.  Bowing to retrieve it, Furiesmon smiled even more.  Taking

it into the palm of his hand, finding the Crest of Loyalty emblazoned upon the bottom.

        "So, you've been hiding from me here.  Well now, you and I have got work to do.

  Where shall we start?" and the grin turned absolutely sinister, and the white egg

seemed to glow in answer.



***



The Dark Masters were once the most powerful force in the Digital 

World. How times have changed. Hatred and Nikushimimon continued their quest 

to retake Akumamon's Palace. Hatred dreamt of the day where him and Yagarumon 

would defeat Piedmon, and prove themselves to be the number one force in both 

worlds, matching the likes of Sen and Machine Dramon. But, for now, the 

training continues, and the journey persists....



***



Greed still very much unaware of his surroundings had now awaken and

staggered to his feet.  He now leaned against a tree for support as his

head pounded with pain gradually decreasing as the bloodflow to his head

picked up.  "Imputant...child..or digimon slut...whatever he is...he

will pay for this..this..OUTRAGE!" he yelled smashing a fist into the

tree.  Suddenly his eyes filled with rage and he span around.  A chuckle

filled his throat growing into a steady and low laugh "Is temper

weakness?  On the contrary temper is anger...and anger is power..and do

you know what anger is Takashima? Allow me to tell you what anger is."

Greed said as he slowly began to stride towards the other boy "Anger is

an emotion...a dark evil emotion." he continued in perfect calm walking

up to the imprisoned and captured Sen and winking at the digimon behind

her with his good eye.  Softly he kissed Sen on the cheek and slipped

the Visor from her fingers.  He placed it over his eyes and winced in

pain as the emplants dug themselves into his head cealing but also

penatrating the still fresh wound through his bandages.  When he finally

stopped wincing he smiled at Sen and turned around again.  "Your anger

runs deep doesn't it?  Your so called "evil"" he mocked with a fake

quiver.  He walked up to the boy eye to eye his Visor glowing a soft

red.  "Reveal your anger to me..and I will destroy you with it." he

whispered.



***



Takashima smirked "I think not. I understand your anger, but I assure

you that your little girlfriend will be left alive. After all, I have

everything to lose by killing her." He continued walking "When I find

Nakuramon, I will release her unharmed. Until then, you had better stay

out of my way. And may your anger serve you well." This last statement

was cut off by a chuckle.



***



Takashima felt a surge of relief as he spotted Nakuramon. He really had

not expected to get out of this situation unscathed. He walked over to

the digimon, frowning "You are hurt. That is unfortunate. Are you strong

enough to return to the castle with me?"



Waiting for an answer, he turned and nodded towards Psychemon, who put

Sen down on the ground. She was hurt, so she would not be able to go

running off to bring doom and destruction down upon them. Greed would be

along soon enough to find her, so she would not be left helpless.



"I am leaving you here, though I suspect my lord would want me to bring

you. I have plans of my own, and I can't afford having that chunk of

metal along with your boyfriend running around after me. This is where

our paths split, and I doubt that any of us are sad over this." He

grinned, turning to see if Nakuramon was ready to go.



***



Nakuramon figure shimmered with a light for a brief moment and when the

light faded, Kuroimon was left lying on the ground, staring at the sky.

Rolling to his side, he sat up and looked at Takashima with narrowed

eyes, but he did not say anything, he just followed. A clear smile was

on Sen's face as she chuckled:

"See you later, Digimon of Life!" Sen laughed look at Kuroimon. "It's

really sad that you are so gullable."

Kuroimon ignored her and just followed.

"No matter where you go, I will hunt you down!" Sen called out after

them. "You can never hide from me!" Sen laughed as they left. The ground

shook and trees parted as Machine Dramon approached behind her.

Immediately scooping her up into his claws once Psychemon had released

her.

"Shall we follow?" Machine Dramon asked.

"Not yet. Let him foolishly try to control Myotismon. In the end, we

will be the victor." Sen laughed, sitting on his head. "Venom Myotismon

is an uncontrollable virus...Like Piedmon. He will be destroyed in his

attempts of control."



***



Takashima floated onto Psychemon's back, as the digimon picked up

Kuroimon in his arms. Takashima smiled "My aim was never control, Sen.

My aim is destruction. This world will bleed. And from the ashes, my

lord will create a new world. A world which will worship him as a god."

As Psychemon floated into the air, Takashima grinned "And for what it

might be worth, I hold no malice towards you. Nor do I hold malice

towards the digidestined of good. I'm merely a means to an end. Fate has

decided that I serve lord Akumamon, and I am content in this position.

Until we meet again." Psychemon flew off, his speed so great that they

were gone in seconds.



***



"And then.." Greed said as he himself emerged having followed

Machinedramon "You my dear, shall be the ruler of this loathesome little

world...as you should be." he grinned and bowed to the girl who sat far

above him before straightening up and grinning at her.

***

Ishou looked at the others "That was very close...man this entire

situation just keeps getting more and more bleek...Hitori what are we

going to do?"



***



Akaru nodded.  "Yeah!  We're gonna need to do something, I'm getting

bored hanging about round here" he grinned.  Jettomon stood next to him,

and sighed lightly.



***



Silently, a giant winged tiger and a massive winged fox watched.  "You

were right," Ariamon finally offered.  "They DIDN'T kill each other."

Novamon chuckled.  "They're still children.  If they were as old as we

are, the wouldn't have thought twice about it."

"Perhaps.." Her voice trailed off.

"I don't think we should intervene.. for now.  I've no doubt that we

could have turned the tide of that battle one way or another, but there

is no reason to."  He looked at his left paw.. where four parallel lines

glowed on the pad.

She looked at her paw, as well, taking note of the four straight lines..

at intersecting and random angles.  "I concur.  However, I will NOT

watch any of them die.  I will intervene if it comes to that."

He nodded.



***



Hitori looked at Ishou slowly.

"What is going to happen to Myotismon? It is impossible for him to

become a MEGA, because of the lock Akumamon, or perhaps Sen put on the

digivolving, and the key only makes him digivolve to Nakuramon. I hope

Venom Myotismon doesn't appear...or Belial Myotismon either. The digital

world would be destroyed if her did...We have to stop Takashima."



"Don't you think you have alot on your plate?" Sen asked, looming over

the group as she sat on Machine Dramon's head along side Greed. "You

have to get Nakuramon back, stop Takashima...AND if you haven't

forgotten, get rid of Piedmon."

"Why should we take care of a mess you made?" Hitori demanded to know,

looking up at the blue haired girl above her.

"Your to kind and generous to not." Sen smiled.



***



"Sen's right no matter who made the mess Hitori we're digidestined it's

our job to clean it up...even if we don't like it." Ishou said scowling

up at the pair "I see you're up and around...enjoy my Visor while you

can twin because it's only on loan..I will be asking for it back

someday." Greed chuckled "I await for that day with

growing..anticipation."

"Hitori we have way too many fronts to back at one time...I hate to say

this but maybe we should split into groups and see if we can't cut down

some of these threats?"



***



The familiar sound of a digimon being vaporized shook the grounds 

where Nikushimimon and Hatred were standing, the head of a Kuwagamon still 

hanging in the beasts crushing jaws. 

      "Good work, Nikushimimon," Hatred said with a stoic tone, "How are you 

feeling?" 

      The terrible werewolf digimon glared at Hatred, and flashed a smirk. 

He swallowed the disembodied head with one swift gulp. 

      "I'm still hungry..." It growled. The smile on Hatred's mask seemed to 

grow larger as he laughed. 

      "Then we'll have to find some other weakling to pick off, won't we?" 

Thoughts of Piedmon's swords and mask crunching between his virus' teeth 

danced through his head. Nikushimimon roared with delight as Hatred mounted 

the beast and rode off in search of their next meal.



***



Akaru bounced to his feet and walked across to Hitori.  "I'd like to go

with Ishou" he said to her.  "I think we should try and take out Clown

Features" he grinned, sneering as he said it.  "I'm sure he'd be a

challenge" he added, "But we're up to it, aren't we Jettomon?" he asked

the Digimon.



"Indeed we are, my friend" replied Jettomon.  "However, I think it might

be useful if we could find your key, then I would be able to digivolve

even further" he finished.



Akaru's eyes gleamed.  "That would be so cool!" he shouted, jumping into

the air.  "Can we do that, please?" he pleaded with Hitori.



***



Ishou pushed the sunglasses up annoyingly "That's another good point..we

all need to be at our best if we're going to get through all of this.

Finding Akarus key would help a lot..."

****

"I look a fright...my head is torn and just look at my ruined shirt

sleeve." Greed sighed.  "I am going to have to fix my wardrobe and

appearance soon, one of our greatest tools is the act that me and that

stupid generosity child look exactly allike.  Something that will become

useful in the future." he whispered.  "The time is almost at hand where

I tire of dealing with him...I may have to take extra measures to ensure

he loses." he said with a chuckle "and I have just the ploy..."



***



"Right!" Ishou said excitedly holding up his digivice "Let's do it to it

haha!" "Mhm!" Tornamon agreed and leaped into the air "Tornamon

digivolve to!" he yelled surrounded by light revealing the humming bird

digimon "Huricomon!" Ishou smiled and hopped onto his back patting

Huricomon on the neck "Anyone wanna ride with me?" he asked with a

smile.



***



"Sen I want you to do me a favor if you can, think of a way to allow me

to visit the real world.." Greed said resting his head in his hand

feeling dizzy.



***



"Oh, no."  Talismon's voice was full of shock.. mixed with more than a

bit of fear.

She and Vegamon, back in their champion forms, sat by a computer in her

apartment.  "Dear God, NO.."  He gasped.

"I'm not saying this WILL happen," she groaned.  "B-but.."

"If it does, both worlds are HISTORY."

"It's just a card game!  It doesn't have a Jumanji effect.."  Talismon

growled, making reference to the 1995 movie.

"It predicted the 4 guardians, didnt' it?"  Vegamon shot back.

Slowly, they faced each other.  "Bad news," they both stated at once.



***



Hitori nodded "Sure, you guys handle Piedmon, but if you run into

trouble, e-mail us on the Digi-Vices right away and tell us you need

help! Take care you guys."

Slowly Hitori turned to Kensuke and said to him:

"You need to find Divinimon, we haven't seen him since he was with

Piedmon last...Maybe you should go with them and search for clues or try

and find him? What would you like to do?"



~~*~~



Sen was silent as she sat next to Greed. She wanted to tell him alot

about her, but still she was unsure and thought it better for it all to

remain a secret. No body understood her but Machine Dramon. Patting the

metal of his head, his bobbed it up and down slowly.

"Let's get out of here. We have to find Takashima and get the key and

the Digi-Vice."

Calling out to Hitori and the others she said, as Machine turned and

began to walk away slowly:

"At the moment, we have bigger sushi to roll! For the mean time we will

be fighting for a common goal, but make no mistake, Digi-Destined. You

are not our allies!"

"Bye Sen!" Hitori smiled as she waved, but Sen only rolled her eyes and

turned away while her and Greed walked away with Machine Dramon.



***



Akaru jumped up onto Hurricomon's back, having pushed Jettomon up.

"Let's go!" he laughed.  "Seeya later guys, we've got a Clown to sort

out!" he announced, his face beaming.



***



Greed chuckled "I am really evil...my next plan very well may cross the

line between evil and psychopathic...but hey who cares.  I am through

playing games.

***

Ishou smiled as Akaru joined him "Lets go Huricomon." he said and the

bird leaped into the heavens.  "We'll call you once we've found

something!" he waved to Hitori and the others as they darted off.



***



Takashima looked up from the digivice, and spotted Kuroimon standing at

the edge of the clearing they had landed in. The rookie digimon had

seemed more and more thoughtful, and that was not beneficial to

Takashima's plans. In addition to this, the digivice was eluding his

understanding. He felt like he was almost about to be able to use it,

but there was something, some last countermeasure, that prevented him

from reaching understanding. "I don't suppose you know anything about

how to use this, Kuroimon?" Takashima asked, without much hope. He got

no answer, which really wasn't unexpected. He sighed, and went back to

examining the digivice. He'd figure it out, but it would take time. Time

he didn't have. He caught himself thinking, have I made a mistake? Am I

doing the right thing? He forcefully pushed these thoughts aside. He

would not disobey his lord over being worried about a few lives. He went

back to examining the digivice, angry with himself for ever having

thought of such things.



***



 "Nikushimi CRUSHER!!!" the werewolf yelled at the top of its lungs 

before pouncing on its next victim.  Nikushimimon looked over toward Hatred, 

who was squealing with delight, and then howled maliciously before its 

crushing jaws latched onto the other digimon's neck. In mere moments, the 

Minitaurumon was no more. Hatred then thought to himself, how long ago did 

this campaign begin? days? weeks? There was really no way of knowing, but he 

felt that victory was imminent. Just then, his digivice began to make the 

familiar electronic hum... 

      "Nikushimimon, digivolve to..." 

      The beast howled, then stood up on its hind legs. Its upper torso 

shrank down so that it could continue to stand upright. It howled once more, 

then a velvet robe surrounded it, and a large staff with the crest of Hatred 

appeared in its hands. Its horns protruding even more.. 

      "Onnenmon" 

      Victory was at hand.



***



"The entire Digital World is struggling..." A voice whispered. Akumamon

held his hands to his eyes, sheilding them from the glow of the moon.

"Interesting, how events turn and twist..."



Akumamon was standing on a cliff, overlooking the digital world. "My

children have split into different paths, but soon, they will find me,

their only father once again..."

Slowly his figure shimmered and disappeared, only to reappear in the

entrance hall of his floating palace. Taking a deep breath in, he

lowered his hand, so that his vision was greeted with gentle darkness.

"I'm home..." He smiled, walking forward, the darkness parting for him

as he did. His white eyes stared forward, his black hair flowing gently

behind him as his robes ruffled elegantly.



Piedmon laughed as the figure of Divinimon grew limp.

"Now what shall I do now that I have no more play mates?" Piedmon

laughed, spinning around in circles, but he froze after a few moments.

There was something in the corner of his eye, penetrating the darkness

of the throne room. Slowly he turned his head to see a tall, pale

figure.

"And who might you be? I've never seen you before." Piedmon remarked,

turning fully towards him. But the figure was silent. No words came from

Akumamon as he stepped forward, ignoring Piedmon as he reached his

thrown, gathering his robes, he sat down and stared forward.

"And what do you think your doing? Do you think you can just waltz into

here without expecting for me to destroy you?" Piedmon smiled.

"Dear Pierrot. You are a fine court jester. But I have no need for a

court jester in my domain." Akumamon whispered, turning his head towards

the clown. Suddenly a burst of telekenisis caught Piedmon off guard and

threw him back, but as expected, he caught himself and flipped back onto

both feet.

"And what shall you do, my dear pierrot? Tell me jokes?" Akumamon

continued, his hands running gently across the stone of his throne. "I

have no time for such parlor tricks."

Piedmon tilted his head to one side, as Akumamon began to talk to

himself, or so it seemed.

"Kuroimon..." Akumamon whispered. Immediately Kuroimon's head snapped

back towards the sky, not far from where Takashima was standing. He

could hear him perfectly.

"Myotismon...You are a strong virus indeed. You have fought many battles

against the digi-destined, which makes you an experienced warrior and

demon king. But when you were defeated as Venom Myotismon, your being

was split into two. Your strong virus side continued on and possessed

the one known as Oikawa, Sen's father. And your data side remained,

roaming the digital world without a purpose. When I gave you my virus,

you were overwhelmed with power and you became strong. But you did not

know how to control it and so you were defeated by the digi-destined

once again. Your unsurity has kept you from rising to your full

potential. The virus still lives inside of you. Give into it and you

will taste victory! Rise! MYOTISMON!"

Kuroimon's eyes widened, the burning sensation in his chest was

spreading. Through his arms, legs and mind.  Suddenly he held his paws

to his head and screamed out as he threw his head back in agony.

"Akumamon!! You...WILL NEVER CONTROL ME!!" Kuroimon screamed, his eyes

red.

The digivice which Takashima held began red hot and was eminating power

more so that what he had ever seen. Akumamon and Myotismon were in a

battle for superiority. Akumamon was trying to harness Myotismon's power

but he was uncontrollable and would answer to no one. So the Akumamon

virus within Kuroimon was working against it's purpose. It was infecting

Kuroimon's brain like it had the first time he had been possessed. So in

the end he would become uncontrollable. The virus had never been truly

destroyed within him and only subsided it's control when Akumamon

disappeared. But now that he was back, the virus was back within him as

well and soon...all hell would break loose.



***



Takashima frowned and looked at Kuroimon who was staring intently at the

sky. Suddenly the digivice in his hands gave a great burst of energy,

and the heat it generated was extreme. With a snarl, Takashima dropped

it to the ground. What was happening? He reached out through the gem,

and in Kuroimon's mind he found... Strife? The digimon was fighting

someone, someone powerful, because Kuroimon was losing... An unconscious

smile formed on Takashima's lips "...Lord Akumamon?"



***



A smile tugged on the edges of Akumamon's mouth. Slowly, before

Takashima's figure the air shimmered and a somewhat dark yet transparent

image appeared before him. The hologram of Akumamon look down at

Takashima, his pearl eyes locked on him as they scanned over the boy

slowly. Takashima could read no emotion from him, it was if it was a

void. Straight black hair flowed over black robes as white fangs came

from the smile which was on his pale face.



***



Takashima's smile widened as he fell to one knee, his waist-length white

hair falling forward to encompass his face, hiding the all-white eyes

that gazed up at Akumamon "Lord, it is a great pleasure to see you! I

have befriended this digimon," he indicated Kuroimon who was still

standing staring into the air "who is the rookie form of the legendary

Venom Myotismon!" Takashima's face grew puzzled "But where have you

been, Lord? I have been to your castle, and it is taken over by a former

dark master. I would have tried to purge it, but I am afraid my digimon

is only at the Ultimate level as of yet, and would have no chance of

destroying a dark master... I have failed you. Please, punish me."

Takashima's features hardened, awaiting the redeeming pain that he hoped

would come.



***



"Yes, I know..." Akumamon whispered, looking past the kneeling Takashima

at Kuroimon who was gripping his head tightly as he stared out blankly

at the world through white eyes. His beautiful bluew eyes had lost their

color with his pain. "Before you had entered the digital world, I

infected Myotismon with my virus, and now, the slumbering virus within

him is awakening. Although I had not anticipated his reaction. He is a

strong virus and unfortunately, uncontrollable. But even perhaps this

aspect can be utilized."

Akumamon looked down at Takashima, his grin still on his face.

"Punish you, my son?" Akumamon mocked as his hologram figure stepped

forward, and kneeled so that he was eye level with Takashima. Raising a

hand, he grasped Takashima's chin, and strangely, the figure was less of

a hologram that what was expected. As the figure touched his chin, he

brought his gaze up to his.

"I do not take failure kindly, especially now that things have become as

serious as they have." Akumamon growled, his eyes suddenly narrowing.

Without warning, a scream escaped Kuroimon's lips, his figure was

surrounded with light and grew in size to a more humanoid form.

Myotismon stood, gripping his head as more screams escaped his mouth.

"I must feed!" He yelled. Akumamon's eyes widened.

"Myotismon himself is over riding my lock on mega evolution. You,

Takashima, may not have to wait for long until Venom Myotismon shows

himself." Akumamon told Takashima as he stood. "Come back to the palace

and I will instruct you further. For the moment, I suggest you get away

from him."



***



Takashima nodded and gotto his feet "As you command, Lord Akumamon. I

shall retreat immediately." There had been no pain. Did this mean that

he was forgiven? Or was his punishment merely postponed? Takashima did

not know. He felt no fear in the presence of the digivolving Myotismon,

as the presence of Lord Akumamon was as powerful as one single entity

could be. But it would be unwise to disregard his orders, and Takashima

had no intention to. Floating up onto the back of Psychemon, he

commanded the digimon to fly off towards the castle. With Psychemon's

great speed, getting there did not take long.



***



"Sen...I feel something...something overwhelming!  I think

it's..Akumamon, he's up to something.  Our trip to the real world is my

buisness not yours and can be postponed if you would wish to save it

forl ater and go investigate." Greed said with a smile.

****

Ishou flew through the sky with Akaru and Jetomon "We're getting close

to piedmons palace....does it look darker to you?" he asked looking

towards the other boy.  "I don't like this Ishou it's too dangerous we

should get the others." Huricomon commented. "No Huricomon we have to

find out what's going on down there...theres an intrance." he pointed

"Well...ok hold on tight." the bird said and thew flew towards the

doorway landing in front of it.



***



'I'm back...' A voice whispered. Hitori looked around slowly, from

Ariamon to Novamon, Kensuke then to Katai.

"Who?" She asked, looking around somemore.

'Don't tell me you have forgotten me so quickly.' Akumamon laughed, his

hologram figure appearing before them. 'Dear angel, I am surprised at

you.'

Looking past her at Ariamon, a smile crossed his lips.

'Well well. Things have just gotten so much interesting haven't they?

Ariamon and Novamon, two Digimon not even from this world have come to

try and stop me or have you come with other motives? How pitiful you

creatures are.' Akumamon smiled, tilting his head to one side.

"Shougo! can't you see what your doing is wrong?" Hitori yelled.

'Is that so? And what grounds do you base this upon? How do you know

what I am doing is wrong?' Akumamon asked, stepping towards them.

"You've taken Myotismon from me!" She cried, clenching her fists.



'How could I take him from you when he was never yours to begin with?'

He questioned, standing right before her, reaching his hand down to

touch her cheek, and then lifted her chin so that she was looking at

him. 'I am not Shougo any longer. I am Akumamon. You have no need to

worry about Piedmon. I can easily take care of him.'

And then, he was gone. But he was in the Digital World...and...he was

going to destroy Piedmon...who was at the palace.

Suddenly her eyes went wide.

"Akaru! Ishou!" She gasped, reaching for her Digivice so she could send

them a voice message. But, her Digivice was gone. "No!! Ishou!! Akaru!!

You are in danger!!"



~~*~~



Akumamon was sitting on his thrown again. Piedmon was still as he stared

at him from his position next to the wall. It was darker, then before in

the room and it was making sight difficult.

"Your sight is a weakness." Akumamon chuckled. Without warning, his body

bent forward, as a shudder went through him. Akumamon's body was

changing. Large claws replaced his pale hands and feet and a black fur

covered him as his robes fell away. Snapping his head towards Piedmon's

direction, he could see the human like features were no gone, revealing

a wolf-like digimon. Akumamon's lips curled back, revealing large white

fangs. But his white eyes remained. Narrowing them he eyed Piedmon for a

few moments and as he expected, no fear was eminating from him, only an

emotion of amusement.

"So...You would like to pla-" Piedmon began, but was cut off suddenly as

Akumamon slammed into him a lightning speed, pinning him by his neck to

the wall. Surprise crossed Piedmon's face suddenly. This being, was

stronger then he was! AKumamon's power was tingling at the skin of his

neck.

"Show me, your fear!" Akumamon growled, his grip on Piedmon's neck

tightning.

"And what...are you going...to do?" Piedmon gasped for air.

"I cannot believe you, a pathetic virus, was the leader of the Dark

Masters." Akumamon laughed, bringing his claws of his free hand swiftly

into Piedmon's stomach. A scream escaped Piedmon's mouth as his body

began to twitch. "I shall absorb you, at least your energy will serve

some purpose then."



***



Huricomon shook his head and crossed his wings "No!  This is a crazy

idea Ishou we have got to wait for the others."  "Huricomon they aren't

coming!  We have got to handle this, there's too much going on in other

places right now...now do it, please?" Ishou pleaded.  Huricomon sighed

and nodded as he lifted himself off of the ground and aimed his claws at

the door and sent three burning balls of light at it "Claw Blaster!" he

yelled as the balls blew the door wide open.  Ishou smiled and nodded to

him and looked at Akaru.  "Well it's time to see just how digidestined

we are." he grinned and walked inside.  The hall was extremely dark but

never the less Ishous sunglasses stayed plastered to his eyes.  "Man I

wish I had my Visor, it sure would make seeing in this place easier." he

complained pushing the annoying glasses up on his nose.  He thought he

heard noise coming from deep within the palace.  "The thrown room..." he

whispered pointing to the corridor where a bright light had just

illuminated the darkness for a moment.



***



The thrown room was dark as always, but more then usual. The dim blue

fire torches that hung on the wall were only tiny flickers of flame,

their shadows dancing playfully on the wall. In the distance, parallel

from the throne was the outline of Piedmon's figure, struggling weakly

against a huge wolflike monster.

"No!!" Piedmon screamed again as suddenly, his figure disolved into

thousands of pieces. The body of the wolf remained in the position it

had been for a few moment, then slowly began to back away from the wall.

As the wolf approached the throne, he grabbed the end of several pieces

of black cloth and wrapped them around himself as the appearance of the

wolf, also began to disappear, revealling Akumamon.



***



Ishou gaspsed as he peered in seeing Piedmon destroyed.  He had never

witnessed death up close and personal of anykind and as evil as Piedmon

was the expierence still shocked him.  His shock was even more driven

when he saw barely in the darkness the form of the wolf and who it

changed into "Akumamon....this is NOT good....we weren't expecting this

guy to be here.  He just made dust out of a dark master!  Theres no way

we can fight him.."

***

Greed sat staring off ahead and storking Kiramons tale whom had joined

him pirchingweightlessly on his shoulder.  He didn't know if it was

being with Sen, or if the fact that being on top of one of the most

powerful digimon ever added to it, but he felt powerful and unstopable

at the moment.  Still in his heart his rage for Generosity burned...he

would regret saving Greeds life.  His weak heart would be the boys

undoing in the end he would make sure of that much.  He grinned in spite

of himself as he thought of the wickedness he had in store.



***



Akaru looked at Ishou.  "You're right!" he exclaimed, his face drawn.

"He's bad news" he added.  "But we're gotta try!  He's just gonna keep

bugging us until we beat him.  I'm sure if both our Digimon go to their

Ultimate level, they 'may' beat him, or at least slow him down.

What do you think?" he asked, still keeping an eye on Akumamon, from his

position hiding by the door.



***



Ariamon glanced at the image of the virus, a smile crossing her face.

"Hmm.  Come to stop you, you say?  I don't think so.  There is nothing

that you have done to us, save destroying an electronics store."

Novamon mumbled something under his breath, whereupon Ariamon's eyes

widened slightly.  "Really.  So this is THE virus.  I'm quite impressed.

However, there is no purpose in a confrontation at this point."  She

stepped back slightly, narrowing her eyes and watching the digidestined.

The massive white tiger with blood red stripes smiled as well.  "I wish

I could say it was nice to meet you, Akumamon.. except for the fact that

you indirectly wiped out part of the internet.  Still, it's nice to see

a familiar datastream."  He added, in a thought to himself, *However

corrupted it may be.*



***



Takashima appeared in the doorway, an amused smile upon his lips "Might?

Not even if both your digimon achieved their mega stage would they have

an inkling of a chance to destroy lord Akumamon. He is omnipotent."

Gesturing, Takashima made Psychemon step up to his side "And you, who

are skulking like rats in their hole, spying upon my lord... Heh, this

just will not do." Focusing his thoughts, he sent a mental message into

the next room, where he could sense the only existence that did not

harbor feelings, or at least not feelings that were accessible to anyone

'Lord, there are intruders outside the gate. I shall stall them until

you arrive.'



Psychemon focused his thoughts, and a gigantic lance made from purple

energy appeared in his hands. At the ultimate level of evolution, the

digimon had great skills in the use of this weapon. Takashima walked a

few steps back, then turned to look at the two spies. Psychemon was

holding the lance out in front of himself, and with his speed, he would

easily be able to cover the expanse of the gate. Lord Akumamon would be

able to apprehend the spies within seconds.



***



Crossing his legs as he leaned back, Akumamon rested his chin on his

hand. But a chuckle rose in his throat as he stood and after a few

moments, the laughing rose so that it was echoing through the halls. He

walked towards the entrance of the throne room, where Psychemon was

standing, and suddenly his body faded, passing through his servant

digimon and reappearing on the other side in between him and the

children. Looking around slowly, the playful grin on his face grew.

"So faithful you are, Takashima and Psychemon. You rise above the

standards of the others. I am pleased I chose you. You have not strayed

from your mission like so many of the others. But...Ishou and Akaru, I

am surprised you would come here and show yourself to me. Brave, yet

stupid. But I have the feeling that you had no idea I was going to be

here. Why? This IS my castle. Did you think for one moment that I would

allow such a useless waste of data, such as Piedmon, to try and take

over my world? Pathetic, he didn't even have the right to call himself a

virus, let alone a Dark Master. I am the one and only Dark Master."



***



Isou stepped forward from his hiding place "Digidestined are suposed to

be brave dark Lord..not betrayers to their own." he frowned glancing at

Takashima for a moment "And just so you know I will not fight you unless

you force me to..."



***



Hatred couldn't quite put his finger on it, but something had 

happened. He turned toward Onnenmon, who was resting after a hard day's work, 

sought a speak. 

      "Did you feel that?" 

      Onnenmon nodded. 

      "Yes. What a frightening feeling it was, I cannot even begin to ponder 

what might have caused the disturbance." 

      Hatred removed his mask in order to wipe some sweat of his brow, and 

then flipped the mask and stared at it, allowing his thoughts to process. 

      "I wonder..." Hatred thought to himself. Many explanations flowed 

through his mind. It could have been a bend in the warp, or maybe a digimon 

failed at digivolving and was vaporized. He shook his head a few times, then 

placed the mask back upon his face. 

      "Let us be off, Onnenmon." 

      The tall dog-like digimon stood up, and they both once again continued 

their quest.



***



"Akiraka-sama!!!" cried out Shadowmon as he flew over the forest treetops and headed

back towards the direction of their safehaven.

 

DC looked up and frowned; She didn't reveal her true name to Katai, but now that her

digimon had screamed it through the forest, it was already disclosed. Quickly she stood

up, holding  her hand over  her brow to shield her eyes from the sun.

 

"Akiraka-sama! Akiraka-sama!!" Shadowmon cried out once more as his paws touched the

ground.  The large shadow fox ran over to his master, completely disreguarding  Katai's

presence as he spoke. "Blood hell you won't believe what I've just seen! Furiesmon and

Sen were 'aving a go at it and they caused all of this rukus round the place. Had me almost

shakin' in me paws it did!" 

 

His master merely folded her arms and sighed. Shadowmon always talked in this strange

manor whenever he was terribly excited over something. "Did you do anything in the

battle?"

 

"Now why would I do somethin' like that! It wasn't my bloody battle ta' fight! The way they

were slashing and all, they were likely to bash me eyes out!"

 

"Soooo you ran away," Akiraka commented dryly.

 

"What else was a supposed to do? Introduce meself an' say ' 'Ello. My name's Shadowmon

and I'm goin' to bite your bum. Be still now.' Or course I ran! They didn't even know I was 

there." Despite his excues, the displeasure across his master's face was evident, so he

said something to try and sweet talk his way back into her favor. "Plus!...I wound't want ta' 

do anythin' against your order."

 

Akiraka nodded accepting that excuse  for now and walked over to a tree where she picked

some fresh peach-like fruits. She handed a few over to Shadowmon (who loved them!) and

then handed one to Katai before taking a bite out of one for herself. "Here,"  she said to the

boy," You'll need this."

 

"But what for," Shadowmon said inbetween chomps. "You certainly don't need to keep him.

He looks a bit on the stupid side and he's ill dressed." He was refereing to the fact that

Katai had on no shirt."

 

"That's because of you!" Akiraka answered. "You shouldn't have slashed  his clothes."

 

Shadowm merely shrugged and stood by her.

 

"We're going to Akumamon's palace. I want to check it out again." She looked over at

Katai, "And you're coming with us." Before he could say anything in response, Akiraka

grabeed Katai's hand and got on Shadowmon's back.

 

"Hey! I don't want to carry this runt around," Shadowmon protested. "I swear I'll drop him as

soon as I touch the sky."

 

Akiraka's eyes glared with anger as  she yanked his pointed ears. "YOU WILL DO NO

SUCH THING!!!"

 

The fox put his tails between his legs and softly squeeked "Yes ma'am."

 

"Now take us to Akumamon's." Complying with her order, Shadowmon took to the sky and

headed towards the palace.  



***



Akaru stood up beside Ishou.  "Are you EVER gonna leave us alone?" he

asked, earnestly.  "Cuz I don't know about the others, but I'm getting

pretty ticked off with you bothering us all the time.  And another

thing, if we're no threat to you, then deal with us yourself!  Don't

send your 'lackies' to deal with us!"  As he said this the word

'lackies' he sneered at Takashima.  "So!  What's it gonna be!" he

challenged, standing slightly infront of Ishou, with Jettomon to his

right.  "You could proberly take us down now, but let me warn you, I get

very wild when I'm angry!" he taunted.  Jettomon however, and Ishou,

could both see Akaru trembling and sweating.



***



Katai held onto Akiraka as they flew through the air. Flying on the back

of a digimon was not something he was used to, but he took it all in

stride. Looking down over the dense forest, he couldn't help but wonder

where Snomamon was and what he was getting himself into. He knew that

whatever was going on at Akumamon's palace, he was going to need

Snomamon there just in case. His mind shifted to the girl in front of

him. She had called herself DC all this time, and now her name was

Akiraka? He figured all of the Dark digidestined had something to hide,

so her changing her name was her form of deception. But the thought of

that plagued Katai until he finally forced himself to say something.

"Why couldn't you tell me that your name was Akiraka before?"



Snomamon was hot on Katai's trail. He had tracked his companion for a

while, and just when he thought he was getting close, Katai was

beginning to move. Rapidly in fact. Snomamon stop and took a moment to

sense the boy again. He knew that he was moving away at a great speed,

far faster than running, so he must be flying. But where? Suddenly, it

hit him. Katai was going back to the one place where it seemed they

would always return to: Akumamon's palace. Redoubling his efforts,

Snomamon sprint through the woods, anxious to get to Akumamon's palace

in time.



***



Akumamon's eye twitched momentarily at the boy before him. Was this

child completely insane?

"Let's test your theory of if I can destroy you or not." Akumamon

smiled, taking a step towards Akaru. "So tell me, boy. How do you like

your digi-destined? Medium rare? Or WELL DONE?"

Bringing back his hand in one swift motion a wave of fire shot towards

both Akaru and Ishou. Laughter echoed through the halls as Akumamon

watched the fiery inferno close in on the two boys.



***



Takashima's eyes widened in anger as he replied "Lord Akumamon is too

powerful to be bothered with trash like you! You think yourselves brave?

Ha! Foolhardiness is what I call it. You only came here because you

thought you'd find nothing more powerful than Piedmon, and now you are

making a last futile show of defiance. Pitiful.You will be swallowed up

by the very stones you stand upon." Takashima turned towards Psychemon,

grinning, a strange gleam in his eyes "It is time, my friend. Now!"



Psychemon was enveloped in purple energy, and started to change. He grew

to a total of seven feet, and in addition to his hooded robe of dark

blue, a full white face-mask covered his face.



Psychemon, digivolve to... Cordimon, Master of Mind and Heart.



***



"Claw blaster!" Huciromon yelled and sent his own energy balls at the

fire.  He swooped down and landed between the boys and Akumamon "You

will not hurt my friends without going through me first dark Lord!" he

yelled and spread his wings.  Ishous digivice started to glow "What

the.." he asked glancing down at his belt.  Light surrounded Huricomons

body and he glowed brightly engulfing the darkness with light.

"Huricomon lock digivolve to..." he said in a half calm deep voice as

his form shifted and grew.  As he digivolved his height grew to nearly

ten feet and his body changed from a bird to that of an almost

completelly human looking form.  The bottom half of his body turned

black and his legs were muscular and his feet had sharp talons on the

end of each toe.  The top half of his body was solid white and his chest

and arms were thick and muscular, his head brandished a helmet which

bore the crest of Generosity on the forehead of it.  His face was masked

by the helm all except fot his chin and mouth.  Topping off the giant

was a long blue cape that went all the way down to his feet.  The light

faded and the digimon stretched. "TORICANOMON!" he yelled and took a

fighting stance.  "I do not with to fight you Akumamon but I will stop

at nothing to protect my friends." he clenched his teeth.

****

Greed stood "Sen I am sorry but I am growing impatient to put my plan

into motion...will you open a digiport for me?"



***



Akaru gasped as Toricanomon flew at Akumamon.  "Come on, let's see what

we can do, Jettomon!" he enthused.  Jettomon gazed at Takashima, before

hurling himself directly at him.



"Cutting Edge!" he announced, as his razor sharp claws angled right at

Takashima.



***



Hatred stood watching yet another digimon killed by his viral 

compatriot, licking his lips. 

      "I can taste it," he thought, "I can taste victory, and it is sweet." 

      The eerie smile painted onto his mask seemed to grow larger. Onnenmon 

then turned to Hatred. 

      "I love my work." 

      The beast said it so smuggly, without emotion, without expression. 

Onnenmon held its staff high over its head and roared loudly. Several birds, 

fearing what made the terrible noise, fled from their perches and nests. 

Hatred looked up at them, and laughed maliciously. 

      "Onnenmon, how would you feel taking down some smaller, moving 

targets?" 

      The creature flashed an evil looking smirk before taking to the air, 

flipping its staff. 

      "Velvet lightning!" 

      Streaks of electricity shot out from the tip of the staff and into the 

clouds. Within mere moments, enormous bolts of lighting rained from the sky, 

striking down all in its path. Not even dust was left of all that felt its 

wrath. Hatred laughed once more, seeing himself sitting on the throne that 

oversaw all worlds.



***



"Have some patience." Sen sneered, snapping her fingers to have a small

tv set appear at Machine Dramon's feet. Slidding down off of him as he

lowered his head, she pointed her Digi-vice towards the tv. Grabbing

ahold of Ishou's hand, Sen watched as it began to glow and with a mad

grin on her face. Pressing a button on her digi-vice the three of them

were surrounded by a bright light and transported through the screen to

the real world on the other side. Sen stood up to find herself standing

on a sidewalk outside of an electronics shop with Ferromon in her arms.

Looking down at her side, she saw Greed sitting on the sidewalk beside

her. As Sen bent forward she grinned as her short black hair fell in

front of her face.

"Happy now?"



~~*~~



Akumamon quirked an eyebrow as he chuckled once again.

"Well well. How impressive." Akumamon smiled then looked on as the fire

disappated, leaving the hall completely dark again. His long black hair

fell gracefully down over his shoulders as he looked at Toricanomon.

"But, you are all just tiny insects..."



***



Ishou stood near Toricanomon and sighed deeply.  "This is pointless

Akumamon!  We don't want to fight you....but we cannot allow you to go

through with your dark plans..we only have the best intentions in mind

for the digital world where as you..all you have is evil intentions for

it...why Akumamon?  Why did you embrace this darkness that now controls

you?" he asked softly staring up at the dark robed figure.



***



Takashima raised an eyebrow as the rookie-level digimon ran towards him.

He was impressed. Cordimon's mind shield should induce hysterics in

champion level-digimon and below, but Jettomon seemed to be ignoring

this. Perhaps an effect caused by the need to protect one's friends?

Takashima would have to consider it later.



Takashima chuckled "Stop him." Cordimon nodded and raised one arm,

tracing an intricate purple rune-pattern in the air "Those who have no

control of their inner being, feel the anguished wails of your minds!

Hungry Friend!"



Pain ceased Jettomon, all-consuming pain. Takashima knew that the effect

would cause no actual damage, but the pain would feel just as real.



***



"Why?" Akumamon asked, looking at Ishou who stood next to his Digimon.

"And why, answer me, are you so interested in my past. I thought you

would have had an ear full just by listening to Sen gloat about her

little "experiment" while we were in the real world. It's amusing

actually. Why do you bother to fight against me? Your 'team' has fallen

apart. Your leader, or who you would like to consider you leader, is

only a young girl, completely broken to pieces over the loose of her

Digimon, and to this very day, I cannot figure out why a virus,

especially Myotismon, would be chosen to be Destined digimon of light.

You children are destined to fall...Why not join me, Ishou? You have

been broken since your parents devorce...You still search for a

father...Don't you?"



***



Ishous eyes widened and is mouth gaped open, how did he know about that?

Ever since they devorced Ishous parents had been torn between him.  His

father worked so much that Ishou hardly ever saw the man.  He still

remembered the terrible night he had ran away, it was his first feeling

of Selfishness and Greed...it birthed his twin to begin with.  Ishous

head lowered for a moment and when he raised it again tears were

streaming from down his face.  "You have no idea what I've gone

through.." he said quietly.  "Going to school events, ballgames,

concerts, and not having my dad there..my mother had to be strong for me

but I could tell she didn't know how to act around me sometimes..she

couldn't be mom and dad both, she tried her best..and she still does.  I

love her and could never tell her how much I miss my father..I wouldn't

want to make her feel like shes not trying hard enough." he said through

his sobs.  "Ishou...don't listen to this monster..you learned a valuable

lesson that night, and it changed your life.  Remember when we first

met?" Toricanomon said looking down at the boy.  Ishou looked up at him

"You saved me..and you have been such a great friend, but I don't even

tell you how sad I am when I go to sleep and think about how me and dad

used to play catch..or go fishing on weekends..Ame, my sister is so

young se won't ever remember the seperation..but I do and she is so

innocent she doesn't know what it odes to me when she asks me about

'daddy'.." he said continueing to cry.  "Ishou...your family loves you

very much and so do I and so do your friends..you must not allow this

demon to bring back those terrible memories." Toricanomon said gently

but Ishou just stood crying.



***



"Yes, Ame. I know her quite well. She holds such intelligent

conversations for a 3 year old." Akumamon smiled again, tilting his head

to one side. "Some nights when I came to her, she would be crying, and

then she would tell me everything...I think she thinks I am some

imaginary friend, who comes only at night. It is somewhat amusing, but

the child fascinates me. She shows no fear to me and she asks so many

questions, as a curious child her age, would."



***



Ishous tears stopped and he stared up at te looming giant "You what.."

he breathed.  "What possible interest could you have in my sister!" he

yelled his face contorting in a combination of both hurt and anger now.

His clenched his fists tightly "You stay away from her!"



***



Greed stood up and noticed long locks of reddish blonde hair falling

over his eyes.  He turned to look in the window which gave a dim

reflection of him. "Well now this is interesting...it would seem the

'twin' aspect of my exsistance carries over to the real world.  This

will make my task so much easier..what an unexpected surprise." he said

with a chuckle.



***



"You are in no position to tell me what to do, young one." Akumamon

laughed, ruffling his long black leathery wings against his back. "Don't

worry, I won't hurt her. I have intention of doing so. She just

fascinates me, is that so wrong? You must be proud of her Ishou. She

shows great potential. I enjoy speaking with her. The innocence of

children is something I could never understand and so I question it,

just as she questions my darkness. Although she has never cowered,

instead she comes towards me intently. Could it mean that she is

picturing me as the father she never had? Or an imaginary friend in

which she can confide in?"



***



Greed led the way through the streets Sen by his side "Let me explain

myself dear.  You see," he started as they walked "There cannot be two

of me...and for some odd reason I don't think Ishou is going to step off

of the stage willingly.  After being part of him for years though I do

know one thing that means more to him than anything else...family." he

said turning a corner and walking down a street.  "Above anything his

generosity ends when it comes to his familys safety..if something were

to comprimise that he would switch modes in a heart beat.  His mother is

very important to him but not enough so she would not make a good enough

target for me.  His father, hah hardly around no haha the only person

who matters to him more than his parents is his sister...Ame." he said

stopping in front of a house looking at it.  He walked around to where

Ishous bedroom window was and eased it open and crawled through.

"Ishous computer is in here, open a digiport and I will get her...she is

coming with us."



***



"Filth?" Akumamon asked, catching the Digimon's fist right before it

could come in contact with his chest. "You must be mistaken. And to

accuse me of taking advantage of her innocence? I'm hurt that you would

think such a thing."

His grip tighting on Toricanomon's fist as his eyes narrowed.

"Show me your fear." Akumamon hissed, keeping completely still as his

arm twisted  Toricanomon's wrist.



***



"Interesting plan." Sen smiled, climbing in the window after Greed.

Seeing the computer in the room, she held the digi-vice up to it and

immediately a port appeared on the screen. "Oh what fun! Ishou is going

to have a small animal when he sees what is happened!"



***



Greed walked down the hall as quiet as he could and entered Ame's

bedroom.  He smiled as he saw the little girl asleep in her bed soundly

one thumb in her mouth.  He leaned over the rail and whispered to her

"Ame...Ame c'mon it's time to wake up." he said quietly.  The little

girl squirmed and rolled over onto her back opening her eyes.  Her face

brightened as she looked up at who she thought was her big brother.

"Ishy!" she yelled.  Greed put a finger to his lips "Shhh...we don't

want to wake mommy now do we?  Hey, you wanna go somewhere with me?" he

asked grinning widely.  "Bye bye?" the little girl asked curious.  "Yes,

that's right...bye bye." he said reaching his arms out.  Ame crawled to

her knees and moved toward him.  Greed scooped the little girl up into

his arms and hugged her.  "That a girl...we're going to have sooooo much

fun." he said smiling at her.  He turned around and walked out of the

room.  "Ishou, son is that you?" came a soft voice.  He turned to see

Ishous mother standing in the hallway.  "Err..uh...yeah mom...Ame was

crying so I thought I'd let her come sleep in my room for awhile." he

said trying to sound sincere.  The woman smiled "I can't imagine why I

didn't hear her...I must be more tired from all of the comotion earlier

than I thought...it's good to have you back in the house honey, good

night." she said with a smile going back to her room.  "Insolent

worm..." Greed whispered and jokingly lookedat Ame "Yes mommy is a icky

worm." "woorrmmm yucky." the girl said contorting her face.  Greed

giggled despite himself and walked back into Ishous bedroom.  "Ame this

is my friend Sen...I know she looks scarey." he winked "but shes really

nice." he assured.  "S.SSS..Sen!" she said triumphantly.  "Very good!

Now then we're going to take a little trip..don't be scared I'm right

here and I promise it'll be fun." he told the girl looking at Sen.

"Very fun indeed...shall we go my dear?"



***



"I have no fear.." Toricanomon breathed as pain shot through his arm.

He kicked Akumamon in the Torso and used his free hand to punch him in

the side of the face.



***



"My name wasn't any of your business," Akiraka answered as she stepped off

of Shadowmon's back.  "However now that you know it," she glared hard at her

digimon who had blurted it out by accident, "I suppose there is nothing I

can do about it." Her, Shadowmon and Katai walked into Akumamon's palace and

up the stairs where could feel a certain connection to the Dark Master.

She'd never really felt it before, at least not this strong...and the

sensation scared her. "I--I suggest that you hide...just to be safe."



Shadowmon's ears perked up, "Now what in bloody blazes are you warning him

for?!!"



"Well I--I--" Wait a minute! Why was she warning Katai? Because she wanted

to keep him safe?...If she was in her posistion would he do the same?

Probably not. No one would be that gracious with their captive. Akiraka

balled up her  fists and strengthen her thoughs. She only had one objective

now and that was to get to Akumamon. Grabbing Katai's arm, she whispered

"Stay with me and you'll be safe," before tugging him forward. They came up

into the main entrance to Akumamon's throne hall and for the first time in

ages, Akiraka had her first good look at him. She didn't know whether to  be

afraid or comforted. However there was someone attacking him and that

couldn't be stood for. "Shadowmon attack!"



The shadow fox paid heed to her comand and lunged forward, ramming

Toricanomon in the back pinning him down with his raor sharp claws.



***



Akumamon stood completely still as if his body was stone, his face

turned to one side from the impact of Toricanomon hitting him. Slowly he

turned his head back to face him, a strange smile crossing his lips.

"My turn." He whispered, his fist flying out towards Toricanomon's

abdomen, knocking him back across the room, destroying a pillar on his

way. "You are a fool to challenge me. Shall I teach you another lesson

in manners?"



~~*~~



"Let's go!" Sen smiled, jumping forward towards the screen of the

computer, Ferromon following close behind. Light surrounded them and as

Sen's features changed, Ferromon evolved to Metarumon. Sen caught hold

of the metal beast as it jumped forward, landing paws down on the ground

of the Digital World. Metarumon was silent as he looked back at Greed

arriving.

"Digi-dollar for your thoughts?" Sen asked looking to Metarumon.

"This plan is interesting. But our focus should lie more on Akumamon."

The robotic voice replied. "She is just another child that can be

disposed."

"I know." Sen smiled, crossing her arms as she leaned against him and

watched Greed and Ame together. "But have patience, Metarumon. Soon

Akumamon will fall..."

"When you say his name...Your heart rate increases..." Her digimon said

emotionlessly as he always did. His voice was computerized and robotic,

but it didn't bother her.

"What are you trying to say?" Sen questioned.

"You fear him..."



***



Katai's eyes narrowed. He had seen Akumamon once before, and the sight

of him now was appalling. And now Akiraka was attacking Toricanomon.

Katai wished Snomamon was by his side even more now. Getting his mind

back to the situation at hand, Katai pulled Akirika close and whispered

in her ear as he tried to remain out of Akumamon's glance.

"What are you doing? You aren't trying to protect Akumamon, are you? You

should be helping your fellow kids and not some digi-virus."



Snomamon's speed was shocking. In no time, the snow digimon was standing

below Akumamon's castle looking for a way in.

"I am needed. I can not fail. I must find a way in."



***



Greed made it through the transport holding a shaken but ok little Ame

in his arms.  "Are you ok little one?" he asked.  The girl looked at him

and gasped because his image had shifted back to that of the visored,

white headed Greed.  "It's ok." he smiled "Don't be afraid...I just put

on a costuem..see you even have one too." he said looking at the little

girl.  Seh looked at her clothes which had changed from pajamas to a

solid white cotton outfit which Greed noted was soft to the touch.  She

seemed satisfied with everything and reached her and up to play with his

Visor.  Greed chuckled and batted her arm away gently "No no Ame...I

need that." he said as he walked up to Sen.  He looked at the digimon.

"You know I do have good ears...and I'll ask you not to question my

intentions.  I don't have to remind you that while me and my dear Sen

share some things in common I have my own agenda to follow as well...it

was her choice to come with me I didn't force her and I assure you this

will have very amusing effects...all we have to do now is find the

prey." he said and patted the digimon on the head and showed off the

little girl to Sen.  "She is cute...in a disgusting little kid sorta way

don't you think?"



***



TOricanomon groaned in pain as he hit the wall.  "Toricanomon!" Ishou

yelled.  "I am all right Ishou...stay back!" he yelled and got to his

feet and addressed Akumamon with a scowl.  "Sorry...I've already been to

finishing school!" he said and charged toward the dark lord stopping in

mid stride and covering his eyes with his taloned hands throwing them

away to reveal bright green glowing eyes.  The light grew in intensity

and brightness untill two wide bright beams shot from them like hot sun

rays.  The laser type beams shot towards the dakr digimon "Hawks Eye!"

he yelled as the lights engulfed brightly on the end of each stream in

an attempt to singe Akumamon.



***



Akiraka shoved Katai away, "If it wasn't for Akumamon I wouldn't be here!"

She turned her back towards him, her emerald eyes turned to cold stone as

she stood watching the battle. "I'm sorry...I must help him."



Shadowmon knew that his mistress was throughroughly disgusted at the fact

that he couldn't  pin Toricanomon down. However he would try again. His fur

stood on end as he quickly ran up and sunk his teeth into Torcanomon's leg,

altering the course of the blast. Meanwhile Akiraka was taking care of her

own matters.



She admired the strength that Toricanomon showed while fighting. Ishou must

have trained him really hard in order to bring his digimon to that level of

attacking power. She envied that. All her  digimon could  do other than

biting was copy other digimons' apperances and attacks with a certain level

of success. However now was not the time to compliment nor wallow in self

hatred for Shadowmon lack of strength. "In order to stop the digimon, you

must stop its controler," she thought before creeping up behind Ishou. "Call

your digimon off," she demanded as she footswept the boy and stomped on his

stomach within the blink of an eye. "Or I'll have to get really nasty."



***



Snomamon looked around the dim hallway. he adjusted his sunglasses and

took a deep breath. Twirling his stick slowly, the digimon strolled

confidantly through the halls of the palace, seaching for his lost

companion. Hearing sounds of commotion, Snomamon ran toward the throne

room. He arived to a scene of battle. But to the side he spotted his

true goal: Katai. He walked slowly over to Katai and nodded. The boy

smiled and nodded back.

"I'm glad to see you made it in one piece," Katai laughed.

"That's more than what I can say for you," Snomamon said flatly.

Katai noticed for the first time that his shirt was still scraps.

Blushing sheepishly, Katai rubbed an arm and looked over at the battle.

"Right. Right now we have to help--"

"I have something else to deal with," Snomamon interrupted, catching a

glance of Shadowmon. Filled with an eerie calmness, Snomamon began to

walk boldly toward the fox digimon, completely unaware of the other

digimon, or his companion.



***



The attack itself did not hurt his body, but the light had an effect.

Pain shot through him as the light grew in intensity. He brought his

hands up in defense as tears of blood began to come forth. He couldn't

stand the light, for it burned his eyes like fire would singe a piece of

skin. Stepping back suddenly he uncovered his eyes to look at

Toricanomon through blurred vision. His hands were covered by the sticky

crimson fluid which he hide in his robes.

"Aren't you clever? But it won't save any of you." Akumamon whispered.

He didn't lunge or move, he seemed to be waiting now that Akiraka was

there.



~~*~~



Sen shrugged as she looked at the child in Greed's arms.

"Kids are all the same to me." Sen smiled, mounting Metarumon's back.

Despite his rigid metal body, it's back was smooth enough to ride on

like a horse but his movements were swift like a cheeta. He was large

enough for about 3 people to ride on, just enough for the three of them.

The optic scope on Metarumon's head glowed red as it scanned the

landscape around it.

"Let's go." Sen said, motioning for Greed and the child to get on.



***



Toricanomon spent the last of his energy on the attack and lunged

forward to assume an up close and persoanl voute.  He slammed a fist

into the dark Digimons chest and glared at him with his glowing green

eyes "Game over...."



***



Greed held the girl in his arms and climbed on the digimon behind Sen.

"Horsey!" Ame said cheerfully.  Greed chuckled "I can't wait to see the

look on Ishous face wen he sees his visitor...it's a pitty I have to get

rid of her though she is kinda cute...ah well as heartless as I am I'll

get over it."



***



"Iku! Metarumon!" Sen suddenly shouted and immediately Metarumon shot

off like lightning across the plain of endless grass.

"Akumamon's signal has returned in the castle." Metarumon informed

blankly as he ran. In the distance, in the sky, dark clouds surrounded a

castle which floated just below the cloud line. Lightning flashed and

thunder pounded in the air around the castle.

"What an interesting turn of events." Sen whispered. "And where is

Ishou?"

"In the castle as well." He replied and immediately Sen's eyes narrowed,

but she remained silent. She hadn't intended on going to the castle. "If

your wondering, how he knows. Metarumon is equiped with a scanner. When

any one of his forms encounters an individuals, he scans them and then

from then on, he can detect that person within a 25 mile radius. It

comes in handy."

A smile crossed her mouth as she looked forward. "And where is Hitori?"

"She is out of my range." Metarumon answered, remaining on a steady

gallop.

"Interesting. That means their group is broken up." She smiled.



***



Akumamon's white eyes, glazed red with blood, narrowed as he stared at

Toricanomon, who's talons punched him in the chest. His eyes were

burning like fire as his body was suddenly propelled backwards but

disappeared before any damage could be done by hitting a wall. Without

warning something grabbed ahold of Toricanomon's neck and lift him off

the ground.

"Yes. Indeed, game over. For you!" He snarled, throwing him to one side

so that his figure hit a wall.

"I am beyond a mega." Akumamon informed. "I am not your everyday

Digimon, you cannot defeat me so easily. When my physical body was

destroyed by Divinimon, I was able to recompile my data over time,

making me stronger then before as I removed any defects. Your fighting

perfection. Your fighting a loosing battle."

Blood dried and disappeared after a few moments, leaving Akumamon

standing cooly, his pale skin back to it's normal state as he stared at

Toricanomon.



***



Toricanomon hit the wall with a loud grunt as the air left his lungs.

Drained, his figure glowed revealing Tornamon who flopped to the ground.

"Tornamon!" Ishou yelled and ran towards his falled friend.



***



"Akumamon?" Ame said in a gleeful voice her face gleaming with a bright

smile.  "Where is Akumamon?" she asked excitedly.  Greed blinked behind

his Visor.  "You...know Akumamon Ame?" he asked dumbfounded.  The little

girl nodded "He's my friend."



***



Metarumon stopped dead, nearly throwing all three of them off. Sen's

eyes flared as she look around at the little girl.

"You didn't say what I just think you said, did you? You..KNOW AKUMAMON?

And he's your 'FRIEND'?"

Sen wanted to fall off of Metarumon, but he shifted it's weight in a way

that she couldn't. Turning back around, she fell forward, and layed

belly down on top of Metarumon as it stood.

"This can't be happening..." Sen moaned, burying her face in the metal

as she let her arms dangle down by it's sides. "Why is he your friend?

And how do you know him?"



~~*~~



Akumamon smiled as he regained his posture. Running his hands down over

his clothes to remove wrinkles and dusk, he chuckled.

"Anyone else? Now you know, boy. I would at least like some sort of a

fight." Akumamon said coolly.



***



Ame nodded and lowered her head slightly "When daddy went

away...Akumamon came and was nice to me.  We talked a lot.." she

explained.  Greed glanced up at Sen "What in the world would he possibly

want with a little girl?  Ame listen to me....Akumamon is not a good

person." he said.  "But Ishy..." "No buts!  I don't want you to talk to

him anymore ok?" The little girl lowered her head and nodded slowly.

"..Ok.." "Good girl."



***



Sen grumbled as she picked herself up and Metarumon slowly began to pick

up speed again. They were approaching the castle.

"Your going to have to Digi-Volve to Machine Dramon. It's the only way

we're going to get up there." Sen informed. After a few moments,

Metarumon slowed to a halt and Sen, Greed and Ame dismounted. Holding up

her digivice as it began to glow, she smiled:

"You know what to do!"

"Metarumon digivolve to..." Metarumon said, it's figure engulfed by the

white light as it spun around. After a few moments, Machine Dramon was

left when the light subsided, looming over the children. "Machine

Dramon!"



***



Akiraka calmly walked to the other side of the room to be near Akumamon's

side.  "I wonder if he even remembers me?"  she asked herself while brushing

her long silver hair behind her ears. She stood opposite of Katai who

somehow had reunited with his digimon. Meanwhile Shadowmon waited on  guard,

bowing respectfully to Akumamon before looking towards his mistress for a

sense of what to do next. The expression across her face was emotionless and

straight as she stared directly at Snowmamon. "Shadowmon...Finish what we

started long ago."



The shaodow fox smirked and cried "Mimic!" transforming himself into a

shadow version of Snowmamon complete with shades and staff. He circled the

original and growled, twirling his weapon before slipping into the shadows

and poping up out of Snowmamon's, ramming the staff into the snow digimon's

back.



His mistress smiled at her creature's crafy move. No matter what Snowmamon

did, he would always have a shadow that allowed Shadowmon to warp behind

him. Perhaps her training with the fox had finally paid off. Akiraka nimbly

flipped over to be right next to Akumamon in order to get a better veiw of

the fight. She felt somewhat uncomfortable by him but safe. "It been a long

time since we last met," she stated as she stared straight at her digimon

and the fight. "Forever I have been in your debt and have awaited for the

time when you will tell me what to do; But Akumamon, do you even know who I

am?"



***



Akaru stood stunned by the speed of events around him.  What he first

noticed was Jettomon being driven to the ground.  He rushed across and

knelt by his side.  "You okay?" he asked, his face tense.



"I'll be okay, Akaru" replied the Digimon.  "But they are far, far too

powerful for us."  "I suggest we gather out friends, and attempt a

fighting retreat."  Akaru nodded.  He helped Jettomon stand, and then

rushed accross to Ishou and Katai.



"We've gotta get out of here guys.  If we're not together, we're not

going to win!  And there is no point fighting until out Digimon collapse

from lack of energy.  We'd better try and run for it!" he announced, his

face showing that he hated the thought of running, even though it was

the most sensible thing to do.



***



Akumamon threw his head back and laughed eerily.

"Interesting words, Akaru. Especially for one so mal-guided. Do not

forget, young one, that you were the one who challenged me." He chuckled

turning from them and making a movement to return back into his thrown

room. But he stopped and looked at his side to look slowly at Akiraka.

Time seemed to slow for a moment as his gaze locked with hers. His eyes

narrowed at first, but then softening as time returned to normal.

"Of course I remember you, my child. I am happy to know that you have

returned to me, as loyal as you were the first moment I chose you."

Akumamon whispered, then continued to walk back into his thrown room

towards his thrown where he sat down, like the proclaimed king, he was

of the Digital World.



~~*~~



Hitori was running, through the woods, pushing branches and vines out of

her face as she ran. When she reached a clearing, she leapt upwards, he

mechanical wings catching the air and lifting her up slowly into the

morning sky. Far in the distance was Akumamon's palace, which seemed to

slowly be rising above the clouds out of view of ordinary individuals.

The clouds parted for it , circling around it's high towers as lightning

sparked violently.



~~*~~



"Quick Machine Dramon! It's getting higher! We will never be able to get

up there if it gets beyond the clouds!" Sen commanded. And within mere

seconds, Machine Dramon had scooped all three of them into his claws and

was suddenly airborn. His air thrusters were pointed downward so his

metal body floated upwards quickly.

"You can make it!" Sen shouted as she stood firmly on his head and

suddenly his body crashed into the stone port at the side of the castle.

They had made it.

"Sen." Machine Dramon's deep voice spoke up as they stood at the

sheltered entrance overlooking the digital world.

"Yeah?" Sen asked, looking down at him.

"Hitori is approaching." He replied, pointing a claw out towards the

clouds in the distance and suddenly, her figure broke over the cloudline

as she flapped her wings savagely. A laugh escaped Machine Dramon's

metal lips. "Don't worry about this pest. I will take care of her.

She'll be scrap metal when I am finished with her. GIGA CANNON!"

An evil grin cross Sen's lips as two beams of energy shot past her from

her position on his head and flew towards the girl in the distance.

Hitori's eyes had widened but her body wasn't frozen, she flew upwards

quickly, evading the two beams. But one attack came after another.

"Stop it Sen!" Hitori screamed. "I don't want to fight you!"

"To late!" Sen shouted in response, then she looked down at Greed and

Ame. "You guys go on ahead. I want to take care of her."



***



Takashima shook his head, half-smile evident upon his face "Yes, run...

Run like the pitiful cowards you are. You are not even worthy to gaze

upon the glorious form of my lord." Gesturing to Cordimon, Takashima

followed Akumamon into the throne room.



***



In a heartbeat, Machine Dramon's thrusters were on and his huge figure

went after the girl in the distance. Sen was screaming madly in excited

as she clung to the mega digimon. Hitori's eyes were wide when she saw

what was coming towards her. Diving into the clouds, she hoped she could

loose the robotic beast, but to no avail. Machine Dramon was equiped

with heat sensors and could detect any lifeform, no matter what the

condition. Sen's visor was down over her eyes, so she could do the same.

She saw the outline of Hitori's figure within the clouds. "That's

right..." Sen whispered as Machine Dramon's figure approached her.

Hitori knew she was approaching, so in one swift movement, she changed

direction and was suddenly heading towards her. Sen quirked her eyebrow

in confusion when Hitori began to approach and at an accelerating rate.

"Giga Cannon!" Machine Dramon shouted, but she quickly moved out of the

way and before Sen knew it, hands pushed her off of her perch and she

found herself plummeting towards the ground. Hitori knew Machine Dramon

would catch her, and so she had a chance to get to the palace. Flapping

her wings, she rose above the cloud line again and landed on a balcony

of one of the rooms. Nearly collapsing from exhaustion, she leaned

against the wall.

"I hope he catches her..." Hitori whispered as she slowly Pushed open

the doors that led out from the balcony into the castle.



****



Akumamon's closed when he settled himself into his throne.

"We have more guests. Two at the main gate and one in your room,

Takashima. Akiraka, Takashima. Why don't you go welcome our other

visitors. Do not worry about the others. They are to frightened and weak

to do anything."



***



Snomamon stumbled forward from the attack, but caught his balance and

spun around to catch his shadow clone in the jaw with a horizontal

attack. Comming back, his staff cut across Shadowmon's face again.

"This isn't going to be like last time," Snomamon said coldly as he

readied for another attack. "I will be fighting at my peak."



Katai looked at both Ishou and Akaru. They were out numbered, out digi-

volved, and out-skilled. They should run away and try to regroup. but

when he heard Akumamon mocking them, his fear washed away and only

hatred for the digimon remained. His walked toward Akumamon, keeping his

eyes locked on the evil Digi Lord.

"I'm not running. I'm going to stay here. Even if my digimon can't digi-

volve, even if I have to fight you to the end myself, I'm not going to

run."



***



akashima arched an eyebrow. In his room? Inclining his head in respect,

he spoke "As you command, lord." Turning, he walked down a side

corridor, with Cordimon walking behind him. He did not wait to see if

Akiraka, whom he did not even know, followed.



Opening the door to his room, he froze for a second, then a short laugh

escaped his throat "You? Here? You must have less intelligence than I

gave you credit for."



***



Not even bothering to listen to his last comment, Hitori approached him

quickly.

"Give me Kuroimon. Give him to me now!" Hitori said through clenched

teeth. "I want my Digimon back!"



***



Takashima shrugged, half-smile still in place "You're looking in the

wrong place. He's not here, and he won't be Kuroimon for much longer

either. Soon he'll be the death of this world. Now, I suggest you follow

me peacefully. My lord wishes to have a little chat with you." Cordimon

walked over to block the window.



***



"Do not do this," Akiraka stated as she glanced at the boy though her white

domino mask. "It would be foolish to continue against me." She did not wish

to hurt him anymore than she had to, however if this was what Akumamon

wanted, then so be it. Snomamon stood his ground as well as Katai, leaving

her no choice but to distroy them both.



Her skilled hands went up and a controlled battle stance as she blocked

Katai's path. The whip of her hand cutting through  the air reached the

boy's ears a split second after her fist went across his face. "Shadowmon!"

She cried as she roundhouse kicked Katai in the face, sending him backwards

into the path of her digimon's copied staff.



Shadowmon smirked and knocked the boy senselessly into Snowmamon. The crack

of his staff impacting into Katai's stomach echoed in the room while

Shadowmon stood in front of his mistress. The notion of killing these two

intruders had been on his mind since they first encountered them, however

the actual matter of doing it was another story. He began to lose some of

his nerver. "Akiraka-sama," he whispered. But her mind locked ihm out as she

focussed only on what Akumamon told her to do: deal with them.



"We do not have time for these games. Leave..." Her last words was said

softly, almost inaudibly however the earnest meaing behind her plea could

not be mistaken. "Please Katai."



***



Snomamon quickly rolled as Katai fell on him. His sunglasses hid his

burning eyes. He was not about to let anyone hurt his companion and get

away with it. Twirling his staff, Snomamon dashed toward Shadowmon and

struck him in the stomach. As the digimon keeled over, Snomamon came

down hard on the back of his shadow-double's head with the staff. As he

finished one attack, he brought his hand back and looked at Akiraka.

"Frozen Fist!" He shouted as he lauched the fist-shaped ball of hard

snow at the girl. Kicking Shadowmon's staff away, he got ready for

another go.



Katai lay on the ground for a second. He got onto his hands and knees,

and felt his stomach. Memories of the last time he met Akiraka, or DC,

flooded back as his ribs burned once more. Breathing hard, Katai rose

and locked his gaze on Akumamon once more.

"I don't want to fight you, Akiraka," he said, "but I will not run. And

DON'T think that just because I can't fight hand-to-hand that I can't

defend myself."



***



"Bloddy blazes that hurt!" Shadowmon yelped as he tried to get back up. He

rubbed the back of his head and wiped the thin trail of white blood that had

trickled down the corner of his mouth. "You damned oversized ice cream

cone!" He socked Snowmamon in the face and stomped on his sunglasses as he

approached the digimon. "I'll bash you bloody senseless!"



Akiraka pulled herself away form the wall which she'd been knocked into and

stood up, angry, confused and hurt. "How could he?," she thought. "I tried

to warn him. I told him to leave but he didn't listen!" No one listened to

her. Everyone ignored  her words, her feelings, her mere presense. Everyone.

Nothing was to be held back now, not even her disguise. Her white mask lay

flat on the floor between her and Katai revealing a soft looking face that

held emotions that could be colder than the snow digimon himself. "Your

inability to personally fight me is only matched by your stupidity. Daring

to strike a lady...Think about it in pain." Before Katai could blink,

Akiraka flipped forward and assualted his torso finally backslapping him out

of the door and into the coridoor for a little "chat."



***



Ice blue eyes stared at Shadowmon. The eyes trailed down to where

sunglasses lay crushed on the floor. Snomamon never went anywhere

without his sunglasses. He never liked to been seen with out his

sunglasses. His gaze returned to his shadow double.

"I need a new pair of sunglasses," Snomamon said flatly.



Katai sat up and winced in pain. Akiraka really knew where to get him

good. He wiped his mouth clean and got ready for her next assault. He

knew that she was a better fighter than he, and that only with Snomamon

could he have a chance. Rising quickly, he ran straight toward Akiraka.

Suddenly, he jumped to one side, bounced off the wall, and over

Akiraka's head. He hit the ground running and dashed into the throne

room again to see Snomamon standing over Shadowmon. The snow digimon's

hand was back and he began to say "Frozen--" when Katai shouted at him.

"Snomamon, the others are here. We're going to need their help. But

first we have to get to them."

Snomamon understood completely. Hopping back from Shadowmon, Snomamon's

blue eyes narrowed as he was engulfed by a bright light. "Snomamon digi-

volve to...." his form grew greatly in size, and a wide smile formed on

his face-the unmistakable traits of his champion form. "..Freezimon."



Running over to the giant digimon, Katai nodded to him, and Freezimon

returned the nod. The two were going to get to their friends, by any

means necessary.



***



She balled  her fists in frustration but was marveled at the size and

obvious strength of Freezimon. "Hey!" Akiraka ran back inside and found

Shadowmon with his tail tucked between his legs as he gazed at his large

opponent.  "Shadowmon stop that!"



"Ye-Yes-yess Akiraka-sama," his voice managed to sputter.



His mistress threw up her hands in frustration. "You're not strong enough to

fight Freesimon. Go ahead and digivolve.



Shadowmon recovered his nerve. "Right-O! Shadowmon digivolve to..." A dark

black light radiated from the center of his forehead and dimly covered his

body. Howver the black light did not increase no matter how long  Shadowmon

tired. "SHADOWMON DIGIVOLVE TO..." he repeted. However once the light and

theme music faded away, the only thing that was left was the same large

shadow fox from earlier. "I--I-- Why can't I?"



Akiraka was throughroughly embarrassed by her digimon's failed attempt in

front of their Dark Master. "What isn the world? Digivolve dammit! He can do

it! Why can't you?!!"



"I don't know Akiraka-sama," he answered as he lowered  himself to the

ground. "I tried, honestly...I don't know. I can't! I can't! I--"



"I should have known that this would happen. You are weak and worthless

unlike the other digimon in this world. How could I have ever thought that

you  could do a simple task like digivolve without failing miserably."

Little did Akiraka know that the error lied in herself and not Shadowmon.

Deep down she didn't trust her digimon's powers, didn't trust in Shadowmon

at all and felt like she didn't need him since he disapointed her time after

time. Digimon's digivolve mostly out of necessity, so if their owner didn't

feel like they needed their digimon, they couldn't digivolve. Simple as

that. But how was Akiraka to know all of this? She was just as new to this

whole thing as Shadowmon was. " I don't need this! Worthless peice of--" and

she stormed off to deal with the others outside.



***



Greed watched as Sen went to fight and grasped the girl in his arms.

"Come on little one we have someone to surprise." he giggled and wlked

into the palace.  Slowly and yet briskly he strode down the corridor

feeling the emotional pressesne of his twin he moved toward the thrown

room stopping just outside and peeking in to see the action going on.



***



Akumamon narrowed his eyes at Shadowmon.

"Fool!" Akumamon shouted, raising a hand which caused a shock wave of

telekenisis to hit Shadowmon and throw him out of the way. "Must I do

everything myself?"

He felt the others, they were close. To close. Looking towards the door

of the throne room, he narrowed his eyes.

"SHow yourselves." He said calmly, remaining in his place on the thrown.



~~*~~



Hitori eyes widened.

"Venom...Myotismon..." She whispered in shock. "You can't be serious!

Why would you want such destruction to happen to the digital world? You

know what happened in Tokyo 6 years ago! Venom Myotismon is

uncontrollable, even for you!" Hitori shouted, clenching fists as her

mechanical wings ruffled. "Your insane! And I can't believe Akumamon

would be so stupid as to let it happen! You guys want to rule the

digital world? Well there will be no digital world left when Venom

Myotismon destroys everything! You've brought doom upon everything, even

ourselves!"



***



Ishou heard Akumamon and glanced behind him to see a shadowed figure

standing on one side of the door.  "Oh calm down Akumamon my squable is

not with you.." Greed said in an irritated voice.  "And you completelly

ruined my surprise." he sighed and stepped forward through the door.

The darkness still masked him completelly untill he walked further into

the room.  "What do you want Greed!" Ishou yelled accross the room

clutching the exhausted Tornamon in his arms.  "Ishou!  My dear twin

crest so good to see you again!" Greed said an mocking excitement.  He

paid no attention to the looming giant for the moment and stepped

forward a few more steps stepping into a dimly lit ligt revealing the

package in his arms.  "Someone has been absolutally dieing to see you

haha." he laughed.  Ishou stood up slowly in disbelief first and then

shock.  He heard tornamon gasp in his arms as well "Ame..." Ishou said

softly "Greed what are you doing with her!" he demanded.  "I figured

little sister would just love to see what her brother does with his ree

time." he grinned.



***



Akumamon didn't move, he remained completely cool and calm as if this

didn't phase him at all.

'Interesting turn of events...' He thought to himself. 'So Ame is the

second human that isn't a digi-destined to be transported to the digital

world. What an interesting plan, I wish I had thought of it. But no

matter...'

Akumamon's pearl eyes locked on Ame's through the darkness and kept with

hers, ignoring Greed and the other children.



***



Ah yes...I can feel it Ishou." Greed breathed in

"Fear..anger..disgust..such beautifully evil emotions mixed with those

of concern and worry for your sister." he said and hugged the girl close

to him.  His Visor flashed crimson and he stared making eye contact with

the other boy.  "Let your hatred for me out Ishou...attack me...save

your sister...there is a part of me still within you isnt' there?

Yes...strike me down Generosity and seal the fate of your ill gotten

crest!" Greed yelled.  Little Ame had looked to Akumamon and their eyes

were locked on each other she was completelly unaware of the events

taking place.  Ishou clenhed his digimon close to him and his breatheing

had picked up to short rasps as he tried to control himself.  "Ishou

don't give in to him." Tornamon said softly.



***



Time slowled, as an unoticable evil grin tugged at the edge of his

mouth. Extending a hand without rising from his thrown, he inticed Ame

to come towards him.

"Hello Ame...At least I meet you in my world."



***



Ame reached out her hand catching Greeds attention.  He looked towards

Akumamon with a narrowed brow "Honestly dark Lord must you interfere

with my plans?  You don't want to go with him Ame, he's not a good

person."  "That's Akumamon..." "Yes I know who it is and remember what I

told you?" he asked staring down at her.  Ame lowered her head and

nodded slowly.  "Good girl.." he smiled and looked back towards Ishou.

The boy was staring at him "So confusing isn't it Ishou?  Do you betray

your nature to save your sister?  Or do you let me keep her and stay

true to your little cause? decissons decissons..."



***



Akaru helped Jettomon to move away from the battle zone.  "Katai!" he

shouted to the other boy.  "I'm gonna go help Ishou!  Come with us when

you can, okay?" he yelled, as he and Jettomon headed down the passage.

Skidding to a stop, they nearly ran into Ishou, Greed and Akumamon.



Taking the situation in with one glance, Akaru rushed towards Greed.

"Let her go, ugly!" he spat.  "I still owe you one!" he added, as he

tried to tackle the boy while he was being distracted by Ishou.



***





Greed tried to maintain his ballance and fend off the attacking boy at

the same time.  "This is really getting old!" he yelled irritated his

VIsor flashing red.  He gave a yell and slammed his head forward

headbutting Akaru with his Visor and nearly fell over himself forgetting

the wound on his head.  He staggered to gain composure and re enforced

his hold on Ame who was crying because of the comotion.  "Shhh it's ok

Ame..." he comforted and straightened his stance again.  Ishou gasped in


the background "Greed!  I swear to you if any harm comes to my sister I

will decompile your data myself!"




***




Akumamon was finding such childish squabling quite amusing as he

remained on his thrown.

"Oh look what you've gone and done. You've made the child cry." He

laughed, crossing his legs as he shifted his weight to one side. "I'm

hurt that you would fill the mind of a child with lies of how I am the

bad one. But no matter, I have bigger fish to fry..."

Waving a hand, a strange globe appeared before him. It showed images of

the digital world. One specific image was of Myotismon, screaming in

pain as he gripped his chest tightly. "You both won't have to worry

about destroying each other...And even greater threat to you is about to

appear..."




***




Akaru went flying back from 
the 
blow, flipping head of heels and landing in

a heap against the wall.  Jettomon flew at Greed, his claws to the

front, getting up a good head of steam, then he twisted at the last

minute, trying to catch Greed in the leg with his claw, while trying to

avoid the girl.  "Great Cutter!" he announced, as his claws flew at

Greed.



Akaru staggered to his feet, bleeding slightly from a cut to his head.

"Get him Jettomon!" he encouraged, wiping his head.  "He needs to learn

a lesson!" he shouted, his eyes blazing.



***





Takashima shrugged and smiled appologetically "I'm not worried. My lord

is more than powerful enough to take care of Venom Myotismon. That is...

Once he has served my lord's purpose." He smiled widely "Destruction is

what we WANT! Destruction is not evil. Destruction is merely change. And

change is always there. Always. Now, shall we go? I believe we are

missing the action."




***




Greed lunged to one side in frustration "I refuse to have more bodily


harm done to me in one day!" he growled "Stop Jettomon....or I'll break

the girls neck now..as apposed to later right here in front of you!

Would you really want to live with being the cause of this little girls

death?" he sneered.  Ishou walked up to Akaru and put a hand on his

shoulder "He's not bluffing Akaru....I really believe he'd do it..you're

a monster Greed, why are you doing this?" he asked in despiration.  The

darker twin of himself chuckled "Why?  It is my only goal in life to

cause you suffering and misery dear twin...and there can't be two of us

wandering around these two worlds now can there?  Now caall off the

digimon or you can say bye bye to your sister for good!" he warned again

"Bye bye!" Ame repeated blankly.




***




"You jerk!" Hitori snapped, raising a hand and slapping him across the

face. Her eyes flared as she ran past Takashima, she had to get to the

thrown room. She had to see what was happening. She ran down the maze of

halls, until finally she heard yelling and found herself bursting

through a rather large wooden door to find the thrown room. Greed was

with a small child and Ishou and Akaru were fighting with him. Akumamon

was still in his thrown, gazing into a strange orb which she could

clearly see revealed Myotismon, screaming out in pain.

"Shougo! Stop!" Hitori yelled. He knew she was there, he could feel her

even before she entered the room.

"How many times must I tell you? I am not Shougo any longer. I am

Akumamon." He said and with his final word his palm flew forward to

point in her direction. A burst of telekenisis came forth, knocking her

back off of her feet.

"Your hurting innocent people." Hitori whispered, loud enough for him to

hear as she slowly rose to her feet again.

"Innocence is highly over rated, my dear." Akumamon smiled.

"If Venom Myotismon appears, everything will be destroyed!" Hitori

cried, staggering forward.

"I do believe Takashima explained to you already why this is happening.

But don't worry. It will all be over soon.."




***




Takashima chuckled and put a hand to his cheek "Such temper, and even

though I gave her the truth... Tsk, tsk." He turned and walked slowly

towards the throne room, followed by Cordimon.



He arrived in the throne room, just in time to hear Akumamon's last

words, and nodded as he gazed over at Hitori, smiling pleasantly "All

the anti-virtues that the children of Akumamon portray, those are what

humanity is founded upon. Where there is sentient life, there will

always be strife. The only thing that can ensure peace is a strong

ruler, a ruler that can keep the peace. Change will come, and this

change will bring us our ruler." He patted Hitori's shoulder

compnionably "Humans are corrupt. Humans lie to themselves, betray

themselves. I am true to my nature. You are not. If the truth hurts

enough to make you want to hit me, then so be it." His smile widened

"Physical pain is a lot better than mental pain."




***




The throne room doors burst open and the large form of Freezimon rolled

into the room. Sliding to a halt, he paused as Katai leapt from the

digimon and tackled Greed and the child. Katai sprung to his feet and

took a stance beside Akaru and Ishou, waiting for Greed to get back up.



Freezimon wasted no time and formed three sharp icicles. His eyes

narrowed on Akumamon as he reached back and hurled the icicles at the

Dark Lord while shouting "ICE JAVELIN."




***




Quickly he stood.

"Fools!" He shouted. "Must you disturb me with your parlor tricks?"


Reaching out, he grabbed two of the icicles. His eyes narrowed when the

third fell past his grip and his him in his chest, right below his neck

line. It melts after a few moments, and slowly the whole in which it

left began to heal.

"Don't you know you can put someone's eye out with these? Purile brains

should not play with sharp objects." He asked, throwing one quickly in

Hitori's direction and the other back towards Freezimon. It flew past

her face faster then what she could see, cutting her cheek and leaving a

hole in the wall behind her. Hitori stood in shock, her eyes wide.




***




Freezimon had only seconds to react before his own attack hit him.

"Blizzard BEAM," he shouted as two ice blue shot from his eyes and

shattered the icicle inches away from him. Eventhough he was still a

champion, he stood his ground. Clenching his fist, Freezimon walked

slowly toward Akumamon.

"I'm not through with you yet," Freezimon said coldly, pointing to

Akumamon. "I have alot more than palor tricks in my arsenal. Don't not

count me out as an opponent. this champion has a few surprises."

Mustering all the strength, and courage, he could in him, Freezimon

charged the throne. Jumping into the air, he kicked Akumamon in the

wound he had inflicted with his previous attack.




***




It was like hitting a brick wall. Akumamon stood completely still and

raised his hand so that as he passed him, Akumamon grabbed his leg and

swung him towards a near by pillar, causing him to crash into it.

Hair fell in front of his pale face as he reached up slowly and touched

the wound which was slowly but surely, healing. "I have no time for you,

and you should know better. In just a few moments, you will have wished

that you stay in the real world."

The digi-vice in which Takashima held, began to beep, and when he looked

at it, it's numbers read: 06:06:06. It began to burn red hot once again

and without warning, it light burst from it. Different then when the

digimon usually evolve. Myotismon's figure screamed and was surrounded


by the same light, which vaporized trees and nearby vegetation and

wildlife.

"The hour of the beast has come!" Akumamon laughed.

The light grew until the supernova of light subsided, revealing Venom

Myotismon in it's place.




***




Takashima reached out his hand and touched the slow trickle of blood

upon Hitori's face. His smile was gentle, yet his eyes were ablaze.

Withdrawing his hand, he gently licked the drops of blood from his

fingers. He sighed, and closed his eyes "Pain is regrettable, but it is

the only way to go. The only way to save this corrupted world."




***




Greed landed with a thud onto his ide making sure to keep a grip on the

little girl.  "This is getting far too annoying..." he said softly.

Quickally he stood and walked to the door to the room and bowed deeply

to the group.  "I will leave you to deal with these pests Dark Lord I

have better things to do with my time." he said with a chuckle and

turned and walked out.  "Ame!" Ishou yelled but they were gone.  Greed

walked don the hall and out the exit he came in and stood looking out

over te landscape.




***




 "Onnenmon, digivolve, to..." 

      Shimmering lights soon engulfed him, and turned his flowing, velvet 

robe into a full-plate suit of black armour. His staff also shimmered, and 

then quickly changed to the form of a large bastard sword, and a black helmet 

and muzzle covered his face and head. A long, velvet cape soon appeared, and 

the beast swung his sword several times before quiping. 

      "Yagarumon!!!" 

      Hatred was beside himself with joy. He and his virus finnaly 

accomplished their goal, but a disturbance in the balance of the worlds ended 

the celebration abruptly. 

      "What was that?" Hatred asked anxiously, "I feel, so cold..." 

      Yagarumon turned his head. 

      "I fear that the beast of the apocalypse has been reborn... Venom 

Vamdemon." 

      "We have to get to the palace, now." 

      Hatred grabbed hold of his viral compatriot. In meer moments, they 

could not be seen from the ground.




***




Greed looked out and saw an imense bright light which hit his Visor and

died as did all light which hit it.  Ame turned her head into him to

shield her eyes and Greed look "Well now...this is going to get very

very interesting.." he said with a chuckle.



***



Ishou looked on and shielded his eyes and his mouth gaped "What in the

world....." he whispered.  Tornamons figure began to shiver in his grasp

"This is not good..." the little bug said fear in his voice.




***




"Myotismon!" Hitori shouted, bringing her hands up to her head.

"No..This is just a nightmare, I'm going to wake up from this

soon...Venom Myotismon can't be here...He destroyed Tokyo..."

Her knees nearly game out beneath her, she was so scared. She remembered

when she lived on the streets for those few months and before her eyes

she watched Venom Myotismon appear and destroy everything around her.

Buildings and the lives of innocent people were destroyed. "How are we

going to stop him? We don't have all the crests like the other digi-

destined did..."



"Dear Angel of Life...I could never figure out why Myotismon became your

Digimon. It still baffles me. So the prophecy says: 'The Angel of Life

will keep a being of darkness close to her heart.'"

"What does the rest of this prophecy say?" Hitori demanded to know.

"Wouldn't you like to know? Unfortunately I can't tell you, then all my

little secrets would be released." Akumamon smiled.



~~*~~



"Greed!!" Sen yelled. Machine Dramon was flying towards the opening of


the palace at a tremendous speed. "Get on! I don't want to miss this

delicious show!" SHe laughed, pointing towards the giant figure of Venom

Myotismon below them.




***




Greed grinned and joined Sen "This is just too good." he chuckled.  Ame

was motionless in his arms staring at the giant who was about to no

doubt cause lots of problems.



***



Ishou flung his hands to the sides of his head in frustration. "I can't

think!  My sister is exposed to all of this and that giant digimon is

going to destroy everything in his path!"




***




Akaru stood gaping at Venom Myotismon.  "He's HUGE!" he cried, his eyes

wide, and his face frightened.  "What are we gonna do?" he asked,

looking around at the others.



Jettomon stood next to Akaru.  "I'm afraid my friend, that I'm not going

to be able to take him on in my current form" he announced.  Akaru shot

him a look. 



"Stop being silly!" he replied, trying to smile.  "We need to come up

with a plan, and fast!  Any ideas, guys?"



***





Takashima smiled as he stared absent-mindedly at the wall. Finally,

change was about to take place. He chuckled and whispered to himself

"Finally... The end of corruption. No more false loyalty. No more people

who claim to be your friends and leave you in the end..." His smile

widened to a grin, and tears ran down his face as he lifted his head to

gaze out the castle gate. He had left the others in the throne room.

Only Cordimon was standing with him. Suddenly he threw his head back and


laughed, a rich and pleasant sound "Go! Bringer of destruction, bringer

of change, GO! Hahahahahaha!"



The taste of Hitori's blood was still there.




***




What an awesome sight it was, to see the Lord of Terror reborn. Hatred 

and Yagarumon had finally arrived at the Palace, but they didn't expect this. 

      "What do we do?" The knightly digimon asked. 

      "First, we find Sen. She should know what is going on."




***




"THIS IS INSANE!"  The massive fox snarled, her metallic wings, paws,

and skull-helmet gleaming.  Ariamon had digivolved.  Kieramon was nearly

twice her ultimate form's size, and quite exasperated.

"Just relax, huh?"  Cosmimon, the mega form of Novamon, flew beside her,

closing in on the palace with tree-bending speed.  The wind would have

been screaming across his night-blue fur with golden pinpoints, but it

seemed to be passing THROUGH him instead.  "I can feel a nice mix of

dark and light digidestined.. and.. oh, no."

She looked up, focusing for an instant on the figure of Greed.  *Just

great,* the fox thought.  *I wonder if they have ANY idea what happens

when a non-digidestined dies in the digital world.*

*They have no clue,* he thought back.  *That's why we've been

undiscovered for so long.  Time ta change that, right?*

*You GOT it!*  With a rough grin, they slid through the air; Cosmimon

stopping semi-close to the gate and Takashima and Cordimon, Kieramon

stopping quite close to Greed and the girl.

*Maybe we don't need to do ANYTHING, though,* He suggested.  *That

monster may just convince them FOR us.*




***




Sen sat upon the top of Machine Dramon's head, with Ame and Greed beside

her as they flew away from the palace, hovering high in the sky as they

over looked Venom Myotismon begin his wrath of terror. Digimon were

running, but they couldn't escape, he was inhaling their energy like

air.

"Interesting. With any luck, he will destroy them for us." Sen smiled.



~~*~~



Hitori ran from the throne room to the entrance where Takashima stood,


the gates were opened so that they could overlook the digital world from

their place in the sky. Putting two feet to the edge she dived off the

towards, letting her wings catch the air as she glided across the sky.

"Myotismon!!"




***




Akaru stood watching Hitori rush away.  He then turned to Ishou.  "Any

chance we can follow her?" he asked, his face eager.



Jettomon just shook his head.  "More flying?" he half asked, looking

glum.  "Do we ever WALK or SWIM anywhere?" he continued, looking at

Akaru.



The boy just chuckled, and looked back at him.  "You'll be a fighter

pilot before you know it!" he teased, his laughter echoing around the

castle.



***





Tornamon looked at Jettomon "Are you insulting my flying skills?  I have

you know I once won a five kilometer dash without hitting

anything...well there was that one tree but still!" he protested.  Ishou

rolled his eyes and chuckled for the first time in a little while.  He

was very stressed and worried about the safety of his sister "What do ya

say Tornamon can ya do it one more time?"  "Can fish swim?" he winked at

Jettomon and leaped into the air "Tornamon digivolve to!" the humming


bird glowing into exsistance "Huricomon!" Ishou looked at Akumamon and

the rest of the group "Sorry Dark Lord I have bigger fish to fry at the

moment...c'mon guys!" he said hopping onto Huricomon.



***





"Watch the destruction, Ame! Venom Myotismon is going to flatten the

Digital World!" Sen laughed, pulling her visor down over her eyes again.

"Hmmmm...Interesting."

"Your reading it as well?" Machine Dramon asked, his shadowed eyes

locked on Venom Myotismon.

"Yes...His power level is higher then what I had expected. I hate to

admit it, but he's border lining with yours, if not exceeding it." Sen

growled, peering over his head to keep her eyes on the demon below. "But


since we aren't even involved in this battle, we can watch Venom

Myotismon eat up all the Digi-destined of Light."



~~*~~



"Venom Myotismon!!" Hitori called out as she glided down towards him. He

turned his head, to look up at the child, but there was no recognition.

"You have to stop! Your falling right into Akumamon's plan!"

"Mmmmm, a light snack!" He laughed. His eyes narrowed strangely as an

evil smile crossed his lips. Bringing up a huge claw, he tried to snatch

Hitori from the sky, but she rose again, out of his reach.

"Stop! What are you doing? Don't you recognize me? It's me! Hitori!" She

yelled out. But nothing was phasing him. No words seemed to penetrate

the evil surrounding his mind. Looking towards Akaru and Ishou, who were

now approach with their digimon, she flew back towards them. "Guys! WHat

are we going to do? The AKumamon virus has completely infected him. How

are we going to defeat him? He will destroy the digital world if we

don't!"






***



Greed watched on "If he is stronger than Machinedramon I hope you are

planning of someway to deal with him after he rids us of the light

children or we could be in trouble my dear..." he said.



***



Ishou looked in horror at the giant digimon who now threatened the

digital world as well as their lives.  He looked up and caught a glimpse

of Machinedramon.  "I'm sorry to sound cold Hitori...but something has

happened you're not aware of." he pointed in Sens direction.  "Greed has

my little sister up there...we've got to stop Venom Myotismon and


quick...I can't let anything happen to her.  Hey..what about our

digivices? They've been known to fend off darkness before..would they do

any good now?"




***




"Your sister?" Hitori asked, looking towards Sen and Machine Dramon.

"But...why? Why do they have her? And..I don't have my digi-vice,

Takashima took it from me. So what are we supposed to do? And not all of

the group is here. Isn't that how the original digi-destined fought

Venom Myotismon before? And this isn't even the real Venom Myotismon!

This is just some powered up creature that was created by AKumamon by

infusing him with a virus."



Defeat the beast from within



His voice could be heard in all three of them. Everyone could hear his

voice.

"Genai-san..." Hitori suddenly whispered, eyes wide. "What do you mean?

Is that part of the prophecy that Akumamon was talking about?"




***




*growl*  "I don't CARE,"  Kieramon snarled.  Eighteen feet of metal and

fur shoved off the castle wall, heading toward the Venom Myotismon at

high speed.  Even from where Cosmimon hung in the air, her rising growl

could be heard.  The violet eyes glowed fiercely.  "Not this time,

virus."  She slammed her paws together, then slowly drew them apart, a

gleaming blue beam forming between them.  "Concussion Wave!"  Far faster

than even the feline realized what was happening, the expanding wall of

energy hurled itself toward Venom Myotismon's massive face.




***




"Stop it." Venom Myotismon's voice echoed. "That tickles."

Beams of light came from the strange eyes on his abdomen towards

Cosmimon. "It's my turn." He laughed, as he simultaniously brought his

hands up towards her as if he was going to swat a fly.




***




Kieramon snapped her paws out to her sides, letting loose a strong beam

toward each of the palms.  "Kier Buster!"



Cosmimon darted upward faster than most eyes could follow, letting the

beams cut deep gashes in the rock wall that he was beside, also slicing

one of the portculis supports on the gate.  "Watch it," he mumbled.




***





Takashima had composed himself, and his smile was slightly mocking as he

regarded the distant shapes of digimon who were attacking Venom

Myotismon. He chuckled to himself "So weak... They'll never be able to

beat him. The only reason Venom Myotismon was defeated the last time he

arose was that he was completely inexperienced with his Mega form. This

time... Not even all of the dark masters together could defeat him."

Takashima's grin widened, as did his eyes, creating an eerie picture

"The only one who can defeat him is my lord. And that will not

happen..." Turning, he glanced at Cordimon, and his smile softened "I'm

glad that you're here with me, my friend, to watch the end of the world

as we know it." Cordimon merely nodded, but it was enough.



"I assume," Takashima continued "That these weaklings will continue to

fight the beast until it destroys them all." Another nod from Cordimon.

Takashima laughed "Oh yes, that is what it means to be 'good'. As far as

I'm concerned, 'good' equals 'stupid'. What do they expect to gain from

their self-sacrifice and good intentions? Gratitude? Ha, not very

likely. This world is corrupted, Cordimon. Humans and digimon both

betray their true natures in order to keep what they call

'civilization'. The very mind of human beings works on the concept of

betrayal, but they'd never admit it. Never. They betray everyone, my

friend. Either by comission or omission, they betray everyone they have

ever known. Sooner or later. And in the end, they betray themselves."



Takashima appeared thoughtful "I suppose we should go closer and observe

the proceedings." He looked down at the digivice he held in his hand,

and a cunning grin spread in his face. "I think," he said "that I just

had an idea."



Moments later, Cordimon was flying towards Venom Myotismon with

Takashima on his back.




***




"SEEENNNN!!" Hatred and Yagarumon yelled at the top of their lungs.

     "SEN, WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON?!???!"




***




Akaru and Jettomon clung to Hurricomons back.  "We've got to try


something!" Akaru insisted.  "He may be way to strong for us, but we

can't just give up" he continued.  "Maybe there's some way to defeat

him, if we could maybe gather up the others, maybe all of us working

together could defeat him!" he suggested, his face tense, but excited.



***





Ishou looked from Akaru to Hitori and back again "within?  Surely he

doesn't mean....what I think he means...ew!"



***



Greed tapped Sen on the shoulder and pointed towards hatred "Someone

wishes yourattention I think my dear.." he said switching arms shifting

Ame to his other side.




***




"C'mon Freezimon!" Katai shouted. "We need to get back with the others!"

Freezimon shook rubble from himself and looked at Katai.

"It's no so easy to recover after being thrown through a pillar."


Katai sighed and ran over to the digimon. Freezimon nodded silently and

picked the boy up. Placing Katai on his back, Freezimon dashed toward

the balcony an dove out into the air. For a brief moment, both boy and

digimon had a view of Venom Myotismon before dropping toward the earth.

Luckily, the trees helped to break their fall, and Katai jumped ont a

branch at the last second as Frezimon rolled to lessen the impact.

Leaping back onto the giant digimon, Katai popinted in the direction of

Venom Myotismon, and the two headed toward him.




***




Hitori clenched her fists.

"It...Must mean that we have to defeat him from the inside." Hitori

gasped, then slowly turned back towards Venom Myotismon. "Shall we?"



~~*~~



Sen looked back over her shoulder, a raised eyebrow.

"What the hell do you want?" She asked addressing Hatred.




***




 "Well, it seems that since we've been building our strength, some odd 

events have been unfolding before us." 


      Hatred laughed maliciously. Sen raised her eyebrow again, wondering 

what was so funny. 

      "Everything's happening all at once!! What with Venom Vamdemon and 

Akumamon and you and Greed and the digi-destined and Takashima and 

Piedmon..." Hatred stopped abruptly, interupting his own train of thought to 

ask another question. 

      "By the way, where is that clown? I haven't seen his ugly, make-up 

wearing mug around here. You'd think he'd be causing some kind of trouble..."




***




Floating above, Takashima laughed, a pleasant sound "Yeees... Perhaps

you shall. I am sure he shall be all but delighted to open his cute

little mouth for all of you to just walk in. Genai might be quite

clever, but I never could stand the habit wise old men have of speaking

in riddles" Takashima grinned and held up Hitori's digivice "You'll need

your digivices to beat him, and you don't even have all of them."

Cordimon started to float up higher, and Takashima's voice grew less


loud "And I have the perfect plan to KEEP it out of your hands. Ta ta,

my little friends. Enjoy the end of the world!" Cordimon sped of towards

Venom Myotismon.



Cordimon came to a halt some distance from, but level with the large

digimon's face. Takashima raised his voice and shouted "Cease your

rampage for but a moment, Dark One. I have a proposition that you might

find to your interest." Takashima grinned, and held up the digivice

"Last time you were beaten because of these. But you will not be beaten

if they do not hold them all. I shall give this to you on the condition

that you swallow it. They shall never be able to recover it then."




***




Hitori saw him. Takashima was talking to Venom Myotismon. His digivice

was in his hand and she knew she needed it to fight.

"Don't you..." Hitori gasped. Dropping from her place in the sky like a

stone, she doubled back and began to glide towards him. "Stop Takashima!

Don't!!"

Reaching out, she approached him. A deep laugh came from Venom


Myotismon, as he opened his mouth for Takashima. Hitori saw him grin as

he threw the digi-vice into the demon's mouth. A smile crossed Venom

Myotismon's lips. But the outcome wasn't what either of them expected.

He opened his mouth again to have a vacuum of air come from his mouth,

as he tried to inhale them both. When she was close enough, Hitori

latched onto Takashima's stomach as she wrapped her arms around him.

"If I'm going in there, your coming in with me!!" Hitori shouted,

keeping her grip tight as they both were consumed.






***




Huricomon glanced up at Ishou also awaiting his answer to Hitoris

question.  The boy sighed and contorted his face "If that's the only way

to destroy him then I'm in, let's go for it!" he encouraged the bird.

Huricomon nodded and began flying in the direction of the looming giant.



***



Greed looked down towards hatred "He was destroyed by Akumamon..I

witnessed it myself." he said.  "Akumamon!" Ame repeated looking around


"Ishy why can't I talk to him? He's my friend." she said tugging on

Greeds shirt.  "Because Ame he's a very bad mon...now be still your

brother and Sen have business to take care of." Ame frowned and nodded

"Ok.."




***




Akaru looked at Ishou.  His face was kinda tense, but then suddenly he

began to grin.  "Sounds like a plan!  Onward!" he cried.



Jettomon just shook his head.  "First I'm forced into flying, and now

I'm going to get eaten!  You've got a lot to learn about respecting your

elders" he complained.



"Cheer up Jettomon!  It's gonna be fun!" replied Akaru.  "Right?" he

asked Ishou, watching as the huge bulk of Venom Myotismon loomed nearer.




***







